
dent, but also as the greatest human hero man¬
kind ever produced, a hero indeed who fought
and won a light in comparison with which the
wars of Napoleon, Caesar and Alexander were
but child's play. Yes, 1 made the most fer¬
vent prayer 1 over made for the United States,
asking God to guide our President in the path
of righteousness and, through him, to guide
our brave soldiers to a glorious, beneficent and
lasting victory.
While I was praying and asking forgiveness

for my own sins as a citizen and for the sins
of my people, I wis carried on the wings of
my imagination into the future and saw "Old
(J lory" not only planted conspicuously and vic¬
toriously on the field of battle but planted also
in the ccater of a new world, redeemed from
the old despotism and blessed with the new
freed )m. I saw grateful Belgiifm, shouting
with all her might, "Hail to Columbia who
saved us from starvation and redeemed us from
Hunnism." I saw Poland, Servia, Palestine,
Armenia, singing and dancing with joy and
saying: "O America, be blessed forever! We
owe to you and to your brave soldiers our

glorious independence." I saw powerful Eng¬
land and heroic France, clasping the folds of
"Old Glory" and saying: "Through your
powerful, timely and decisive help we could
crush forever the brutal German Junkerism."
I saw more; I saw a beautiful statue of Wil¬
son, made by Germans and placed directly in
front of the statue of Bismarck, and heard
millions of Germans saying: "Bismarck pre¬
pared us for might and conquest. Wilson
taught us right and freedom. Bismarck made
of us a tremendous machine, able to crush oth¬
ers mercilessly and to enslave and starve our¬
selves miserably. Wilson made of us a free
nation, welcomed by the whole world, enjoying
initiative and true individuality, rejoicing in
peace and plenty." I saw many enraged Ger¬
mans throwing stones at the statue of Bis¬
marck, and many more crowning the statue of
Wilson with beautiful ribbons and fragrant
flowers. I saw more : I saw hundreds, yea,
thousands, of German-Americans in sackcloth
and ashes, going to their misunderstood and
slandered President, and heard them saying:
"O patient man of insight and foresight! We
misunderstood you and we slandered you ; and
yon were always a true man, and the truest
friend of our fatherland. We ara sorry, deep¬
ly sorry, for what we did in the past. For¬
give us, and we will show you our true re¬
pentance by being better and more faithful
Americans." And I saw that what those Ger¬
mans said was entirely true because, besides
their change of heart towards their adopted
country, there was no longer the old German
intrigue instigating them to play a double part
I taw a comforting vision; I saw coming up
from the baptism of blood and fire a new United
States, unspotted and redeemed from selfish¬
ness and pr.-cd, from unrighteousness and lust,
a new nation with might and right, eager to
carry to the whole world the two most precious
gifts that mankind can enjoy, social freedom
and the gospel of Christ.

I came down from the Peaks of Otter a new
man patriotically. I went afraid for the fu¬
ture of our nation and a pessimist; and I came
down with the certainty of our great future
mission and our ability to achieve it; and my
patriotism was so buoyed up that I saw clearly
I could die for ray country as easily and as
cheerfully as 1 can die for the blessed gospel
of Chriot, not because I place on the same foot¬
ing the divine gospel and human patriotism,but because on the Peaks of Otter and under
that majestic and lonely flag 1 felt more clearlythan ever that I would not be a true and con-

sistent Christian citizen, if I were not willing
to die for onr nation, when her flag stands for
social righteousness and world-wide freedom.

THE WAR WORK OF OUR CHURCH.

By Rev. James I. Vance, D. D.
Chairman War Work Council.

It is exceedingly important that the people
of the Southern Presbyterian Church get busy
for their soldiers in the training camps if they
desire, as a denomination, to do anything for
them before the soldiers go to France.

It may be assumed that we do, as a denom¬
ination, desire to render some special service
to our soldier sons. Other churches are busy.
the Baptists, the Methodists, the Northern Pres-
byetrians. The last named have raised, I am
told, half a million dollars for their work, and
already have a number of men in Southern
camps where Northern troops are training.
Sq far we have left the load to the small

groups of our people in the camp cities. In
some of these communities we have but one
pastor and a single church wholly unable to
cope with a tremendous situation. In no com¬

