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’TILL HE COME j 
(Continued from last week) 

It was when the Savior had almost lived out His earthly 
life, after He had gone about doing good unto mankind, 
after He had wrought many wonderful miracles, after He 
had spoken those marvelous parables, after He had shown 
His- great mercy and His boundless love, after He had shown 
His iatense hatred of all hypocrisy, and after He had said 
to His Apostles: “Behold, the Son of man shall be 
betrayed unto the chief priests and unto the scribes, and 
they shall condemn Him to death, and shall deliver Him to 
the Gentiles to mock, and to scourge, and to crucify, and 
the third day He shall rise again.” (Matthew 20:18, 19.) 
It was after He had said to Peter, “Before the cock crow, 
thou shalt deny me thrice.” It was after He had spoken 
to those Apostles in such a way that their hearts were filled 
with sorrow that they sat in that upper room, “a large 
upper room,” in the midst of it a table, and on the table 
was spread the Passover Feast. 

It was on a Thursday night, for the regular Passover 
was to take place on Friday, and the Savior could not eat it 
then, for lie was to be “the Lamb slain for the sins of the 
world." 

Around that table they were reclining, and all at once 

He said, “One of you shall betray me.” And then there 
was great heart-searching; and they said, “Is it I? Is it I? 
Is it I?” And Peter beckoned to John, who leaned his head 

upon the Savior’s bosom, and told him to ask the Savior who 
it should be, and the Savior replied, “He it is to whom I 
shall give a sop, when I have dipped it.” And when He had 

dipped the sop, He gave it to Judas Iscariot, and Satan 
entered into him at once; and he went out and sold his Lord 
for thirty pieces of silver. 

The Cost of Salvation 

Ok! that you might think for a minute what salvation 
and healing and cleansing cost. But there are people in 
this congregation today who are as careless and uncon- 

cerned about the cross of Christ as a stone; and perhaps 
they will never come to their senses until the heavens are 

rolled together as a scroll, and the earth trembles, and then 

they will cry for the rocks and mountains to hide them from 
the face of God. 

It is the cross of Christ that must be held up before the 

people. I do not believe in singing lightly about the cross 

of Christ. My opinion is that the majority of people would 

be far safer if they would sing less about the cross of Christ. 
If there is anything that I detest, it is to hear people sing 
lightly about the cross of Christ. How often I have heard 

giddy, foolish people singing, “Down at the cross where my 

Savior died,” and yet how little they know of that awful 

agony, and that awful suffering, when the Savior poured 
out His life for you and for me. 

Jesus, I my cross have taken, 
All to leave and follow Thee, 

Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 
Thou from hence my all shall be. 

Perish every fond ambition, 
All I’ve sought, or hoped, or known, 

Yet how rich is my condition, 
God and heaven are still my own. 

Let the world despise and leave me, 

They have left my Savior, too; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me— 

Thou art not, like them, untrue; 
Oh! while Thou dost smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends disown me, 

Show Thy face, and all is bright. 

Haste Thee on from Grace to Glory, 
Arm’d by faith and wing’d by prayer! 

Heaven’s eternal days before thee! 
God’s Own hand shall guide thee there: 

Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days. 

Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

This beautiful hymn was written by a girl who, because 

she accepted Jesus the Christ, was driven out of her home. 

Dipping her pen, as it were, in the blood of her own broken 

heart, she wrote that hymn out of the rich experiences of 

her own life. I do not care to hear a man talk about some- 

thing that he has not experienced. 
Talk is very cheap; a lot of people talk so much about 

self-denial when they never lost a night’s sleep for God, 
when they never gave up one meal for God, when they never 

gave up a suit of clothes for God. They have always had 

plenty—more than they needed. The vast majority of peo- 
ple who talk about self-denial would not know it if they met 
it in the streets. 

