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The Diary of a Soul.

By tHE EDITOR

NOTICE

I am very sorry to tell my readers that, owing to the great
increase in the price of paper and other expenses caused by
the War, the Publisher has been obliged to raise the price of
‘“ A Message from God '’ to one penny a month. I am sure
my friends will see the reason of this, and will not let their
interest in the Magazine be any the less.—Editor.

A CHALLENGE FOR 1918

‘“ What think ye of Christ?’’ (Matt. xxii. 42.) This is
a question, my reader, that you will have to answer before
God one day. You will not be asked in eternity what you
think of ‘‘ creeds’ or ‘‘ isms,” or ‘‘ man-conceived theo-
logy,”” but what do you think of Christ, the Son of God, the
Saviour of the world? What do you think of His lifé, His
deatthis resurrection and ascension into heaven? What
do you think of His atoning sacrifice? and have the words
‘““It is finished '’ any significance to you? When Jeésus was
on earth in the country of Casarea Philippi, with His dis-
ciples, He asked them a question, ‘‘ Whom say ye that 1.
am? '’ Simon Peter answered : ‘* Thou art the Christ, the
Son of the living God.” The answer of Jesus to this con-
fession of faith was : ‘‘ Blessed art thou, Simon Bar-jona; for
flesh and blood hath not revealed it unto thee, but My Father
which is in heaven.’’ (Matthew. xvi. 15-17.) .

And a like blessing falls on those to-day who own the
Divinity of Christ, and who trust in His finished work, But
never was there such blasphemy against the person of Christ
as there is to-day. Blasphemy at home, and blasphemy at
the battle front.
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BLASPHEMY ON THE SOMME

It was on the Somme, the scene of some of those terrible -
struggles that cost us the loss of thousands of brave lives.
Another attack had been planned, the details had all been
outlined, and each officer and man had been assigned his
duties. -One of the brigades that had been resting was re-.
turning for the attack, and the various battalions, , before
~ taking the place allotted to them, were drawn up and ad-
dressed by the Padre. He reminded them of their duty;
pointed out that they had been told their objective, and urged
the men to put forth every effort to reach it. ‘‘ But men,’’
said he, ‘*some of you may fail; may fall in the attempt; yet
remember if to-morrow you die in the effort to accomplish the
task that has been set before you, everlasting bliss will be
your portion, fer he that dies in seeking to defend his coun-
try’s righteous cause will surely die a righteous death.”

A few hours later these brave fellows took their places in
the trenches, dnd awaited the time for the attack to be made.
This proved to be one of the hottest battles of the Somme,
and very many of the lads who had listened to the deceiver’s
words were ushered into eternity.

Does your indignation rise at the thought of such a mes-
sage being delivered on such an occasion? Yet it is well
that we remember that thousands of so-called preachers of
the Gospel in this country and on the various battle fronts
have no better message for our gallant troops who are face to
face with death than this masterpiece of the devil. Surely it
is high time that we awoke out of sleep. Let us be up and
doing. Thank God, there are true heralds of the Cross
iabouring among these men who have a ‘better message to
tell, of One Who is mighty to save and able to keep. May
we be their fellow-helpers in prayer, and plead with God
that He may bless their message, and that hundreds of our
young men may be saved. . H. G. H.

These are brave, outspoken words, such as are needed to-
«day. Our hearts bleed for those dear lads atithe Front, who
oftentimes at the point of death, have to listen to a Chrlst- -

‘Jess Gospel, and the lies of ‘the devil, instead of the truth
of God. The men who preach these doctrmes are werse than
the fiends of the bottomless pit. We are told, ¢ the devils,
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.. . .. believe and tremble,”’ but these men do not be-

Keve, and preach their unbelief to bthers.. God forgive them

- for seeking to lead brave and earnest men to destruction. -

’

L -l . ‘ - . -+ b . ]
“0 GOD! STOP THEIR MOUTHS!"
A Christian Worker writes to me:—
'* Dear Doctor,—Just a line, trusting you are well, and happy in the

" ‘labour of our Lord. 1 was reading the last *‘ Message from God,”’ and

was much blessed with the testimonies of the lads at the Front. God
dless them, is my prayer, and save -them before they enter eternity. Oht!
when we think of the delusions that are preached out at the Front by
some of the preachers! O God! stop their mouths! They are preach-
ing souls to hell. Thank God, you have had such an honourable privi-
lege to preach and write against such errors. God bless your leaflets to
the boys, and I pray that God will continue to touch the hearts of His
people to send means to you to forward the Word of Truth to our dear

kads, and to the French soldiers.—Your loving brother in Christ.—
w. T.” ' '

What think ye of Christ? This is the challenge to the
world to-day. It rings from heaven clearly and distinctly—
God's summons to the human soul. It must be answered.
“ Whom say ye that I am?’’ The eyes of the ascended Son

of God are looking down from heaven upon the world to-
day—the world He lived in for three and thirty years—the

- world He died in, when on His Cross, ‘“ He Who knew no

sin was made sin for us,”” and where ‘‘ He bore our sins in -
His own body on the tree.””

s

- pre - - -

THE SHADOW OF THE CROSS

The shadow of the Cross of Christ lies right athwart the
world. It looms with its overwhelming significance over all
the destinies of man. 1t isthe centre of the universe of God;
it is the pivot on which all things turn for the good of man
and for the glory of God. o

It limits the pride of man, and brings all his glory to the
dust. . It stands as a moapument ’twixt earth and heaven of

‘the most tremendous tragedy the world has ever known.
- 1Its mighty mysteries the angels have desired to look into, .

and the majesty of the suffering it records is written in-bleod-

~ upon the earth, and before the throne of God in heaven.
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Those who make light of the Cross and its sacrifice do so
at the peril of their souls.. There is no way te heaven but by
Calvary. There is no Saviour but the One Who was cruci-
fied. - It is our duty as Christians this year to be true to
Christ, To denounce the lies that would make nothing of

His atoning work, and say with.the poet— o

‘“Set up Thy standard, Lord, that we,
Who claim a heavenly birth, |
- May march with Thee to smite the lies
- That vex Thy groanirig earth,”’
N ’ - —T. H-

The best way to scatter this deadly darkness of unbelief that"
is spreading like a dread eclipse everywhere, is to let the
light of God’s Word into hearts and lives. Let every soldier-
and sailor have a Testament—and do it at once. I beseech
you for Christ’s sake to help us to fight this awful evil. Read
the last page of this ‘‘ Message’’ carefully and prayerfully.
Dear friends, we have begun another year—probably .the
most eventful in the history of this country. We have had
wonderful blessing in 1917; we shall have far more in 1818
if we work in the light of His second coming. He-may be
here any day, any moment—may we.be found with ready”
tongues to answer the challenge of the Saviour, and be able
to say with all our hearts: ‘ Thou art the Christ,. the
Son of the living God,”’ and may we be ‘‘ like unto them
that wait for their Lord.” - - B
| Yours for Christ’s sake,

| HeEymMaN WREFORD
- - - - - -

A FRENCH TWENTY FRANC NOTE

A letter .came to mé to-day, which when I read it, moved
me very miich. It had come all the way from New Zealand,
and it bore a message that cheered my soul. The writer
says .— _

¢ Please find enclosed twenty franc note (fourteen shillings and eight-
pence) for circulation of the Gospel message by Testament, or Gospel
 Tracts among the soldiers. My brother, who was’in the New Zealand
Field Ambulance, was recently killed in France. Just prior to his

. death, he gave this note to a comrade to change for him—a wish that
God in His wisdom made it unnecessary to fulfil.
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““ As my brother was an earnest Christian, whole-heartedly engaged
in seeking to win others to Christ on the battlefield, I feel that I shall
he furthering the purpose of his heart and life in entrusting the money
to you for the ahove object. No doubt you in England will have no

difficulty in getting the note changed.—Yours in the bond of Christ,
H. R.”

Will our Christian readers pray that a special blessing may
rest on the distribution of these parcels. The twenty franc
note is represented, so that my readers may see the gift for
themselves.

- - —— - -

A GUIDING LIGHT

(See picture on cover.)

There is a storm at sea. Eager eves from the shore watch
the incoming of the Lifeboat, full of rescued sailors. A sailor
stands in the surf, the wild waves washing round his knees.
In his left hand he has a lifebuoy with a line attached. In
his right hand he holds aloft a lantern with a strong light
coming from it and shining over the deep. The light is in
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front of him, hiding him, but revealing the danger on the sea
and the path of safety to the shore. The man was hidden,
and the light was seen! What a lesson for us! We are
bound to exalt Christ, the Light of the World; let His light
shine over the great deep of human sin, to guide poor wan-
derers home. Let His message ring out all over the world :

‘‘ Come unto Me, all ye that labour and are heavy-laden, and

I will give you rest.”” Like the great apostle, may we be
able to say this year, ‘* We preach not ourselves, but Christ
Jesus the Lord.” Then the Light that shines shall glorify
our hearts, and ** give the light of the knowledge of the glory
of God in the face of Jesus Christ.”

. -+ - - -

- HIS LAMP AM 1

To shine where He shall say—
And lamps are not for sunny rooms,
Nor for the light of day,
But for dark places of the earth, .
Where shame and wrong and crime have birth,
Or for the murky twilight gray,
Where wandering sheep have gone astray;
Or where the light of faith grows dim,
And souls are groping after Him.
And as sometimes a flame we find,
Clear-shining through the night; ,
- So bright we do not see the lamp,
But only see the light, |
So may I shine—His life the flame—
That men may glorify His Name.

’ ANNMIE JonNsTON FLINT
- - - -

ABIDE WITH ME

The Rev. A. Bingham tells us that a young soldier was
mortally wounded in one of the great battles, When he
realised that he was dying, be began to sing :

‘“ Abide with me, fast falls the eventide;

The darkness deepens; Lord with me abide;
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Hold Thou Thy cross before my closmg eyes,
Shine through the gloom and point.me to the skies;
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.”

Par away from loved ones—far from home-—wounded to
the death, the soldier found in the love and presence of Jesus
His Saviour and Friend, rest and peace. And his comrade
in the Hospital remembered his dying song, and passed it
~on that it might become a message to many another when
they came to die—

““In life—in death—O Lord, abide with me."”

- - - -

CHRIST ALONE

Dear Soldier ,—Believe me, it is not religion, nor Chris-
tianity, but Christ and Christ only, Who can save you: Who
is Christ, ' you ask?  Christ is the anointed Son of God
Who gave Himself an offering for sin, instead of. yofl, the
sinner. . Said a soldier to Mr. Varley, of the S.C.A.: *“1
want to be converted, how can I be?”’ *‘ By coming to the
Lord Jesus Christ.” "There is none other. * All power ”’ is
~ given unto Him to convert, regenerate or turn round the
' poor sinner—as you and I are—and make him a new crea-
‘ture by His own Spirit, the Holy Ghost If you do not know
Christ, you know nothmg to save you. Religion cannot save
you. Christianity cannot save, but Christ, the blessed
Saviour, can and will, if you will only ‘* Come.” Come and
ask Him now. Do as Dr. H———— did. When he was a
young' man, his eye having caught that text in John vi. 37 :
““Him that cometh unto Me, I will in no wise cast oqut,’’
he' says: ‘1 flung myself on my knees, and cried, 'O,
Christ, I come to Thee,” and fifty years have passed since
then, and no one has been able to pluck me out of His
hand.’”’ Dear friend, soldier, or sailor, or ¢itizen, no one tan
~ pluck you out of His hand—the hand of the 'Lord Jesus
' Christ—if only you come. Oh! come quickly to Him whilst
there is time—ere it be too late.

- | EMiLy P. Leaxxy
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A TREASURED TESTAMENT |
Extracts of letters from Miss ]\ A, L——rr,
- Extracts from a letter, Pte. F. P,, ‘France :—

““ You will wonder what has happened to meé not writing. I have
“been transferred to a fighting regiment, and have beén in action, and
carried out with shell-shock, with which I am dumb, but with our
Father’s help, I am hoping to regain my lost speech. I have lost one
thing I treasured, and that is my pocket Testament. Will you ask

dear Dr. Wreford to send me one, and send my kindest regards te
aim?”

I'am sure the readers of ‘‘ The Message " will be inter-
ested to read a short extract from this soldier’s letters.

“ You are right, if we can’t meet on earth, we will meet in our
Saviour’s promised land. 1 am pleased to say I am learning the way
to truth, and right, and how to be a Christian. servant. of God. It is
just as ]esus said : ‘ Suffer little children to come unto Me.” Se I
am coming—coming to be one of God's children.” '

———-

Incidents of the War

‘“ We will not make the great mistake of thinking that his
déar soul was saved just because he died bravely and rightly.
That is not the Bible's teaching.. There is only one death
that saves our sinful souls; it is the death of Jesus. The happy
ones in heaven, we read (Rev. vii. 14) have ‘' washed their
robes in the blood of the Lamb,”’ not in their own blood.
They are forgiven and welcomed by the holy God, only be-
.cause His Son bore their sins on the Cross, and they looked
unto Him and were saved.”’—Bishop of Durham, in a letter
of comfort to a sorrow-stricken friend.

“1 am sure the Word of God is the good old way that
will certainly bring me to my Fathef’s hOllse."—-—-BlShop
Beveridge.

HIS GOD, HIS MOTHER AND HIS GIRL

‘““ One New Zealander came and walked up and down the
deck with me,’’ says the writer. ‘‘ We had a quiet talk to-.
gether. He is a devout Christian man. He told me a touch-

-
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ing story of one of his officers who had been shot on the'
Peninsula.”’ This officer had gone out with a party of men’
at night to a listening post on ‘‘ No Man's Land '’ between
the two lines of trenches. Suddenly the Turks had turned
on a machine-gun and had brought down the whole lot.

The next day four of these could be seen lying in the sun,
wounded, and although their comrades tried to effect a
rescue, nothing. could be done. Snipers kept up an inces-
sant fire by day, and-at- night the enemy shelled con-
tinuously. , |

‘‘ Three days went by before our fellows were able to secure-
the ground, and by then they were all dead. Three of them
had crawled close together, and the lieutenant had got in his-
left hand a couple of photos—one of his mother, the other
probably that of his fiancée! In his right was his pocket
Bible, open at the twenty-third Psalm. He had evidently
been reading it to his comrades. His thumb was gripped
tightly at the verse— ‘ Though I pass through the valley of
the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for Thou art with:
me.” It’s just what he would do. He was a fine Chris-
tian man, sir.”’

A good testimony, wasn’t it?

-~ - - -

+

“IT’S A TERRIBLE JOB, BUT IT MUST BE DONE "

A dear Christian sends me the following incident in a.
letter :— - )

** A nice young fellow whom I met in the train. He got into-
my compartment at Lancaster, his mother and sister, wife- and child:
all giving 'him a last, tearful farewell. He then fell back on his seat
and covered his eyes for a few minutes and said to me: ‘It’s a terrible-
job, but it must be done.” I found he had been fifteen months at the-
Front—had - been ‘over the top’ twice, and got safely back. He was.
most respectful when I told him of the one great death that alone can
save the sinner who trusta it—the death of Jesus. 1 promised to send®
him a Testament. |

- "I trust you are now keeping better, and that you are still able to.
carry on your noble work for Christ.—T. R.”
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BLIND FOR TEN DAYS

Pfjvate 1. W. B. writes to me and says :

*' Dear Docto:;«—]ust a line to let you know I have not forgotten your
kindness in writing to me while I was in France. Well sir, the reason
I have not written you for such a long while is because I have been
in Hospital. I was gassed on July 31st, and have been in Hospital
until September 29th. 1 have had a very trying time of it—the gas
affected my eyesight, and that kept me from writing. 1 was blind for
ten days, and it was awful, sir, but then I remembered that Christ
gave sight to the blind, and although I could not read my Testament,
yet, thank God, He has given us the great privilege of praying, and
that is what I d:d and I have my sight back. I am at present await-
ing my discharge, and then I shall be ablé to ecarry on with ‘the good
work. 1 feel more than ever what a wonderful Saviour ours is, and
how He keeps His promises to us, although we often break ours to
Him. He has kept me in quiet times, and through a year of danger
and bloodshed. He has kept me, and now I shall work in a humble
way to try and repay His goodness to me. I must close now, sir.—1
remain, your brother more than ever in the Master’s worlk, Pte.
I. W. B.” 1 '

Pte. W. G. writes :—

Dear Sir,—May I thank you for your book ‘“‘How can I be saved9 i
—It shows one so plainly how we can be sayed. It has helped me
also, as 1 have been reading it, to see my Saviour more clearly as my
own personal Saviour, and by His help and guidance I hope to do more
for Him, in helping others to know the same Saviour in the future
than I have in the past.”

- - - - - -

THE SOLDIER’S DYING MESSAGE

Out on the battlefield a soldier lad is dying. He says to
his comrade ere he dies, ‘‘ Tell them at home I died for
England with a good heart.” His friend came back to Eng-
land with the dead soldier’s message. When he reached
London it was late at night, and as he walked along by Pic-
cadily and Trafalgar Square, and saw the theatres and
music-halls pouring out their thousands; as he watched the
open sin of the streets, and heard the laughter of the
pleasure-seekers, his thoughts went back to the battlefield
stained with his comrade’s blood, and it seemed to him as
if that blood cried out for vengeance on those who cared
nothing for his sacrifice, but only for their wantonness and
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sin.  He could not give the message. \Vas this the Eng-
iand his comrade had died for with a glad heart?

Yes, the willing blood, shed on a hundred battlehelds—
the blood of our nearest and dearest—will rend the heavens,
and call on God to witness against the hearlles'sne%s of those
who live in such a way while others die. ‘' The Daily Tele-

" TELL THEM AT HOME THAT I DIED FOR ENGLAND
WITH A GOOD HEART.'

graph,”’ speaks of an officer, whose dying words were:
“1 am dying for a country that will forget me in a few
months.”” The valour of the English may be seen on every
battlefield, but the shame of England, at this time of War,

will leave an indelible stain, that blood and tears “will never
wash away.

i - - e - e o

THE FATHER'S QUEST

At the time of the American Civil War, the report of a
‘battle with heavy losses came to hand. A Quaker named
John Hartman, went immediately to headquarters, and
asked, ‘“ Has my son, John Hartman, answered to his
name? 7 “No,”” was the reply, “ he must be on the field
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among the wounded.”” The old man went with a lantern
over the stricken field, looking intdé face after face te try
and discover his son. Suddenly the wind blew out the light
in the lantern, and he could see no more. But undaunted,
he cried out, ‘‘ John Hartman, it is your father! it is your
father ! "’ One wounded soldier moaned aloud, ‘‘ Ok, my

God, that it were my father !’ Still the old man pursued
his sorrowing task, shouting, ‘‘ John Hartman, it is your
father seeks you.’’ At last there came a faint response—

‘“ Here, father, here.”’ "His son, sorely wounded, lay on the
ground, The father stooped over him, lifted him, and carried
him to a hospital. And to-day John Hartman lives to tell
the story of his rescue. The Good Shepherd is seeking for
His lost, wounded ones on the battleﬁeld of life, calling them

to their Father. God grant that they may respoad to His
call. )

- - - - - -

HEAVEN IN HIS FACE

The Rev. R, M. H . says of a wounded man in a
~ Hospital at @ambridge ;- ‘* He has ten sh_rapnel “wounds- in -
his legs, but he has heaven in his face.’’ - -

Any soldier or sailor who wants a Testament te fit
| kis pocket, can have one by writigg to Dr. Heyman
Wreford, The Firs, Denmark Road, Exeter.

We can scarcely realise the importance of the work amon

the Erench and English soldiers now. As I said before,
France can be evangelized to-day through her soldiers.
About one hundred and seventy French soldiers are sending
every day for Testaments. The opportunity, if we let it
~ slip, may never come again. Our responsibility is great in-
+ deed. With your help, I will go on sending more and
more Testaments, and we will pray as we send. May our
hearts be indeed rejoiced at the commencement of the year
- by your loving response to my appeal.

: : - HEyMaN WREFORD -
= Please read prayerfully the last page.

- : - - - - -

-
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“GIVE ME ONE TO TAKE uUP THE LINE?”
A driver from Salonica writes :—

‘* May 1 thank you very much for the parcel of New Testaments and
Tracts which have arrived safelv? [ hadn’t opened the parcel five -
minutes when the boys swarmed around me, saying, ‘Give me one

A VIEW OF SALONICA,

to take with me. I am just going up the line, give me one.’ New
I have only one or two left. I told each one that if they were in need
of a friend to look to Jesus.—E. P.”

- - - - -

FROM PRIVATE H. T. D., SALONICA

Dear Dr. Wreford,—

““1 now take this opportunity of thanking you kindly for parcel of
Testaments reccived safely last week. My dear wife wrote you fer
them, as letters from here are limited. [ shall always be delighted to
receive more Gospels and Testaments, as the meed is great for the
Word out here. You will be pleased to know we have some grand
times on the Lord's Day at the Y.M.C.A. tent, and [ am sure it would
do those in the dear Homeland good to see us out here in Macedonia.

I3
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€ ask for your prayers, please, for those of us here who maintain
allegiance to the Lord. Really it is uphill work all the time for a
Christian, but our colours are nailed to the mast. We stand for Christ
and His word, fully realising that we are not alone. Never before have -
I realised the power of prayer so much as I do now, when I am far
from my loved ones. It is a great comfort to kndw prayer is answered,
and that they are safe in His keeping.

With every good wish—praying that God will greatl) bless you in
your noble work for Him. —Yours in His serwce . T. D.”

L - - - - - -

THE BIBLE-CLASS IN THE DUG-OUT

‘“ Last Friday,”’ wrote home one man from the Front,

* we had a Bible-class in a dug-out not one hundred and fifty

yards from the Germans! I had given to the men several

copies of the Active Service Testament. The men had stuck

their bayonets in the sandbags forming the wall, and then
placed a candle in the flat end of the blade fer light.

““ Of course, we could not sing, lest we should betray our-
selves, but we read parts of the Testament, then prayed, and
then discussed what had been read. More than once Ger-
man bullets from machine-guns pattered against the parapet
so hard that we could not hear what was said. But yet the
men were all keen on the meehng, and they look forward
to those nights with pleasure. Several who had no Testa-
ments asked me if I could procure coples for them.’

‘* Sunday at Home.’’

- - - - - -

A GRATEFUL LETTER

A Private in the East Yorks Regiment sends me the fol-
. lowing letter :-—

Dear Sir,—1 am writing these few lnes on bchalf of the men in my com-
pany who have received Testaments from you, and they are all delighted
with them, and asked me to thank you very much for them, Wl“ you be kind
enough to send me a few more post-cards to crable me to give them out
to the remainder of the men who have not a Tesiament in my company. You
are doing wonderful work amongst the troops cut here, and I cannot tell
you how much the men appreciate your glorious work and often talk about
you. Only the other day one of the worst characters in my company asked
me how we got these Testaments, so I showed him one of your peost-cards,
and he asked me if I would write to you for one, so I filled in the post-card
for him, and T sent it to you, Well, I think this is all this time, hoping to
bear from you soon. —You;- friend, Pte. G. D,—"

]

|
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(1) -
| A NEW YEAR'S GIFT - - . -
. I want a New Year’s Gift. I want to be able to put a Testament

into the hands of 250,000 soldiers this year. We are sending about
14,600 a month now, so 1 just want to double it. '

~ FPor 30/- I can send a Testament Post Free to 100 soldiers. -

For £15 I can send a Testament Post Free to 1,000 soldiers.

It is certain that if the Church of Christ were what it ought to be
in spiritual work, not three months would pass before every soldier
on every battlefeld and every =zailor on every sea had a Testament.

But alas! can it be true? We are told that nine out of every ten .
professing Christians do not help in any way towards 1he salvatnon
of the lost.

I have nothing but gratitude to. God, and thanks . to rny many
friends for the way 1 have heen helped the last year. . But where are
the nine? 1 expect we shall find many of .them this year. They will
be gwmg to God's work among the troops. :

THE CRY FOR HELP

Dying souls are calling to us from every battlefield.. Can you hear
them? God’s work in these terrible days needs to be earnest work.
We want Testaments for these brave men. We must have Testaments.

_All gifts may be sent to | .
Dr. Heyman Wretord :
The Firs, Denmark Road,

- Exeter

—

by whom they will bc acknowlcdged."

WAR BOOKLETS by Heyman Wrelord
‘4d. per dozen; 2/6 per 100.

‘1. THe SIN ACAINST THE SOLDIER AND THE -SAVIOUR. 3. Waat Gop SAY‘:
vo His SoiDiErRs. 3. SENTIMENTAL BLASPHEMY. 4. WHEN WILI, THE
WAR END? 5. COMPANY AND REGIMENTAL SHERT. 6. Dogs an Hseroic -
Deathn WipE Our Past MispeEps?
By Heyman Wreford, price 1d., by post 1id.; 24 post free for 2/-.
How CaAN 1 BE SAVED? WHAT IS THERE APTER Dzata?

PUBLISHER’S NOTE

- GospEL GLRANINGS ror 1918. 1d. a month; 7/- the 100 net

BipLe Treasury For 1918.. 3d., by post 31d

GospPeL GLEANINGS Brock CALENDAR. 1/-. by post 1/8.

Gosea. GLEANINGS SHEET ALMANAC, 1d., by post, 12 for 178 ; 188 for 8/.
(These prices if ordered this year and direct from Publisher. )

‘ VOLUMES

BmsLe Treasury. ~ Vol. xi. (N.s.); 7/- net; § Vol. 191¥, &-.

Mzxssace FroM Gop. Vols. 1916 and 1917, at 1/8 each. '

- Gowpr. GLEANINGS. Vols. 1916 and 1917, at 1/4 each.

GLAD 'I‘mmos FOR THE YOUNG.' Vols. 1916 and 1917, at 178 eaeh

P - All prices net. Postage extra.

' l- i. IACE § anp 4, Lowbon Houu Ynn, Parznrosryn Rov, Lomoox, E.C 6.
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The Inary of a Soul

" By THE EDITOR

THE PRESENCE OF CHRIST

- OT long -after the War commenced I was preach-'
- ing in a theatre at Southall one Sunday evening. We

had a large audience, and towards the end of a

solemn service, I.saw a gentleman rise from his
seat and leave the theatre In a short time he came back
‘again, leaving . only- when the meeting ended. He left the
following note written in peneil on- the seat he had occtipied :
‘“ God bless you, Dr. Wreford. I have been brought into
~the presence of. Christ to-night, God bless you.” . I have
never seen him since, but I trust I shall one day meet him
with Christ for ever. .

We can never be saved unless we are brought into the
presence of Christ. - Every saved sinner has had to do in-
dividually with Christ.. W# can never come to the Father
but by Christ. ~ ‘‘ No man cometh unto the Father but by
Me.”’

The follow,mg letter shows ‘what the presence of Jesus
~.means to a soldier at the Front :—

THE PRESENCE OF JESUS

Sergeant-Ma]or Moore tells about a lad brought up in a
Sunday school. ©~ He had had the best mother in the world,
he said, but she was dead. = He was sure she was gone to
heaven. °‘‘ Four days ago,’’ says the Sergeant-Major, ¢ his
home call came. Inside his pay-book was found an enve-
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lepe from his wife, and he had wntten the followmg whﬂe-’,'
in: the trenche.s —_ . ,

-

~ ““Jesus! the name that charms. my fears,
That bids my sorrows cease;
’Tis music in the sinmer’s ears,

*Tis life, and health and peace.

" He breaks the power of cancelled sin,
" He sets the prisoners free;

His blood can make the foulest cléan, |
‘His blood avails for mo.”

