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The Preacher Who Dares
Rev. George McGinnis, Pastor First Baptist Church, Waukegan.

The cry that the clergyman must not stain his
holy vestments in the dirty pool of politics emanates
either from the goody goody man who never votes,
the demagogue who desires to perpetuate himself in
power, or the saloonkeeper who is afraid that his
illegal practices will be interfered with. This class of
men say there is a fixed gulf between politicians and
preachers, an insurmountable wall between politics
and piety. They know that if the clergy descend into
the cesspool of politics that there will be a cleaning
out.

The Devil’s Concern.
They say, let the preacher attend to his own busi-

ness and “preach the gospel.” It is wonderful how
anxious the devil is to have preachers “preach the
gospel,” which, in his opinion, is preaching pious
platitudes that mean nothing and give the conscience
of the people an opiate and put them morally to sleep.
Begone with such preaching. The church has well-
nigh been ruined by it. The young people are grow-
ing up and despising the church because of its in-
difference, inactivity and lack of power in overcoming
that which is evil in the community. Young people’
delight in accomplishing results, they desire to see
things brought to pass. They love the smoke of bat-
tle, they want to do something heroic, the life of ser-
vice and sacrifice appeals to them, and when the
church of the living God throws down the gauntlet
to her greatest foe, the saloon, and enters into a life
and death struggle, then the young people will rally
to hei standard.

More Than Prayer Needed.

The dead-head preacher, the bread and butter pas-
tor, the kid glove dilettante, and the ultra-poetical,
super-esthetical minister may think he should not soil
his hands in politics and that this reform wave is a
spasmodic effort that will soon recede, but he will find
that it is a mighty movement of God, preparing the
way for the dawn of the millennium. The minister
who regards himself as safe and sane and thinks it is
not wise to stir up the underworld, and that this great
problem will be solved by prayer alone, will discover

that the defiant, death-dealing brewery and saloon will
not yield to hymn singing, temperance resolutions and
prayer.

The Preacher Who Stains His Holy Robes.
Why should nearly 7,000,000 voters who are mem-

bers of churches in America be praying for the de-
struction of the saloon when Almighty God is saying,
“Speak unto the children of Israel that they go for-
ward?” Prayer without works is dead. There is
enough power in the little white ballot held in the
hand of the church voter to annihilate the saloon.
County option in Illinois would drive the saloon from
every county except Cook and Peoria, and even these
two would go into the dry column if every church
member did his Christian duty.

The clergyman who strikes hands across the
ballot box with the liquor dealer and votes the same
ticket, he who comes from the altar of family worship
to cast a ballot similar to the one cast by the man who
that morning worshiped at the shrine of Bacchus, is
the one who befouls the robes of his holy office, denies
his Lord and Master and retards the work of the
Church of Christ. The saloon element opposes every
good movement that has for its object the purifying
of society and the beautifying of our cities. A saloon-
less city gives to its people a nobler manhood, a purer
womanhood and a happier childhood.

High Time to Roll Up Sleeves and Get Into the
Thick of the Fight.

Ministers enter the political arena reluctantly.
But when the politicians have put a blot on the fair
escutcheon of our state, and politics have become so
rotten that the stench ascends to high heaven, it is
time that the ministers rolled up their sleeves and
clarified the dirty pool of politics.

Illinois is one of the brightest stars in the galaxy
of the Union.

“Not without thy -wondrous story,
Illinois, Illinois,

Can be writ the nation’s glory,
Illinois, Illinois.”

Redeem Illinois.
Shall it be said that Illinois, which gendered in