What does the average church-member know about self- 
sacrifice? They know nothing at all about it. You will 
never taste the sweetness of the Christian life until you 
know what it is to deny yourself, to sacrifice and to give up 
something for Christ’s sake. 

Jesus Our Intercessor, Preparing a Home, While Men 
in Faith Fight for Truth and Humanity 

Jesus is at the right hand of God now as our Inter- 
cessor. “Let not your heart be troubled,” Jesus said to His 
Apostles, “ye believe in God, believe also in Me. In My 
Father's house are many mansions, if it were not so I would 
have told you; I go to prepare a place for you, and if I go and 

prepare a place for you I will come again and receive you 
unto Myself, that where I am there ye may be also.” What 

tenderness! What pathos! What love in those words! He 
speaks them to us this afternoon, and we must wait until 
He comes. 

Until He does come, it will be a constant battle against 
sin, against disease, and death and Hell, and pain and suf- 
fering, and sorrow. What are you doing to lift humanity 
out of the depths of degradation? What are you doing to 
destroy the disease in man? What are you doing to wipe 
away the scalding tears? What are you doing to pull out 
the cruel thorns that have been thrust into the hearts of 
God’s servants? For every man who stands as a true ser- 

vant of God will have to tread a thorny pathway and will 
have to be crucified; he will have to go through his Geth- 
semane, and oftentimes the very people for whom he has 
done the most will be the most ungrateful. 

Any man who is, in deed and in truth, a divinely-chosen 
servant of God, accepts it because God puts him there, and 
not of his own free will and choice. No man, from the 
stand-point of the natural life, selects’ a thorny pathway, 
and throws to the winds all the opportunities for making 
money and of gaining popularity and power, and throws to 
the winds all prospects of advancement, taking his life into 
his hands and marching out to fight against the things that 
hold men in their clasp today. 

Oh! that God would stir up Zion, and let there be one 

church that the Devil will recognize (Amens), for if there is 
one, I do not know it. 

If the Japanese army, so well organized and so splen- 
didly equipped, sent out to fight the Russians, never drew the 
Russian fire, there could be but one conclusion, and that 
would be that they were not worthy of the name of soldiers; 
and any Zion branch that does not draw the fire of the devil, 
shall not be counted as a branch of this Church; it is un- 

worthy of the name of Zion, for where the Spirit of God 
dwells, there will be love for every good thing and hatred for 

every evil thing. 
Let Zion rally and march out against the hosts of hell 

in Chicago. I want to give messages from this Tabernacle 
platform that will be suited to the masses of Chicago, to 
the classes of Chicago, and to the asses of Chicago; for hu- 

manity is divisible into three classes—the masses, the classes 
and the asses; and many of them are asses. 

Zion at War “Until He Comes” With All That is Evil 

Zion must be at war with sin of every kind in low and 

high places; and if all the violators of law in Chicago were 

arrested tomorrow, tried and received a proper sentence, you 
would have to build a number of large penitentiaries to hold 
them. Many of these thieves are taking up the collections in 
the churches of Chicago today. The Devil has his own way 
in Chicago; he about runs everything. 

Well, I declare war on the Devil in Chicago, and I will 
make it hot for him, and I call upon every man and woman in 
Zion to rally round the standard, and let us pitch into Chi- 

cago and make it hot for them. 
Bless your life, what do your churches amount to—they 

are sepulchers; they contain the dead—thrice dead, plucked 
up by the roots; and with the exception of a few saints that 
are still hanging on, you will find every unclean devil out of 
hell sitting in the pews. 

A Picture of the World’s Depravity, Under the Guise 

of Religion 

As the book of Revelation says: “Babylon is fallen, is 

fallen, and become the hold of every unclean and hateful 
bird.” 