That was the last he was known to . write,

And this is the record of the. trmmph of i the samtly Bcllett
~ as he neared the presence of Christ in heaven :— -

*“MY PRECIOUS LORD JESUS"

Clasping his thin hands together, while tears flowed down
‘his face, he said: ‘‘ My precious Lord Jesus, Thou knowest
how fully I can say, with Paul,” ‘ To depart and to be with
Thee, which is far better.” Oh! how far better! - 1 do long
for it! They come and talk to me of a crown of glory. I
bid them cease. ' Of the glories of heaven! I bid them stop,
I am not wanting crowns; I have Himself, Himself! I am
going to'be with Himsel.! Ah! with the 'Man of Sychar :
with Him Who stayed to call Zaccheus; with the Man of
the eighth of John; with the Man Who hung upon the cross;
with the Man Who died! I am going to be with Him for

~ever! I am going to exchange this sad, sad scene Wthh
cast Him out, for His presence!”’

OUR FIRST LETTER OF THE NEW YEAR

We were much grieved at the great delay in the produc-
tion of the December ‘‘ Message from God'' owing to the
illness of the printers.. We feared that it would seriously
affect the Christmas giving  of our friends towards our
Testament fund. But the first letter we opened on January
Ist encouraged us in our belief that God would overrule
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'everything' for our blessing. “The letter came from a dear
friend in New Zealand, and this was the message’ he sept —

' ““Dear Brother in the Lord Jesus, 7

N
N

1 was thmkmg of your work among the boys at the Pront

“and in camp, etc. I made out a money order form to send you five
pounds ‘then I felt the Lord leading me to make it ten pounds; so I
- suppose you must be in need of the ten pounds, Please accept the same
- for sending Pocket Testaments to the lads and men at the Front, or
to any returning in need of same. The entrance of God’s Word gweth
- light..
- reading God’s precious word. May God continue to own and -bless
‘your. labour for Him; your work is for eternity, and you are serving
i_ L Good Master. (1 Cor. xv. 58. )—Yours in’ Hlm, through ‘grace, E. M.”

A

We are praying that many thousands may be’ saved through

- . - - | -

A NEW YEAR S MOTTO

dear frlend sent me the followmg beautlful lines for the

new year :— v

R

I asked the new year for some motto sweet—
Some rule of life by which to guide my feet;

~ I'asked and paused——lt answered soft and low,

+

‘““ God’s will to know.”’

| will knowledge then suffice? 1 then rephed

But ere the question into silence died,

' The answer came— -—*‘Nay, this remember too,

. God’s will to do.”’

" Once more I asked, ‘‘Is there still more to tell? !
. And once again the answer sweetly fell, |
*“ Yea, this one thing all other things above

b

God’s will to love.”
—~ANON,

TO THE BEREAVED

‘““ Weep not! or weep as those, whose hope
Is stronger than their sorrow; -
‘To-night our loved and loving sleep, o
But Christ will bring them home to-morrow.” . %

: _-? ‘* She had found her resting-plice in the promises of God.’ "

He feared men so little because he feared God so much.’ a2 2

- —Under the bust of John Lawrence in Westmlnster Abbey
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| LIFE IN DEATH ” |

- **Well, Jennings, so you have buried the poor fellow that
died the other day? "

-~ “Yes, sir, he S burled and a solemn tl.me it was. 1 felt

" it very deeply.”’

The last speaker was a powerfully built man, whose
bronzed face told its own tale. He had been a sailor, and
was now a coast-guardsman. < As he spoke there was a
- trembling of the voice, which coupled with a_ tear, hastlly
- brushed away by his horny hand, revealed a° kmd heart

““ Were all thé men at the fuperal? ”’ -~ -

. *“ All that could be spared from the dlfferent statlons thhm'
- reach were there, sir.’ , ) : :
“‘ Where was he buried? ”’ . - ! SRS

“‘In the old cemetery; we all marched there. The men
felt his death very keenly. We all liked poor Bill. The ser-
vicé was very solemn, and I. wondered who would be neéxt.
As we came. out of the cemetery, my mate, who was, walking
with me, said to me, ‘ What wonderful words we’ve heard,
In the midst of life we are in death!’ ‘I know somethmg
better than that,” said I. ‘ What are they?’ said he, look-
ing astonished. Why, 1n'the m-idst of death we are -in
life!l*”? | -

““ I suppose he was ‘still more astomshed ]ennmgs? "o
< That he was, sir, and. I told him what a real thing eter-.
' hal life was, and, though the poor sinner might be surroundcd

- with death, yet, believing in Jesus, he had' life.’

““ It must have struck him forcibly.’

- ‘I believe it did, and I am lookmg to God to teach “him
- the truth of it.”’ :

» Good old Jennings, he httle knew the way God would take

to teach this lésson. '

Not long after this we were a}a.rmed by hearing that Jen-
ings had met with a bad accident, and lay dangerously iil.
hurried to see him. He was in’ bed and in great dj _stress He
told 'me how he was hurt.

- He said : ** There was o moon last night, ‘and as I came
away from the boat-house after making my report, I hurried
“up the hill; and as I got into the Chine Road, under the
trees, I could hardly see my hand before my face. T had got
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* about half-way along the road, and as I was walking on the
edge of the raised path, my foot slipped. In a moment I
was down. The distance was not very great but, in falling,
the muzzle of my pistol struck on the curb of the high path,
and the butt struck right up under my ribs, and seemed to
strike my heart.”’

““ Poor fellow, that must have hurt you terribly.”’

‘“ It certainly did, and although after I had a little sleep,
I was able to go down and do my morning duty, I got so
bad in the after part of the day that I fainted, and was ob-

,liged to be helped home, and here I am, helpless, and every
now and again feeling as if rats were pulling the strings of

. my heart, and gnawing my inside.”’ ‘ -

After praying with him I left. I did not realise how ill
the poor man was. The next day I was sent for, and on
arriving at the house found his poor wife weeping bitterly.

‘“Oh, he is going to die,” she said.

After trying to comfort her, I went to his room. One of
his comrades was there helping to nurse him. A look at
my friend’s face showed me that death was written there.
Oh, how changed in a few brief hours! He recognised me,
and held out his hand.

‘ Glad you have come. I am going home fast,’’ he said.

‘¢ Jennings, do you remember your words the other day? ”’

For a little he could not answer, a paroxysm of pain shook
his strong frame. As soon as it was passed he smiled, and
said slowly:

““ In the midst of death we are in life.”

‘ Tell me, dear Jennings, is it real %0 you now?’’

I shall never forget his reply.

“In awful agony! awful agony! but in deepest joy! It
is all right with Him,”’ and he reverently pointed up. Again
his body was torn with anguish, and the sweat fell from his
brow through his suffering.

/ Seeing his poor wife weeping, he said: ‘‘ Don’t cry, Lig,
God will take care of you. Come here—give your heaft to
Jesus. Promise me you will join me up there.”

The poor wife sobbed out ‘‘ I will.”” He smiled, and gave
her a look of earnest love.

A number of fellow-workmen gathered in his room to take
a farewell. -
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Holdlng out a hand to each, he drew them in turn to him,.
and looked on them long and ,lovingly, and said,

“O friends, do get hold of my Saviour, do trust in Jesus.
Shall I meet you up there? Remember, Jesus says, ‘ Him-
~ that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out.’ It might have
been your lot’to have been laid down like thlS, ‘but thank
God; T am ready.”’
| The scene and the words spoken will never pass from my
memory. Strong men bowed their heads and wept like
children. ' _

After a -while Jennmgs motlohed me to kneel f earnestly-'
pleaded that God would save his wife, pr0v1de fpr her and-
the children, and save these dear friends, and give a. quxcki,
‘and happy release to His suffering child. :
For a time there was silence, broken only by the sobs of,-
one man, and half suppressed groans from the poor suﬁ'erer
.Then tak:ng his hand once more I said, -

. ** Good-bye, dear Jennings, you are in His hands

‘“ Aye, for ever,’’ he replied.

As T left the room,,I togk a last look—nhe “smiled and:
pointed up.. |

A few brief hours and he was ‘e Absent from the quy,/
present with the Lord.”’

There was a large gathering at the.- funeral The serv1ce
was very solemn and heart-searching. = . :
~ One read the Scripture, ‘‘ O death where is thy stxng? 0.
- grave where is thy victory? The sting of death is sin; and
the strength of sin is the law. But thanks be to God Who
givéth us the victory through our Lord ]esus Chrlst.” (1 Cor
- xv, §b- b7.) . s
Then a)n earnest . preacher pmnted to the coffin, covered
~ with the Union Jack, and said : ‘“ The mightiest nation on
earth might well hesitate to fire a shot at that coffin, for the
might and power of England would rise to protect the honour,
of the flag which covers it; and friends ! a. poor sinner covered
by the banner of God——‘ His banner over me is love '—is
safe, though all the powers of hell and earth combine against
him. God protects the honour of His flag, and shelters all
beneath it.”’ o ‘

- Have you trusted the blood of Jesus"’

Are you under God S banner'?
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If so, ‘“ If God be for us, who can be against us? ’ (Rom.
viii. 31.) ‘

Reader, can you say, ‘‘ In the midst of death I am in
life? >’ If not, there is a gracious, loving Saviour, Who
says, ‘‘I give . . . . eternal life.”’ (John x. 28.) Will
you have it? May you claim this amazing gift; it is freely
offered to you without money or without price.—H. L.

A WATER-SELLER IN
THE EAST

In the East water is often
very needful, and very difficult
to obtain, so the water-seller
1s welcomed, and for a trifling
sum he supplies the water
from the carrier on his back.

Our blessed Lord gives us
the ‘‘water of life,”” ‘‘ without
money and without price.”

'SOME ONE IS COMING

Some one is coming ! An event of the most tremendous
importance will soon take place. The glory of the approach-
ing.advent of the coming One is shining over the woild to-
day. The mighty power of the Holy Spirit is swaying the
hearts of millions. Over all the world God is gathering out
His own.

It is the last Gospel call, I firmly believe before Christ
comes. There is a hush, and a rapture, and an expectancy.
Even this great War is being used in a way many little dream
of to bring sinners to the Saviour. Why do we not use
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more the splendld opportunity given to us now to evangelise
the nations through the soldiers? Oh! if we only-knew the’
“deep longing in the hearts ‘of the soldiers for the Word of
‘God! O friends! why should only one in five of these dear’
men have a Testament? What a fearful indlctment agamst
our Christianity this is!’ BN

- Do you not feel the. 1mp0rtance of doing all that lies in
your power to ensure that every soldier and sailor shall have
a Testament?" The world’s great need is the Word of God.
A soldier in Palestine writes, saying : ‘* We have no Testa-
inents, -and we lack all external means of grace.”’ ‘We have
sent some ‘Testaments - at- once.”  Another ‘soldier “writes
home : ‘* One to whom I.gave a Testament Has. been killed:
at the Front in Flanders, leaving a widow and one child;
the wife #old me how he prized the little Testament, and_
made blessed use of 'it, to her comfort in ;emembrance_. .

. - PEACE, PERFECT -PEACE

A Letter Sent to Miss A, A, L——..

I have received  the kind permission of W. H. C s parents’
to write a brief-account of their beloved son (for' Dr.
Wreford), who died of wounds in France, October, 1917,

~only nineteen ‘years and three months . old. "He had only

beeri out there. about five ‘mornths. His: mother wrx'ees —

‘“ Perhaps it might be the means of - comfortmg others.’ L .

' She refers-.to her precious boy’s last.letter, wntten the--
day before he was wounded, and continues : - ;

‘71 can assure you, it has been a great comfort to us, knowmg that
-eyen when surrounded by the horrors of War, his mind was kept calm,
trusting in the Saviour. A shell burst, and rendered him unconscxous,,-
from which he never recovered, but died a few hours afterwards. . .,
The shortest letter the dear ‘one has ever writteri to.us, but oh, what a
lot it contains! . . I can assure you, it has been a great comfort
to us. 1 have written an exact ‘copy of 1t thmkmg perhaps you m1ghtr
like to have it.” ’ - .

My Dearest Parents, o o Monday
- “I am enjoying "a_sweet peace that no one can
understand save the children of God. -
- He is with me and I am perfectly happy, and ‘my soul 15._
at rest because I know that He is mine.’ -
e - Your ever-lovmg son, -
SR - -  WILLIE

A Message from God 1918



A Message from God 1918

26 THE DIARY OF A SOUL

THE LONG WELL AT EBRINGTON
It 1s Lord’s Day morning. The snow has been falling
heavily, and the park-like fields around the Vicarage at
Ebrington, where I am the guest of the good Vicar and his

THE LONG WELL AT EBRINGTON

wife, are white with their fleecy covering. In the near dis-
tance, the Cotswold hills are putting on their beautiful robes
of white. Between the trees the grey tower of the Church
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_ is seen, aad dotted here and there the village homes—charm-
Cinge thatched cottages—the beauty of the countryside.

This is an old-world village of about five hundred inhabi-
tants, with a delightful winding street, and the cottage homes
with. their gardens bright with flowers in summer, tucked
away in restful corners. The old frequented paths have been
worn by the long generatlons of the past, that have left
their impress upon the present. Scarcely anything speaks of
change. Standing amid the peaceful calm of these quiet
 homes and by-ways, we can fancy ourselves living centuries
ago. -The pleasant pasture lands are the same, the charm
of cattle-grazmg, and the country sights.and sounds, the
music of birds, the ringing of the bells, and the wealth of
nature’s sweetest gifts bestowed, are all unaltered. "

~And in these cottage homes the story is still the same—a"
son, or a brother, or a hushand gone to the War. Some
alas ! never to return. - The mother with the sun bonnet in our
_pn,ture told me her son was on the E®¥stern Front. He spoke
~in his letters of the heat of the climate—often too- hot to sit -
down, the water too warm to drink almost. He told his
mother how_he longed for a drink of the cool water in the
‘““ Long Well "’ of hlS village home i in, Ebrington. In the pic-
ture'you can see the *‘ Long Well,)’ with the mother standing
by it—a well that for centuries has SLtpphed the v1llage with'
water for man and beast.” We hope her son may soon be
home again to drink the water he longs for now, and I trust
he has drunk of the ‘ water of life.”’ His longing, reminds
us of the time when David was in the cave Adullam. In
‘exile there he longed for a drink of water from the well that’
was by the gate of Bethlehem, his village home, where he
lived as a boy, and often quenched his thirst at its waters.
Three of his mighty men of war fought their way through
the host of the Philistines that guarded the well, and brought
" the water back for David to drink. He prized their love and
devotion too much to drink the water procured at such a
“price—so he poured it out unto the Lord.

. Our blessed Lord thlrsted upon the Cross in order that by
Hns death and resurrection He might be able to give us the

‘“ Water of Life '’ freely. If we drink this water ]esus glves,‘
- we shall never thirst again. Read ]ohn iv.
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lncldénts of the War

A Private writes : ** From what I hear, Christian soldlers-
_are badly needed in the Army, especially when. the preachers
j;'tell the poor lads that they will go to heaven if they die on
the field of battle. Ah! no, we know better. It cost our
~Saviour too muich in MHis dying on Calvary for simmers to
~_enter- heaven by their own merits.”’ '

“TELL MY WIFE I AM READY "

o The Rev. T. N. Tattersall speaks of- a chat he had
with anate Dowﬁ“s, of the Welsh - Regiment, whom he
" found in Hospital ‘recovering from a wound. . He related
. how he had lost his chum. They wére sharing a-* .dug-out ™
together,. and had agreed should either fall, ‘to write_home
the terrible news. "His friend said: *‘ You. will tell my wife
I am ready, that to God L have given my trust.”  Just be—
- fore he fell he sang ‘‘gdesus is tenderly calling thee home.’
.Little did he realise how near was his own call A bullet
" truck him in the head. - .

CRlEll LLKE ‘A CHILD

- A Cha,plam says ““I have been round to write for those

who are too ill to do it for. themselves. -

" ' ““One poor fellow—a Scotch sergeant, who had had a heat-
- stroke, dictated to me what he wanted put down, and when
' it got to the stage of sending his love to his four little chil-

~-dren, he broke down completely and cried like a child him-
~-self. I couldn’t comfort him .at all.”’—PADRE,

An so}dxer or sailor who wants a Testament Jo Qt
. hls pocket, can have one by writing to Dr. Heyman
g Wretord The F:rs, Denmark Road Exeter. T |

-A SWARM OF LOCUSTS

" A soldier from Ebrington, Pte. B——., has sent homc_
~ from the Holy Land to his parents the followmg photograph

. of a swarm of locusts. If you look well and closely at the
. picture, you will see swarms of these msects on the g'round
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They fly in such multifudes that often they darken the light
of the sun. Where they pitch they destroy everything—a
prosperous, fertile country becomes a barren desert if the
insects are not destroyed. A lady who has travelled a great
deal, tells me that trains are often stopped by swarms of
locusts, which pile themselves in heaps on the railway tracks,
and the wheels of the engine are made so slippery by the
crushing of them that it cannot move.

&

A SWARM OF LOCUSTS

A LOCUST'S WING—FULL SIZE

What a picture, my reader, of what sin does in the
human heart! It eats up every good thought and desire,
and spoils the whole life.  You must know that your
drunkenness and blasphemy, and immorality is destroying
every good impulse that you ever had. The only way these
Eastern people can save their crops is to destroy the locusts
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“that devour them. This they endeagour b} every means to
do. The only ‘way for you, a sinner, to save your soul, is.
' to -have your sins taken from you. The only One Who can
do that is the Lord Jesus. ‘‘ He bore the sins of those
~ who believe in Him in His own body on the tree.”” To be
- freed from sin, and to be saved from its results, _you must
- ‘“ Behold the Lamb of God that taketh away the sin-eof the

 and you must ‘‘ Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ,
and thou shalt be saved.”’

4 .

A LOST TESTAMENT

o Ah' but I got another, it was given me when I lost all
my things except my Watch—gwen me by a dear comrade
soldier, who loves God; and who loved my soul, toe.”’ This
- was told me to-day (December Bth) by his- dear, motherly
friend with whom he had lived for twenty years before he
went to the Front. He came back wounded in both legs,
‘and other places, but full of praise to God for his merciful
preservation from death—‘and,”’ said my friend, *‘the .
Testament he lost was one of yeurs (i.e., Dr. Wreford s),”"
- and the one that was given him so kindly by his comrade—
~ ~who had two-—-—was ‘also one. that we have sent to France to
our dear soldier. Another thing told us was how grieved
he was when the platoon had the privilege of Holy Com-
munion—only one soldier beside himself attended. It
grieved bis heart that so many did not care to ‘‘ this do in
remembranee of Me.’

*

- EmiLy P. LEAKEY

- T - - - -

“ JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL"
A soldier sends the following from the Frent :—

. ' We sang ‘ Jesus, lover of my soul’ ! How I love
that hymn! Many a time as_we walked up the fuined way -
to the trenches have I sung | it, just softly inside. = Nobody
realises the meaning of Oover my defenceless head ’ like the
~ boy marching with bullets °pinging’ overhead! ~ Then
: specu]atu}n goes by the board,  and the small doubts dlsap- \

A Message from God 1918



A Message from God 1918

INCIDENTS OF THE WAR 31

pear in the magnitude of realising that there is nothing in
the whole world to assist or protect, save faith in a loving
God. Then it is that one reallses the great defencelessness,
and the fact that there is ‘no other cover.’”

FROM BRITISH FORT, KHARTOUM, SUDAN
A Gunner writes :—* Just a few lines to thank you for your Testa-

ment, 1 am very glad to say I am a Christian. 1 have found the Lord
a great help to me out in this trymg place I have been converted
three years, and have spent a happy time in His service, and trust by

THIS 18 HIS PHQTO

His grace, to always serve Him faithfully. We have a little tent out
here in which we hold our meetings. . . . Dear sir, | am glad of
the in?&rest you have shown in me by writing, although I don’t know
how you got to know me, but I believe God’s hand is in it; thank vou
for the tracts and booklets. I shouid like a few more tracts to give
away, and 1 should like to hear from you again. . . I think your
straight ‘ Message ' truth very good indeed. Mdy the Lord bless your
efforts to carry on His good work for Christ’s sake.

‘““1 am enclosing a small photo, hoping you will like it. The Cthh
which you see on the back of the helmet is a protector from the sun, as
the rays are very strong here, and a lot of men have suffered with
‘ Heat stroke,” and there have also been some deaths.—Yours in Christ,
Gunner W—-_""
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THE VALUE OF ONE HUMAN SOUL

* Think of it! One human soul, originally made in the . lmage of
- God, of more value than the Umverse! We' think of the millions_of
- money already expended by our Governrnent in the course of this awful
War. At the time of writing we know that the figures are-well nigh
- £6,000,000,000! Yet if we multiply this by tens of thousands . we
"have not reached the value of one human soul Or:e soul! Not merely
the soul of some great literary genius or of some. person. whom the
world calls great; but the soul of that little ragged boy who brings.the
newspapers to. your door each.morning ;. the soul of that little girl in.
your Sunday school class ; the soul of that poor, degraded drunkard who
‘stumbles . across -your pathway on the ‘city street. Oh'! may God give.
us Chiristian people eyes. to see the value of one human soul.”—--Rev
~H. A Stlrhng y

- And every solcher and sazlor has an immortal soul, and every soldier-
and sailor needs a Testament to tell him how his soul may be saved.
Help .us to send the twenty thousand Testaments a month we are re-
. quiring now. - _ ,
Fot 5/- we can send a pnrcel to ﬂm Frant.' - '
For 30/- wé can send a Testamenf post-free. ta 100 ‘soldiers,
For £15 we can send a Testament :post free to 100 soldiers.
For £150 we can send-a Testament post free to 10,000 soldiers:

For £300 we can send a Testament post lree to 20,009 soldlers._ -

This applies to soldiers of alt the Allied armies: -
Al gxfts may be sent to . -Dr. Heyman Wretoxd, o
The Firs, Denmark Road Exeter

| by Whom they wﬂl be a;cknowledged

WAR BO’OKLBTS by Beyman Wreford

- 4d. per .dozen; 2}6 per’’ “100 net. ' :
1. Tus Sm AGAINS’I‘ THE SOLDIER AND THR SAVIOUR, ‘3. WHaAT Gon Savs-
vo His SorLpiers. 3. SENTIMENTAL - BLASPHEMY 4 WHEN . WILL THR
Wan END? 5. COMPANY AND:REGIMENTAL SHEET. 6. Dors an Haaoxc
- Dratn WipE Out Past MISDEEDS'»’

By Heyman Wreford, price 1d., by post 1}d.; 24 post free for 2/-.

: ‘How CAN 1 BE SAVED? WHAT 1S TI—IERE AFTER DgATH?
Jnst Pnblishea Gon a1 War WitH GrEaT Brirain. g, 3/6 100 net.
. PUBLISHER S NOTE 8 '
Gosrxr. GLEANINGS For 1918. 1d. a month; 7/-' the -190 nct

‘Bz Tarasury For 1918. 3d., by post 3&(1 '
GospPIL GLEANINGS SHEET ALMANAC. 1d.; by post, 12 for 1/3; 100 for 8/
' (Direct from’ Pubhsher) |

T o VOLUMES
BIBLE T_REASURY. Vol xi, (Ms8.){ 7/- net; } Vol., 1917 3/, shortly
‘MEessaGE FroM Gop. Vols. 1916 and - 1917 at 1/6 each shortly -
GOSPEL GLEANINGS. Vols. 1916 and 1917, at 1/4 each, shortly
Grap TipinGs ForR THE YOUNG. Vols. 1916 and 1917, at 1/6 each, shortly
All prices net. Postage extra.

E. E. RACE, 3/ anp 4, Lonxoon House Yarp, PATERNOSTER Row, LoNDc_néi, E.'C. 4 -

A Message from God 1918



A Message from God 1918

~ MARCH, 1918~ One Penny Net  7/- per 100 Net

 Message feow Sod. |

EDITED BY HEYMAN WREFORD.

“ Belicve on the Lord Jesus Ohrist and thou shait he saved.”

A New Form ¢f Red Cross Work,
(See page 45.)

All communications for the Editor shouid be addressed to Heyman Wretord,
The Firs, Denmark Road, Exeter.

F, E. RACE, 3 anp 4, Loxnpox House Yarp, PaternosTErR Row, Lonpox, E.C. 4
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The Dlary of a Soul ,

" By THE EDITOR -

 KI LLED

. AM holdmg in my hand as I write, a , returned
) -envelope. . It had contained a Testament we
¥ had sent to a Belgian -soldier. He had filled in
the post-card—and we had sent him the Testa-
- ment, but it arrived too late. - On the returned
| enve]ope is written in French * Killed.’’ - Thank
God we are not always too late; tbut we feel, dear soldiers

-and sailors, how important it is for you to send at. once,

if you have not a Testament. ,This notice is for “you.

Any soldier or sailor who wants a Testament to fit
his pocket, can have one by writing to Dr. Heyman
Wreford The Flrs, .Denmark Road Exeter.

“ HAVE YOU HEARD THE BARTH CRYING”’

Stephen Graham, in his book, ‘‘ Russia and the World,””

tells of a Russian who asked "him the question : ‘‘ Have you

heard the earth crying?’ Mr. Graham asked him_what

~~ he meant. He replied : |

““ Why, I've heard her crymg As I lay in the grass,

. with my ear to the grorund I heard her. Like this—
' 00-m, 00-m, 00-m. It was the time the soldiers wete being
mobilised, and women were sobbing in every cottage and at

~every turning in the road, so it may only have been that

.1 heard. But it seemed to me that the earth herself was

~ crying, so gently, so sadly, that my own heart ached.”’

. And Mr. Graham said: ‘‘I understood what he meant.
One night in September, when 1 saw the first big, moist,
yellow leaves come down on the wind, a thought whlspered
“itself to my heart—the soldlers are. dylng' As I lay abed,
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long after midnight, and listened to the moamng wmd I-
thought, what many will think this autumn—the leaves are
falling, falling—and away, far away on the battlefield, the
soldiers are dying, dying.’’

Yes, they are dying, dymg, their wounded bodles forming
a bulwark between their nation and the foe. - Dying; and
some of them unprepared for death. A Sergeant writes me
of one of his mén who was wounded, who said to his chum :
“1 don’t want to die yet. I am not prepared to meet my
God.” The Sergeant continues :— |

“This fact only came to my knowledge to-day, but it: has aroubed
in me a sen®e of my responsibilities. thherto, it has been a ‘word here
and there, as opportumfy offered, but now it is 1mpressed upon me that
something more active is neceswry H you could send me a parcel of
your publications, I should be deeply grateful, and if_you could mclude
a few Testaments, I will see that they are well distributed. . _
We are a small company, about one hundred strong, and do not get the
services of a Chaplain. I should like to do something for my King
and Saviour, and 1f, you can help me in this way, vou will greatly
oblige.—Yours sincerely in Christ, Arthur S. Butcher, Sgt. R.E.”’

Yes, the earth is crying to God now, for men are dying— -

dying—and the -immortal souls of tens of thousands are
~passing into eternity. They want the Word of the living
* God. A soldier writes from the Royal Flymg Corps :—

““ Dear S1r —You were kind to send me a pocket Testamént a fe“
days ago, for which T thank you. Since then I have been chatting
with the men here, and find that there are only about seven out of a
few hundred who possess a Testament, and I have promised to supply
their wants through your generosity; therefore I should be glad if you

‘would send me a parcel of, say, one hundred, for me to distribute with

iI'urther supply lf needed—-—the men are  anxious to do right.—

.

