Il Cor. 3:17 — “Where the Spirit of the Lord is, there is...

LIBERTY

A Ministry of Grace Baptist Church, Pittsficld, Diinoks - 217-285-5230
Ir. Gary L. Dice, Pastor Ir. Leonard Dlce, Editar
January 7, 2018 5 Vol. XV, No. 1

FPRAYER OF A DEAF
CHRISTIAN

—Margaret Morgan

Do angels sing in Heaven, Lord?
Will I hear music there!

'Or must I in a corner stand,
While others join in prayer?

A PRAYER FOR RIST
Teach us to drive through life withow

Will I wonder what they are saying, | skidding into other people's business.
me o~ 3 Preserve our brake lining, that we may

. daten he stop before we po oo far. Help us

Must I sit still and be patient, Lord, | hear the knocks in our own motors and:

Wikila the balle ving lon snd cleor? | jens ousr egrs 1y thie clashing of othies
Can I reac Youwr lips in Heaven, Lord, | people’s gears. Keep alcohol in our |
wﬁrﬂhm@'m radiarors and out of our stomachs. Ab- |

[ !W'wm“m‘jm’ solve us from the mania of trying o

Bercause of wounded pridet ﬁth:u&m uumﬂhmnm

. . ; . Open our eyes 1o the C signs,

'mﬁu%d;m:um and keep our feet on the beakes.

Will thare be someone in Hewven, | P D ERTERCTTITEY E1,

To lead me through the gates :
) On Jan. 7, 1879, the first nat-

And God, wieo loves the humbls, beni ~ § ) election wvas held. |
“My child, h;ﬁ"”mu On Jan. 8, 1885, Charles Haddon

There s no slence here! Spurgeon vas ﬁiﬁ; g
ik GO years of ¢ .

Fa ;Tffm Y S A, Enur'gem vas an inw_i?d.

We've sen them precy 50 many times; OO Jan. 9, 1913, President Rich-

Each proyer reached up to Me. ard Nixcn was born in Yorba
“SBee all the angels waiting now; Linda, Califormia.

The gates are open wide. :
Your crown of life is waiting, child, What you have in this world will

Iﬂldllﬁ.ﬂﬂh_‘mwﬂ;ﬂ:"d o S dalt
“I have a song o give you, :

. Wou Will sing loud and sler: to belong to others; what you are
Your new song will fill the sky, will be yours forever.

_Hrmmtu'ﬂ song up here™
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W/tam [ Get to the
End of the Way

My life is a wearisome journey;
| am sick of the dust and I:I-e heat;
The rays of the sun beat upon me;
The briars are wounding my feet;
But the City to which | am going
Will more than my trials repay;
All the toils of the road will seem nothing
When | get to the end of the way.

There are so many hills to climb upward,
| often-am longing for rest;

But He who appoints me my pathway
Knows just what is nee&?’ufmd best.

| know in His Word He has promised
That my strength shall be as my day;

All the toils of the road will seem nothing
When | get to the end of the way.

He-loves me too well to forsake me
Or give me one trial too much;

All His people have dearly been purchased,
And Satan can never daim such.

By and by I shall see Him and praise Him
In the City of unending day;

All the toils of the road will seem nothing
When | get to the end of the way.

Thuu&? now | am footsore and weary,
I shall rest when I'm safely at home;
| know T'll receive a glad welcome,
For the' Saviour Himself has said, "Come”
So when | am weary in body
\And sinking in spirit, | say,
“all the toils of the road will seem nothing
When | get to'the end of the way.

Cooling fountains are there for the thirsl&y;
There are victuals for those who are faint;

There are robes that are whiter and purer
Than any that fancy can paint.

Then I'll try to press hopefully onward,
Thinking often through each weary day,

All:the toils of the road will seem noming
When:I'get to the end of the way.

A wife complained to her husband about the old
clothes she had to wear. “If someone would stop in to
visit they"d think | was the cook.”

“Well,” said-the husband, “If they ever stayed: fur
dinner they'd surely change their minds.”

extract a confession from that
verse of that old hymn melted his heart and
opened his lips. Perhaps it awakened memories of
a faithful Sunday school teacher or of his own
mother rocking him to sleep with the dear old
melody and the comforting words.

