
Office of 
WILBUR GLENN VOLIVA, GENERAL OVERSEER 

OF THE CHRISTIAN CATHOLIC APOSTOLIC 
CHURCH IN ZION 

Administration Building 
Zion City, Illinois 

March. 15, 1918. 
To The Editor of THE CHICAGO EXAMINER, 

Chicago, Illinois. 
Dear Sir: 

At my request, Mr. Croft will hand to you.a copy of “The Theocrat,” dated March 9, 
1918. The next number will be ready for distribution tomorrow, March 16th, and I shall send 
to you a copy at the earliest moment. 

I trust that you will give these two numbers of “The Theocrat” a careful reading. 
I now call your attention to Page 4 of “The Chicago Examiner,” Friday, March 15, 1918. 

Under the heading, “EVANGELIST PLEADS FOR OLD-FASHIONED HOME,” you say: 
“Billy Sunday’s sermon last night on ‘Home’ was, in part, as follows.” 

I now quote and call your particular attention to the following paragraphs: 

“BILLY” SUNDAY 

You walk up and ask ten different men for a 

definition of home, and you get ten different 
definitions. To one, it is love of hearth. To 
another, it is plenty on the table. To another, 
it is plenty to wear. To another, it is warmth. 
To another, it is comfort. To another, it is in- 
telligence. To another, it is devotion. To an- 

other, it is a regretful goodbye when you go 
away, and greetings, with a smile and a kiss, 
when you return. To another, it is want look- 
ing out of a cheerless fire, and it is hunger in 
an empty tray, and the damp air shivering with 
curses; no Bible; no Sabbath wave rolls over the 
threshold; the children are robbers in embryo; 
obscene songs their lullaby. Every face is a 

picture of squalor and of want. It is a vestibule 
of the pit, and it is a furnace forging chains. 

Quotations from the book, entitled, “Gems 
of Truth and Beauty,” by Rev. Charles C. Al- 
bertson (Copyright, 1888), Pages 154 and 155: 

WHAT IT MEANS 
Home — ask ten different men the meaning 

of that word, and they will give you ten dif- 
ferent definitions. 

To one it means love at the hearth, it means 

plenty at the table, industry at the workstand, 
intelligence at the books, devotion at the altar. 
To him it means a greeting at the door and a 

smile at the chair. To another it is want look- 
ing out of a cheerless fire grate; meeting hun- 
ger in an empty bread tray; the damp air 
shivering with curses; no Bible on the shelf; 
children robbers and murderers in embryo; ob- 
scene songs their lullaby; every face a picture 
of ruin : want in the background and sin staring 
from the front; no Sabbath wave rolling over 

that doorsill. Vestibule of the pit. Shadow of 
infernal walls. Furnace for forging everlasting 
chains. 

SPECIAL NOTE: The above is part of an 

address delivered by Dr. Talmage. 
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Now, Mr. Editor, it seems to me that the above ought to be sufficient to convince you 

that “Billy” Sunday stole this sermon, which you have printed in your paper and sent out to 

the public. 
It can be absolutely shown that other portions of this sermon have been taken, almost 

verbatim, from George R. Stuart’s sermon on ‘“The Christian Home.” 
After reading the two numbers of “The Theocrat” and the above sections of this 

letter, have we not had about enough of “Billy” Sunday’s literary thefts to shock every 
Christian — yes, every honest man and woman? 

I ask, in all sincerity and earnestness: How can any professed minister of the Gospel, 
any professed Christian, any honest newspaper man, any longer support such a gigantic piece 
of deception? 

It seems to me that a great daily paper, after such experiences, would feel that they 
are being shamefully imposed upon, and that in giving out to the public whole sections of 
other men’s sermons and addresses, taken by ‘‘Billy” Sunday and palmed off as his own, they 
are thus not only being deceived, but deceiving the public. 

Trusting that you will give this matter the attention which it deserves, I am 

Very respectfully, 
WILBUR GLENN YOLIYA. 