- - - -~ -

THE EARTH AND THE SOUL

The earth is crying as it bears its load of death—the man-
hood of nations lying cold and still upon it. And the souls
are crying all over the battlefields to-day—motherless, wife-
less, homeless, face to face with eternity. Do you net feél
the burden of these souls upon you; precious seuls, never-
‘dying souls? Oft in the night I hear the voices from the

« scenes of war, [ see the wounded lying, and I hear their
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voices callmg, and they want the Lord ]esu;——the Saviour
of the world |

- - - - -

THE BURDEN OF SOULS

- 'When I-was a lad of sixteen, many, many years ago now,
[ read in a book written about China; that in that -vast
*. empiré, at every tick of the clock, a soul passed into eternity.
The burden of these never—dymg souls rested as an intoler-
- a,ble burden on my own soul. I cried weeping to God, over
and over again, out of my aching heart, to let me go: and ‘tell
those dying millions of the Saviour. It was not to be.
God had work for me at home, but 1 can never fOrget the
soul-agony that was mine in those anxious days.® And have
we not had the same feelings to-day, as we think of the awful
- slaughter: of the battlefields? Thousands of immortal souls
passmg from those scenes of carnage into eternity every
day. - And the value of éach soul is more than the universe;
the quenching of the light of life in those brave eyes is of’
 more importance than the darkening of the sun would be;
- and the silencing of those heroic hearts by death of n.ore
account than stnllmg' the music of.creation. This is true of
every soul, but it seems. to have an added sxgmﬁcance as we-
read the death roll of millions.  ° .
Oh! thank God for Christ, the personal Chrxst upon, the
. battlefield.” Thousands of dymg eyes see Christ, and thou-
~sands ‘of dying lips confess Him. *‘ Come hnto Me,” says
Jesus, and they answer, ‘* O Lamb of God, I come.'”” Yes,
mother’s prayers are answered ‘where brave men die. The
Word of God is precious, and the dymg hps repeat the invi--
tations and the promises of God.
Oh! let us pray as we never prayed before, that a time
. -of wonderful blessing may be given to our soldiers and sailors
now. That the Testament given may be read and re-read;
and that the songs of Zion may ring out from thousands of
hearts and lips. This is the Chrlstlan soldier’s marchmg"
- song to heaven :— ‘

‘“ Alleluia ! Sing to Jesus! -
| His the sceptre; His the throne; -
-+ +Alleluia! His the. tnumph
- His the victory alone.’
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Hark, the songs of holy Zion
Thunder like a mighty flood;
‘Jesus out of every nation,
Hath redeemed us by His blood !’

LANCE-CORPORAL ROBERTS, 1st Kiﬂg’s Liverpoo]
Regiment

. I called to see our friend in the Ward 2a, of King George’s
Hospital, Stamford Street, Blackfriars. @ He " has been
severely wounded. He sends this message to his friends :—
*‘ Soldier Comrade,—I1 am writing this letter tq you from
hospital, where 1 am just getting better from wounds" re-
ceived at Cambrai. I was hit in the head and shoy]der, and lost
the use of my arm and leg; also my speech and memory;but can
-niow praise God that I am almost restored, and having got
speech and memory, I can also use my legs, and now am
waiting the time coming when I shall be able o yse my.
. right arm. Christian comrade, join me in pryyer for this.”
Unsaved comrade, pray for yourself that wWhen you are
called upon to be as near the valley of the shaqow of death
as I have been you may be ready to meet Jesus if He calls you
to join Him up higher.”’

- - - - -

LETTER FROM ‘ONE OF THE MISSING

Those. who read the beautiful articte ‘‘ The Night Before
the Battle,”” in December ‘‘ Message from God,’’ will re-
member that three out of the five who had that meeting in
the shell-hole before the battle were reported ** migssing.” It -
was feared they were killed or taken prisoners,

I have just received a letter from one of the'three, Private
W. Dines, 17th Middlesex Regiment, written from the
Auxiliary Hospital, 9, Cedars Road, Clapham Common,
London, S.W. 4. [ give it to you to read for yourselves—
it seemed to me such a wonderful sequel to that pathetic
meeting. This is the letter :— — -

" Sir,«I hope you will excuse my writing to_you, byt after being a
prisoner of war in Germany since last April, 1 was repatriated, and
sent to the 1st London General Hospital. While there 5 comrade in
another ward gave me a December *Message from God.® The irici-
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dent that interested me very much was ¢ The Night Before the Battle,’
on the Scarp, which describes the meeting of five Christian soldiers of
the 17th Middlesex Regiment in a shell-hole the night before the battle,
[ happen to be one of the missing men—badly wounded and taken
prisoner—but, thanks be to God, still alive and rejoicing in the love
of Jesus. I had my right deg taken off in Germany, and have had to
have another operation over here owing to the bad way I was operated
on. Still, thank God, I am back in the dear old homeland once more.
I prefer to draw a veil over my treatment in Germany. If it were
not for the parcels from England, I doubt if any of us would have lived
io come back. Should this be inserted in *‘Message from God,’ 1
should like to send Christian greetings to all comrades in His service.
| should also like to get into communication with Private Bishop,» who
wrote the incident. I hope you will excuse my occupying your time,
but I thought you would like to hear from another one of the five who
was at the meeting in a shell-hole, seeking God’s help and strength for
the morning (of battle).—Yours in Christian bonds, Pte. W. Dines.

“ P.S.—Please excuse pencil and wrltmg, as I have only just got up
from the operation.”

- - - - -

QUESTION AND ANSWER

A few years ago, on visiting Plymouth, I was asked to
call—by a retired Major in the Isle of Wight—upon a brother
officer, Colonel Rimmington, who had been two years in bed
with a dislocated hip.

After viewing his helpless condition, and introducing my-
self as a fellow-Christian, I asked him the following ques-
tion : ““ As you lie upon this bed in weakness and loneliness,
what is the character of the truth ministered to your soul by
the Holy Spirit, that affords you the greatest amount of
spiritual nourishment? ”’

Lifting his eyes to heaven, he cried with a loud voice :

‘““Jesus my Lord! I never can tell
What it has cost Thee to save me from hell !

““If I say that once, I say it one hundred times a day!”’

-

v . . . . - . » . - . . . *

f told an old woman about Colonel Rimmington, and what
he repeated one hundred times a day. . . . The old lady
broke in with the remark : ‘‘ I expect, sir, that he had been
a great sinner!”’

‘“ Not so great a sinner as I have been,”” I replied.

Who, reader,’is to determine whether our sins are great
or otherwise?
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I thlnk it is the party sinned against, and that party is God

If -anyone had injured you very much, asd another re-
marked that you had not been injured much you would think
that you would know best, being the party injured !

The Psalmist said when convicted: ‘I "have sinned
against the Lord,”” and ‘‘ Against Thee and Thee cmly have
I sinned.”’ 3

All sin is an arrow aimed at God.

It would tear God from His throne.

- Sin is an infinite evil, because committed agamst infinite
love, infinite goodness, mﬁnlte holiness, infinite justice.

As John Bunyan said when dying : ‘‘ Sin ‘is ‘the dare of
His justice; the rape of His mercy, the jeer of His patience,
and the contempt of His love.”
© “ Sin being infinitely evil and odlous, it is proper and’
suitable that God should hate it infinitely, and be an infinite
enemy to it. If infinite hatred of sin be suitable to the
Divine character, then the expressions of such hatred are also
suitable to His character.”

‘ Sin is the most expensive thing in the universe pardoned
or unforgiven. Pardoned, its cost falls on the atoning vic-
tim; unforgiven, it must for ever rest upon the impenitent -
soul.””.

But, some reader says, do I not remember a verse of an
old hymn — : - |

““The guilt of twice ten thousand s1ns
One moment takes away! -
And when the fight of faith begms
Our strength is as our day.”’

And that verse is sound divinity. |

It is blessedly possible by one look of faith to the crucrﬁed -
Saviour to be loosed for ever—in one moment of time—from
the accumulated life load of sin. Try it, young man! Try
it, old sinner ! Take up the language of a truly contrite and
repentant smner of long ago, who—advancing the very great-
ness of his sin as a reason why God should forgwe him,
said : ‘“Pardon mine’ iniquity, for it is_great. " :

You will then never tire of saying :—

*¢ Jesus my Lord, I never can tell

What it has cost Thee to save ME from Hell!”
R. M. HoLMmAN.

. -_i

-
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 SAM,
SECOND LIEUTENANT IRISH GUARDS
August 23rd, 1898-—September 9th, 1917.

‘Son of Robert Vesey Stoney, Rosturk Castle, Westport
Ireland.

N a quiet room in the west of Ireland, a lady knelt in
prayer, asking God for a son, like Hannah of old, and
vowing that . she would lend him to the Lord as long
as he lived. She rose from her knees with the assur-
ance that her petition was granted; and when .a year"

later the little son was bofn, the grateful parents named h1m
~Samuel, ¢ Asked of God.’’ -
~ The child grew—sunny, bright and happy, a pecuharly Iov--'
ing' and lovable disposition; and for nineteen years was the
life-and joy of his home. He was brought up in the belief
that the Bible is true from cover to cover, and the boy learnt
the truths of the Gospel, and to love his Saviour as a flower
turns. to the sun, There was no special religious crisis- in
“his life—just. a gradual development from the baby- prayers
learnt at his mother’s knee to.the mature faith of the man.
\W,One such prayer, constantly repeated gives a clue to the
‘joyousness of his life, *“ O God, please make us enjoy our-
selves™’; and indeed he did enjoy. life to the full, havmg such
~high spirits that it was often hard to get him to be serious
for five minutes at a time. -
. _He was educated first at St. Clare School, Walmer; and
the nranly type of Christianity taught there contrlbuted not
a little to the making of his character. Then he went to
- Harrow, where he worked steadlly, becommg in 1916. the
“head of his house (Mr. Vassall’s). The previous autumn,
“when seventeen -years.-old, though not caring for a military
‘career, he entered his name as willing fo join Kitchener’s
Army. His mother said to him, “ Sam, have you counted
“the cost?” He replied, ‘‘I have thought it all out, and
am quite ready to die, if that is what you mean.’’ She said,
‘“ It is quite easy to die; to live is much more dlfﬁcult, and
- -if it should be that you have but two more years to live,

what ﬁorkg?:ﬂl you have to show your Savmur ‘when you
' meet im o . _

A Message from God 1918



A Message from God 1918

saM B

ThlS tram of thought probably matured the boy, and made
him throw the whole strength. of his nature into his subse-
quent responsibility as head of his house. He loved Harrow
with 4 passionate affection, and the good of the school was
of supreme importance in his eyes.

When he left the school Mr. Vassall wrote 2 *' He became_
head at a very difficult moment. The sudden departure of
all the older boys to become officers left a serious danger
‘that good tone-and tradition mxght disappear, and a laxity
of dnsc:lplme take their place. = Procfeding gently at first,
‘Sam gradually established. himself as a respected and trusted
leader. ' His high principles, transparent honesty and jus-
‘tice won Tor him the highest regard of all the house. ' Never -
has the moral tone and general character of the house been .
higher. - The testimony I should like to bear to him is my
deep thankfulness for having known him, and my gratitude
for the glorious help he was to the younger boys here. He
always ascribed any good in himself to you and his friends, -
but his humtllty was such that he never saw what he was

giving.”’ A
~_ From the Harrow Cadet Corps, Sam obtained a tommis- .
sion in the Irish Guards, and -went through the training with
his usual keenness and spirit. He was sent out to France .
on September-20th. . Writing to his father on starting-: “1 -
am perfectly safe; soul and body in God’s keeping, so don’t.”
worry.”” He was a ‘favourite with his brother officers -and’
men, though life was not altogether easy, as this letter to a.

relative shows : I should like to witness for Christ, but. I .
find it pretty hard.  You say one should only mix with Chris-
tian people. To start with, that is almost impossible, esgem-
ally in the Army; and also one ’s mission in the world is to -
help others. A Christian man’s influence on non-Christians -
can be tremendous; and .one will become much more of a
muscular Christian by mixing with others, and a’ muscular---
Christian is the only sort worth having.” - N

‘On October 8th he writes: ‘It is a"great comfort and
joy to me to know that I can always pray to God in every .
trouble and difficulty, and ticklish moments, and that He
will always hear me, be with me, and give me help and'..
guidance. His presence with me grows more and more evi-
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| dent and more of a reahty day by day I know too, that He
- will be with' you, to keep you from-- being -anxious or
worried.”” -

" On the 9th Sam went into action for the first and last time.
- The Timeés says: ‘‘ The Guards did to perfection all that
~ was asked of them. . . . . there was obstinate fight-
ing about a ppint known as Strode House, but it was finally
rushed by a frontal attack.” |

The Colonel writes : ‘‘ He was a good, keen boy, and would

have made a splendid soldier. I saw him just before he was
killed, and just before’ we reached our final objective. He
was full of keenness and excitement, and was doing splen-
didly. .~ __
- He was killed mstantaneously leading his platoon, and
died a very gallant death.” |

- He left a letter to his parents to be posted in case of his
death, of which the following is part :—

. ““I am going into the line to-night;
' to-morrow at 6 a.m. I go over the top. The lst Battalion
Irish Guards have the honour of taking the fuythest objec-
- tives. . . . . . Another thing you have done for me,
for which I can never thank you enough, is leading me to
‘Christ. At the présent moment I feel perfectly happy. 1
—~kpnow that God will be with me during the attack, to help,
guide and comfort me, and—if He sees ﬁt—-—protect me from
~all harm and danger. I know that if I die I shall go to my
- Father’s House, and be there before Him till you come; and
that in case of my death He will comfort you. . .. . . .~

- This knowledge is enough for any man, and I thank you andr
- Him for it. |
- ‘“I do not want you to think of my death, I have merely
been called on in front to get your abode ready for you.
When you think of me, think only of the day when I, your
~well-loved firstborn son, shall usher you into the Presence
.of my God and your God, and lead you round the blissful
"abode of the saints of God, and kneel with you before the
~ great and glorious ‘King, and gwe Him praise and thanks.

- . ““*During my life I have tried in a sort of way to follow
J ‘Hlm, and with His help to do what He would have me do,
‘and I am content that at Harrow I did something of what
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1 should have done, and did serve H1m a b1t——-To God be the -

raise. | |
P Thus did the Lord re-call the 0’1ft He gave, and has pro-
moted him to the glorious life above, where ** at- Thy right
hand are pleasures for evermore.

This little sketch is written for the glory of Gold and to
show how ,Christ can strengthen and help. one who trusts
Him. The power is not in man’s virtue or goodness, but in
the living God. |

-Should anyone who reads this net know Christ as hlS
Saviour let him’ come at once to Him who ‘“died for our
sins—and rose again’* (1 Cor. xv. 3, 4), and is now 51tt1ng _
at the right band of God making intercession for us. Let.
him ask Him to forgive all his sins through His prec1ous.:;“--.

blood, and to enable him to lead a new life. Then-let him

believe that Christ has put away all his sins, and that now in_
the power of the Holy Spirit he has-been given the strength -
he needs to live to the glory of God, for Christ is able to

‘save to the uttermost,’’ and ‘‘ Able to keep you from fall-
ing, and to present you faultless before the presence of His.
glory with exceeding joy.”’

Incidents of the War
WATCHWORDS FOR 1918,

“I've no busidess in life but the work of Christ.”—-
HENRY MARTYN. |

“Let us advance upon our knees."- ~J.H.N.  ~
‘“ The prospects are as bright as the promises of God.”’—
A. Jubson.

*“ We want men who love God supremely, and souls next "o
—J. H. TavLor,

A worker writes: ‘1 need more New Testaments, Wl“!"
you kindly send me a good supply? The men simply break
the lines to get at them. I could do with 1,000.”" W. A.

BURYING THE DEAD

A-soldier writing from the Front says: ‘‘ I witnessed one
of the most horrible scenes that evet a Iad could w1tness last'
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night. About eight o’clock, some officers of - the Army
- Medical Corps asked for volunteers to bury the dead. About
" twenty. of us turned out-and went. . . The first grave we.dug
was about thirty feet long and three feet- deep, and—would
you believe it ?—we'-put fifty-three Scotchmen into 1t——th1rty—
. four of the Black Watch alone. It was something horrible,
"and-every man of us was crying all the time we worked,.
and when—after we had placed them ill in, and the burial
" service was going on before we covered themover—three
or four fainted, whilst the others cried so loudly that you
eould hardly hear the minister.’
. Help us to send Testaments to these dear lads dymg so
bravely at the Front and on the seas. . -

.

- - - - -

FELLOWSHIP

To have fellowshlp is to know each - other mnmately, far
more than just a casual acquaintance, a daily knowledge, a
" constant knowledge, and a growing knowledge. ~ Now, dear
soldier friends, this is just what 1 would like for you to have
-, with the little Testaments you. carry in .your side pocket.
.-Have fellowship, a growing knowledge of the precious Word
" of God; read it, think~about it constantly, as a daily com-
~panion. Believe me, this will introduce you to the glorious
~ Author of the Book—the Holy Spirit—and -at any moment
in the day or night, you may have fellowship with Him-—the
third Person in the Holy ‘Trinity—one with the Father, and
the Son, our Lord Jesus Christ, Fellowship. or communien.
of the Holy Ghost. When you are quite alone, no eye look-
‘ing:at-you, no one to speak to, all the more you can com-
- mune with ﬂlm, and feel He is near. A dear old friend of
“mine used to.-walk so slowly and sedately. ‘¢ How is- it you
walk so slowly?’’ said I.. ‘‘ Because I make a pomt of -
- praying whenI walk and communing \mth my G I was
_very struck at a passage I read in a leaflet. I am sure the
writer will be only too pleased at my. copying it for you to
-read—for you who havé begun to know the blessed Lord as
_your Saviour : *‘ The life of faith is a life of intimate friend-
ship. - A man who was seen to walk along holding his hat
a little off his head, when asked the reason, reluctantly told
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‘Well if you will know, I will tell you. As. I walk
along the street I have such fellowshlp with the Lord Jesus
that I-feel-He is close- by me; and I'lift my hat ih token of -
~reverence.’’’  Yes, yes.” The Lord is ever present, leadmg,.-_,_
~ guiding and protecting His beloved children, and desirous
that they should commune with Him. Oh’blessed thought

to have ‘‘a llttle ta.lk with ]esus » Whenever we will,

EMILY P. LEAKEY

- * ~p- : - -~

A NEW FORM OF RED ¢ROSS WORK
 (See illustration on cover) : --

We see here the Red Cross Motor Field K:tchen, under-—_-;
the direction of Miss Jessica Borthwick, dxspensmg hot soup |
to the wounded on the battlefield.

How thankful we are to God for these comforts for out
brave and wounded men. Yes, they need the best we can
give them for body and for soul. The hot soup could not.
but do good to the suffering body, but alas! pernicious doc-
trines, like poison, are given oftentlmes to men anxious
about thelr souls - |

.« A NEW ZEALAND MOTI‘II:R"S PRAYERS

A great, stalwart New Zealander, of twenty-four or ‘five
years- pf age, was leanmg his head upon the. readmg-_.-
table in Maundrell Hall. The colporteur went across, and,"
laying his hand upon his shoulder, Sald “ Thinking of home, -
- laddie? *’ - *“ Hey, boss 1 was.” . d Thinking  of your{
mother? ’ ‘‘ Yes.”” ‘“ And your mother is thinking of you.””
The tears coursed down his cheeks as he said : *‘ I was just
thinking of my home-leaving. Father and mother took me
into the front room, and said, ‘]ohn, you are going away, .
and we don’t know whether you “will ever return. We
would like to commend you to God.” Mother took one
~ hand, and father 'the other, and we knelt round the table.
1 w1ll never forget my mother’s prayer as she asked God to
save Her soldier boy:- L - The poor fellow wept as he con-
\tmued ** Oh, 51r I would give the world: to know my.
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_. mother’s God!’’ Before the interview closed, that young
. 1 soldier had given himself to Jesus Christ and he is st111 pro-
- gressmg in the heavenly way | A
| “ KHAKI "
Said a Chnstlan soldier recently : ** It is an honour to wear
"khaki.”” . . . . The same good young soldier

- remarked : *° They tell me that all who die for their king and
country on the battlefield go straight to glory. But,”? he
._ ddded solemnly, ‘“ khaki is not the robe of Christ’s rlghteous-

- ness.’’ This is the popular. sentiment of the present day—
_.one; sees it in the newspapers, one hears it in the drawing-
- room, that all dying solders will receive a crown of glory.
" Dear readers, it is an awful delusion. A heavenly
~ 1nheritance cannot be won by any: earthly performance
. of duty; eternal life cannot be gained by a soldier’s
. death. This is one of Satan’s modern ways of. getting men

' to deny the power of the atonement. *‘ Except a man be

“born again, he cannot see the kingdom of God.” *‘ Except
~ye repent, ye shall all likewise perish,’’ is written for all who
» wear khaki. No human act of heroism can reconcile a sinner
-+ to God; no good work of devotion or sacrifice can gain ad-
' mission to heaven. There is orly one way of salvation—
" the way of Calvary. There at the foot of the cross may those
in khaki, as well as ordinary folk, seek and find mercy -in.
God’s appomted way. There God’s love and justice meet,

There repentance and forgiveness of sins are joined _together.

- Dear readers, keep to old-fashioned truths; walk in the old-
. paths; give no heed to lying fables. Living or dying, we all
 need to pray the prayers of the soldier-king : ‘“ Wash me,

and I shall be whiter than snow,” ‘‘ Create in me a clean
heart, O God, and renew a rlght spirit within me.*’
’ | " S. E. L.

. ““A SINNER SAVED BY GRACE"

- Miss A A L . has had a letter from S. F., whose won-
derful conversion was recorded in December ‘* Message from
God.” He tells her he has narrowly escaped death from a
“shell, he was unconscious for two days.. He had been suffer-

|
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ing from shell-shock and loss of memory, but he says: ‘1]

am still praising God for His love to me,”’ and he signs him-
self *“ A sinner saved by grace.”

A FRENCH SOLDIER’S -

LETTER
A French soldier writes to
‘me:— [

Paris, .
. December l4th, 1917. -

“ Mother -has found one of these .
post-cards, and it is a light to me. I
lost my dear Bible a logng time ago, .
and should be very glad to possess a.
New Testament. 1 pronise to read it
every day, and to return to the path Qf
light, which was shown me by my dear.
‘PRastaus.) T st leane snao. ta loin
‘my regiment, and then, more than
ever, I shall need the hand of Jesus, -
our kind Saviour, to guide me. You
see, dear sir, the Studio offen gives bad -
advice to a young map Wwhose faith
is not very strong, although I live with
my mother, who is a good soldier of
Christ. ‘How happy she will be when
1 get the dear book of which she so
_ often speaks to me.  Will you also
' send one to my father, who is him.
: ~ self a good Christian? . ST
A FRENCH SOLDIER. . I own, to my great shams, that I_have

, - left this good way. A thousand
thanks, dear sir, and be assured of my great gratitude, qnd_ my promise
to faithfully serve my heavenly Father. ' e '
~ ‘“ Mother will have great need of courage when I go, - « '+ .
but she will be glad to know that I have God for a friend. Poor
mother, I would ask you, sir, to pray for her. If you only Knew how
good she is!—A. F.V ' :

-~ - - - -

EXTRACTS FROM A CHAPLAIN'S LETTER

. To Dr. Heyman Wreford, Exeter :

- ““Dear Sir,—~The enclosed post-card came to my notice during my
work of censoring letters. ; : '

“1 should like to assure you -of the value of the work in which you.
* are evidently so actively interested. '
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“ g find that there is a most eager demand for New Testaments, which
often it is difficult for Chaplains to supply \edequately., .
~ ““Y.should be very glad indeed to co-operate thh “you by dtstmbuting-
any such which you can send ‘to me,- =

“1 find work amongst men in fighting units to be very mspxrmg
~ They are remarkably keen to avail themselves of opportunities for wor-
, qh:p ——Yours truly, G. H. C C F.” o

A FRENCI‘I EMIGREE

A French engrée writes to us and says :— |
;o 8ir—It ‘it.:a_poor old emigrée who asks your -help. Since I
- was forced by the bombardment to leave my home, 1 have had no prayer-
" boak of any sort. Then I -saw by a soldier’s post-card that you were
. good enough to give Testaments ta the soldiers who asked you for them.
- T thought you would not refuse an unfortunate old woman. I you will
_do. this, ‘be sure, sir; of my gratitude.—Mes Civilitiés Empressées, Mme
'_D—-—~— C-~—-- ’ Réfuglée A Nmrleau 2 : | | o
OUR DAILY NEEDS
" We want about 500 Testaments a day for this morth, These are for
- French apd English and Itfalian soldiers.” "For 30/- we can send a
 Testament to .100. soldiers, post free. For £15 we can send 8 Testa-
ment post free to 1,000 soldiers. For £300. we can send a Testament
post fre¢ to 20,000 soldiers. For 5/. we can send a parcel to the Front,
All gifts may be sent- to -~ Dr. Heyman Wrelurd,
The Firs, Denmark Road Exeter

by whom they wﬂl be acknowledged

WAR BOOKLETS by ,l'!eyman Wretord

- ' - 4d, per. dozén'; 2/6 per 100 net. -

1, Tm: Sm AGAzm'r THE SOLDIER AND THE SAVIOUR.. 2. Waat. Gon Savs :
- 10 His SoLDIERs. 3. SENTIMEN’I‘AL BLAaSPHEMY, 4, WHEN WILL THE
'WAR Exp? 5. ‘CoMpanNy AND REGIMENTAL SHRET, 6. Dors AN HERO!C
- DratH WipE Qut PasT Mlsnmzns?

‘ A[so by Heyman Wreford 1d. ehch,- by post 14d.; 24 post free. for 2/--
How. CAN.Y BE SaveD? _ WHAT 15 THERE AFTER DEATH?
Just Pnblfshed ‘GoD AT WAR WiTH GREAT BRITAIN. 3, 3/6 100 net.
. PUBLISHER'S NOTE .
GosPrr. GLEANINGS FoR 1918: ‘1d. a2 month; 7/- the 100 net
BiBLE TREASURY FoR 1918. 3d., by post 3;:1 : -
: Gosnn GLEANINGS SHEET Amumc 1d., by post, 12 for 1]3 100 for 8/
_ (Du‘ect from Pubhsher)
SR VOLUMES
BIRLE TrEeasury. Vol. (N :s.)3 7/- net; % Vol 1917 3/-, shortly
‘MEessace rrROM Gob. Vols..1916 and 1817, at 1/6 each shortly - .
" GospeL GLEANINGS. Vols. 1916 and 1917, at 1/4 each, shortly -
GLAD TIDINGS FOR THE Youne. Vols. 1916 and 1917, at 1/6 each shortly ’
All priceg net Postage extra, , L

F. E. RACE 9 AnD 4, LonDOR’ Hwn Ym. PaATsRNOSTER Row. Lounox. E. C 4
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APRIL, 1918 One Penny Net 8/- per 100 Net, or 8/6 post free.

, Message feow Sod

EDITED BY HEYMAN WREFORD.

* Beliave on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved.”

German Attack on a R.H.A. Battery-
(See page 62.)

All communications for the Editor shouid be addressed to Heymam Wretord,
The Firs, Denmark Road, Exeter,

¥

F. E. RACE, 3 anp 4, Loxpon Housg Yarp, Pirernostez Row, Loxpen, E.C. 4
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The Dlary of a Soul

By TI-IE EDITOR

NATIONAL REPENTANCE

By N every ‘hand we see eviderices of the dcmmahsmg
effects .of sin.in our rmdst. Pride and arrogance
seem to reign supreme. And yet the nation ought to
be humbled in the dust in pemtence and humiliation

| befoi'e God, in order that Almighty power might come to the

~belp of a people sorely stricken and tried, on account of sim—

The whole Christian world laments that there has never,
since the War began, been a definite call to humiliation be-
fore God: The rulers speak of the righteousness of the War.

- —of the sins of the peoples at war with Great Britain, Some

_even go so far as to say that God must bless England be-
- canse her cause is just: - Thus is the sepulchw whitened, that
“contains.the bones: of .a dead faith in God and -the Son of -
God and. all that wta,l Ghrxst:amty stands for., . - .