There are scores of ministers who have betrayed the Son 
of God, and who have sold Him for less than thirty pieces 
of silver. Every preacher who has gone into a Masonic 

Lodge—as Zion has told you scores of times in this city— 
has betrayed His Christ. Every preacher who has, before 
the altar of Baal, taken that hellish vow—“that he will not 
violate the chastity of a brother mason’s wife, mother or 

daughter,” is a dirty, low down fellow, and has insulted 

every wife and mother and daughter in the land; for a pure 
man does not have to take an oath that he will not violate 

the chastity of any woman; and every preacher who has 
taken these Masonic oaths has gone to the Devil, and is not 

fit to stand up before the people and call himself a Christian. 
He has sold the Son of God; he has taken the horrible, 
illegal, blood-curdling, unconstitutional oaths that he will 

have his throat cut from ear to ear, his tongue torn out by 
the roots, his heart plucked out, his body cut in two, and 

all of those infernal oaths that no one but an incarnate devil 

could have written. 
And while you have a little handful of churches, you 

have your Masonic and other secret societies by the hun- 

dreds in Chicago; and every secret society lodge room is a 

den of the Devil. 

The Righteous Love Light, the Evil Desire Darkness 

Jesus the Christ spoke and worked and lived in the 

light, but a thief and a robber always gets into a dark place, 
and the secret society scoundrels of Chicago work behind 
darkened windows to plan their devilish plots. 

So-called Churches Neither Hot Nor Cold 

And where are the churches ? God Almighty has spewed 
them out of His mouth long ago. God’s call to all of His 
people is to come out of these graveyards. You know it is 
true, my hearers, that the average church service is nau- 

seating ; you know that as well as I do, from the preacher 
down to every one who takes part in the service; and what 
does it all amount to? 

The preachers preach for an occupation, and the few 
hearers attend the services largely because it is a habit 
and fashionable. 

A man who is on fire for God knows no man who sits in 
the pew, cares for no man’s policy, and will speak the truth 
though he be burned at the stake for so doing; such men are 

very scarce, but God knows that they are needed today. 

The preaching and the singing are without power, and 

the whole service is without power. A man who has an 

iota of spiritual life, it makes him sick. The usual church 

service consists of the singing of a few hymns, an anthem 

and a solo. 
Talk about the average church member standing up and 

J singing “Onward, Christian Soldiers, Marching as to War!” 
I Why, that is Hindoo to the average church member. What 

j does he know about marching as to war? What war do they 
j make on the liquor traffic? What war do they make on the 

i houses of ill-fame? How could they when many of the poor 
girls of shame who are on the streets were sent there by 
men who are high up in church circles? How could they? 

i They are afraid to open their mouths. 

“Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war!” You 

must have soldiers to say that to. And the parson has an 
1 affected tone of voice; they sometimes import them; and the 

more effeminate they can be, the better they like it. You 

know that is true. 
The manner in which they read the hymns, what is 

! there in it? There is no power in it; no, certainly not; be- 

! cause the rhetoric is thought more of than the spirit; the 

pleasing effect upon the audience considered more than “is 

i God honored thereby?” 
Bless your life, when a mother, who has not seen her 

darling little boy for six months, goes down to the station to 

meet him, she is all eyes and ears, and she watches every 

train that comes in, and then, all at once, she sees her little 

boy; my how she goes for him! Certainly, there is reality; 
but these Masonic hypocrites, how can they live like devils 
all the week and then talk like saints on Sunday? How can 

they have any power? They have a form of godliness, but 

they deny the power thereof. There are some good anthems, 
but the average anthem is just so much trash; and when 

you have heard some of them about fifteen minutes it gives 
you a pain. And then when the anthem is sung a lady soloist 

comes in. Week-day nights she is on the stage, when she 

leaves part of her clothes at home, but on Sunday she comes 

out with her sheet music, and it is wonderful? And the | 
people sit there entranced or frozen by the operatic contor- 

tions. 
And when it is out these aristocratic fellows look around 

and say, “Oh ! what a fine service we had today!” And then 

they pull out a cigar, and then several other fellows pull out 

some tobacco and chew it. Yes, certainly it was a very 

fine service for them; for these dirty devils are allowed to 

chew and smoke, and never hear a word to hurt their feelings 
or rebuke them for their filthiness. 