Office of 
WILBUR GLENN VOLIVA, GENERAL OVERSEER 

OF THE CHRISTIAN CATHOLIC APOSTOLIC 
CHURCH IN ZION 

Administration Building 
Zion City, Illinois 

March 15, 1918. 
To The Editor of the “Chicago Tribune,” 

Chicago, Illinois. 
Dear Sir: 

I have asked Mr. Croft to hand to you “THE THEOCRAT” of March 9, 1918. Another 
special issue will come off the press tomorrow, and I shall have him hand to you a copy of it at 
the earliest moment. 

I have already read carefully the report in the “Tribune,” the “Herald,” and the 
“Examiner” of “Billy” Sunday’s sermon on The Home, which he delivered in Chicago Thurs- 
day evening, March 14, and report of which appears in the various papers of March 15. 

In reading the “Tribune,” I notice the following paragraph: 
“The longer I live and the more I visit up and down the land and see the joys 

and sorrows, the successes and failures of men and women, the more I become con- 

vinced that the home is one of the greatest problems we have.” 

On page 49 of the volume, entitled, “Sermons,” by George R. Stuart, I find the fol- 
lowing language: 

“The longer I live, the more I visit from home to home, the more I see of the 
sorrows and cares, the successes and failures of this life, the more I am impressed 
that the home problem is the greatest problem of our civilization.” 

A glance will at once show you that “Billy” Sunday stole this paragraph to the very 
word from George R. Stuart’s sermon on “The Christian Home;” and this is only a sample 
of his literary thefts so far as this sermon on The Home is concerned. 

In the Chicago “Examiner,” the following paragraphs appear: 
“You walk up and ask ten different men for a definition of home and you get 

ten different definitions. To one it is love of hearth. To another it is plenty on the 
table. To another it is plenty to wear. To another it is warmth. To another it is 
comfort. To another it is intelligence. To another it is devotion. To another it is a 

regretful goodbye when you go away and greetings with a smile and a kiss when you 
return. To another it is want looking out of a cheerless fire and it is hunger in an 

empty tray, and the damp air shivering with curses; no Bible; no Sabbath wave rolls 
over the threshold; the children are robbers in embiyo; obscene songs their lullaby. 
Every face is a picture of squalor and of want. It is the vestibule of the pit, and it is 
a furnace forging chain.” 

I now call your attention to pages 154 and 155 of the volume, entitled, “Gems of Truth 
and Beauty,” by Rev. Charles C. Albertson, copyright, 1888, an address delivered by Dr. 
Talmage: 

“WHAT IT MEANS 

“Home — ask ten different men the meaning of that word and they will give 
you ten different definitions. 

“To one it means love at the hearth, it means plenty on the table, industry at 
the workstand, intelligence at the books, devotion at the altar. To him it means a 

greeting at the door and a smile at the chair. 
“To another it is want looking out of a cheeyless fire-grate; meeting hunger 

in an empty bread tray; the damp air shivering with curses; no Bible on the shelf; 
children robbers and murders in embryo; obscene songs their lullaby; every face a 

picture of ruin: want in the background, and sin staring from the front; no Sab- 
bath wave rolling over that doorsill. Vestibule of the pit. Shadow of infernal 
walls. Furnace for forging everlasting chains.” 

Now, Mr. Editor, what I have printed in “THE THEOCRAT” and the above sections 
ought to be enough to convince everybody that “Billy” Sunday steals right and left and by 
the wholesale. 

You have printed a part of his sermon on The Home, and no doubt you will now see 
that you have been deceived and that in printing same the public is being deceived. 

How can the ministers and professed Christians and honest newspaper men continue 
to support a man, living in the Twentieth Century, who will be guilty of such shameless 
literary thefts of other men’s productions, palming them off on the public as his own? 

Sincerely hoping that you will give this matter your careful attention, I am 

Respectfully, 
WILBUR GLENN VOLIVA. 

Office of 
WILBUR GLENN VOLIVA, GENERAL OVERSEER 

OF THE CHRISTIAN CATHOLIC APOSTOLIC 
CHURCH IN ZION 

Administration Building 
Zion City, Hlinois 

March 16, 1918. 
To The Editor, “Chicago Post,” 

Chicago, Illinois. 
Dear Sir: 

I have asked Mr. Croft to hand to you a copy of “THE THEOCRAT” dated March 9, 
1918, also a copy of “THE THEOCRAT” dated March 16, 1918. I ask you to give these two 
numbers of “THE THEOCRAT” a very careful reading. 