. Admiral Beatty, theﬂ"Commander of th& F&et, “mys—,- |

R England still. remams ‘to be -takén out-oftthe stumt of self-satag-,-;-

faction and complacency in which her flourishing condition has steeped -
“her; and until she can be stirred out of this condition, until a- Religious

Reﬁval takes place at home, just so long will this War continue, - When

~she can look on the future with humbler eyes and a prayer on her lips, :
-then' we can begln to count the days towards the end.”’

It is the dnty now of every Christian man and ‘woman to.
do what those in power have not done—humiliate themselves
‘before the God of all the earth, and pray for a nat:on that will
not repent, unt:l it does repent

‘Abraham Lincoln’s. proclamat:on, dated March 30th, 11863,
called on the great American nation to humble itself before
the offended power of God, to confess . its natiodal sins, and "
‘to pray for-clemency and forgwen.ess. These are the worde.
of his proclamation referring to this:

- #**1 do by this my" praclamation, designate and set apart Thursday,l

the 30th day ‘of Apnl 1863 as a day of natwnal hunuhatmn, fastmg
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Frayer And I do hereby request all. the people to abstam on -that
o rom their ordinary secular pursuits, and to unite af their several.
- ‘places of public worshlp, and their respecnve homes in keeping the day
"+ holy to the Lord ‘and devoted to the humble dascharge of the religious.
" _'dﬁtxes proper to that solemn occasxon

. May God grant that beiore we come to the end of Api‘ll a
“week-day may be set aside in Englan& for natmnal humilia-
.- tion, fasting and prayer.,
- A Christian writes me: ‘1 ﬁrmly beheve that if we had
‘set apart ‘a week~day: for inte ercession  and - humiliation . for
- npatjonal sins, the War  ight have been over two years
- ago, but we do not like the werd hum:hatmn, we: a:'e afra:d
oooof what Germany will thigk [ -
"~ We are told to fear God and not Germany. ‘“ The fear of

4man bringeth a snare,”” but the fear of the Lord is the be-
ginning of wisdom.”’ =

o wT}ns month finds us with post-cards ready for the
- Italian soldiers. We are sure they will be as eager
for our Testaments as~the English. and the French soldiers:
have been, and are still. Will any worker among the Italian,
- soldiers please write to us for Italian post-cards whlch they
~‘can distribute to the soldiers? We are deeply -anxious to.

- reap a rich harvest for God among the snldlers of thls great
< natlon

J Any séum or mlor who Has not a 'rastament to fit Bis
pocket, can bave oné by writing to Dr. He éyman Wretord
The Firs Dénmark Road Exeter.-- _.

lncldents of the Battleﬁeld

3 WO men&ood s:de by szde in a trench in Flan.ders,

w . waiting - for the signal to.go ‘‘ over the top.” As-

"/ they stood' there, amidst the intense excitement of .

‘the last ‘seconds, the younger of the two, a lad of

mghteen turned to his comrade, and sa1d half vnstfully

- *We -may be done in any minute, aﬂd I wish 1 knew what

’"“wﬁlhappg.n tome if [-am?” | -

"Theﬁdér looked scornfully at the lad and rephed “You ou
‘should ‘bave thought of that beforel’’ -
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Eagerly the boy turned upon him. ‘‘ Have you thought
of it? Are you ready to die? ”’

““No; I am not,”” was the re]mnder, cut short by ‘the
signal and the rush which followed it. A few moments, and
the lad had fallen, shot through the heart; but the elder man
escaped without even a scratch. As he’sat, some months
later, in a soldiers’ home, and told me this tale he added,
uneasily : \

I often wish now I could have sa?id ~something "different
to the poor lad.”’ |

*‘ You would now, I hope,” said I “,Are you ready to
die? 7 - o

““Yes,” he sazd ““thank God I am. " I could not get rid
 of that question: ‘ Are you ready?’ It kept worrying me

“as 1 thought of poor Jim, and I felt as how I'd been spared

and he hadn’t, and it seemed like a warning. So I got a
- Testament, and I began to read it; to try and. find out how
to get ready One day I came upon jhe words, * Whosoever
shall call upon the name of the Lord shall be saved,” and I
~ thought that that needn’t take long to do. Somethmg then
seemed to say in me: ‘ Why not now? ’ So I just looked up,
~and I-said, ¢ Lord, save me and-get me ready to die,’ and

He did it," then and there, and |- knew it. And now T am
. trying to- follow Him, and to help others, but that doesn’t
- bring back times that are gone, and jt’s too late to help Jim.”’
’ Are our hps sealed when they should be open?

- The battle was over, and the stretcher-bearers were busy

at their work. A party of them came upon a soldier badly
. hurt, whose life was ebbing rapidly away. As they lifted
him tenderly on to the stretcher they recognised him, for he
was a man well known in his reglment as an infidel and a
scoffer. What, then, was their surprise when he opened his
lips and" whlspered faintly : .

¢ Which is the way to God? * .

One of the bearers was a true Christian, and he bent over
the poor sufferer and said:
““Jesus Christ is the way to God.”
““Can I find Him? *’ murmured the dylng man. o
‘““ He is not far to seek; He is here, by you,’”’ was the
reply ‘“ He has been Iookmg for you for ‘many a day Just

~
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isay to me ‘ Lord ]esus fornge all my sins, and take me.
to'God,’ and He’ll do it.”’ :

.~ . The hands were stiffly folded together and the 11ps were
seen to.move, and bending over him the words could be .
faintly heard : ** Lord Jesus, forgwe all my slns, and take me
to G
A hush fell over the little company, and they. stood silent
while the man lay exhausted, with eyes closed waiting for -
the end. Suddenly he o«pened 'his eyes, half-raised himself up, |
and said, in a loud, clear voice : * Thank you Lord Jesus,_
and- then fell back dead -

“ H1m tha,t cometh to Me I w1lb in no wise cast out A

* In a little room adjoining one of the wards in a blg mlhtary
hospital, a man lay in great pain. He had been put there “as
a specially serious case. Terribly wounded, he had lain out -
in the open some hours before being rescued and during
that time memories of the past had come crowdmg in upon
him. He had been a heavy drinker before he joined up, and
the remembrarnces of his past, cruelty to his wife, and other
sins rose before him. Then came a period of unconscious-
ness, followed by a dim realisation of the removal from the
battlefield and the subsequent journey back to England; but
when he finally came to himself in the ‘quiet of the little
room _in the. hospital, " the voice of conscience once
more made itself heard, and he :ealised he was not fit to die.
Yet death seemed drawmg dﬁﬂy nearer, in spite of all the skill
‘of doctors and nurses,
- It was thus that I found h1m one day, with a look of d1s- -
‘tress in his eyes which told of a trouble deeper than the
physical pain he was enduring, and I spoke to him at once .
.of .the Saviour, our Substitute, Who had borne the punish-
ment of all the sins which oppressed him. --He hardly seemed
to take in what 1 said; but I knelt by his bed and prayed
that the blood shed for him might cleanse him, and that the
Holly Spirit would make this blessed cleansmg real to his
sou 5
~ When I rose from my knees, 1 saw a look of peace on his
face. which told me the prayer had been answered. Just as .
I was about to speak, .the door opened, and in came another
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- visitor. I told her brleﬁy of h:s need and she turned to htm;
and said : .

“You have no need to worry over’ ym:r ‘sins; anyone who
~ gives:his life for his country, as’you have, is all right.”” -

The man smiled faintly, but’he shook his head; and said :
~ ¢ Ah lady, that is a mistake! When I lay out there in the
- open, I knew I had done my bit. I hadn't failed kmg and
" country; but -that didn’t help me to face God. I wasn’t fit to
die, and I kpew it, and it has been an awful trouble to me
- every day since. ‘But just now, as I heard that lady s prayer,
I saw that Jesus Had been punished for all my ‘sins and 1
might go free, and such a peace has come into my heart!
~How wonderful of Him to die for the likes of me! No, T
not be afraid to.die now, because He has forglven me.””

__ What can wash away my sin?
~ . Nothing but the blood of Jesus, -
- '.What can give me peace within?
\ Noethmg but the blood of Jesus
) - - M. W. ].
Cop1es of this leaflet can be obtained from the Sécretary’ “Livmg \Vaters"

Missionary Union, 14, Southfields Road, Eastb()urne Price 6d.7dozen ;
3s. 6d. per 100 Post free , '

'M’

| Bendxgo
< B BYR M. HoLmaN

I remember as a young fellow one sunny afternoon when
stretched out upon the grass of the old Cholera Cemetery of
Nottmgham, seeing beneath me and approachmg the gates,
‘a very long z2nd curious-looking funeral procession. It -was
! the burial of the noted converted pugilist, Bendigo. -

- Thirty years afterwards, when ‘converted myself, and stay-
ing with a converted physician of Nottingham—Dr. Brooks—
- I borrowed a camera, and getting the doctor to stoop down
- on all fours, I used his broad back to obtain the photograph
shown Some skilful and loving hand had carved from mas-
sive granite this magnificent lion.  The text is from Isaiah,
and T believe it is: ‘* A little child shall lead them.” Any—-
~ how the idea was the old fighting lion had become a lamb..
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Now what could affect such a transformation? How could
the heart of the hardened old sinner become as the heart of
a little child? By what power could so mighty a change

be wrought?
The answer is to be found in 1 John i. 7: ** The blood of

Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth us from all sin.”’

THE GRAVE OF BENDIGO

- Bendigo was in prison. The day his sentence expired
his old companions met him with raw beef steak and hot ale,

at the jail gates.
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 God had other purposes. ‘These hell-hounds were ‘baffled
of their prey. The Holy- Spirit of God took this devil’s
champion (in whom the human element had almost dxsap-
peared and been replaced by the animal) in hand, c0nv1ct1ng
~ him of sin. Now a violent tearing struggle began in ‘his
~soul. His cry was ‘‘My sins, my sins, and the judgment
‘day.”’” Then the same light which showed him his sins re-
vealed to him his Saviour, and he began to shout :— -

! .

_ ‘ By falth I see my Savmur dying

- On the tree.
_'To rumed sinners He is crymg-——— _
" “Look to Me.’ ~ .

He bids the guilty now draw near,
Hark, hark ! His precious words I hear
. So soft, so sweet, they banish fear—
. -‘Mercysfrel » o |

-

His life from this point was not long, but long enough for
- him to valiantly serve his new Master, and show by the con-
sistent holy lfe he lived, the reality of this great change.

“It seemed as though I awoke from a dream
ST How sweet was the light of day!
. Melodlous sounded. the Sabbath bells N
- . From towers that were far away.
- 1 then became as‘a little child, N
"And I wept and wept afresh oo,
For the Lord had taken my heart of stone
And gwen -a heart Of flesh.””

- e o0

-

A HAPPY SOLDIER S LETTER

Sent to MISS A A, L——— -
F rance, )
““‘Dear Friend in Chnst

~“T have been praying that T might get some Christian literature
to take round to my dear comrades, and here I am with,'a beautiful
‘variety of them right in front of me. Oh, what a wonderful God!
This is about twenty times since 1 have been out in France that God
has given me direct answers to prayer. Praise ‘His holy name, Now,
dear friend, I would like you to join me in very earnest prayer that
God will speak to each dear lad, as I gwe him one of these beautiful
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. tracts or ‘books, for God’s Holy Spirit was never needed more than itis |
. to-day, especially out here in the midst of dangers. -

- ““1 wrote to Dr.-Wreford telling him about the wonderful bléssing -

added to one of his Testaments, so you may tell him now that I have

~given it to another dear lad, who gave his heart to God the other even-

ing, and I trust lt will be a blessing to him.

July 2nd

‘T am so sorry to hear of the dear Doctor being so ill. Kindly give
. to_him my deepest sympathy in his sad bereavement, and I promise”
faithfully not to forget him in all my prayers, and my comrades in
Christ here are praying for his recovery, and that Gad- will give him

~ the strength, and mlghtlLy bless him in his great work for the dear
Master.

‘“Oh, I feel so happymglory to }esus I have such a lot of loving
frzends, and Jesus has given you all to me—-—pralse Him ! I ‘think it is
glorious to know each other when.we are on the same road..” Oh, that

. all the dear saints in the world would taste of Jesus and Hls Jove,
‘ Wondrous love that drew me to the fold.” :
** Oh, won’t it be glorious when we all meet in that land above—no
- more 'sorrow, no more tears. 1 love to think about it, 1t cheers me
along the narrow way. :
) ‘“ 1 thank you very much, dear sister, for your kind w:she‘: regardmg
. my darling wife, father and sister. Will you please pray for_them, that
they. may be strengthened by the Holy Spirit?
~ “““My wife is such a sweet darling, and we were so” happy till this War
- broke out and parted us. Still, praise the Lord we have one comfort: '
ing thought—that is, come, what will, we shall meet at’ the throne of
- grace when Jesus calls us home.

“ God has given me soine most wonderful :answers to prayer. Onlv :
- -the other week we only had about seven to our meetings, and I just
~ *got the Christian brothers to. join me in a week of prayer that . God
- would send our comrades along to the meetings, and oh, it’s just won-'
- derful, we get such a lot in now, we hardly know what o da, as-the
saying ‘is. We are so full of joy for answered prayer. Hallelu;ah! :
Praise Jesus, my Jesus. ;

‘ Dear Friend, what do you think? One of your tracts has been ‘
blessed so. soon. We had a glorious time last evening. Nineteen dear
- lads gave themselves to Christ, one of them through reading - one of.
your dear tracts, and I spoke about the same thing as the tract spoke
about, without knowing it, was it not wonderful?—John iii. 16. God
knew it, I didn’t. Praise His precious name, but I want to see more.
than nineteen. I want to see all the men here, and our dear hos-

" ‘pital nurses and doctors as well, praising God. Why not?

““ All things are poss:ble with God.  If I've only ‘faith encugh to be-
lieve His blessed prormses Oh, what joj*' we missed through not“be‘-
lieving God’s promises.

‘*“1 am sure you are wonder/mg when I am going to ﬁmsh but I feel
, S0 happy in Christ. I could wtite about His wondrous love for ever. Oh,
there’s no friend like Jesus, no, mot one. Oh, how [ long to be with
~ Him, that I may praise Him as 1 ought Oh, won’t we be a happy

- famﬂy up there. Hallelu]ah! _ '

\

~
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“r have shown your dear letter to my Chrrsnan broﬂmrs here md-
they. all wish me to send you their very best wishes in Christ, and we-
shall -always retmember you in our _prayers, and ask God’s blessmg upﬂn.’
you -—Ever your faithful brother m Christ Jesus, WILL H. Jongs.”

-

- '-'-o- - : - -

'- 44 COME IN TIME”

"1 was much pleased with the answer my old. g‘ardener ga.ve'
me, whom I met in the Barnfield one Sunday limping along
- with two sticks, as he is Suffermg from rheumatism.. Often
- have 1 spoken to him about his precious,- never-dymg soul,
‘begging him to come. to Jesus. I never felt certain that he
“had, until this last day I met him, when he said with a joyous
smﬂe ““ I have not left it to the last moment. 1 have come'_,
_in time.”’ I rejoiced with him there and then, and had a nice:
‘talk about the Lord Jesus and His willingness to save all who"
- come, - and. then the dear man said he was ‘¢ looking forward
to the Lord’ s coming again, When we should be caught up to-

meet Him.” - , : EMILY P. LEAKEY
i | - - -~ - - ‘; -
'~ THE MAN CHRIST JESUS

Tha Snn of God! The Saviour of the World !
1. Never Man spake like this Man ”—John vii. 46.

. _f“ ThlS Man recelveth s:nners -—--Luke xv, 2
- ff This. Man ha"th done nothmg‘amlss.’ —Luke xxiii, 41.
. “This Man was the Son of God.”—Mark xv. 39.

. ** Not this Man, but Barabbas;”-:-}ohn xviii' 40.,. i

- S T - R N

. “* This Man was counted worthy Heb iil. 3 “

7. ;“ Through thas Man is preached unto you th.e forglveness.
-of sms —Acts xiii. 38 ., | I

ks

We :cannot please the Father, we camiot uhdei?stand the
truth unless we know the Lord Jie:sus Christ,.—P. H. W,
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P. A. GRANDJEAN

Editor of *‘ La Bonne Nouvelle’’ (French), and ‘‘ La
Buone Novella’' (Italian).

Monsieur P. A. Grandjean was
born in Switzerland in 1852. His
parents were Christians. He was
converted in answer to his godly
parents’ prayers. He says: ‘I
never knew what happiness was
until I came to Jesus.”” He went
to Canada, and there founded
‘““La Bonne Nouvelle,”” which
has a circulation of ten
thousand copies a month. He is
occupied in missionary work
among the lumber camps in
Northern Ontario. He preaches
the Gospel to them—going to
them in a sleigh in the winter,
and sleeping at night outside the
sleigh in a sleeping-bag, hearing
oftentimes the howling of wolves

P. A. Grandjean,” around him.

A friend of the soldiers. His address is 64, Moy

Avenue, Windsor, Ontario,
Canada. He tells me he is willing to send a Testament free
to Freanch and Italian soldiers, and to correspond with any
who are anxious about their souls. May God bless our dear
friend, who still at sixty-five is working hard for God, and
counting upon God for everything.

- - - - -

““ The resurrection of Christ rests on far fuller evidence,
and surer and better grounds than any event in history.””
Wirriam KELLY

- - - - D

“1 see the joyous change in life of brave soldiers, hardy
sailors, great lawyers and statesmen, the leaders of mankind,
who were once unbelievers, but now accept the Book and the
Saviour.” ”

Joun MacGREGOR
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60 INCIDENTS OF THE WAR

THE ROAD FROM JERUSALEM TO GETHSEMANE
The road He trod :

** O thou my soul, forget no more
The Friend Who all thy misery bore.”’

- - - - - -

Incidents of the War

SUNDAY WITH THE SOLDIERS
October , 1917

““ Whilst addressing the men in the D.R., the Corporal of

the Guard, a Christian man, unlocked the door, came to me

\ *and—pointing out one of the defaulters who was listening
- very attentively—said to me : ‘I hope you will do him good,
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sir.’ I rephaed ‘1 can do-him no good, but I call dlreCt him
to One Who ¢gn and will—the Lord Jesus Christ.’ The Cor-
poral was greatly interested in this man, .and Was anxious
for his soul’s salvation. He (the Corporal) asked me how
long I had known the Lord. I said ‘ Fifty years." ‘Thatis
a long time,’ he said, a$ he looked steadfastly in my face. . 1
said : ‘ You asked me to try and do this man good What
about yourself, may. I ask? 5 1 am with you,’ he replied.
I looked searchingly in his face, and dlscove:red that I had.
seen him a few times before, and—-graspm"g his hand—said,
‘Thank God His s1de is the best.” "I went on Speakmg
He listened a few minutes; then went out and turned the key.
I distinctly felt the Spirit’s power, and held the listeners’
attention intensely.. Three or four were deeply impressed.
Some of them had been wounded. I spoke to one and said :
‘You have been wounded -twice?’ ‘Yes, but that chap
(referrmg to the man I had mentioned) has been wounded
three times.” My heart was filled with compassion, when he
said ¢ That is true, sir.” * Suppose you had been killed? * I
asked, “ what would have been your end? Eternal misery or
eternal joy?’ The arrow found its’ mark. The’pOc}r fellow
could not reply but his face betokened his dismay: * Now
my lad, I will tell you what I think,’ I said. ° When T see
those stripes of gold that tell of your wounds, I know you
have been wounded in fighting for your king: and country,
and that includes me, and I thank you and all that have Suf-
fered thus. And then .come those words, in Isaiah liii. :
But! but!! but!!! He (Jesus) was wounded for my trans-
gressions, and yours too. My dear lads—all of you—read
the full descrxpmon given in the Gospels. He was crucified
on Calvary’s Cross for sinners, and that includes me, and
1 believe it, and therefore I am saved from the wrath-to come.’
My heart was melted, as I said : ¢ Think of it, ‘my dear _lads,
how cruelly He was served before He. was led away to be
crucified. Pilate ordered Him to be flogged. I saw scoré€s
of men flogged in H.M. service, and when I read that Jesus
was flogged, I cannot express my thoughts adequately. And
lads, He was insulted in a way which any person would feel
the greatest insult—they spat in His face twice.—Yes
lads, they spat in.the face of my blessed Saviour.” I had
to pause, for my inmost soul was moved Then 1 Concluded
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| W1th an apper:rl to them : * Won’t you come to th:s Jesus and -
be saved? Oh! how I love Him.” The Cqrporal’s friend:
-looked at me—his eyes tear-like, as mine were--—-holdmg his
“'hand. ‘ What is your answer? Decide now.’ He hesitated

~ before answering—1I ‘still holding his hand At last he said : *
‘I will now.” All I could say.to htm was ‘ Thank God.” Three
fothers were 1mpressed Iam praymg fo‘r them.” J P. C »

= ?_*GERMAN*ATTACK ON A BATTERY -
LT * (See illustration on cover.)

, Durmg the ‘severe ﬁghtmg on the Western Front, in which our troope"
“have taken many important military positions, heavy German counter-"
. attacks have been launched against our tropps, @nd it has been necessary

_ to reinforce the barrage by bringing forward either units or batteries

-of our Royal Horse Artillery. Our picture depicts one of these batteries
while on its ‘way attackéd by German snipers, From the nature of
the work, the men cannot fight them, and their whole endeavour is con-

~ centrated on saving the guns and getting them to the position they .
were ordered to occupy.

Pray for these brave men, in danger every hour. Pray for

their salvation. A soldier writes to me from Mesopotamia : .

**1 have no fear. I am ready-and wa:tmg for. the hour to

-:._,_come when I-Ie sees. ﬁt to eall me.” -

B R R -4- RO L e

| «SEE THEY KNEEL” - -~

When the King ‘of England stood facing the Scots at Ban—
, nockburn, he saw them kneel in prayer. Turnmg to a’
" General on his right hand, he said : -
", "** See, they kneel they kneel to ask my mercy.”’ |
'y ““Yes, sire,”’ was the answer, *‘ they kneel, but not to |
thee, they kneel to God.”’

| And the God Whom they ackno-wleged gave them vnctory |

. “ One learns to love these men, ” relat'es one of our chap-

lains. . ‘‘ Last Sunday night I was called out to a man who -
was, askmg for me. I found he wanted the 'Sacrament.

After 1 had given it to him, he said, ‘Now.I want you to
~ write and tell my father that I’ve done what he has wanted
~me to do for years; I've given my heart to God and take
. the Sacrament. Tell'him I shall never see him here again, -
but I’Il wait for hlm in heaven He died a few hours after, -
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and. just before he died I heard him whisper the last verse
of ¢ Abide with me, fast falls the eventide.” Another of our
boys, a Sunday school teacher, died singing ‘ When I survey
the wondrous cross.” Another boy, whosé¢ agony was ter~
rible, exclaimed : ‘I haven’t got all the pain; some of it’s on
Him, and I can’t help being happy ’; and his face was radiant
with victory as he said: ‘ Tell them I wasn’t afraid to go
over the parapet, and I wasn’t afraid to die, because He was
with me all the time.’ - Surély we can say “Our people die
Wﬂi P . > B

oo - - i S - -

- A minister writes to me :— “

"1 am working among the troops here a good deal, and am
wanting suitable tracts or booklets. Have just received one of yours in
4 letter, a reply to Bottomley’s article (‘ Does an heroic death wipe out
% misdeeds? ’’). I should very much like some of them, and speci-

s of others you may have. . . . We need to be alive to the
terrible_deceptions of the day, and to oppose them. Wishing you great
success in your efforts.—Yours in Him, T. B. G.”

ato - - - - -

7 ~. WE ARE ALL SINNERS
<~ Private 1A the B.W.LR. writes: -

™., 7“1 have given the boys the Testaments and the post-cards, and
they have asked me how I managed to get them. 1 told them I wrote
e ggntfém’éﬁ for them, and they turned and said to me: ‘ Try add
get oné for me.” Then they went and told each other, and they ‘all
wafit one, so I send this to you in the name of the Lord to remember

N

us. We are all s » and we want something to help us on our wa)
to our Father which is in heaven.—D. F.”
g - -~ - -~ -

g PARCELS OF *“MESSAGE FROM GOD”

I shall be very glad to send to Christian” workers among
the soldiers parcels of back .numbers of *‘Message from
God.”’ Please write to the Editor of this Magazine for them
—address on last page. !

- - - - -

° IMPORTANT NOTICE ..

Many times we have been unable to send Testaments and
to answer letters because the soldiers have failed t¢ put their
address—<in sO6me cases the address has been torn off. We
are always sad when we cannot send. Please write clearly
and distinctly, and always put the postal address.

' - -
e o g 3
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_ THE PILOT S SMILE

. We have had but one aim in all our endeavours for the soldiers and
“sailors, and that has been their eternal good. The Lord has given us’
the work—opened doors of service for us, and- strengthened our hands
- day by day. -
Friends all over the world have helped us, and are helping us. The
great Societies for Bible and Testament Distribution—the British and
Foreign Bible ‘Saciety and the Scripture Gift Mission—have made passible.
for us what would- have been impossible without their help. We have -
been enabled’ to. procure .their Testaments. and send them to alt parts
of the earth.- May :God ‘bless them ".aﬂm.mdantly.I None can reahse like
‘those who are brought face ‘to face with great needs what we owe to

their great and generous organisations.
. - And we are all working for a Master Whom we love.. We are’ told
'by a traveller about a vessel off a rock-bound coast, caught by a storm |
which threatened its' destruction. In the midst of all the terror one
daring man, contrary to orders, went to the deck, made the dangerous
_ passage to the pilot house, saw the’ steersman lashed fast to his post,
holding the wheel unwaveringly, -and inch by inch turning ‘the’ ship
~again to sed. The pilot saw the watcher’and smiled. Then the daring
passenger went.below and gave out 'a note of cheer. “1 have seen
the face of the pilot, and he smiled. It is all well.” . Blessed is he who

in -the midst of earthly stress and storm can say with equal assyrance,
‘1 have seen the flace .of my Pilot, and He smiled.” I |

For 5/- we can send a parcel to the Front, '
For 30/~ we can send-a Testament post free to 100 soldiers.
For £]15 we can send a Testament post free to 1,000 soldiers, =
For £150 we can send a Testament -post: free to 10,000 soldiers.
For-£300 we can. send a Testament. post free to 20,000 soldiers.
This applies to. soldiers of all the Allied armies. =

All gifts may be sent to Dr. Heyman- Wrenmd, :

- The 'Firs, Denmark Road Exeter -

by whom they will- he. acknowledged _

" WAR BOOKLETS by Heyman Wreford

: - 4d. per dozen; 2/6 per. 100 net.

1. Tug Sm AGAqu THE SOLDIER AND THE SAVIOUR 2. Waar GOD Savs

ro His SoLDIERs. 3. .SENTIMENTAL BLASPHEMY. - Waen WiLr THR

WAR EnD? b. CompaNy AND REGIMENTAL SHEET. 6 DOEs AN HEROM‘
: DEATH WIPE OUT PasT MISDE}DSQ

g
—

Also by Heyman Wreford, ld each, by post 13d.; 24 post free for 2/-.
How (AN 1 BE SAVED"" WHAT 18 THERE 'AFTER DEATH? '
Just Published Gop at War Wit GReaT BRiTalN. - 3, /6 100 _'net

- PUBLISHER’S NOTE

GOSPEL GLEANINGS FOrR 1918. 1d. a month; 8/- the 100 net

BisLx TrEASURY ror 1918. 3d., by post 3§d

GOSPEL GLEANINGS SHEET ALMANAC, 1d., by post, 12 for 1/ 3.
(Direct from Pubhsher)

_F. E. RACE 3 anp 4 ‘Loxpon House Ynn, Pi‘l‘BlNOS‘fll Row, Lounmt E.C. 4

A Message from God 1918



A Message from God 1918

MAY, 1918 © One Penny Net 8/- per 100 Net, or 8/6 post free

Message feom Sod

EDITED BY HEYMAN WREFORD.