Indifference Sends Many to Destruction 

The preachers by their passive indifference and desire 
for ease are sending multitudes to Hell. Why don’t they 
pitch into the liars and the cowards, the card-players and the 

dancers, and the theater-goers, and the secret-society fools, 
and the people who disobey well-nigh every law of THE 

Kingdom of God, and arouse them to a sense of their awful 

condition. Christianity means a warfare—a campaign 
against sin, disease, death and Hell; and the officers and 

soldiers of God’s cause must be on the move and ever alert 

to whip the Devil and his plans and devices at every point. 
Now, I have been watching you all, and I have noticed 

five or six people who have not cracked a smile. I have been 

watching this audience, and playing around to see if I could 

strike a responsive chord in every heart; but some people— 
my word—they would not crack a smile for less than a t 

twenty-dollar gold piece. They are in church, and it is 

written, “Thou shalt not laugh in Church, for fear that thou 

shalt go to Hell.” 
Whenever I see a fellow who will not laugh, I know 

that he has been robbing some widow or orphan. A Chris- 

tian man’s heart is full of joy and he is free and happy; 
even while a man is fighting, he ought to be good-natured 
about it, and always full of joy and peace. I like life. Oh! 

may God give us life! The life of zeal for God, the life of 

sympathy with lost humanity, the life that has all con- 

secrated to God and makes every thought, word and act, to 

express a desire that righteousness shall rule the world. 

The Battle of Faith for God and Right Always On 
i 

Now, the battle is on, but we shall go forward by faith 
until at last the false prophet, and the beast, and the harlot 
and every evil thing, are all taken out of the way forever; 
and there shall be a new heaven and a new earth, where- 
in dwelleth righteousness, and when God shall wipe away 
all tears from sad eyes; and when there shall be no more 

sin, no more pain, and no more sorrow; no more suffering 
and no more death, for the former things are passed away, 
and “behold I make all things new.” 

Oh! may God help us this afternoon, by an eye of faith, 
to look in upon that glorious redemption scene, and by and 

by may our footsteps have been so directed that we shall 
enter in reality into that beautiful home which God is now 

preparing for us. 

It is said of the saintly Haldane, as he sat by the bedside 
of his dying wife, she reached out her hand and whispered, 
“Goodby.” Just then he saw a tear trickling down her 

cheek, and he closed his eyes and lifted his heart to God, 
and said to her, “Dear, that is the last one, for God will soon, 

with His own loving hand, wipe the last tear away.” 
May God hasten the coming of His dear Son, and may 

God help us to live for humanity and do all the good that we 

can. i 

Now, every one here this afternoon, no matter if you are j 
a Roman Catholic, or a Presbyterian, or a Baptist, or what | 
you are, if you are desirous of living a better Christian life ' 

and of helping to lift up fallen humanity, will you not all! 
stand, regardless of creed, or color, or of anything else, and 

pray. 
! 

PRAYER OF CONSECRATION 

Our God and Father in Heaven, in Jesus’ Name I come 

to Thee; take me as I am, and make me what I ought to 

be in spirit, in soul, and in body; help me to repent of all 

my sins, to confess every wrong, and to make right every 

wrong. Fill me with Thy Spirit; guide my footsteps all 

along the weary way of life, and at last receive me unto Thy- 
self. In Jesus’ Name, in the Holy Spirit’s power, in accord- 
ance with Thy will, and for Jesus’ sake. Amen. 

Following the Consecration Prayer, the congregation 
joined in singing “Why Do You Wait?” 

Why do you wait, dear brother, 
Oh, why do you tarry so long? 

Your Savior is waiting to give you 
A place in His sanctified throng. 