munity is the local force adequate to do all
that urgently needs doing. We need ministers
who will serve onr church men in these camps
as army secretaries. We must rapidly secure
full card information about every Southern
Presbyterian man in the army for the use of
the Army Y. M. C. A. and our local War Work
Councils. We must have an executive secre¬
tary who will devote all his time to this work,
and we have the best man in the church for it,
if we can get the money to finance him. We
should send our best preachers with a burning
evangelistic message to the soldiers. We should
open comfort and reading rooms in every camp
city. We should provide good literature, and
do many other things which a Church cares
anything about its sons who are laying their
lives on the altar of their country would want
to do.
Our War Work Council organized at Bir¬

mingham, October 11th. For various reasons,
which seem to be chargeable to no one in par¬
ticular, we are late in getting into action. We
should atone for this delay by speeding up
now. The Council can do nothing without
money. Not a dollar has thus far been raised
for this work by our Church. At the Birming¬
ham meeting we decided to ask for $100,000 as
the least amount on which the work could be
decently financed.

If the members of the Southern Presbyterian
Church will promptly contribute this money,
and send it to the. Assembly's treasurer of
Home Missions at Atlanta, specifying that it
is for army work, the Council will go into
high gear at once and soon have its work in
full operation.
But we must have the money, and the Church

must give it, and individuals and churches
should not wait to be solicited. There is noth¬
ing more important before the Church just
now than its service to its sons in these
camps.

Until October 1st, I was in the camp at Fort
Sill, Oklahoma, setting up the religious work
for the 30,000 soldiers in Camp Diniphan. The
men are responsive to the gospel message. The
Church faces a chance to change for God the
life of many a man, and to deepen the spiritual
experience of thousands- of its sons as they
confront the most solemn task and crisis of
life.
Can we afford to go slow or be penurious in

this business? Shall we let our boys go throughthe perils of these days and say: "Our mother
Church did nothing to make the road easier or

the way safer. She seemed to forget that we
were there "

If we do forget, these men will not forget
this kind of neglect after the war is over.

Let us get into action at once!
Nashville, Tenn.

THE DAY-SPRING.

By Rev. Andrew Allan.
"The Day-Spring from on high hath visited

us . . . to guide our feet into the way of
peace. ' '

This text contains one of the seven great
names of our Lord, one of the most beautiful
and suggestive of the names of the Master, the
Day-Spring. The marginal translation is,
"The Sunrise." The best illustration of it I
can give is from my visit to the Jordan Valley.
At three in the morning we left our hotel in
Jericho, and mounted on our Arab steeds, be¬
gan our journey to the Dead Sea. It was pitch
dark, we could not tell where we were going,
but our horses were safe guides. We rode on
for two hours, wondering when the darkness
would disappear. About 5 A. M. a haze of
light appeared, and almost immediately the
morning star shone out. It was followed by
those wondrous glimmerings of light and color,
which precede the dawn in the East. And, be¬
hold, the sun himself rose over the purple hills
of Moab, and gave us a vision I can never
forget, but which I cannot describe here. Soon
the night mists lifted and at our feet lay the
Dead Sea, and on our left the beautiful Valleyof the Jordan, a panorama of beauty and
glory.
What that sunrise was to us as we wearily

groped our way in the darkness of the desert,
such, infinitely magnified, was the coming of
Jesus to our world. And such is his coming
to our hearts. We call it conversion. The
Bible calls it "Sunrise." The mists disappear,the fogs lift, the darkness goes, the face of the
Master has risen upon us. What a sunrise of
light and peace ! Has that experience come
to you? It is one of the great events in a
life. I have seen the light of that sunrise
reflected in many human faces. The radiance
of it abides and increases as we "walk in the
light."

Charlottesville, Va.

CHOOSE YOUR GUESTS.
By Rev. S. Messier Quick.

Bar out the discord and the strife,
That turn to dregs the wine of life;
Let in the love that fosters peace,
And thoughts that sting and smart will cease.

Bar out the tempter, who with wiles,
And robes of light, the soul beguiles,
The advocates of truth let in,
They'll spur us on the goal to win.

Bar out deceit, distrust and hate,
To foes of light bar well the gate,
Unbar the door and welcome him
Who comes with love to dwell within.

Well chosen guestB we entertain
Will not be fellowship in vain,
The magic touch of Christian hearts,
A flow of living truth imparts.

Turn out the guests who faithless prove.
They'll sour and t?Hrd th3 sweetest love,
And welcome those who lineage trace
To birth anew, through wondrous grace.

Brooklyn, N. Y.

To love and win is the best thing;
To love and lose the next best.

.W. M. Thackeray.V