* Belizve on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shait he saved.”

By prmiss%on of **‘the opnerc.”
In the Forét de Ia Nieppe, {See Page 79)

All communications for the Editor should be addressed to Heyman Wreford,
The Firg, Denmark BRoad, Exeter,

F. E. RACE, 3 ann 4, Lonpon House Yarp, PaternosTER Row, Lownpon, E.C. 4,
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The Diary of a Soul

By THE EDITOR

Pray, my readers, night and day, that from the heart of the
- Nation a mighty cry of penitence for sin may rise to God;
and that the rulers of the Nation may not be ashamed to

| acknowledge a Nation’s sins to God.

A STARTLING SERMON

The following cutting from thé Exeter and Plymouth
Gazette was sent to me :(— -

P

The Rev. Donald Fraser, of Liverpool, began hxs ministry at George s
Chapel Exeter, by preaching morning and evening to large congrega-
tions. The preacher delivered a startling sermon in the evening, in which
~ he declared that the central idea of orthodox Christianity—that it required
a Saviour to die for men—was a Pagan idea, and was responsible for
_the ‘state of Eurepe to.day, the Kaiser being the -apotheosis of it.
“Such’ teaching would have to be cleared out, lock, stock and barrel, or
civilisatioh - would disappear. - A direct attack was made _uypon thlS
doctrme, and -its number was up:’ ~

‘When 1 read this I' thought, it is easy for - Mr. Fraser.to
scoff at.the faith that has been dear to the human race for
_centuries. It is easy for him to speak of clearing out the
“teaching of the Crucified; but his words are as the froth on
‘the tops of the waves that is’blown away by the winds, while
the sea of God’s purpose, full and flowing, goes on just the
“same—He is only shooting peas at the ‘‘ Rock of . ‘Ages,”
and using his spear of straw against immutable  decrees.-
The Saviour, who died for men, has been the Hope- of:
_ millions and so He is to-day. He says-to Mr. Fraser, and;‘
others like him, ‘‘ Search the Scriptures. . they testify of.
*Me.” When Jesus Christ was on earth, God’ spoke from"
heaven and said of Him : “This is My beloved ‘Son.” To-
day God is speakmg to the World By His"Son. " He that
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“believeth on the Son hath everlasting life; he that believeth- -
not the Sod shall not see life, but the wrath of God abideth -
‘upon him.”’ These are solemn and significant words, ‘and -
equally solemn and significant are these words of Christ, .
‘“If ye believe not that I am He, ye shall die in your sins,””
John viii., 24, There  are. thousands in England to-day
preaching the blasphemy uttered by Mr, Fraser: ‘The deep
dishonour done to the Son of God in our midst is bringing
God’s judgment down upon the nation. Who mentions the -
‘name of Jesus now? The question was asked when Jesus ;
was on earth. ~‘‘ Have any of the rulers. . .. believed on’
Him ?’ How many. believe on . Him to-day? ‘‘ He  is
despised and rejected of men "’.’'by such men as Mr. Fraser,
.who talks of clearing out orthodox Christianity, ‘‘lock, stock, -
-and barrel,”” but while he declaims against the majesty of
God’s salvation, and derides the Son of God, ‘‘ He that -
sitteth in the heavens shall laugh; the Lord shall have him .

in derision.”’ Psalm ii., 4.

AN HONEST RECTOR

- About the same time as Mr. Fraser's sermon was sent me,
a letter came to me from Western Australia. This is an

!

extract :—

“ A memorial service was held in the church on Advent Sunday, and
1 was sorry to hear our Rector say, in the course of his address, that
the Sacrifice of Calvary was being re-enacted daily by our boys om
the battlefield. Having just received the leaflet of yours, ¢ Dges. an heroic .
death wipe out past misdeeds? ’ I forwarded one to him, also a booklet .
entitled * Unbelief the A1 sin of to-day,” in which is a paragraph called -
‘ The fact of Christ,’ [ took the liberty of pointing out how incom-
parable is the death of Calvary: Our soldiers dying fof the salvation of
‘their friends’ bodies; the Saviour of the World shedding His bloodeto
redeem the souls of His enemies, The soldiers die, honoured as herges;
our Saviour dies ignobly, despised and rejected of men—the burden of
a world’s sin"upon One Who was holy. The desertion of His Father
—the mock trial and crown of thorns—all this and more, that His
enemies might share with Him His Father’s Kingdom. I signed my
letter ¢ A Parishioner.’ S . o "

““ On the following Sunday the Rector publicly thanked whoever had
written to put him right, acknowledging his mistake, and saying that
he thought at the time that it was a dangerous thing to say. He
- quoted from your leaflet (‘ Dqes” an heroic death, etc.’), and preached

A Message from God 1918



A Message from God 1918

68 - THE DIARY "OF' A SOUL

a 5plend1d sermon on John iii, 16 and 1 Timothy i, 16 and ﬁnls.f._—.&_._f
up with Galatians 1. 8.

4“1 felt glad because he is such a well—hked .man, that people
would take notice of his, Word and he had before seemed to imply
_glaé 2 soldier making the ‘ supreme sacrlﬁce ~would be all nght with -
4o

This Rector was a brave and honest man, he saw his error,
and publicly -acknowledged it. Would to God that Mr. *
" Fraser would do the same. What could he give us in the
place of the salvation of Christ he seeks to take from us?-

Thank God, on.sea and land, men are trustmg Jesus, as
the foliowmg mcndent will tell,

- - R - -

THE MINE-SWEEPER’'S HYMN

A Chaplain working among the mine-sweepers,. the Rev.
- Harold Burrows, relates the following touching incident:—

‘*“ One of our truly religious fishermen, a mine-sweeper, was
.put in another boat for certain purposes, ‘where the men

were strangers to him. One day when sweeping for mines
he was in the wheelhouse with another man, when some-
thing seemed to tell him that danger was near, and that he
should not hide his faith in God under a bushel, even of
modesty. So-he began to sing,
' ‘One step 1 see before me,

- Tis all T want to see;

The light of Heaven more brightly shines
When earth’s illusions flee.’

“ _Imag’ine the man’s delighted surprise,” says Mr.
Burrows, ‘‘when his comrade, evidently another of the ‘ shy,
‘modest,’ religious men, Joined in the next verse. Then they
- gang the last verse together' .

‘So on 1 go, not knowing,
I would not if I might;
I'd rather walk in the dark with God
Than walk alone in the light!
I'd rather walk by faith with Him
. Than walk alone by sight.’ ’

““ God kept them safe then, and they soon became fast
friends. A month later the second man sustained an
accident which was to prove fatal. When the friend visited
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THE MINE-SWILEEPMER

him, be asked for the same hymn to be sung. It was, and
smilingly holding the hand of his comrade, the gentle, brave
soul passed away murmuring,

““‘ By faith—by faith—with—with—with Him!’ "

e - - - I

. WAR’ REMINISCENCES
By CorroraL J. ROBERTS

I was laying out one day wounded, and laying near me
was a comrade of another Platoon with a serious leg wound;
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‘how well T remeinber him saying, ‘“I am dymg, sol
crawled over to him and did all I could to stop the bleeding. -
1 asked him, ‘‘ Are you ready to die?”’ He said, * No, I
"don’t want to dle, to face the unknown.’”” ‘When the bullets
ceased flying around 1 was able to speak to him of the only
‘One ‘able to save him from death and the judgment’ to
follow ; and by faith he accepted Jesus' Christ as his Saviour,
and I could hear him as we lay there (taking all the cover
we could from bursting shrapnell} crying ‘‘ Lord help me,”
and later on when I left him in Hospital, he said he was
_quite certain God.had saved and cleansed him. I can hear -
‘the -sceptic say, ‘““ That was only his fear of death,’ well he .
"‘*dld not die, but was sent home to our Depbt in- Wales He -
{;’(Wed by his life that God had made a new man of him. -
e has since been killed in the firing line, but not before he
~had proved a great help to me out here, and I know I shall
meet hlm in the Father’s Home above -

THE DYING SMILE

One day ‘“the attack ”’ was over, and we were busy help-
.ing the wounded. One man lay on a stretcher, dying; the
,R A.M.C. had done all they could for him. As I was on
“duty near him, I went and asked hlm, could I help him, but
‘could get no answer. I asked him ‘‘are you right with
“God?” _his only reply was a smile; I told him ‘““ Jesus is’
waiting to receive you,’’ and read a little from my Testa-
‘ment, he raised his hand, touching the book, opened his
‘eyes to the sky, raised his hand, smiled, and was gone to
-meét Jesus. I found, by the well-marked Testament in his
'pocket that he knew ‘the Lord as his ‘Saviour.

M. M. WORTHmG

FRANCE AND ITALY

* Our Italian Post-Cards are now ready, and any Christian
“worker who would like them to give fo the Italian soldiers
“can have them. The French soldiers are still eager for the
 Word of ‘God. We expect great blessing from the circula-
t1on of the Word of God in France and Italy The increase
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in, the pnce of paper, prmtmg a.nd bmdmg may make it
mcreasmgly difficult to get supplies, but God is all-sufficient.

I should be extremely thankful for the glft of [Itakian
Testaments.

- - - - - -

Any soldier or sailor who wants a Testamen't.' to fit
his pocket, can have one by writing to Dr. Heyman
Wreiord The Firs, Denmark Road, Exeter._

FROM EBRINGTON TO HEAVEN

One of my happy memories of . Ebrmgton, a place of many
happy memories to me, is the remembrance of the visits I
paid to Mrs. Spencer, who passed from Ebrington to heaven
whilst I was there. She lived about a quarter of an hour’s
walk from the Vicarage on the -Hidcote Road. I was asked
to go and see her by the devoted Vicar, the Rev. W. J..
“Guerrier, and it was my privilege to spend some happy
seasons, of prayer and praise with her. All through her life-
- her one thought had been to-exalt Christ, and durlng her’
last illness she was so anxious that everyone should know
that she was trusting in Jesus only, and in nothing that she
had done. She said to her daughter, ‘‘ Tell everybody I
am only trusting in Jesus."’

At another time, about three weeks before she passed'
away, she said, “‘If anyone were to tell you Annie I had
been a good woman, or that I had lived a good life, you

stop them. I I were to trust in anything but the blood of

Jesus, I should be lost.” -
' She said many beautiful things in these last days about
Christ, and her trust in Him, to me and to others, and
especnally to her daughter. About a week before the end
hymns were being sung in the home, and she ]omed very
heart:ly in the-chorus of one of them:

‘“ Ah! ’twas love, ’twas boundless love,
The love of God to me—
It brought my Saviour from above,
- To die on Calvary.”

A Messége from God 1918



A Message from God 1918

72 THE DIARY OF A SOUL

‘Then she asked 1hem to smg to her the hymn——- '-

_“How firm a foundatlon, ye saints of the Lord,
Is laid for your faith in His excellent Word!
What more can He say than to you He hath said—
To you who for refuge to Jesus have fled? "

This beautiful hymn was sung through———the hymn our
fathers and mothers loved to sing. | |
' ‘““E’en down to old age My people shall prove

My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love.’
“and then on to the triumph of the last verse,

* The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,
I will- not—] will not—desert to its foes;
That soul—though all hell should endeavour to shake,
I never—no, never—no, never—forsake !’

“With' her feeble voice she laid emphasis on this verse
_especmlly the last twolines, of glorious plrlo'mlse and
‘everlasting security.

- v That soul—though all hell should endeavour to shake,
I’ll never—no, never—no, never—forsake!’’

she repeated over and over again—*‘ Never, never.”

About three days before the summons came she was very
‘tired and she said to her daughter, ‘“ Annie, If my heavenly
Father stops my breath before I wake again, remember it
will be His will, and it will be quite rlght—everythmg has
. been done that can be done, and I shall die trusting in my
“Saviour—in His blood and righteousness, and I shall trust
-Him to present me fauitless before the Throne.’’

 How beautiful this blessed trust in Jesus! Reader, is it
-yours? If you should die to-night, would you pass away
“trusting in your Saviour; in His blood and righteousness,
--and can-you trust Him as dear Mrs. Spencer did to present
you faultless before the presence of His glory?
. © On her last night on earth about 8.30, she was talking
: to someone unseen., She saxd “Oh! take my child with
~me.”” And then she said, ‘ Oh'! satisfy me with Thy love
~Lord Jesus—satisfy me with Thyself now._ .‘None but
g ‘Christ can satisfy '—none.”’ Then she began to sing, but no
,one could tell the words she sang-—perhaps, it was -the
- beginning of the eternal song in heaven' that will never end
g“for her -

rd
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"And so the last hours on earth: were passed the tired.
heart beating fainter as the sands ran out — then — on
Thursday morning, March 7th, at ten minutes to five, the
Home call was given, and her happy spirit passed from
,Ebrington to heaven,

She was buried on the followmg Monday at Wmderton
The hymn she chose to be sung at her funeral was the one
sung at her husband’s burial.

“ How sweet the name of Jesus sounds.”

Her memory is fragrant with love to Christ; and in these
days of darmg unbelief and denial of the dlvmn;y of the Lord:
Jesus, it is blessed indeed to be brought into contact with
one who loved her Lord, and trnsted implicitly in His
finished work.

Scientific unbelief can -never say, ‘* I knew whom I have
bélieved,”’ it can never rest with calm certainty upon the
promises of God. ' The narrow confines of human life hedge
in the sceptic; he sees and knows nothing beyond the portals
of to-day—but before the Christian’s rejoicing eyes, wide
. vistas open, upon which the light of God is shining. Heaven
itself is revealed to the eyes of faith, and the ladder Jacob
saw, still reaches from earth to heaven with the blessed feet
of God’s own angels, ascending and des‘cending' on it, They
bring down from heaven the hallowing blessings of the risen.
‘Christ to believing hearts, and take back to God the prayers
and praises of redeemed apd adoring lives. But it must be
Christ. He is the only One Who can bring the blessings of
heaven to us. He is the only One who can, through His
precious blood, and righteousness, present us faultless before
the presence of His glory. May Mrs. Spencer’s faith in
Christ exalt the Saviour she loved so well, and br1ng _many
of my readers to Him. - |

““l HATE PRAYERS”

_ Someone Sald these words, these sdd, awful words “I
~hate prayers,”’ but dear soldier or sailox or whoever you are,
reading the - Message from God,” whether you are. in
England of in*France, in Italy or the North Sea, I hope and
entreat each one of _You never to say or feel those three sad
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‘words, ‘‘ I hate prayers,” for if yefu do. now, the txme may_'--'
come when you may want to pray and cannot. Have you
ever read those awful words of God in Proverbs i. 24 to 31,
when the Almighty declares, ‘‘ Then shall they call upon Me
but I will not answer,’”’ ‘* for they hated knowledge and. dld.
not choose the fear of the Lord.”” Oh! dear friends, ‘choose
the fear of the Lord, now—to-day; if you never have before,
begin to pray now, ‘ God be merciful to me a sinner.”” He
will hear and at once forgivg the past. He delights in
mercy. He says.in Psalm xxxii., ‘‘ Blessed is the man whose
iniquity- is forgiven, whose sin is covered.”” ° Your sin
.covered? What with? Covered by ‘‘ the Blood of }esus
~which cleanseth us from all sin.’ |
. Dear friends, do believe my testxmony There is nothmg

so wonderful as the Power of Prayer.

. Get in love with prayer, make prayer your delight; con-
stantly look up, with a prayer, if only a word or two, as
Jabez in 1 Chronicles iv., 10, ‘‘ Oh that Thou would’st bless
me indeed.” ¢ God granted him that which he requested.”’
- When you have learnt to love prayer, see what you can do
for others! by praying for them. Fancy, you may be the
‘means of saving your comrade’s soul or saving one of your
~own_ dear family. 1 heard of a wonderful answer to prayer
~to-day that the late Bishop Blckersteth told my friend, show-
“ing ‘the power of prayer. In a certain parish, now many
years ago, a clergyman was apgpsinted who held very high
‘Ritualistic views not in accordance with the views of the
parishioners, so one man said ‘‘ I shall leave the church and
- go somewhere else, or not go at all.”” His friend replied,
‘“ No, do not do that’,but come to my house every Monday
- evening and let us pray for him.”” They did and continued
- in prayer, and the Lord hearkened and heard it, and soon
the clergyman came right round and preached Chrlst cruci-
.fied plainly and simply, so that souls were saved and learnt
,_.to love the Sawour and the power of prayer.

: EMILY P. LEAKEY
- el - L - -

GOOD-BYE FOR MAY

It is a deep joy to me to feel that each month I am writing
to thousands of friends. Friends who are 1nterested in the
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work .of God among the troops. Friends who uphold our'
hands in prayer and loving sympathy. The Lord is coming,
and He may be here any hour. . If we work ‘in the light of
. His coming what bléssed service ours will be. I have been
reading the life of the heroic Mary Slessor, the Missionary
-at Calabar. We are told she spent hours upon hier knees in
prayer and tears, as the awful need a ound her pressed upon
“her soul. ‘“Oh! Britain,”” she cried ¢‘surfeited with
privilege | tired of Sabbath and Church, would that ‘you
could send over to us what you are throwmg away.’

- What a prayer! Only those who enter mto the deep need
of human souls can pray like that.

And the need is great to-day. Think of battleﬁelds Where-
the dead lie in heaps, thousands upon thousands ‘ slain.
‘Where are the immortal souls?  Have you.been exercised
-about them? Have you helped to send them the Word of
God? Do you know what a Testament is to them? ‘A
gentleman wrote to me to-day for 100 Testaments, and says
the men are mad to get them. The following incident will
show you what the Ru551a.ns thmk of the Word of God.

-~ A RUSSIAN ‘P-REACHER' AND HIS SERMONf_.

Mr. Stephen Graham says .this about an incident in.
evangelistic work in Russia. |
~ ‘“The preacher was an enthusiastic Russian barber, and
the sermon was simple and sweet.

‘“ Read the. Gospel, brothers ; the whole sense of your lives
is in the Gospel. If you are in doubt which way.to act, turn
to the Gospel; do not ask other people, do not try to.
‘remember what other people. have done, but be guided
directly by the words of God. And if you have sinned, and
if your past life has become unbearable to you, do not despalr,
turn to the Testament, it is just one big forgiveness from
begimning to end.”

. And the Book that speaks of ““this big forgiveness from
beginning to end,’”’ we want to send, with your help, to
hundreds of thousands of soldiers and sailors. Read the’
‘last page of this ‘‘ Message.’’—Yours for Christ’s sake,

B o | HeymMaN WREFORD. - -
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Incldents of the War

THE TIME IS SﬂORT

The time is short !
If thou wouldst work for God, it must be now :
If thou wouldst win eternal garlands for thy brow
. Redeem the time,
I sometimes, think my thread of life is slender-—-
That soon, for me, life’s labour will be wrought :
'Ihen grows my heart to other hearts more tender
SO ‘The time zs short.
- e - - -
A PEASANT OF SAVOY

We recall a true story of a peasant of Savoy, who, as he
was setting forth to the fields for the autumn ploughmg
heard of the death of the second of his sons, killed in the
Vosges. The oxen were yoked in front of the house. The
postman handed him the letter bearing the heading of the
Prefecture. He went into the house to fetch his spectacles,
read in the presence of his wife, who, anxious, had followed
hirr, and in that of the. nelghbours, who already knew the
news, and then, handing the paper to the companion of his
life of labour, sald simply :

- “God found them ready.”

He added slowly :

My poor wife! . . .7

And he went off to his ploughmg

HE DID NOT KNOW THE WAY |
‘“ Can anyone show me the way ? '’ It was his last cry,

~thev said, repeated again and again, "as they passed on
‘““over the top,’’ leaving him dying in No Man’s Land.
Afterwards, talking over the day’s work and experiences,
they remembered it, - and wondered what he meant. A
Christian man among them explained, adding, ‘‘ Did any of
you tell him?”’ ‘‘ No,” they said; ‘‘ we didn’t understand.
We didn’t know what he meant.’’
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If he had had a Testament in his pocket, it would have
shown him the way to Christ.

- - - - -

A LETTER FROM THE FRONT

Soldiers ! You can-
not tell the joy vyour
letters give to vyour
loved ones at home.
Your words, written
maybe in your dug-
out, or in the trench,
or in Hospital, are
bright with the light
of love. How often
your letters are
stained with tears and
prayed over by
mothers and wives
and {riends. And how
the letters sent to
you from home are
valued, How ten-
derly every.act of love
given in by-gone days
ts thought of when
face to face with
danger. A Sergeant
writes to me :—

“T have to look bhack on my youthful days and thank my dear
mother, who taught me the narrow way. As I read one of your tracts

which spoke of British mothers,I thought of mine. . . . .”
- - - - -~
“I SHOULD HAVE DIED A SINNER"
Pte. F. A—— writes from the Front:—

“ Dear Dr. Wreford,

“1 feet 1 owe so much to- you for many tracts and -that
beautiful Testament 1 have received from you. I thank you most
heartily for them all. . . . . I feel that had it not been for the good
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work vou have done, and are doing, I should have died a sinner—but
thank God I am saved. Through reading the Testament and tracts, 1
have seen the glory of God. . .. If we could only hear that the whole
of the British Army were converted, what a glorious victory that would
be.—Your friend and brother, F. A"

- - N - - -

a

LINCOLN COMFORTING A DYING
SOLDIER BOY

American soldiers
will look on this
picture with great
interest.  Abraham
Lincoln is seen he-e
comforting a dying
soldier boy. He was
the President of the
United States, dur-
ing the period of
the fearful civil war
over the slaverv
question, between
the Armies of the
North and South.
Frequently he
went among  the
boys of the
Northern Army
encouraging them,
and  visiting the
wounded on the
battlefield, and com-
forting them with
‘messages from the
Bible—pointing them to the Saviour of mankind. He was
a great and a good man. Thdnk God there are many to-day
who, on these awful battlefields, are pointing dying men to
the Lord Jesus, and may many an American soldier find the
way of Life from their ministrations.

A DYING SOLDIER BOY

- - e e - -
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“HE IS ALWAYS WITH US”

- Extract from a letter from Sergt F. A——, sent to Miss
A A L , from France :—

, ‘“As we were going along our front lme, one of the men came to
me and said, ‘ God is with us to-night, Sergeant.” 1 said, ‘ Yes,
rather; He .is always with us,” and then he said, ‘I know that you
are a God-fearing man, and 1 have been waiting for a chance to ask
you.” I then knew that some of us were trusting in God for His
help, because we had great need ‘of "His help that night. . . . I was
expecting to be taken prisoner that day. . . .. I feel sure ,,1t is only
in answer to the prayers of those at home that I am quite safe to-day.
Praise be unto God our Father and the One Who does care for us
anddkeeps watch dwer us at all times. I Was readmg the followmg )
words :—

PP

Th Trustmg as- the bullets ﬁy,
Trusting as the Zepps go by,
Trusting as the bombs do fall,

. Trusting Jesus, that is all’

fo-night, and I thought how beautiful they are. * Trusting.’ - To put-
our soul in the trust of Christ. . . . We know that it is safe, and that
nothing can destroy it.  Oh, how we need to learn to put our whole
trust in Jesus. . . . I must ‘ask you to pray for me. The world is
‘full of trouble, but ‘thanks be to God, we have a place to look forward
to’ where there is no trouble. Now may God bless™and keep you all
till we meet again.—Yours in Chnbt F A"

Y

IN THE FORET DE LA NIEPPE

-« . (See Hlustration on- Cover)

In the picture we see an English private, .and a French
sergeant both severely wounded in a trench; binding each
other’s wounds—then they faint from weakness brought on
by loss of bldgod. They were both rescued, bemg d1scovered
by a dog.

England and France were helping one another in their
need on the battlefield, and we must help them both.

The spiritual need of the English and French Armies is
extreme. Never more so than now. We are seeklng to do
what we can by the help of our. many friends to give the Word
of -God to hundreds of thousands of these dear brave men.
A great effort is being made to- hinder our work among the
French soldiers, please pray that it may be strengthened and
increased, and with your help and the blessing of God it
will be.
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| A CORPORAL’S. THANKS
“ Dear Dr. Heyman Wreford, - B. E.F.

““ How to thank you for the two splendid parcels of Testa-
ments and tracts I do not know, but I do ask our Heavenly Father to
pour out a very rich blessing upon you for the manner in which you
have assisted us here in our work for Him. It is hard, sir, to play
the game straight out here, for at times we get so fed up that some
of us could cry with a good heart. After a long and trying day’s work
one: requires great enthusiasm to labour on at thé Chrwtlan meetings;;
and if it were not for the kind Christian praying friends in the Home-
land, ‘who éncourage us with assistance in various ways, I am sure our
meetmgs would not have survived twelve months even. Thank you

very much. . . . . Yours in the Master’s service, -
“H. E, G "

THE 'NEED AN‘D THE REMBD‘Y

 The Need is great—the Remedy is prayer and service. Help us to
meet the need _ _ L _ R :

For 5/- we can send a parcel to the Front,

For 3()/- we can send a Testament post free to 100 soldiers.

For £]5 we can send a Testament post free to 1,000 soldiers. -
Tor £150 we can send a Testament post free to 10,000 soldiees, .
For £300 we can send a Testament post free to 20,000 soldiers,

‘We should not be able to send in this way were it: not for the help
of our friends, and the generous aid of the Scripture’ Gift MISSIOD
Thzs apphes to soldiers of all the Alh,ed armies.. :

Al glfts fiay be sent to° - - Dr. Héyman" ,Wrel'bl‘d,

- . The. Firs, Denmark Road, Exeter
__by whom they WIH be acknowledged ) |

WAR BOOKLETS by Heyman Wretord

- 4d. per dozen; 2/6 per 100 net. . .
1. THE SIN AGAINST THE SOLDIER AND THE SAVIOUR. 2. WHAT Gop Savs -
1o His SoLpiERS., 3. SENTIMENTAL BLASPHEMY. 4., WHEN - WILL THR
War ENp? . 5. COMPANY -AND REGIMENTAL SHEeT. €. DoEs an HEerolc
: DRATH WIPE Ovur PAST MiIsSDEEDS ?

—

Also by Heyman Wreford 1d. each, by post 13d. ; 24 post free for 2/
How CAN I BE SAVED? WHAT 1S THERE AFTER DEATH?
. Just Published : Gon AT WAR Wit GrEAaT BriTain. 3, 8/6 100 net.

B PURBLISHER’S NOTR

GosPEL GLEANINGS ror 1918. 1d. a month; 8/- the 100 net.

B1BLE TREASURY FOR 1818. 3d., by post 3§d '

GosrEL GLEANINGS SHEET ALMANAc, 1d., by post, 12 for 1}3
(Direct from Publlsher)

F. E. RACE, 3 anp 4, Lonpon Housa Yairp, Pamgnosrar Row, Lownpon, E.C.4
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JUNE, 1918 One Penny Net 8/- per 100 Net, or 8/6 post free -

Message feom Sod |

EDITED BY HEYMAN WREFORD.

Helping the Helpless

- Royal Naval Division helping Belgian soldiers and
refugees during the Retreat from Antwerp

* Drawn by Ernest Prater (See Page 94)

All communications for the Editor should be addressed to Heyman Wreford,
The Firs, Denmark Road, Exeter.