What do you hope, dear brother, 
To gain by a further delay? 

There’s no one to save you but Jesus, 
There’s no other way but His Way. 

Ho you not feel, dear brother, 
His Spirit now striving within? 

Oh, why not accept His salvation, 
And throw' off thy burden of sin. 

Why do you w'ait, dear brother, 
The harvest is passing away? 

Your Savior is longing to bless you, 
There’s danger and death in delay. 

At the close of the Hymn Overseer Voliva pronounced 
the 

BENEDICTION 

Beloved, abstain from all appearance of evil, and the 
very God of peace Himself sanctify you wrholly; and I pray 
God your spirit, soul and body be preserved entire, without 
blame, unto the coming of Jesus the Christ. Faithful is He 
Who calleth you, Who also wrill perform it. The grace of God 
the Father, the communion and fellowship of the Holy Spirit 
the Comforter, and the peace of Jesus the Christ, be with 
you one and all, now and forever. Amen. 

LEAVES OF HEALING j 
A PAPER FULL OF CONVINCING TRUTHS FOR 
LUKEWARM CHURCHES AND AN UNBELIEVING 
WORLD, AS WELL AS FOR TRUE HEARTED 
CHRISTIANS AND ALL WHO DESIRE OUR LORD'S 
APPEARING. 

WOULD YOU KNOW OF 
God’s Word of Power?_Heb. 4:12.Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Full Salvation?—2 Thess. 2:13-16... Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Way of Healing?—Mark 6:12, 13 .... Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Spirit of Prophecy?—Rev. 19:10.Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Latter Day Zion?—Jer. 3:14, 15 .... Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s People of Promise?—Mai. 3:10, 11. .Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Triumphs of Grace?—2 Cor. 1:9, 10. Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Highway of Holiness?—Isa. 35:8, 9 .. Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Messenger of Repentance?-Luke 3:7-9 Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Call to True Christians?-2 Cor. 6:14- 

16 .Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Rebuke to the Churches?-Rev. 3:3, 4 Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Contention with Preachers?—Ezek. 

3 4:2-6 .Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Estimate of Christendom ?-Rev. 18:2-4 Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Victory over the Devil?—Rom. 16: 

19, 20 .Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Persecuted Saints?—Luke 6:22, 23 .Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Miracles of Healing?—Heb. 2:1-4... Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Church in Victory over Hell?—Matt. 

16:16-19 .Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Denunciation of Lodge Secretism?— 

Matt. 5:33-37 .Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Protest Against Swine-Eating-Isa. 

6 5:2-7 ...Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Frown on Medicines and Drugs?— 

Jer. 2:22-28 .Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Conflict with Physicians and Drug- 

gists?—Mai. 3:5, 6 .Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Ministry in Holy Ghost Power?— 

Mark 16:16-20 .Read Leaves of Healing 
God”s Exorcism on Using Tobacco?—1 Cor. 

3:16, 17 .Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Overthrow’ of Present-day Nations?— 

Rev. 17:9-14 .Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Predictions of Social Revolutions?— 

Jas. 5:1-5 .Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Reign of Righteousness on Earth?— 

Isa. 32-4 .Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Manifestations of Christ’s Return?— 

I Thess. 5:1-11 .Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Last Church in Victorious Conquests? 

—Rev. 3:7-13.Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Plan of Christian Baptism?—Rom. 

6:3-6 .Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Law of Tithing?—Mai. 3:8-12.Read Leaves of Healing 
God’s Last-Hour Evangelizing Church?— 

Matt. 20:6-16 .Read Leaves of Healing 
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MEETINGS 
EVERY LORD’S DAY 

1:30 P. M. Bible School. 
3.00 P. M. Principal Meeting. 
8:00 P. M. Evangelistic Meeting.' 

Special Meeting for the Teaching and Prayer 
with the Sick, Every Tuesday at 3:00 P. M. 

Praise, Prayer, and Testimony Meeting every 
Tuesday at 8:00 P. M. 