On Thursday night, March 14, “Billy” Sunday delivered his (?) celebrated sermon on 

“The Home.” In the Chicago papers of March 15, there appeared reports of this sermon. I 
now quote and call your particular attention to the following paragraph. 
From “Billy” Sunday’s address on “The 

Home,” delivered in Chicago, Thursday night, 
March 14, and reported as follows: 

“The longer I live and the more I visit up and 
down the land and see the joys and sorrows, 
the successes and failures of men and women, 
the more I become convinced that the home is 
one of the greatest problems we have. 

On page 49 of the volume entitled, “Sermons 
by George R. Stuart,” I find the following 
language: 

“The longer I live, the more I visit from home 
to home, the more I see of the sorrows and 
cares, the successes and failures of this life, the 
more I am impressed that the home problem is 
the greatest problem of our civilization.” 

Now, Mr. Editor, you can plainly see that “Billy” Sunday stole the above paragraph 
almost word for word from George K. Stuart’s sermon. 

Please read carefully the following, quoted 
from “Billy” Sunday’s address on “The 
Home,” delivered in Chicago, Thursday even- 

ing, March 14, and printed in the Chicago 
newspapers Friday morning, March 15: 

“You walk up and ask ten different men for 
a definition of home and you get ten differ- 
ent definitions. To one it is the love of hearth. 
To another it is plenty on the table. To another 
it is plenty to wear. To another it is warmth. 
To another it is comfort. To another it is in- 
telligence. To another it is devotion. To an- 

other it is a regretful goodbye and greetings 
with a smile and a kiss when you return. To 
another it is want looking out of a cheerless 
fire, and it is hunger in an empty tray, and the 
damp air shivering with curses; no Bible; no 

Sabbath wave rolling over the threshold; the 
children are robbers in embryo; obscene songs 
their lullaby; every face is a picture of squalor 
and of want. It is the vestibule of the pit and it 
is a furnace forging chain. 

I now call your attention, Mr. Editor, to 
pages 154 and 155 of the volume, entitled, 
“Gems of Truth and Beauty,” by Rev. Charles 
C. Albertson, copyright, 1888, an address de- 
livered by Dr. Talmage: 

“WHAT IT MEANS 
“Home — ask ten different men the mean- 

ing of that word, and they will give you ten 
different definitions. 

“To one it means love at the hearth, it means 

plenty on the table, industry at the workstand, 
intelligence at the books, devotion at the altar. 
To him it means a greeting at the door and a 

smile at the chair. To another it is want look- 
ing out of a cheerless fire grate, meeting hun- 
ger in an empty bread tray, the damp air 
shivering with curses; no Bible on the shelf; 
children robbers and murderers in embryo; 
obscene songs their lullaby; every face a picture 
of ruin: want in the background and sin star- 
ing from the front; no Sabbath wave rolling 
over that doorsill. Vestibule of the pit. 

I Shadow of infernal walls. Furnace for forging 
everlasting chains.” 

I 

I have a deep conviction, Mr. Editor, that what I have printed in “THE THEOCRAT” 
and the above sections ought to be enough to convince everybody that “Billy” Sunday steals 
right and left and by the wholesale. 

The Chicago newspapers, in printing “Billy” Sunday’s so-called sermons, are printing 
addresses delivered twenty-five, thirty years ago by Talmage and others. 

I ask, how can the ministers and professed Christians and honest newspaper men 

continue to support a man, living in the Twentieth Century, who will be guilty of such 
shameless literary thefts of other men’s productions, palming them off on the public as his 
own? 

Trusting that you will give this matter the attention that it deserves, I am 

Respectfully, 
WILBUR GLENN VOLIVA. 