¥, E. RACE, 3 axp 4, Lonpon Housk Yairp, Parerroster Row, Loxpon, E.C, 4,

#
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The Diary of a Soul

By THE EDITOR

_A TOUCHING LETTER
HIS morping my post brought me a most touching
Jetter. It moves one’s heart to read it. I want you
to read it with me and let us praise God together
for it i—

‘““ Dear Dr. Wreford and Brother in Christ,

“ Tt is with a heart full of gratitude and joy to God that I sit down
to write you this morning., I am sure you will be able ta join me in
thanking Him for His wondrous and preserving care over us in once
more bringing us together (my wife and I) after an absence of over four
years. I have been privileged to write to you and to join in the very
beautiful work in which you are engaged whilst I was i Eastern waters.
It is the desire of my wife and myself to send this sum of £10 as a
thank-offering to God, for His love in bringing us together once more.
We feel confidence that you will put this gift to the very best advantage
in the work of God, and so we can unite together in silently preaching
the Gospel to yet another number of thdse who are outside the fold. W,
pray that God in His mercy will abundantly bless you and those
engaged with you in furthering this work of leve, and trust that we each
one may see and hear of great blessing. God bless you, dear Doctor
Wreford, and may He still continue to preserve you during this very
trying time, and keep us looking unto Jesus, the Author and Finisher
of our Faith, With love to the end, I remdin, yours very sincerely in
Christ, . W7

Our dear brothér has indeed cheered our heart. May his
gift and his dear wife’s, sanctified as it is as a thank-offering
to God, be used mightily by God. It will send very many

 Testaments and parcels to the brave men on land and sea.
It will lift up our hearts in praise to God for giving this light
of Gospel love to shine out for Him in these dark days. I
have felt sure that the efforts of Satan to stop our work
among the French soldiers would be thoroughly defeated and
that God would bring untold blessing out of the opposition.
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SYMPATHY FOR FRANCE

Very many letters have come to me sympathising abdut
the hindrance in our work: among the French soldiers :
‘One says i— -

"We will mdeed unite in prayer concermng the difficulties for
sending Testaments to French soldiers.”

Another dear friend writes : A

‘“As I read the ‘ Message from God'’ thls morn»:r;,c._.*;2 my soul was
wrung with agony, and I wept before the Lord. I feel it was of Him
that you sent me the leaflet ‘* A real need for éarhest prayer,” for “it.
proved to me that my burden in prayer of late for France has’ been:
given to me by His Holy Spirit. 1 have had to pray for you, and the
French soldiers and Testaments, and the evangelization of France very
much of late.” _
. ™~

Another writes and says i—

T was more than sorry to hear about the French troops not being
allowed to have the Word of God How disastrous; but ¢ greater is He
that is in you than He that is in the world,” and prayer can stifl work.
miracles, I will pray and get others to pray.”’ _

Another ertes t—

“ Most truly do we both feel for you—it ig grievous, and- both the
Doctor and I unite in truest’ sympathy and prayerful remembrance.
Such intensé disappoindment after all this long time you have been
sending to the poor French soldiers and giving them the Word of
Life. But ... . it is Satan’s doings, stirring up opposition-—he knows
he has but a short t1me ..... He tries to wear out the saints of the;
Most High.” !

Our dear friend, Miss Leakey, has had a most encouraging
letter from one well-known in our country She has sent
the following to me :— :

L 4

“ PATIENT FAITH "

Two words of great importance, true words, for it is
patient Faith that wins—just like'Abraham’s Faith of old, he
believed what God promised and patiently waited the issue.
I received a letter on April 15th with - these telling words
‘“ patient faith ”’ written to me concerning dear Dr. Wreford’s
“work for the French soldiers which Satan is evidently trymg
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to stop. A lawyer friend, a Chnstxan, wrote to nie thus
‘“ Nothing but Prayer can meet this. I do indeed hope that
God will counteract this scheme of the enemy of souls for
depriving the men of the life-giving Word. Dr. -Wreford
must not be worried! .Patient Faith will be rewarded in the
| end, in God’s own time,”” and then he adds, ‘“ What a terrible
~ crisis the War has arrived at. We feel that God is chasten-
.ing us, not more than we have deserved, and we are joining
‘with other Christians all the country over, in confession of
‘our National Sins and prayer that God in His mercy may -
_deliver us. Yet, we know that His great plans are workm 7
out-and the mysterles will be solved, and probably soon.’
God grant it, I repeat, and He Wlll if only the Nation wouId

turn to God 'and repent.
EmiLy P. LEA_KEY.

- - - -~ -

So dear friends there is an insistent call for prayer now.
‘We must pray and work. I am glad to have been able to .
“bring our needs before you—you will carry them with us to
~theé throne of God, and by faith we shall be able to say this
month and every month: ‘‘ My God shall supply all your need.
accordmg to Hxs rnch’es in glory by. Christ Jesus.”’ Phil. iv. 19.,

Yours for Chrlst $ sake, |
HEYMAN WREFORD.

- - . - - -~

1.” RATHER GO TO HELL—THE LAST CALL

A gospel service had been held some years ago at a hall
in the Channel Islands, after which a number of Christian
friends, desirous that others should know the Sav:our,
wended their way to the sea-shore to hold an open-air service.
- When near the spot selected, one of the number turned
aside to ask a man who was loungmg about to come and hear
the oft-told story of God’s boundless love to sinners. ~ But
‘alas ! he was a hardened sinner, and twice refused the lovmg,
earnest invitation, supplementing his second refusal with
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the awful words, “1 wou!d rather go to heli than hear tlle_
’ GOS elo,’ .
Dll,d he forecast- hls own ]udgmexrtp Did he unthmkmgly_
make his lasting choite between heaven and hell? Be this
Coas it may, the solemn fact remains, that the same evening
at ten o'clock, this blasphemous trifler was seized with illness.
“and befofe the belfry clock chimed the midnight hour he was -
dead ' _ L
- - - - -

2 l LL TAKE MY CHA‘NCE FOR ETERNITY

Another solemn instante I remember of fefusal to come
to Christ. A Christian nephew said to his ‘uncle, }* Come
along, Uncle George, and hear the gospel to-night. There's.
a soldier who went through the South African War' to speak,"
and you’ll hear something to do you good for time and
~ eternity.”” The speaker was a fine, stalwart young fisherman, -
“ who had just been converted to God, and like all the royal
family of heaven, he wanted to see his friends and kindred
saved and happy too. But Uncle George had no desire to-
~.hear of things eternal. Long continuance in sin, and several_
. nArrow escapes from a watery grave, had hardened the aged
- fisherman against God and His Gospel. He was the slave
~ of drink and spent most of his earnmgs and evenmgs in the
public-house. . - .
- Looking at his nephew, who stood awa:tmg his answer,
‘the old man said in a determined tone, ‘‘ I'll go to no such -
place, Johnnie, my lad, and I'’li take my chance for eternity.’”
"Further remonstrance and invitation only drew forth =a
torrent of angry words, so the young fisherman had to go,
heart-sore at his uncle’s indifference to the things of God. -

Three nights after that ag‘ed fisherman dropped down dead
- in the public-house, and Wwas ushered suddenly and without -

God, into that eternity he had spoken of so lightly.

: Reader! Do not trifle with God, or mock His Word. So
surel as God has said, ‘‘* The wicked shall be turned into
~hell H (Psalm ix. 17.) so surely He- will do it. But 'equ'ally"
* sure is the salvation of the sinner who comes to God, repesing
~ in the merits; the atoning death of Jesus Christ as his only
- plea for sa.[vatmn :

-
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| '3 © «1'DON’T BELIEVE IN GOD

“Do you ‘know about the Lord Jesus, fr1end? "
- Christian asked a man who had listened to the ope_n-alr
preacher, as he handed him a booklet. With a look of dis-
dain he answered, ‘¢ No, I believe in none of these thmgs,
1 don’t believe. in God, nor do 1 believe in a hereafter.’
‘“ But there is death, and you know you cannot escape his
«clutches. Are you not afraid to die?”
““ Not I,”? he answered boldly. -
“ Posmbly not. You have a good set of Derves; but what
about * after this the judgment?’”’

A slight twitch on his face, and his admission that,
‘‘if there was such a thing it was a fearful prospect,”
. indicated to us that even in his avowed unbelief there was the
. terror of the ]udgment before h1m ‘“ Flee from the wrath
to come.’’ , - 3 S

-ty - ~lp- iy e '

A REMARKABLE ANSWER TO PRAYBR

Indeed, a most remarkable answer——I felt sure it was, and
so I determined to find out,  Although a perfect stranger to
me, I wrote to his mother living in the north of England
sending her a card with the .sweet words, ‘““ He (Jesus)
healeth the broken-hearted "’ and saying ‘‘ will you tell me,
~did you pray that you might hear of him after his death ?’
Her answer was the following : ‘‘ Yes, Miss Leakey, I did
- pray, earnestly, that in some way or other I should hear
- something more of my dear son, and then I got that letter
- from that kind soldier that was a dzrect answer t0 my prayer.
I believe in prayer and am always praying for my boys—this
1is the second son gone—and it is a relief to get any news con-
_ cerning them.”’ So now dear friends let me say a word about
- prayer. Mothers go on praying for your sons in ‘the war—
at the Front or in the Navy, or wherever they are, cease not

to pray—and sons or daughters go on praying. Prayer is the
power of God, given to His children to use for His glory. -
‘Now to tell you the remarkable answer to this dear mother’s
prayer. A friend of mine visiting the wouwnded soldiers in
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one of our Ho-spxtals was asked by Bombardier M— if she
would write to this miother and send her a letter he had found

in the pdcket of a dead soldier. This was how it happened :

Lately in the trenches somewhere in France, he with his .

- corps were waiting, when a bomb came and crashed through
the ground throwing up a number of corpses—18 were found

—and evidently God put it into the heart of this Bombardier
- to see if he could find any word of news or comfort that he

~ could send to any rélative. The bodies had been buried last
October ; ;searchmg the dead bodies he found in one man’s
 pocket a letter with his mother’s address (either to her or
from her), so now the mother’s prayer is answered and this
kind soldier told her he had buried her son and placed a

wooden cross over his grave. 1 think this soldier’s action

one of the most beautiful I have ever heard, and the answer

to the mother’s prayer the most remarkable. Faney a bomb
‘tossing up these dead bodies and so being the means of

answering prayer
EmiLy P. LEakey.

t

/. JUST THREE THINGS

‘““ 1 once met a scholar,” says Bishop Wh:pple ‘“ who told’ |

me that for years he had read every book that he could which
~assailed the religion of Jesus Christ; and he said he would
have become an infidel but for three thlngs ‘First, ] am a

-man. I am going somewhere. To-nightI ama day nearer .
the grave than I was last night, I have read all such books
can tell me. They shed not one solitary ray upon the dark-

ness. They shall not take away the only guide and leave
me stone-blind.  Secend, I had a mbother, I saw her go

—

down the dark walley, where I am going, and she leane d_

upon an unseen Arm as calmly as a child goes to sleep on the

breast of its mother. I Know that this was not a dream

Third, I have three motherless daughters (and he said it with

tears in his eyes) ; they have no protector but myself. I

- would rather kill them than to leave them in thxs world if you
blot out all teachings of the Gospel 7 :

A Message from God 1918



A Message from God 1918

(38)-

Incndents of the War

GENERAL FOCH AND PRAYER

A Frenchman who kiiows General Foch says that he is an
~ardent believer in the power of prayer. *‘ We shall yet be
~saved by it,’" he says, ‘‘ and it will not be the first time in
this deadlg struggle,”’ - ‘
¥ The thoughts of man have taken the place of the Word
._f'_oi God ; they will no longer have its authority ; the will ef
- man wilt mo longer have the authority of Christ. 3 —J. N. D.

* Christianity is a crime which "the world ean never
_. :for»give._ —J." N. - . :

A GODLY PREACHER S ANSWER

.. John Nelson, a godly preacher, was urged by some- to
"leave off preaching, he replied,

i . ‘“If you can persuade the devil to be still for a month; but
. if he goes about like a roaring lion seeking whom he may
. devour, and God hath put a sword into my hand, I am deter-
" mined to attack him ‘wheresoever I meet him ; and Whereso
ever T me-et sm I meet Sa!an.’! o

- N Y D. _
- In an hospital in France these letters were printed on a
carc} hung over the bed of a wounded soldier. “The
e Tomn:nes ’ in the ward, in their usual jocular way, said .
"the letters meant ** Not Yet Dead.” In a similar mood they
-translated three letters which were firther down the card,
¢ S.W.B.” (South Wales Borderers) into *‘ Sogn Will Be.””

These letters, ** N.Y.D.,’’ .were really intended for the'
gmdance of the Doctor and meant—-. -

NOT YET DIﬁGNOSED B

‘That is, the wounded soldier had not yet been- medtéallj
. examined, and the wound had not been located, or the d:sease-
: spec1ﬁed .

." . —_

-
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- But, dear fellow sinner, if you are still unsaved, * N.Y.D.”’
—not yet dlagnosed, not yet proved or detected as a sinner
—cannot ‘be said of you, for our God ‘has diagnosed your
disease unerringly.. Many a Doctor bas treated a patient
wrongly, through not knowmg what the disease was, but
_God makes no mistakes.

From Eden’s gates on to the Cross, and on 1o the present;
_ hour, ‘man ‘was proved to be a sinner, under law, aﬁd o 1der_
grace—-wGed’s verdtct H'zs dmgm‘:sm ls—-

‘51 . N --;" N“ “ ' L f

B! ’ ELL ..““ .1 SO Lome el .
U.And the world is now sub]ect to the ]udgment“ of God
(Romans iii. 19). ‘
A soldier, dying in the trenches, was heard to say to his -
mates before he passed away, ““ Can “you tell me anything
about God ? |
~ Now, dear reader, we want-to tell you somethlng about
God, ‘of His wondrous* Jove, of His matchless grace to you.
_ May these wo.rds, just as you read them, be b]esssd to your
~soul. .
This God,: agrams\t w‘hom you have beeza smmng' so long,-

-

W o

LOYES YOU PR

and loves you just as you are. Yes, you, with all
your sins, with that hard, careless heart of yours,
the fact—the unchanging, blessed fact—remains, God loves
_the sinner, but He hates your sins; and the proof of His
love is, He gave up the Son of His love to suffer on the
Cross instead of you, and to bear the ]udgment of God on
account of sin and sins,

- Now, we do not ask you to wait t111 you feel this love, |
“but to believe what He says. Remember God cannot lie.
‘* Christ died Yor the ungodly.”” Do not listen to what: your
own heart says. :

Let me tell you of another soldier who, some. time ago, was
mortally wounded in the trenches. He cried out to his
fellow soldiers around him, *‘ I'm dying and I am lost, tell -
me how to be saved ?”’ * Alas! none of the soldiers could_ ,
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IN THE TRENCHES
help him. But one said, ‘‘ I know a young soldier down the

¥y

line, he knows.”” He ran and brought a young Christian
soldier. He had his Bible with him, and turned to John iii.,
and read to the dying soldier how Moses lifted up the ser-
pent in the wilderness, *‘ even so must the Son of Man be
lifted up,”’ and then the prophet would proclaim to the dying
men around him —

LOOK AND LIVE
And as many as looked away from their wounds and from
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-themselves to the brazen serpent were healed and saved. |
The poor dying soldier looked to Christ, and as he passed.

away, he said, «“ I see it, I see’ 1t~. How s1mple is God’s way

- of salvation! D :

Dear reader, do look now, for ‘
* There is life in a look at the Cruc:ﬁed One .

Some time ago, some sold1ers were leaving the North of -
Ireland ‘going to the Front, and as they were leaving by |
train,. some of the bystanders cried out ‘‘ Give them Hell.””
This sad expression is often used of the awful ﬁghtmg that -
goes on in the trenches. But, some time after this, some .
Evangelists were also Ieavmg for work among the soldiers
in France, and some fellow Christians, in bidding them good-
bye, said, ‘* Give them Christ.”” How precious this is! To
tell not of rehglon, or sacraments, or going to Heaven because
. one dies on the battle field, but of HIM, the Lamb of God,
- 'who taketh away the sin of the world.

It is Christ you need; a loving Saviour, who will never
cast you out. It is Chnst and Christ: alone wxll save . you X

Christ on the Cross for you,
- Christ on the throne for you,
Chnst cdmmg to" the atr for you..

Wlll you take Himself just now as you ‘read these words ?
¥or
- ‘‘ He loved you and gave Himself for you.” |

RgTo‘i

A PRIVATES JOY.

A Private wrote to me and sazd —

‘“ Dear Sir,

‘“1 am so overjoyed that I do not know what to do with myself.

As soon as I opened your parcel and saw what was in it, all the men

in my tent.threw sneers at me and said I was getting rehgmus I told

them I was. About an hour after one of the men asked me if I could

* get him a Testament, so I said I would; then others came and asked
me, so I have written out six postcards for them.”’
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THE CONVERSION OF CORPORAL
~ JOHN ROBERTS

Corporal John Roberts, of the 1st ng s leerpool
Regiment, was for twelve years a tram guard, before joining
the Army at the outbreak of the Great War of 1914. He
was_ an Atheist, a speaker for, and member of the ¢ Natlonal
Secular Socxety. ' He says: ' The brightest day of my life
was the day of my conversion. One day I was husy punch-
ing tickets, asking the usual question, ‘ Where to3 * of - my
passengers. . I was asked by one, ‘ Where to—_are you 2
Christian?’ "I promptly said; ¢ No, I don’t believe j in religion..
I only believe what the poet \rvrote ‘“I sent my soul to heli to
the invisible, some letter of the after-life to "spej}.’? “The
answer came, ‘' Heaven and hell are as you make them- here
below.” I promised, however, I would attend sGme sort of
a meeting to be held that night. Asr the men left the car, -
one said to me, ‘ Jesus wants y04.l Those wordgs clung to
me all dav. I went to the service. I had been tp secular
meetings, and spoken up and down the country$ but never
had-Fseen such a meeting as that. It did not.interest me,
but as-1 was ‘going out 1 felt a touch on.the shoylder and
heard the words, * Jesus wants you.! “What dig° He want
me for? I was an atheist, and\did Aot want Hlm “ Jesus’
wants you ’ came to me agam CAll rlght I Stsud ‘ 1 wxll
see what ' He wants me for.’

- *%1 was then a young man of twenty-three yea;s and one
not sentimental or easily to be gulled, so I fcullowad and went
to the penitent-form to see if the words ‘ Jesus wants you
were real. And a faithfu] man of God told me of 3 Saviour
who dled for me, but T could not believe it. He suddenly
said, ‘‘Are you willing to become one of the saved ones of
this world? > Was I willing? As soon as I was, the light
seemed to break through, - I forgot everything that I was;
all I wanted was to know Him that wanted me. [ felt hke
a sick man who suddenly gets a new lease of life, and I leapt
to my feet praising God, and went home to tel my people
that I was'now going to beheve in God and serve Him. This
happened at Star Hall, Manchester, on October 10th, 1907.
Since then T have, by H:s grace and power, found Him the
All- Suﬁicxent One.—JoHN ROBERTS » MM, Woﬁhmg
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A SERGEANT’S LETTER
S. M. R. N. —

A Sergeant in a South African Natlve Regiment writes
from the front in France :—
“* Dear Mr. Wreford,

“T am sure you will perhaps be astonished to get a line from one
you have never seen. One day, as I was going about in the camp, I
Plcked up one of your pamphlets,

How can I be Saved?’ I read this
touching sermon with great interest,
and it is beginning to make me
a new man, and it is working very
stubborn against Satan. Your little
book has become my comforter. The
Word of God is really wonderful—the
true sense of it never appeared to me
before. You made it so explicit and
so inviting. Many representatives of
Christ have preached to me on several
occasions, but they never touched my
heart so seriously as to. convince me
that the world 1 live in is shrouded
by the darkness of sin, and that my
sins help to make the world more
dark. Ah! if I could but help, I
would cease to have part in an asso-
ciation of crime against my Saviour.
I hope, by the help of God, to be a
true follower of Christ. You will
help me, Dr. Wreford; I know you
will. One cannot help yielding to the
invitation of his Lord in the way you

' put it. I am a native of South

Rev. E. A. M—— Africa; my family are all Christians.

Chaplain. My father died in the Lord in I899;

SgrcT. 8. M. R. N, he told us that he was going Home to

rest and that we should seek to get

where he is. . . . You may send me another sermon—send one Yyou
think will help me on my way.—Yours faithfully,

“S, M. RR. N——."

In his next letter to me, he thanked me for my letter. He
told me the chaplain would be glad of a parcel, and that he
would do what he could to bring others in his regiment to
Christ. May God bless him !
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_EXTRACT FROM SOLDIERS LETTER
- FROM FRANCE

I we want to win this war, the nation in general must.
turn to God in prayer.. Ask. Him to help us. I cannot
“understand how anyone can fail to see that, seeing we have
been on so long as we have and come to no decision. .
-1 am glad to say I feel the Presence of God very close
and it is a great comfort to me.

- ““1 could not be happy without Him now, and I should
“love to be home and be able to do some work for Him.  °
~ ““It would seem nice to be able to go to a place of worship;
in Engiand (Prlvate) H. W o

“YES HE WILL"”

A soldier W1th the Expedmonary Force says: ‘“ 1 took the:
Testament. I never read it until wounded, and with. three
‘others (one mortally) to pass the time waltlng for Red Cross.
men, the silent Testament came out. I read aloud the place
that opened to me—Matthew vii. verses 7 and 8 espec:ally.
I had to read thls twice over to the eleventh verse.' The
dying man said, ‘ To knock T am not able, and to seek I can-
not ; and if I ask ‘will God Almighty hear me?’ And two
comrades, with tears'in their eyes, shouted out to him, ‘ Yes,
Hewill.’ He died saying, ¢ I wish I had known this before,,
‘but 1 must trust He will. Good-bye all!’”’ ‘ _

- HELPING THE HELPLESS
(See Illustration on Cover.)

We see in this picture the Royal Naval D1v1510n helping
Belgian soldiers and refugees dunng ‘the retreat from
Antwerp. L

The wounded are bemg led by these brave soldiers, the
children are being carried, and the weak  and helpless are
being raised and supported. They are fleeing from death and
wofse than death.. They are refugees who have lost all their
earthly possessions, and who, but for the help of these loving
hands, might have lost their lives. Behind them the glare
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and the smoke of theitr burning homes, the thunder of terrible -
war sounding in their ears, before them safety and rest.

- Oh! sinner, do as these refugees are doing—*' Flee from
the wrath to come.”” You will find plenty of kind hands to
help you on this road to safety and to God. We will help
~you by sending you a Testament if you have not one, and
kind friends will help us to provide all that are needed.

- - - - -

Another Sergeant’s letter to Miss A, A, L———:.

‘1 am off duty to-day, so I can sit at ease, and send you quite a léng
letter. . . .We are not so much exposed to dariger as those who have to
go in the trenches. Still at times we have to work along our first line
of trenches, and we see the slaughter of mankind. We experience the
danger and at times we are the sorrowful bearers of heavy casualties

“amongst our own boys. . . . One of our chaps was standing by the
officer in charge. He remarked ‘ How lucky you chaps are,’ and before
he had finished speaking he was pumbered with the dead, by the shrapnel
of a shell which dropped within a few yards from them. The lad told
me he was dumb-struck, for he was so close to the officer that no one
could pass between them. When he came to himself, he took him to -
the dressing station. After seeing the wonderful handiwork of the -
Almighty, don’t you back up the writer of these beautiful words—

““¢ Not a single shaft can hit |
- Tilk the God of Love sees fit.’?

" Daily, as I see His hand of protection over me, I find that I cannot love
Him enough. *‘All the way long it is Jesus.” How sweet it is to trust

Him. *‘ He careth for thee.” . . . Now He has gone up in glory, leaving
behind Him the consoling promise, |

T will be with thee.’

““ T have not received parcel, but believe it is near. Up to this morn-
i.ngr some of my men were asking me if the books and tracts had come.

* Indeed Jude 24 is lovely, and we trust Him to keep us.

“ Ah! here’s the parcel; it’s just in. I shall start to work at once to
distribute them. Now they are calling me; what must-I do but close?
¢ Where duty calls we must obey.” I am, yours in Christ,

“F. G— (Sergeént)."

| - - Any Soldier or Sailor who wants a Testament to fit
. - his pocket can have one by writing to Dr. Heyman
‘ Wreford, The Firs, Denmark Road, Exeter.
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SAVED FOR BOTH wonws

e saved my life for both worlds, said a soldier of a copy
of the New Testament which he had carried into action in-
| !-us pocket. The bullet passed into it, and rested on the word

everlasting ’’ in John xii. 50. ** And I know,’.’ said Jesus,
“ that His commapdment is life everlasting.”’ Finding what
- had taken place after the engagement, he said to hxmself_
there and- then: ‘“If this is His commandment then I g'lve
-myself to Him now.” " Two days later he was wounded in
the spine by a fragment of shell, it is feared fatally So he -
was saved Just tn-time, —%—W G B. -

‘Help us-then to send to every soldler or sarlor who asks
_us, a copy of the Scr:ptures. ‘

For 5/- we can send a parcel to the Front;
‘For 30/« we can send ‘a Testament post Iree to 100 soldiers.
~ FPor £]15 we can sénd 3 Testament post free to. 1,000 soldiers,

For £150 we can send a Testament post free to 10,000 soldiezs.
For £300 we ' can’ send 8 Testament post_{iree to 20, 000 sojdiers.

' Thls apphes tu so!dxers of alt the Allied armies,

All g:fts may be aent to S ... Dr., Heyman Wretord. -
S The Firs, Denmark Road Exeter

:by whom they wxll be acknowledggd

WAR BOOKLETS hy Heymm Wretord

. : ad, per . dozen ; 2/6 per. 100 net.
1. Tnz Sm AGAINST THE SOLDIER.AND THE SAVIOUR. 2 Wiiar Gop Sars
1o His SOLDIERS. 8. SENTIMENTAL BraseHEMY. 4. WHEN: WILL THR
__Wna END? 5. CoMPANY AND REGIMENTAL SHEET. - 8. Dogs AN Herore

. Deamn ern OUT Pas-r Mlsnr..nns?
Also- by Heyman Wrgford 1d each by post lid ‘24 post free for 2/~
_ How CaN I 82 SAvED?, ~  WHAT.iS THERE ARTFR DEATH? =
Just Published Is Gon AT mexrn Gnnw Bmuin Hd.,.,&w.sd 100 net,

J--_. “

«

 PUBLISHER’ S NOTE-

GOSPEL Greanings For 1918, 1d. a month; 8/- the 100 net.
Bz TrEASUrRY FOR 1918. 3d., by post 3}(1
‘GosPEL GLEANIN‘GS SHEET ALMANAC, 1d., by post, 12 for 1/3.

_ (Direct from Pubhsher)

F. E. RACE, 8 mn 4, Louncu Houu Yaxp, PATERNOSYER Row meou. !: C.4 _
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JULY, 1918  One Penny Net 8/- per 100 Net, or 8/6 post free

P Message feom Sod |

EDITED BY HEYMAN WREFORD

* Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved.”

| With the Italian Army
Italian Infantry Returning to the Front

{See Page 103)

AHl ecommunioations for the Editor rhould he addressed to Heyman Wreferd,
The Firs, Denmark Road, Exeter.