= Pulpit Comaventory

. -
The Bible, Our Greatest
National Asset |
Thee Bisle s our {esf nafional assel, the masterpiece of God. 1
comes {0 us edhﬂftuft:rlu{nﬂuunjémm”m W
with the fi fitse padnis o v tha grestesi
e 7
It is the fountale in which dying believers cooled their hot faces,
quwgnnﬁ:l-mhﬂuhlquhmmud thadr heads, It breaks

the
{hee fetters of the slave and takes the heat out of lie’s fierce fever, the
pain out of parting, the sting out of death and the gloam out of the

grave,

Thi Bibke ks the gld-lime Book, the pew-time Book, the all-time
Braok, 1L will demonstrate ils own character and its own power. This
i the impregnable Reck of Hely Seripture, the grand and glorious
eiemal of God. The name of jesus, the Supreme Personallby
the center of the world's desine, is on every page in one form or an-
ather.

Fierce the Bock arywhers, and i blesds with His priceless blood,
shed for our redemplion. The divine Book has all the answers to
man's every need. To find them iy our greatest privilege and oppor-
Banity. j
The Ward tesches, gives understanding, direcls, deances, estab-
lishes, turns us and quickens us (Ps. T19:33-40),

The kmpartance of this Baak outweighs all others]

Praise Cod for the Bible, Revealer of Light;
This Swrad of the puits error Lo
And still threugh mmmm wigh,
Wiell il together, rmy Bible and 1.

Hymn in a Police Station

Can the old hymns reach the heart of “modern
youth”? Some would have us believe they have lost
their usefulness, but arl Associated Press dispatch
from an Oklahoma city putl the matter in a differ-
ent light.

A 1b-year-old burglar was being questioned by
officers in a police station, while in next room
a police quaret was rehearsing “Rock of Ages,
Cleft for Me” for a church service. While they san
the lines of the first verse the boy's lips trembled.
He listened to the familiar words about the water
and the blood, the riven side of Christ and the
power of His blood to cleanse from the guilt and
power of sin. When the men sang the last line the
youth was in tears, and he sobbed out, “I'll tell you
all abaut itl” '

It might have taken the police officers hours 10
boy, but just one

This is' a-rebuke from an unexpected place to

those who would delete such hymns from our
hﬂﬂlﬁ, -Sword of khe Lord
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iscellaneous. #==

*TEWS
Leonard R. oe, Bditor and Asst. Pastor  SREWS

Somieone who noted how much time the average indi-
vidual spends in “griping” instead of praising, has turn-
ed out the following interesting report: “Our forefathers
did without sugar until the 13th century, without coal
fires until the 14th century, without buttered bread until
the 15th century, without potatoes until the 16th century,
without coffee, tea, and soap until the 17th century, and
without pudding until the 18th century. They had no gas,
matches. or electricity until the 19th century, and did
without canned goods until the 20th century. In. fact, it
iz only during the past few years that we have had air-
planes, telephones, radios, automobiles, good roads,
modern home appliances, and central heating.”

Now — what was it you were complaining about?

OPTOMETHIST SIGN: You can't be optomistic If you have a
misty ic.

GOD'S CARE OF WIS PEOPLE

He wafches ovexr them with His ege............Judoes 6e14
He Listens fo thein pragexs with His eans....T Petex 3:12
He instapeds Lthem by His Word. ....ccccuvununs Dent. 33:3
He Loves Lfhem with His heard........c.ccuuuaas .1 John 3]
He supponts them with His hands..............Hodea J123
Ne kisses them with His Lips .euSong ©

Solomon 1:d
He Leads them by His Spimit. .. ......... cennssRomans 8174
He encourages them by His promises I1 Peter 1:4

CHRIST LEFT A WILL:

He laft His purse to Judas;
He left His body to Joseph of Arimathea;
He left His mother to John;
His clothes to the s=1diers:
His peace to His disciples;
His supper to His followers;
~His Gospel to the world; _
His missionary program to His-Charch;
His Spirit to all who will cbey Him, and
iz salvation to all who will accept Him as Saviour.
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