Disturbing the World's

Peace

Yhen our Lord walked on this
narlh, He was not a mild preach-
er of innocucus platitudes that
offended nobody. He lived in a
glorm. ‘He arposed (he violent
oppasition of hitter enemies, and
it grew worse and worse untll it
crucified Him. -

His followers created a com-
rollon in place they visit-
ed, disturbed the stalus quo and
irequently landed in jail, many of
them dying the death of martyrs.

Throughabt church history the
Gospel, when preached In purit
and var, haz upset the wurIrI
divided the pe:ﬂg and Incensed
the powers of darkness. As long
as it Is revolutionary and not just
resolutionary, Christianity upsets
the community and enrages the
Devil. Ly i

Tn-dlf evil is more concenlral-
ed and sin more entrenched than
In all past history; and, of all times,
pne would think this o be the
time for Christlanily to stand out
in vivid contrast to prevalent
podlessness.

But an alarming condition now
prevails, Christianity has lost its
cutling edge, and the heresy has
golten around that we are o be
only pleasant, religious glad-hand-
ers, gelting along with everything
and everybody.

The average religious service
has been described as a mild-
mannered man, standing before
a congregalion of mikd-mannered

eople, exhorling everybody to
ﬁe more mild-mannered.”  °

How many chirches do you
know that are giving the Devil
much cause for worryl How many
religious enterprises are arousing
enirenched &dl In the neighbor-
hood and making the enemy sit
up lale planning couniermea-
sures? Our best endeavors these
days are met, at maost, by only a

lite yawn. The liquor businesd,
or inslance, hardly knows that
e are In town We are nol con-
gidered very dangerous lo (he
furces of inbquily. We are stirdog
po resenment, no ferious oppo-
siLhan.

some time apo wo students
were discussing a certain “Chris-
tian” college. “lsn’t it a religiows
schooll® asked one. “0h, yes,”
was the reply, "it Is supposed o
be, and there are some boys
studying for the ministry, bet
you'd mever know ifr* ;

To b sure, our main business
Is not to stir up trouble and cer-
fainly not personal antagonism
because of our wrong atlitudes,
But when Christianity is innffen-
sive, il is ineflective. The offense
Is the scandal of the crogs. AR we
have to do is to be Christians and
lake our stamd-with Christ for
right againsi wrong and there
will be trouble aplenty. If there is
no trouble, then we have a dena-

fured Cheistlandiy.

The warld has put up a *Please
Do Mol Disturb” sign, and some
churchmen are walklng on liptoe
to respect it. They labor under the
milstaken notion thal il is unchris-
tian to take a stand against any-

;i thing.

The man who & not aganst
somelhing Is not really for any-
thing. In the very nature of the
case, o be for God with any fer-
var is to be oppased lo evil with
equal fire. The degree of intensi-
ty with which we hale evil js a

-pretly good gauge of how much

we love God.
Apart from the return of our

Lord, the only passible hope to-
day is for our churches to stop
passing resolutions and begin
promoling revolutions—1he Acts-
of-the-Apostles kind of revolu-
tions that slir the communily, ag-
itate the ungodly, alarm the
waorkers of iniguity and enrage
the Dewil, Anylhing s beller Than
to be ignored. The church made
grealer sirfides when the wicked
hurled brickbals al the saints in-
slead of hanging bouruets on
them for being nice, Inoffensive
peaple wlhio never inlerfere with
he program of Salan.

" Gowl make us disturbers of this
wionld's false peacel

-gword af tha lond

IF GOD FORGOT

1f God forgot the world for just one day,
Then litile children would not laugh and play
Birds would not in the lealy woodlands sing.
And roses would not beaulily the spring.

No gentle showers throughout the sununer long,
No autumn fislds to cheer the hearl with song.
No rising sun, no moon 1o give its light,

No placid lake reflect the slars of night.

No friend to help us on the toilsome road,
No one 10 help us bear the heavy load.
No light Lo shine upon the pilgrim way,
No one 1o care, or wipe the lear away.

Mo lislening car 1o hear the lost ene call,
Mo eye Lo see the righisous batiler fall.
Mo balm of Gilead 1o dull the throbbing pain
No one lo comlort and susiain,

Millions would die in unlorgiven sin,

With none to bring the losl and straying in;
Yer, thiz greal universe would mell away,
If God forgot the world for just one day.

James M. Gray

WHY SHOULD HE DIE
OR SUCH AS 1?

In everything both tand small,
We see the hand of God in all.

And in the miracles of Spring,
When every where in every thing,
His handiwork is all around;

And every lovely sight and sound,

Proclaims the God of earth and sky;

I ask myselE, "Just who am 17
That God should send His only Son,
That my salvalion would be won.

Upon a Cross by a sinless Man,

To bring fulfillment lo God's plan.”
For Jesus suffered, bled, and died,
Thal sinners might be sanclified.

And to grant God's child ren such as I,
Elernal life in that home on high.
- Halan Sleiner Rlce
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