¥. E RACE, 3 anp 4, Lowpox Houss Yarp, Parexnosrar Row, Lowoon, K.C, 4.
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Thel Dtary of a Soul

BY 'mn Em'ron

HAVE ]ust been readlng again "The Dalrymans
Daughter,” by Legh Richmond. In one of the
; letters Elizabeth wrote to Mr. RIChmOnd the fal-
» * lowing very solemn passages occur.  She had been
' speaking of the duties of the Chrnstlan life—the
- grace and mercy of the Lord Jesus Christ, and that if we
- lived more by faith in the Son of God we Should endeavour
“to get all we could to seek after God.  But now I will let
‘her own words speak :— - _
 ‘“ These thoughts have been much on my miad since the
. death &f —————, 1 trust the Lord will pardon me for
;'neglect I thought it was my duty to speak or wgte to
- him; you‘ remember what I said to you respecting it. But
T still delayed till a more convenient season. Oh! how 1
- was struck when I heard theé Lord had taken him so sud-
denly. 1 was filled with sorrow and shame for having
neglected what I so often resolvedto do. But now the time
of speaking for God to him is over. . . .., Now the
might of death has come upon him. No more work -to be
done. " Ii 1 had done all that lay in my power to proclaim
| reconcﬂmtmn by Christ to his soul whether he had heard: or
no, I should have been clear of his blood. But I cannot re-'
call the time that is past, nor him from the grave.. Had I
known the Lord would have called -him so. suddenly, how
diligent I should have been to warn _him of his danger!"”
How affecting are these words; and how they speak to us
 to-day. ‘‘ Had I known.’”” Do we know? Do we realise
the awful nearness of death to our loved ones these awful
days? Have we done all that lies in our power for them?
Are we clear of their blood? The night of-death is coming
for thousands of them, and when that night comes no man
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can work. We cannot follow the dead with our prayers,
or speak of Christ to those who can no longer hear. For
all eternity we shall never be able to recall the time that is

BAD NEWS FROM THE FRONT:

1=
past, or call them from their graves to speak of that eternity
and the salvation of their souls. What a wail of SOrrow
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are these words of hers: ‘‘ But now the time of speaking
for God to him is over.”” Over for ever! Did I tell my
husband about his Saviour before he left me for the Front?
Did I kneel beside my boy and beg him to put God first in
all his life and trust in his Redeemer? Did I put the Testa-
ment in his hand and beg him to read it day by day? And
when the ‘‘ bad news from the Front’’ desolated my home

- and broke my heart, could I feel and know that I should
meet again my loved in Christ to part no more?

I would press upon my own soul and upon the souls of
all my Christian readers the deep necessities of to-day. [
am going to give you a few letters from the Front; a few
taken from hundreds I receive, showing how the soldiers
value the Word of God. They give vivid pictures of their
lives, their thoughts and their needs. Oh! how my heart
goes out to them as I read. I wish they knew how 1 loved
them, but what is ten thousand times more important, I
wish they all knew how Christ loves them.

- - = -~ -

“INTO THY HANDS?"”
Private I.’F—-——& vrites t—

‘ Dear Sir,—Many thanks for the welcome Testament book which
I have just received from you. I happened to find your post-card in a
$mall ‘ dug-out,’ so I thought it rather lucky that I should come across
same in securing the Book I had been longing for.~ I am sure if all
the boys had one they would find God’s messages a great help to them
during their sorrowful moments like myself. I always look to my
Father for His great care, like the text I often think of—* Into Thy
hands.” Let me thank you once more.”’

-

- - - - - -

“WE HAVE GIVEN OUR HEARTS TO GOD”

Private James N . says :—

‘““ Dear Sir,—Just a short answer to your ever welcome parcel, and
I must say I appreciate it very much. Then another two chums dand
myself go out for two hours into a wood beside our camp, and spend
our time reading your liftle Testament: my chums have each one
exactly the same, and we have given our hearts to God, and we pray
every night for Him to forgive all our sins, and we pray to God for
to finish the War soon, and my chums and I send our best wishes to
you.”

—
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. A DEAD SOLDIER'S TESTAMENT

- The followmg affecting little letter I recelved and it
cheered me to know that God had used the soldlers Testa-
ment to comfort and bless the sold:ers soul :(—

Dear Mr. Wreford

‘“ Some time during this great European War, you sent some Active
Service Testaments to the men at the Front. One of them was re-
ceived by a Corporal R, Wallace in the 15th . Hussars. He has since
been killed at Bourton Wood, near Cambrai, on November 25th.: I am
writing to thank -you very much for your gift' to him, as I know it
was properly used, .and ofter. . 1 received the Testament from his
cthum last week, and that is how I found your address The - little
Book is much stamed ‘and dropping to pieces with use. It is the only
thing ‘'we have back of his belongings, so it is- very prectous to us. "We
‘were all very much upset by his death, but he served his country to.
his fullest ability, and now he has gone to serve a H:gher King, which
ke found with the help of a Chaplain as well, who has since been kilted
in France. His officer wrote and said he was loved and ad:mred by
all. his men for his unselfish ways. Thanking you once again, I am,
su' his cousin.—Yours truly, MAy WaLLACE.”. :

"Thank God for ‘the Testament read and re-read, and for
the godly Chaplain who helped 4 allace to bhnst—-—they both
behold His glory now.

—

- - +++
. THE LOVED ONES AT HOME

Gunner Frank E. B 5 of *he Tank Corps BEF,
ertes e ; :

: Dea.r Sir,

_ ““1 received a letter yesterday from a dear old Christian friend in
Scotland, and. enclosed was one of your pamphlets, ‘A Message from -
‘God.’ It was very helpful and encouraging to read the experiences of
some of our brave Christian comrades. A Christian’s life in the Arm“y
is not an easy one, ‘ but if God be for us, who can be against us?’® 1
also -read .in your interesting book that you would send a Testament

I.should be very pleased with one if you could spare me one. I, like
many others of our brave lads, am away from dear ones at home. I
‘have a dear wife and child, and mother and father; but although many
‘miles apart, we are under the wings of our Savmur Jesus Christ ;- and-
to those who put their trust in Him, the burden of life is not so heavy :
Sir, T can tell'by your pamphlet you are a busy Christian man, but
if. you have a moment to spare 1 should like you ‘to send a message
of comfort to my ‘loved ones at home, who - feel it . very much _at my
-absence _ oo .
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““ I wish more men would realise the love of our Saviour. I myself
find out what a great thing companionship is in the Army, and if at
‘times T cannot be with earthly companions, I know that my Heavenly
-Father is always with me, and that He is the best of all friends.
Please excuse me if 1 have taken up any of your valuable time, but
it is a treat to write to Chnstlan frlends about the love of God -—-Yours
sincerely in Christ, F. S. B

We are always ready to write or get some Christian
friend to write to the loved ones of the soldiers if they wish
it. Miss A. A. L——. wrote to Mrs, B——. Anxious wives
have written to us about their souls, and. we wish more
wovuld -

.

" TESTAMENTS LIKE GOOD PALS

A Lance-Corporal says in his letter :—

“Thank you very much for sending nie that little Testament so very
quickly. You have no idea what a great deal of good you are doing
by giving out these books to us. They are just like good pals to
us in times of trouble and adversity, and a great comfort when we
are in temptation and anxiety.—H. H. L——.”

- - - - -

WRITING FOR ADVICE

A boy . fifteen years old and a crnpple, writes to me from
‘Bedfordshire :—

Dear Sir, - . . | -

““ 1 have read your book called ‘How can I be saved? ' and I'have
" read ‘ Have you a difficulty? ’ and I can understand them, but I do not
know that I am saved, and I am writing to you for advice.—

. T. H. A—"

“THE BEST PR[END IS JESUS "

Sapper George Knowles says in one of his happy letters
to us:

Dear Dr. 'Wreford

e Very many thanks for your kindness in sending me two parcels of
- Testaments. - I received them safely; and have already commenced to
“distribute. They came at a proper time, and oh, the joy of going
round with the precious Word of Life—‘ Free.” I do like that word
Free. I am often asked if I am selling them; how glad I am to say
-¢*No, I am giving them away Free.’ Thrpu-gh the grace of God 1

¢
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contmue w:tnessmg for Christ, Who continues to give encouragement
and blessing. 1 was speaking to a Jew last night; he was more than
interested, and became anxious. Oh! I do pray God to open his eyes
to see Jesus as his own personal Saviour. 1 find still .that the best

Friend to have is ]esus * O praise His name, He lifted me, and He
keeps me ‘‘ lifted ** too.’

“It is grand to be saved and to know it, but it is better to be saved
and show it.

“ As the days go by, amid all the din and confusmn there is out
here; amid all the difficulties, trials and dangers the -Tommy has to
face and endure, my Saviour becomes more precious to me--the sal-

vation proves more reah He died to set - me free; He llves ‘to keep
me free. ‘. :

~ ‘“ Though } change, circumstances change, other people change——my
Saviour knows no change.  No one_can keep like- Him. No one can
whisper words of cheer and comfort when we are heset behind and
before with danger like He can. ‘Oh! how sweet to call Him mine."

““ The Lord bless you, dear Doctor, and your helpers in Christ Jesus.—
- Yours affectibnately in Him, Geo. KNOWLES.’

What a comfort to know that thousands of soldlers at the
" Front are serving Christ and doing all they can at all times
and in all places to bring thexr comrades to Christ.

SPECIAL NOTICE

. Any Soldier or Sailor who wants a Testament to fit
his pocket can have one by writing to Dr. Heyman
Wreford, The Firs, Denmark Ropad, Exeter.

WITH THE ITALIAN ARMY
~ (See illustration on cover.)

We se¢ in our illustration a body -of Italian Infantry re-
turning to the Front. As we look upon these fine fellows
marching we think of their immortal souls, and we long to
put into the hands of every one of them a Gospel or a Testa-
ment in Italian. . There is a_great desire among: these
soldiers for the Word of God, and we shall be glad to send
Gospels i in Itahan to any workers among these soldiers.
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A GERMAN PROCLAMATION

ThlS- proclamation was issued by the Headquarters of the
(ierman Military Government at Udine, to the inhabitants
‘of conquered Itaiy — . o
- . PROCLAMATION

-A house-to-house search will be rnade for all -arms,
weapons and ammumtlon
All victuals remaining in the house must be dehvered ‘up.
- Every citizen must obey our labour regulatzons
. "All Workmen, Women and Children over fifteen years old
“are, obliged to work in the fields every- day, Sumiays ,in-:
: cluded from 4 a.m. to 8 p.m.
Disobedience will be punished in the followmg manner :
" (1) Lazy workmen will be accompanied to their work by
g Germans After the harvest they will be imprisoned for
. 'six ‘months, and every third day will be given nothing but
~ bread and water.
- (2) Lazy women will be obliged ‘to work, and after the
harvest receive SiX months imprisonment.
“.~ (3) Lazy children will be punished by beating. “The Com- .
;;mandant reserves the rlght to pumsh lazy workmen with
. twenty lashes daily '

R A ‘4--‘"--'- -- -
CHRIST'S PROCLAMATION |
‘“Come unto Me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden,

;I‘ and I will give you rest.”’
" Him that cometh unto Me, I will in no wise cast out.’’

‘:--iNO TESTAMENTS FOR THE FRENCH sommns

" For the present we are forbidden- by the F rench War’
- Office from sending - Testaments direct to- ‘the  French
soldiers—none are allowed to do it. We can ‘but hope and
-~ pray that this barrier may soon be removed. - I have had a
firm but most courteous letter from the, French Ambassador’s -
- office in London asking me to refrain from sending. I can
but bow to this decree and pray. God is omnipotent, and -
_we trust in H:m Thank God that all over France there 19
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a great inquiry for God’s Word, and we are able to send
thousands of Testaments to Fr‘ench homes. I have by me
hundreds of letters from French soldiers thanking me for
the Testaments I have been able to send. .

There are very many Christian soldiers in the French
Army we know, and we must pray for them that they may
be able to be a blessing to their comrades.

-> -~ - - - - -

GOOD-BYE FOR JULY

Dear /friends, never did I need your prayerful sympathy
more than now. Pray earnestly for France and Italy. The
devil is seeking to close all doors against the Lord Jesus
and the Book that speaks of Him. We can supplicate the
Power that can bend the hearts of all men to His will. We
can and do call on Him Who holds the universe in thrall.
He will come to our aid I am sure. We will stand still and
. see the salvation of the Lord.’

Our work among the English soldiers is being abundantly
blessed. To-day two hundred soldiers have sent to us in-
dividually for Testaments—mostly from the battle fronts—
and this goes on day by day. It is thére, in an especial
manner, men feel their need of God. We are told that be-
fore an engagement hundreds of men are seen upon their
knees praying to God.

' Owing to great pressure of work I have not béen
able to answer letters as quickly as I should wish.
I know I shall be forgiven. I thank all who have helped,
and who are helping on the work. The day is soon coming
when sowing will give place to reaping, and then the joy
of Harvest Home.—Yours for Christ’s sake,

HeymaN WREFORD

- - - - -

“ SUPPOSE 1 HAD BEEN DEATH?”

“ What is your business? ”’ ‘‘ Oh! it is just to speak a
little about the soul and its eternal interests. But I see you
are busy.” ¢ Well, yes, T am, very.”” -

The preacher put out his hand to say ‘‘ Good-bye,’”’ and,
drawing close to the astonished man, whispered solemnly
in his ear,- ‘' Suppose 1 had been death? ”’
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GOD AND THE SOUL .
A young girl was lying fast asleep whilst the curtains of
her bed were burning. A spark fell upon her forehead. She
awoke with a start just in time to save herself from a.
terrible ‘end. | ~

PREPARE TO MEET THY GOD

A young man walked into a gospel meeting one night.
During the service his attention was attracted- by a black
banner hanging up in front of the audience with these words
on it :— ‘‘ The coming of the Lord draweth nigh.”’ (James
v. 8.) During the meeting the banpner was turned, and
these words confronted him: ‘‘ Prepare to meet thy God.”’
(Amos iv. 12.) God spoke to that young man in awfully
solemn tones by that banner, and his conversion soon fol-
lowed. |

. - - - -

-

DO YOU THINK IT WAS JESUS, SIR?”

- How mear the Lord Jesus is to the soldier on the battle-
field who looks to' Him! Our dear friend M. M ., of
Worthing, has sent me the following beautiful incident. It
is a true story of a wounded Highlander in the Boer War.

Out on the veldt in the lonely night, v
A wounded soldier lay— '

A surgeon answered his cry of fright,
And he searched 'mid the faces grey,

Glad at heart if he yet might be

A comfort to friend or enemy.

Ower the boulders here and there
He stepped till he found his man; ‘
And a quiver of sympathetic care, L
Through his quickened pulses ran,
As he gently raised from its stony bed,
That dying lad’s unconscious head.

The kindly touch brought a gleam of light
Into the dying eye, : :
Which scanned the surgeon’s kindly face,
In wondering surprise,
And he said, and his tones a question bore—
“ Have you not been at my side before? ’’
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‘“ No, do you say? Yet someone came,
As 1 lay on my rocky bed.
“And He spoke such pitiful words to me,
With His hand upon my head.
What did He say? O sentence blest!
“ Come unto Me, I will give you rest.””

*“ Do you think it was Jesus—Jesus, sir? ™’
,~ But reason failed once more;
And the kindly surgeon was fam to stay,
Till the sufferer’s need was o’er.
-And presently on the m:dmght chill
His veice rang out o’er. the snlent hill..

‘DO YOU THINK IT WAS JESUS, SIR P’ -

% Oh! . see, He is there again,” he said,
¢t At;d He is beckoning me.

““1 am coming, ILord,” but as he spoke,
. His wounds broke full and free;
And his soul went out of his prison gates,
To the city of glory where Iesus waits.

5
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Do you think it was Jesus? " I do, 1 do,
- And I bless Him with all my heart,
- That He should be so near, so true
To do a Saviour’s part ;
So néar to comfort, so swn‘t to claam
That dying sinner 'who knew His name.

He spoke to Abraham as a friend—
And Jacob held Him fast., .
He clehred the eyes of the sightless man,
Who called Him as He passed. -
- And now. by the bed on the mountain s:de, )
- .He comforted one- for whom He died. o

Not often doth He appear to-day,
In Bodily form to bless.
But come, Lord, come in ‘some gracious’ Way, _
At the end of my wilderness. - |
Be- my call as clear and my heart as glad
': As that whg:h was given that nghland lad. ‘\
NON.

- - - - - -

DON’T PICK HOLES '“/

It is q\ute true, some peOple try to find fault and. pxck
“holes in the conduct ‘of other people. ‘I heard of ene soldier"
*who did not-profess to be converted or serve God,- who
Sald ‘of one of his comrades, who was a converted . man——-that
“is, one who knew he was a sinner, but who: had’ looked to
“Jesus Christ as.his Saviour—he saud of him ; #* He converted
-indeed, he gives way to temper,’’ etc., etc. But, dear, uncon- -
~verted man, you little know the strmng and ﬁght it is for a
‘converted (or turned round man) to conquer his bad temper .
“and lusts of the flesh, but I will tell you the way, for dear
“Colonel B-—. told me himself how he conquered his pas-
‘sionate temper and became the most patient of men. . He
k‘s.aid ‘“ My dear Emily, God taught me to pray, and ‘when-
“éver 1 felt my wicked temper rising, I used to rise up, leave
“the, room and retire to pray.”’ Yes, yes. Prayer for the Holy
:8pirit ‘to come and-fill” the heart and lips, -will conquer
“the hottest temper. Try it, dear; converted. soldier, sailor,
-or civilian, and you will in His strength soon be able to shout”
52 " Hallelujah ! He is mme ,and T am His.. He no longer lets -
me give Way to temper ' |

R

!

EMiLy P. LEAKEY
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lncidents of the War

‘* More than ever I feel that there are millions who will
never get any portion of God’s Word unless it be given to
them as a free giit. The only way of bringing the Gospel
to nine out of ten is by the printed page. This must be done
by giving ‘ without money and without price’ to those who
wish to possess.’’—From a letter.

- - - - - -

MAKING HAY WHILE
THE SUN SHINES.

The smell of the new
made hay is pleasant per~
fume, and the work of the
harvest field in summer
weather has a great charm.
The farmer is glad when -
the fields are mown, and
the hay is gathered in.
When the sun shines and
the days are long, the work -
1s soon done; then rest.
comes, and the quiet con-
tent of accomplished -
labour. And so in God’s
work we have our ap-
pointed place, and when

our “day is over, the

MAKING HAY WHILE THE SUN labourer rests with God.
SHINES, I have just had a letter
from a father, speaking of
the home-call of his daughter. Frail and weak in body for
years, we are told, *‘ she did a good deal of work among
young people, corresponding with many of the girls who
answered the Bible questions. When she went to be with
Christ she had two shillings and sixpence ready to send to
me for Testaments to be sent to the troops. She often sent
to me sums from her pocket-money for that purpose. A
short account of her last hours has been kept to be sent to
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many who knew her., I felt I should like a.wider circle to
~know how gently the Lord Jesus took Phebe Houseman
 home from fields of service to bé with Hlmself This is part
of the short account —

PHEBE HOUSEMAN.
Fell Asleep in Jesus, May I5th, 1918.

““ The first intimation we had that the end was drawing
near was after she had requested us to read a little earlier;
~we knew she was getting weaker, but did not expect the

. end so soon. She did not seem to know—as far as we could
~ tell—that she would not get well, for she was looking for-
ward to gettmg out again. We thought sometimes she was
~ doubtful about it. ; _
““ I read the Twenty-thlrd Psalm, and she seemed to enjoy
-it, as I heard her respond to it once or twice.

‘““ At 9.45 she cried out ‘Lord Jesus, Lord Jesus.” 1
prayed over her, and asked the Lord to remove the pain
Afterwar-ds I said, * Jesus will help you to bear the pain,’
She sa.id ‘He is bearmg all the pain.” To her mother she
said, ]esus has a lot of work to do, and He wants me to .
help Him, but I feel so tired.” - -

. We called Stephen downstalrs, and T took, him to her
~and said: ‘ Stephen is here, have you a *word for him?’
* ‘She said, ‘ Come to Jesus, Stephen. Jesus wants you. Jesus
~loves you,’ and she repeated the appeal to him to come, and
he promised he would. She said: ¢ Satan wants to do any-
thing he likes with me, but you won't let, him, Jesus?’—
- this with such child-like trust. I said: ‘Is Jesus with you .

, all the time? ’ She said, ‘ Yes, all the tlme, and kept talk- =~

ing’ to Him and about Hlm untll the end. I said to. her,
- Can you see Jesus? ’ She said, ‘ Yes, I see Jesus in glory,’
- and then she continued talking to Him. She was completelv
absorbed in Jesus; her flow of conversation was all Jesus and.
His love. After she stopped spedkmg I said: *Is Jesus .
with you? > She said ‘ Yes > in a faint whisper. In a few

moments she was gone, without any struggle, at 10.15 —

. p.m., to be for ever with the One she loved and tried to
serve, Jesus was with her to the end. She needed Him when
« the pain was so great. He took it away, and when Satan
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came to do hlS worst He was still there to defend her.
Most truly she was “Safe in the arms of Jesus.’

‘“ We can praise the Lord for His mercies to her in ) tak- .

mg her to Himself from this scene where she had suffered
so much and so long.’’ o

So passed away one of our helpers in our work among
the soldiers. She was a friend indeed to the soldiers and

the sailors. | |
- ‘ - - - - -
’ ~

A SOLDIER S LETTER TO MISS A, A L

. . I am so pleased to be able to say I have
already seen 2 blessed work wrought by 'my stand for
Christ. . . One of the lads of my own room gave his
heart to God durmg the evening service. He testified to
my prayers and courage being the means of this act.
Thanks so much for ‘ Message’ and Testaments, I pray'
.God may strengthen me spiritually to work onward for Him
in the spreading of His Word.

¢ My prayers shall include our Doctor’s needs and the re-
moving of the obstacle regardmg the Gospel work among
the French soldiers. |

[}

‘¢ ¢ Jesus shall reign, where’er the sun
Doth its successive journeys run;
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more.’

‘““ May the dear Lord grant you His blessing #hd strength
to go-forward into victory, through Jesus Chrlst -—-Yours,
kept by the grace of God, Private N. W——""

!
f

PRIVATE S. R——'s LETTER

““ Dear Sir,~Would you kindly forward me one of your Testaments,

as I have had a very lucky escape with the one I'had. Unfortunately, |

a piece of shell struck my right breast pocket, and it happened that it

struck the top of my Testament; this must have turned the plece of

shell, therefore it shattered .my book Everyone said it must have
_saved my life. 1 have been out here ever since the beginning, and I
‘have alwdys carrled one, so I am in great need of one just at the
moment.’’ :
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A TOMMY WRITES—-

“I thank you very much for the Testaments you have -sent. T- am.
" gure it is very kind of you to think of us boys out here. I feel ver

lonely I feel T have not a friend in the world, so the Testament wiil
be % great help to me. —--—Pr1vate P. H, E~—-.” S

WHAT WE CAN DO WITH YOUR HELP

* For 5/- we can send a parcel to the Front. :
For 30/- we can send a Testament, post free, to 100 persone, soldters orf
civilians. : '

For £15 we can send a Testament, post free, to 1,000 persons, soldlers

' Cor civilians. .
For £150 we can send a Testament post free to- 10,000 persons,
o goldiers, og civiliang§, .

For £300 we can send a Testament post free, to 20,000 per‘sons,
' sold:ers or civilians, - = _

“These prices apply to all ‘the countries of the Allies, of every
nattonahty and in all: parts of the world.

It is through the kind help of our ‘many frxends, and the generos'lty'
of the Scnpture Gift MlSSan that we are enabled to send out: the: Testa~:
ments, world-wide, at thls prlce We ‘appeal most earnestly fof . your;
- help now, ‘
~ We are sure that in . these last days the great need of the world ls
the Book that speaks of the Saviour. of the world : .

All glfts may be sent to. L
- ':"f- B - Pr. ﬁeyman Wralnrd, L S :
- .. L .. ‘.",-,_.;' TIIO Fil‘!!. Denmark ROﬂ(i, Bxgtgr/ .

- P
e v

-“i-. .

WAR BOOKLBTS by Heyman Wrﬁlord
4d per dozem. 2/6per. 100 net. (Postage extra)

- L Tm .Sm #GAINBT THE SoLprER AND THE Savxoux 2. Wuar Gop Savs
o His SoLpiERs. 8. SENTIMENTAL BLASPHEMY. 4 WHEN WILL “THE
W,n Ewp? 5 Coumm AND REGIMENTAL SHERT. 6. Dors an Hnoro‘
Vo mem Wiez. Qur_Past Mispreeps? |

e ————

Also by Heyman Wreford "ld each by post 1§d. ; 24 post freetor 3[-..'-:\.
- How CaN 1 BE SAVED? . WHaT 1 THERE AFTFR: DEATH? = -
Just Pnb!iuhed IsGop AT’ WAR Wl'm Gnm‘r Bnrmm ? !d 33 Bd 100 net-.,

4---——-. —

o . PUBLISHER'S NOTE | |
Go$PEL GLEANINGS FOR 1918. 1d. a month; 8/- the 100 net. _.

“ Bisux Treasury For 1918, -8d., by post 3¢d. - | .
Message rroM Gop for 1917: Cloth 1/9 post free,

] !. RACE, g | AND 4, Lounou ku Ym. Pnnuom Row, Loam l:.c.d"

rd

-~
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AUGUST, 1918 One Penny Net . 8- per 100 Net, or 8/6 post free

Message feor Sod

EDITED BY HEYMAN WREFORD

“ Belisve on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved.”

W

A Runner Delivers His Message and Falls Dead.
(See Page 119)

All oommunications for the Editor should be addressed to Heyman Wreford,
The Fire, Denmark Road, Exeter.

F. E RACE. 3 anp ¢ Lonpon Houss Yarp, Parernosrar Row. Lowpow, E.C. 4,

A Message from God 1918




A Message from God 1918

The Dlary of a Soul

By 'mn Em'ron l

PR A SOLEMN EDICT o
-f No Testaments for the Erench Soldiers

Y the advice of fnends, ‘and I féel sure under the
(> guldance of God, I have sent the circular I sent
™ F  out with the ]une ““ Message from God,”’ called
*“ No Testament for the French Soldier,” to every
member of the House of Commons and the House
of Lords. I am sending it also to some of the clergy. and
ministers of the various denominations. I also hope to
“send it to the Army and the Navy leaders. I have sent the -
” fq]lowmg letter with it:— - -

N o . The F.ll'b -
S " Denmark Road
TR L ~ - Exeter:
To ———— - B | © July, 1918.

, Will you krndly read the enclosed paper? May
1 ask you to do what you can to get me permission to send
the Word of God to the French soldiers? I am sure that
' the hon'ﬁ‘urmg of God’s Word will be a presage to v1ct0ry

"‘7 I do ‘not want to carry on any ‘‘ religious propaganda
‘among- the French soldiers; 1 only ask for permission to put
“the Word of God into the hands uf men who may soon ‘have
to meet Him, _
: I am your obedlent servant

- - HEYMAN. WREFORD | |
-~ I do trust that the awful edict that seeks to sever a Imnan
from the Word of his, God may be repealed. No nation

ever prospered that set aside the Word of God. If this
* mcult to God is perpetuated 1t must darken the whole course
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of the war. An edlct from an earthlv Klng, EmperOr or
President would be respected and its contents jead. Surely
a Book, with a Message, from the King of kings, should"_
not be w1thhe1d from those for *whom and .to whom ‘it is
wntten _

I ask the prayers of all God’s people that I and others -
may again be able to send God’s Word to the French soldier.

1 append extracts from a few. of the many letters 1 have
'recetved S L TR

4‘

GRIEVED 'ro THE HEART

One writes :—

““1 am grieved to the heart that an hindrance has been put to your'-
" sending French Testaments. The Lord will merrule it. Deep sym-
. pdthy A P ' ' '

_ A Major wrltes t—

*“ Sorry te hear .1bout French Testaments. -+« .. .—Yours in
_prayer, E. W.” : - . .
F. M. O. says:—

- "1 am grieved for the poor French sold1ers, dl’td pray the way'
- will be opened for them to have the Word of God N

o
. > -

SO SORRY POR THE FRENCH SOLDIERS
A W. writes :—

v 4So sorry for the French soldiers. I cannot find. words to expre& ;

' what I feel about their forbidding God’s Word to be sent fo ‘them.
I am praymg for them, and trust socon to hear the glad news. ‘that the
way is agam opened for you to send.”

!
++.+ e o

A PRIVATES PRAYER

Private A, W. writes:—-

““1 am praying much about France, that God will. bfedk down g
the barriers, that His servants may go in with His word. Please
~ accept the enclosed’ £1 to be used for Testaments to the men at the
Front -as you see best.”
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v N

_A L says e - |
ST o pray that God will overrule Satan’s work in stopplﬂg the

""c‘-ilstrlbutxon\of God’s word in France. May God rouse up by His Spirit
- those who know Him and believe in Him to w1tness fearlessly to the

truth as never before.’

