
convention that convened with the Jack- 
son Street B. C. in Vicksburg, Kiss., July 
20th, 1926. 

Dear brethren of the General Baptist 
State Convention of Mississippi, assembled 
with the Jackson Street Church of Vicks- 
burg, greeting: I, your humble servant, 
called and set apart to this service by the 
authority of the churches, greet you in the 
name of the Father, and the Son, and the 
Holy Ghost, Amen. This God is our God, 
yours and mine forever. He will be our 

guide even unto death. By the will of our 

convention, you are the delegates of our 

churches. To you has been given a great 
honor, because to you has been committed 
a great trust. We are continuing instant 
in prayer, that the God of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, the Father of glory may give to 

you the spirit of wisdom and revelation, 
in the knowledge of Him; the eyes of your 
understanding being enlightened: that 
ye may know what is the hope of His call- 
ing, and what is the riches of His glory, 
of the inheritance in the Saints, and what 
is the exceeding greatness of HSs power 
towards us, who believes according to the 

working of His mighty power, which He 

wrought in Christ when He raised Him 
from the dead, and set Him at His own 

right hand in the heavenly places, far 
above all principality, and power and 

might, and domain, and every name that 
is named, not only in this world, but also 
in that which is to come; and hath put 
all things under His feet, and gave Him 
to be head over all things to the Church, 
which is His body, the fullness of Him that 
filleth all in all, if you be willing that God 
shall answer this prayer, you can not fail. 
But of you lean to your own understand- 
ing intsead of seeking and following the 
guidance of the Holy Spirit, you will cer- 

tainly fail, and damage will befall the 
*Church of God. May I remind you to keep 
in your mind that oft repeated word of our 
Lord and Master, which was also so freq- 
uently on the lips of the inspired Apostles. 
That word is “Watch and Pray.” We have 
made our way in the gray dawn of the 
morning, up to the very top of yon his- 
toric mount, where with clarified vision, 

and a widening horizon, we sang, The 
World must be conquered for Christ. Ajid 
here we pledge anew our life and love, to 
Him who went to the cross for us. We are 

glad to be here in the Hill City, the gate* 
way of the Metropolis delta. 
Where the waves of the Mississippi, 
Flow under the mistletoe hanging free; 
Where orange, fig, and trumpet vine. 
There odors mix from every dime. 
Where snowberry ends, and true worth 

reigns, 
Down where the south begins. 

We have not gathered here today I 
trust as partners in a political rival, but as 
friends and brothers; not to promote our 
own selves, but the cause and interest of 
Christ Jesus our Lord. And we are not here 
to carry out any selfish plans that we have 
wrought.all over the State, ere long before 
the meeting of this convention. For there 
is a large element of deception in all am- 
bitious schemes, when something is 
brought to bear, for the benefit of the few. 
For oft times, when one is at the summit 
of selfish ambition, the other is at the 
depths of despair. The road that selfish 

1 ambition is tdfc narrow for religion, too 
crooked for love, too rugged for honesty, 
too dark and hilly for happiness. We are 

made conquerer not over each other, but 
over self. No man should make a defeated 
brother the stepping stones of his pre- 
ferment. It is too great a price to be paid 
for the success of any sort. For there 
are men today trying to rise on the death 
of another-and to make defeated men their 
ladder to climb to the top. But that top 
may prove a dizzy height from which they 
may fall to the depths low and bottomless. 
Let us see to it my brethren, that the 
steps beneath our feet are not the con- 

quered bodies of our brothers, but the sub- 
dued and conquered self. 

Our Blessed Dead 
It is with deep and profound sadness 

that I come to the place in this message, 
where I must call the roll of some of our 
best leaders and workers, who went home 
to their reward since we closed our last 
meeting in Greenville. In scanning the 
list, I would record with high and un- 