Office of 
WILBUR GLENN VOLIVA, GENERAL OVERSEER 

OF THE CHRISTIAN CATHOLIC APOSTOLIC 
CHURCH IN ZION 

Administration Building 
Zion City, Illinois 

March 16, 1918. 
To The Editor, “Chicago Daily News,” 

Chicago, Illinois. 
Dear Sir: 

I have asked Mr. Croft to hand to you a copy of “THE THEOCRAT” dated March 9, 
1918, also a copy of “THE THEOCRAT” dated March 16, 1918. I ask you to give these 
two numbers of “THE THEOCRAT” a very careful reading. 

On Thursday night, March 14, “Billy” Sunday delivered his (?) celebrated sermon on 
“The Home.” In the Chicago papers of March 15, there appeared reports of this sermon. 
I now quote and call your particular attention to the following paragraph. 
From “Billy” Sunday’s address on “The 

Home,” delivered in Chicago, Thursday night, 
March 14, and reported as follows: 

“The longer I live and the more I visit up 
and down the land and see the joys and sorrows, 
the successes and failures, of men and women, 
the more I become convinced that the home is 
one of the greatest problems we have.” 

On Page 49 of the volume entitled, Sermons 
by George R. Stuart,” I find the following 
language: 

“The longer I live, the more I visit from home 
to home, the more I see of the sorrows and cares, 
the successes and failures of this life, the more 
I am impressed that the home problem is the 
greatest problem of our civilization.” 

Now, Mr. Editor, you can plainly see that “Billy” Sunday stole the above paragraph 
almost word for word from George R. Stuart’s sermon. 

Please read carefully the following, quoted 
from “Billy” Sunday’s address on “The 
Home,” delivered in Chicago, Thursday even- 

ing, March 14, and printed in newspapers Fri- 
day morning, March 15: 

“You walk up and ask ten different men 

for a definition of home and you get ten dif- 
ferent definitions. To one it is love of hearth. 
To another it is plenty on the table. To an- 

other it is plenty to wear. To another it is 
warmth. To another it is comfort. To another 
it is intelligence. To another it is devotion. 
To another it is a regretful goodbye and greet- 
ings with a smile and a kiss when you return. 
To another it is want looking out of a cheer- 
less fire, and it is hunger in an empty tray, 
and the damp air shivering with curses; no 

Bible; no Sabbath wave rolling over the thres- 
hold; the children are robbers in embryo; ob- 
scene songs their lullaby; every face is a picture 
of squalor and of want. It is the vestibule of 
the pit and it is a furnace forging chain.” 

I now call your attention, Mr. Editor, to pages 
154 and 155 of the volume, entitled, “Gems of 
Truth and Beauty,” by Rev. Charles C. Al- 
bertson, copyright, 1888, an address delivered 
by Dr. Talmage: 

“WHAT IT MEANS 
“Home — ask ten different men the mean- 

ing of that word, and they will give you ten 
different definitions. 

“To one it means love at the hearth, it means 
plenty on the table, industry at the workstand, 
intelligence at the books, devotion at the altar. 
To him it means a greeting at the door and a 

smile at the chair. To another it is want look- 
ing out of a cheerless fire grate, meeting hun- 
ger in an empty bread tray, the damp air 
shivering with curses; no Bible on the shelf; 
children robbers and murderers in embryo; 
obscene songs their lullaby; every face a picture 
of ruin: want in the background and sin star- 
ing from the front; no Sabbath wave rolling 
over that doorsill. Vestibule of the pit. 
Shadow of infernal walls. Furnace for forging 
everlasting chains.” 

I have a deep conviction, Mr. Editor, that what I have printed in “THE THEOCRAT” 
and the above sections ought to be enough to convince everybody that “Billy” Sunday 
steals right and left and by the wholesale. 

The Chicago newspapers, in printing “Billy” Sunday’s so-called sermons, are printing 
addresses delivered twenty-five, thirty yearvs ago by Talmage and others. 

I ask, how can the ministers and professed Christians and honest newspaper men 
continue to support a man, living in the Twentieth Century, who will be guilty of such shame- 
less literary thefts of other men’s productions, palming them off on the public as his own? 

Trusting that you will give this matter the attention that it deserves, I am 

Respectfully, 
•- ....... WILBUR GLENN VOLIVA. 