. : Y Co A ._ .
| | A TERRIFIC RESPONSIBILITY | |
A Colonel writ e P e , PP

——

-

to- your letter -as you “have from the ‘French Military Attaché.

‘~ T Those in author:ty take upon . themselves the ternﬁc responsx-
’"-_bxllty of fighting against God. He works in such a different way to

' 4

.our way, and no doubt He will bring good out of what to. our poor

finite minds we cannot understand. However, you have the consola-

. tiori of knowing that you have done your part. ‘Leok mp!’ ., ... ..

I entlose 30s. towards the distribution of God’s Word from my dear

mfe —Yours heartily, in the good and sure hope.”

- - - - 4- - .

TERRIBLE DECREE
M I W wntes: S

C4 It is indeed- a te,rnble decree ‘which forblds the c1rculatlon off_"-,_

' God*s' Word among the French soldiers. May -the power.of God,

answer to believing prayer, speedily be manifested by -a revocation of

; the order issued by the Commander-in-Chief of the.French Army, and

“in its stead the grantmg of a permxss:on for ‘the spreadmg of the

Scnptures among them.’

A Lady of eighty-eight writes : — -
“I ‘am much distressed at the forblddmg to send the New 'Iesta-'

: ments to the French soldiers. . . . . . The national sins, 1 fear, pro- i

. long God’s' heavy chastisement, and keep back victory and peace, * The .

mdxﬁ‘erence is appalling, when eévery family (with very few - exceptlons)-

s mourmng the loss -of clear ones, and yet there 15 very httle natmnal'

'repentance T

FROM A GI:NTLEMAN IN FRANCE

§ conclude my lettérs for this ‘month with one from a"_ |

‘French gentleman of influence in, Rheims. and another from -

“a Fren(:h soldter — [T e
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Dear er, o S Rhe:ms

- *{Please send me two exemplars of the Ancxent and New Testa-.
ment, one for myself, and the other for my daughter, Mme. Ve

% Qur town, Rheims, is filled with ruins and desolation by thp Huns,
‘and_the reading of the Holy Scriptures will g:ve us the courage to sup--
port otir exile.—Yours very truly, E. C——" _ >

FROM A FRENCH SOLDIER

I IR
- Dear. Sll‘ and Fnend Lo ST ] L
B I reply ‘to’ ydu:‘ estEeme& letter reaezvéd tmday 1 am very
dlsappomted that I “cannot - obtain, possession’ of 'those - Testaments
‘which give such great pleasure ‘to many poilus, for they help us - to a_
great extent to endure the hardsl-nps of this terrible War. They drive
away black thoughts from our minds, and calm the mental suffering’
of those who, like myself, being orphans, have left at home a mother,
a grandmother, and a young brother and sister, whose only - support;
is my mother’s work. .
 ** So, dear friend, as soon as it is possible, I shill be infinitely grate-'
ful if you wll kmdly send me those Holy Books, which will enable me
to endure the War with patience, and to wait for the end of this strife.
‘“Trusting in the grace of God, dear friend, I wxsh you the best of
-Health, and send you my kmdest regarcfs —P N—— IR L

F rance

OUR RESOURCE 1s IN GOD

We are ﬁ,lled with' (ieep SOrmw-—still ‘we trust in God‘ We
know not yet what the result- will' be of the appeal we have
sent far and- wide. - 'Some have said, ‘‘ It wilt cost a great.
deal,”’ but if one.soul is worth more than the universe, and.
we are seeking with a single eye the souls of men, Gofii;i
will see to it that all we need is given for the furtherance.
of His work. The increase in the cost of paper is .. enor-
mous, and fhe rate of- postage h1gher, but there is no lumt
to the possibilities of Christian faith. We hdve been blessed.
with open doors in every direction, and with wonderful cases
of blessing. God has so far enabled us to send to every
soldier and sailor, and to every worker who has sent to us_
for Testaments and tracts. .
~~ Many Italian soldiers are sending to us. “for Testaments,
and all over France we are sendmg the Word " of God to
civilians. ,- = |
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We have been exceedingly pressed with work on account
of all these things, and I ask the kind forbearance of my
friends if answers to their letters have been delayed.—Yours
for Christ’s sake, __— Hevvmax WREFORD

WITH THE ITALIAN FORCES
SOLDIERS IN A TRENCH

Italy and her soldiers want the Word of God.
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A RUNNER DELIVERSDII-EILSDMESSAGE AND FALLS

(See illustration on cover.) !

The Army Runners are picked men, of great courage and ’
endurange. Their dutles are most important, and they have
te carry them out in -circumstances often of the utmost
danger. The story of our picture (a true one) is of a British
runner, mortally wounded, falling dead in the act of hand-
ing to an officer the message which had been entrusted to
him. He had indeed 'been ‘* faithful unto death.”’ “The fol-
lowing - béautiful story brmgs v1v1d],y befere ‘us hosvv these'
men llve and die :— : -

- ‘ GONE TO HIS DEATH"”

- The Rev. O. S. Watkins gives the following pathetlc
description of the death and burial of a motor-cycle scout.-"
He says:— . ‘
" ' No men are brawer and very few render more import-
ant service, than. the motor—cycle scouts. They are, many
of them, students from Oxford and Cambridge. Their in-
‘telligence, knowledge of languages, and general resources
are a great asset tG the British Army. Their work, how-:
ever, is perilous in the extreme. . Ope of these had Iost his
way, and had actually ridden - through two v1I1?ages oecupned _,
by the Germans when, at Douai, a bullet found its. way to:
_his heart. When the Germans retired from the village, the
villagers carried him tenderly into a cottage, straightened
the fine young limbs, and covered him with a clean, white
sheet. They placed a bunch of newly-gathered ﬂowers upon
his heart. He was carried to his last long rest by the old
men of the village—the youitg men had all goneto the War————-__
and as they passed through the village, the women came
from the houses and laid flowers upon the b;eg' \ |
‘“ Slowly they climbed the hill," with many a halt to rest"
the ancient bearers, while ahead ‘boomed. the heavy guns,
and at theif feet they could see the infantry advancing to
“action. + At last the hill-top was réached, crowned by’ the
-~ little church, with ¢ God’s acre” all around. They laid him
- in the hastlly-dug grave, the peasants—swith uncovered -
~ heads—listening reverently. to the reading of. the burial ser- .
vice in a language they oould not undef’stand Before the

-
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service was finished shrapnel shells were bursting over the
hill-top, and the peasants quietly moved to the partial shelter
of the wall, still with uncovered heads.

““When the final ' Amen’ was said, the Chaplain stood
for a moment gazing down into the grave and thinking of
all the brilliant possibilities Wrdpped up in that splendid
voung fellow ‘ gone to his death,” when one of the old men,
forgetting his fear of the guns, came forward to the grave-
side, and cast earth with unconscious dignity upon the body
lying there.

““*You are a brave man,’ he said, ‘ and our friend. You
have given your life for our country. We thank you. May
vou sleep well in the earth of beautiful France.’' And the
old men under the shelter of the wall added * Amen.’

““Thus they go—the grand old Field-Marshal, 'neath the
weight of vears, the brilliant General, in the full tide of use-

DIVINE SERVICE ON THE BATTLEFIELD
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ful servxce, and the young man, hzs hfe-work scarce begun I
- Thus they g0, and the ﬁower of our nation’s. manhOOd w1th
them.”’ . 3 S
- You cannot read this w1th0ut tears, wu:hont thmkmg of__
- the brave young lives gone fromi earth for ever. Gome to
“their death—dying bravely for their earthly king and coun-
| try—-—but leaving behind them as they go breaking hearts and
- sorrow that cannot be appeased.  Oh, brave young lives!
" Thousands and tens. of. thousands like- you on the battleﬁeidf
~to-day, are we caring for you? . Are we loving you'as we,
-ought?: What ‘shall we say to God ‘about you . by-and-bye
when we stand before Him? ~ You, ** faithfal unto death”’:
‘in your work; we, some of us, at ease at home, and often‘;_;;
‘thoughtless in our estimate of your splendid needs. ‘Oht if
we could help your grand, fearless manhood fo be given to,
Christ! - Oh! if we could know you died wnth the name of R
- Jesus on your lips. e

Oh! God, we cry to Thee, Thou eternal lover of the souls /

of men!. For the sake of Thy beloved Son, Who died that:
_'we might live, grant that to thousands of these dear fellows:-
~on land and sea the knowledge of a Saviour’s love may be-
" given; so that when the earthly wreath of -victory. has taded.’
in their dedd hands, they may bé crowned in heaven, f‘ more

~ than conquerors ”’ through Him Who loved them. 7.~ . 7

In the preSence of these heroic dead, I appeal to ‘the hvmg
‘now.  Never be ashamed to follow Jesus or to confess His;:
'name. Upon the battlefield of Calvary He fought the mcst__

: awful conflict the world has ever known. He goes alone. "1t
have watched the gathering of His foes; I have seen. the-tin-x
Cfurling of the banners of hell, and I have listeredfo ‘the=

. awful battIe-cnes of demons, that ra,ng arciund Hlm as He.,:_;-

~faced them ~all. ‘He-stands alone—God’s.:Man, ‘and- God’s:.
beloved Son. He is Lord of angels, but no: leg:ons of ang*els:'{?
surround Him' now. He is King? of kings, and Lord of
“lords, and yet He is erowned wath jhe-ms and robed w:fh

the purple robe of mockery, .7 Lis

.. 'All His followers have left. Pkm One has betrayed H:m_‘{.:

with a traitor’s kiss; anoth ¢ has': denrred Him with oaths:
“and CUrses. and - alt-*“forsoek Him and fled.”’ The whole__—;
| world is agalnst Hlm “The. devﬂ is there with the serr:ed{‘
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| Ieg:ons of the damned ‘The -angels of God are there silent

witnesses of a. conflict in which they cannot take ‘part.

"ngh priests, scribes and pharisees are there. Ten thousand
“voices rave around His cross, ‘‘ Away with Him! Crucify -

"Him!” Jews and heathen mingle together in one common

hatred of the Man Who came to redeem the world. And-

- so He died—alone—the grandest death the world has ever |

known. He was ‘‘ faithful unto death,’’ and before He died

- the message was given to earth, and heaven, and God, from

- those closing lips, ‘It is ﬁnished *s and the shout.of a Con- *

“queror was heard in heaven, wh11e ‘the- darkness of awful

~tragedy lay athwart the world.

Through weakness and defeat,

+ " He won the meed and crown—

Trod all our foes beneath His feet,
By being trodden down. -

Bless, bless the Conqueror, slain,

Slain in His victory;
Who lived, Who died, Who lives agam
' For thee, my soul, foor thee,

A

 Let us crown Jesus in -our hearts Lord of all.  Many
brave soldlers and sallors do. ’

~

- . - - - - >

| A VISION OF THE CROSS
““And I, if T be lifted up from the earth, will draw all med

‘unto Me.’_’ (John xii. 32.)

[ dfeamt.l saw.the Saviour's C ross
Upon a little hill ; '
With pleading tones I heard Him cry :
* Come unto Me, why will ye die?
Come, whosoever will.”’ '
‘Methought I saw a man in tears, '
“All stained with sin and filled with fears—
“He heard, he looked, then sang :—

“ 1 do believe, T will believe A | .
That Jesus died for me,

~That on_ the Cross He shed His blood
- From sin to set me free
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Next came a malden, young and fair, o
Whom none coutd charge with sin; = - .
" I marvelled much to see hér there: ' :
She wore an €arnest, anxious air :
No peace had ‘she within.
~ She listened 'to .the Saviour's voxce, '
1t made her drooping heart rejoice—
She heard, she looked, and sang :—

““ Nothing in my hand I bring;
Simply to+Thy Cross I cling;
- " Naked, come to Thee for dress; -
v Helpless, look: to. Thee for grace;:
Foul, I to the fountain ﬂy»-— o
Wash me, Savar, or' I dge

L

I saw the tottering form- of one, S
And near him was his grave, ' ’
And yet his eyes ne’er turned that way;
Onward he pressed without dela\,
His heart was light and brave
His pilgrimage about to end
He gazed upon the sinner’s Friend—
In‘quavering accents sang :—

““In peace let me re51gn rny breath
And Thy salvation see;
My sins deserved eternal death, ' Tl
‘But Jesus died for me. o R B
' T. ReBINSON: "~ o

R

Heather Lea, Klrkby-—m-Fumess
(Leaﬂets)

“.SCANT NOT,” “HI! HI!” _
I wonder how many of Jthe ‘ Message’ readers know,

_that these two words are in the Bible? If you will tirn to

2 Kings iv. 3, you will read in that beautiful account of the -

.poor widow and her one pot of oil, that the prophet Elisha
- told her to go and borrow vessels, addmg the words, ‘ Bor- .

row not a few.”” Now, in thé margin of a reference Bible you.

will see that ¢ borrow not a few '’ means ‘¢ Scant not,”’ or

it would say : Do not be scanty in your askmg, but ask and

ask and ask until .you have all you need-—to ‘‘ pay what you
owe and live on the rest.”” This i§ just what our blessed
Lord Jesus Christ said so emphatlcally ‘““ Ask and ye shall

‘receive ’—not ask and ye may, but shall receive. Seo in
the matter of askmg God to supply all your need, ‘‘ scant
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| 'not,’f 'Whether for body or soul What ﬂe has -promised
He is suré to give.® 1 remember so well that cabman-by’
“‘Queen Street Station, Exeter, who shouted out so loudly
‘“Hi! hi!”’ to a poor beggar man, who had just received a.
| gﬁ't that he evidently had been half afraid to ask for:
“ What I promises, come and ask. I never refuse what I

‘promise.’” Now, dear soldier, or sailor or civilian, God

says: ‘* Look unto Me (the Lord Jesus), and be ye saved.””

Saved by a look at the crucified (Isaiah xlv. 22.) Omne-—
sin all forgiven: at.once and for-ever if you only look——and

- gr ace: given every moment if: ymi *agk;’" to keep you look-.
ung, which will keep you from smnmg———for God’ s saved ones"._

“sin at times 1f they forget to ask and look. So scant not’

tO ask : : . ’ -

Lo | o " EMILY P. LEAKEY -

>

lncndents of the War

- Sir_ Wllham Robertson says :(—

A is only when the whole Empme unites in prayer as
Cwell a8 i work that we can look forward with confidence
“to a successtul conclusion to this trag{c War, and to a just._
and righteous peace.”_ S

- HOW ONE OF OUR TESTAMENTS CAME BACK o
},(._« Drzvgr Selway, of Exeter, employed by the London and"
South-Western Railway, put a Testament into my hands.
~ that had been thrown out of a train passing through Exeter. -
-~ 'He found it on the platformi. . On the first outside cover was-
wrltten —_— C

- “To Heyman Wreford Exeter —Kind regards.” oo
“Inside was ‘written :— o
" "““ This Testament was plcked up in German East Afrlca |

It has beeén through the campaign and arnved safely in Eng— |
land So have 1.”” - - o "

- ¥ 9 Geant measure God hates ” fSee chah vi, 10‘)
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On the next blank page msuie was wr1tten ——

“ With compllments from -B. Trlcket ' 9Bth, Royal Fusi-
liers. Thls Testament has been through the East Afrrcanr
carnpaxgn .

_ On the inside of the last page of cover ‘}aq Wl‘ltten —

““ This book was. given to Mr. “Midg gley on the 9th of
Aprll 1915, and he was mvahded home to England n Aprxl
last, 1916. 2 -

And on the baCk ouxmde cover thls message --- -

+ Picked.ap on October I6th, 917, while in &chou\ in Ger-
man East Mrica’.'l S -

 Exeter—Throw out of wmdow it we pass. .. ' :

=

And so this much-travelled—and we  trust. much-eread—-,
Testament has come into our hands again after three years:
We shall Keep it as a treasured possession, and trust the
first recipient has found Christ ‘through reading it; also the
others through whose hands it has passed again to mé.
I am putting this in the ‘‘ Message,” so that the friend who
‘'wished" me to have it may know I have recewed it, and to
say again that :— :

5, \'

o Ay Soldier or Sailor who wants a Testamentwﬂt
< his pocket can have ome by writing to Dr, Heyman
Wretord Tho Firs, Denmark Rdad, Exe{er

) Only yesterday ‘two hundred 'md twelve soldters sent to
me from %he various battlefieids for Testaments, and thank
God thousands of requests are coming every month

i . -

3 - . - - - - . (i;f. e

P‘RIVATE GORDONS COMMUNION

Sunday evening at the "Front. 'F or a tu‘ne the fierce bom- k
bardment had leéssened, and the senses, no longer-stupified
| by the roar of sounds, could return to,on‘-famﬂ:ar thoughts.
* Private = Gordon, mechanically . feelmg in his -pocket,:
touched his little Testament, .and drew it out ‘with a flash
“of: joy. “He was a lad who had been brought up in the slums,
‘and one day he had been taken to a Mission Servicé where
Chnst had met’ thh him:- . He had loxned the number of

*
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. God’s people, and until his enlistment in the Army he hadf‘
f feund all his 'pleasure in the simple meetings.

_ “He was sitting in a square little nook behind a thick wall
- of  sandbags, and his mind ‘went back to the simple room
- with its band of worshippers. ‘Evening service would be
- just’ over, and—why, of course, it was the ﬁrst Sunday in
- the month.

- Then they would be meeting at the Lord’s Table, with
Christ in the midst. How he missed - those gathermgs'
Would he ever join the others again? He longed . for the
~oppertunity, never fully valued till it was past.

Suddenly a thought flashed into his mind—why not join
them now in spirit? He glanced round him. - His comrades
were either at work or occupied with their own affairs. ‘He
_teok up a biscuit, broke off a crumb, and lowered his- head
- in earnest prayer for those at home.

‘Then, Iifting his water-bottle, he put 1t to hlS 11ps and
drank a sip in memory of the Blood which was shed for the
| remlssrlon of sins. He murmured softly : ‘‘ Because He loved
‘me so,”’ and at this thought a glow of rapture filled his spirit.

He knew that the- communion of saints was possible, even
~ in the midst of sorrow and of . death; and. Christ Himself had
met w1th¢hlm, to strengthen and to bless.

- - ' FIRENZE

CLASPING HIS BIBLE IN .DEATH

Could any more touchmg tesumony be received as to the
. value of the work of spreading the Word of God than -the
fact that our lads who are facing” danger and death in the
firing-line long to ‘&lp to spread the Gospel to others?
- There are many evlences that in the. moment of danger and
- death the Word of God is the possession the soldier prizes
" most of all. After a recent engagement, when a trench’ was
- lost, and finally re-won, one of the British soldiers was
found dead upon his knees—shot through the back of the
héad—even in death clasping the Blble ﬁrmly in his hand
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GENERAL . BYNG

‘The followmg incident is related by the Chaplaln-Genera}" ;
of the Canadian Forces :—

‘“ No wonder Byng is such a success. N o wonder the men
adore him. - For when the men were ready to go over thé
parapet, when everything had been done that could be done
to obtain success, Sir Julian went down on hxs knees and .
prayed for God’s help.” |

-~ A LﬂTTER TO MISS A. A L-q-—-- - i
My Dear Sister in Christ,— =~ = France,

* % Very many thanks for letter. . . . . also lover parcel of -
tracts, etc. I am just going. to take them round to the bnys when; .
I-have written this letter.

* Dear friend, the fighting is still very heavy out here, but 1 think
(Germany is on her last legs, so we shall all soon be home; but I often
wonder what will the home-coming be to some who have lost their -
all in all in this world, and are without Christ. Oh, that it were -
possible to show them our Friend, to point them to our all in all, our |
blessed Saviour. What a difference it would rmean.

. ‘I am glad to téll you that quite a number of. the bovs
here have receiyed Testaments from . the dear doctor; also we are
having some very encouraging meetings lately, all glory he ta God.-
Qurs the blessing. . . . . God - bless: you and yours . ... . is. my
humble prayer. Kmd wishes to. the doctor A—Yours in- Chnst s servxce,_'!

S Till He come,” W. ]J.” _‘ _
- WHAT SOME OF THE SOLDIERS SAY

One kneeling beside a worker prays: ‘‘ Oh Christ, I am
'in the dark, but I just want You.” : P

Another who had a Testament given him, told the donor :
f“ Well I guess my old mother in Kentucky would be: glad ‘
to know I had that Book.”

Another Mr. Byonell speaks of. ‘He asked as young lad
‘“ Well lad; so you are going over the top? ¢ Yes, sir.”’
“Is it all rlght lad? ’* *‘ Well sir, I don’t know I am not
sure. I would like to have a word with'you.””  *“ Come in-
side, my boy.”  They went into 'the little room; when " they
came out there was a .glory 'on the boy's faee that could only
come from fhe preserice of God ~He said : ‘It is all right
HOW, sir. . 1 can go over now.”, Two days after this lad
‘'was in the presence of God.. T -

b
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HUNDRBDS OF TEST’AMENT§ WANTED

"“ @ Dear Doctor,” a worker writes : —

- L “Very many thanks for the parcel of tracts and Testaments _
"1 was at A Hospital last Lord’s Day, and had a large number

~of wounded men, all ages. ‘In fact, 1 had not near enough. ‘I could - -

~have given out several hundred more,” One can only say, ‘Lord,
how long? * as we. see’ the ‘poor _suffering men;- and alas! many w:th ¢

" no Comforter.- The’ Lord is coming, ‘and His own will soon be away -

from -all . the tmubles ‘of earth. Again, thanklng you for vour ltmd-;"_:
-ness.-—chrs in His service, S. L]0 .. , )

| HBLP US* TO. SENB TO. ALL WHO NEED

\.:} We are sendmg about we.ooo Testaments a year to. Enghsl; ,soldxers '
;."’Weﬁhail be ' glad to send: as. many or more-to France and” Italy -~ Thé
“genérosity of our friends, and. the, great ‘aid-'of -the- Scrtpture G'tft Mn-—_,
_“sion: enables us to send at the following rates:— = | I
~For 8/- we can send a parcel to the Front. L, ' o
i*or 30/-: we cansend a Testament, post free, to 100 persons, soldiers m".
A . Celvilians,: ' L
TFor £15 we can send a Testament, post free, to l,noo persons, soldlersﬂ
. .Or civiians:
“Far . £150 we  gan send a Testament post free to - 10,000 persens,
_ . soldiers, or civilians. -
: F‘or 5300 .we can send a Testament post free, to 20,000 persbns,
‘ soldlers or civilians. . B,
: ‘ﬁ’lﬁ;e prices apply to all- the countrxes of the Alhes. of everz_v,,__",
;.4-._--natmaahty and in all parts of the, world, -
- Any. who: wish.-to: help” us: m send the Word af God throughout the E
: wurld w:ll please send To . : o
s Br Heyman Wretord,

| B | R -+ .The Firs, Denntark Rond, '_Bxeter -

P

WAR BOOKLBTS by Heyman Wrelnrd
) 4d per dozen ; 2/6 per 100 net. . (Postage extra) SN
i Tuz- Sm AGAINST THE SOLDIER AND THE SAVIOUR. 2. WHAT Gon Sus
r0 ‘Hix Sox.mxns. B. SENTIMENTAL BLASPHEMY. 4. WHEN WiLL ' rmy

_-'W'u E’m? 5 Courmr AND' REGIMENTAL SHEET. 6, Do:s gn Hxnmr |
. S Bum ’Wm:‘ Ov'r Pasr Mtsmm)s? ; :

| Also by Heyman Wreford ‘1d.. eaoh, by, pos. 134. £y poét "
' “How CaN 1 s Swen? Wm.r 1§tmmn AETER: Dmm?
__ Jnst Pnblinhed Is GOD AT WA'R WrrH Gnmr anm ? §d;, 8s. 64 1@0 nei;

i
PUBLISHER’S NOTB

i GOSPIL GLEANINGS ror 1918.  '1d. a month; 8/- the 100 net. T
Biste TReasury vor 1918. 8d., by post Bid. T N T
MESSAGE FROM Gon for 1917 Cloth 1/9 post free.. . ., ..

- ! E. RACE, § awp 4, Lom:r Houn Yarp, anosm Row, Lounou. E.c,g '
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The Dlary of a Soul

By I‘HE EDITOR :

l‘HE PhRSISTENCE OF FAITH;

Q E cannot please God without faith. We must have

Ad/)" faith in order to be saved from sin and its judg-

- ment. - We must have faith, as saved men and
women working for our Saviour, in HlS power to

help us in every hour of need. -

- Such an hour is with 1s now. The world ne—-eds more than
ever it did. : :

f‘CHRIST AND THE BOOK THAT SPEAKS OF HIM
 Walls, like barriers, are barring the way for the Sctip- .
. tures to reach men who are eager to know the truth. I have
my Bible open now to the -words:.‘* By faith the walls of
]erlcho fell down, -after they were compdssed about seven
days.” Have we faith to compass these walls, until they -
~ fall down before the power of God in answer to our faith?
Kingdoms have been subdued t,hrough faith; promises have
been obtained through faith; man’s weakness has 'been
changed into.the strength of God through faith. Dear
- friends, the word is : ‘‘According to your faith,”’ and ‘‘Have
faith in God.”” Will you pray day by day that the millions
of the French and Italian soldiers may have a copy of the
Scriptures for themselves? ‘‘ All things .are possible to
those  who believe.’” - Letter after letter has come. to me,
speaking of .the sorrow of the writer that we are not allowed
to send to these soldiers. We can but stand stil and see
| the salvation of the Lord.

In the picture before us we see a Frenchman and his wife,
~ weeping amid the ruins of their desolated home’

Weeping over the loss of every earthly possession. This

Vi
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“awful - wmng mmmxtted. on. man by tifs feuow—man may to
a certain extent be repaired, but nothing can repair the loss
of ‘an immortal soul. I shall never forget at St. Btieux. .
how eagerly ‘hundreds of French soldiers pressed arcmnd me
bf:ggmg for a copy of the ’Iestament ’fhey were just gomg .

N

-

THEIR HOME DESTROYED . S

to the trenches, and they wanted to take the Word of God
\with them. And 6 they do now. God bless. ‘them. A
French soldier writes to'me :(—

L

Dear Friend, y | S

! ““It is a pity you can no }onger send ‘to the poor- poxlus, hut I
hOpe you w111 be able to send later on.”” . 5

. f . \‘ o= -
i .
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Anothér says in his letter :

“1 acknowledge your letter received on the 3rd instant, and
I thank you for having been pleased to warn me of the hindrance the
‘French military authorities have put up against the sending of your
Poclet Testaments. I should have been glad to get one in English.”

Thank God for the desire! "‘He knows and He cares.
We can leave it all in His blessed hands. He can open
‘ways we know notfiing of now, aud He will. Thank God,
,among the English Army the work goes on with much
blessing. - .

- »- - - -

> TWO CHAPLAINS' LETTERS

A Chaplain at the Front writes to me :—

“1 write to thank you for the most acceptable parcels of Testa-
ments which you sent to me last week. I do not throw them at the
men by any manner of means, but it is splendid to see their anxiety
to get one. I started out yesterday (Sunday) with my haversack full,
and yet hadn’t enough to satisfy the needs of the second Battery I
vigited.—C. F.”

The Rev. , C.F., writes :— R

““T have been shown one of your printed post-cards inviting
soldiers to apply to you for a Testament, and should be very grateful
if you would be so kind as to send me.a supply of the same post-cards,
so that 1 could give them to men needing them.”

NOTE.—I shall be glad to send a supply of post-cards to

- any Christian worker among the soldiers. All the

~  soldier has to do is to fill in the post-card with his cor-

tect address, and a Testament is sent to him by return.
(See page 143.)

-»>- - . - - -»>-

HARVEST DAYS

We must sow before we can reap, but the wheat-fields of
God are covered with golden grain, and harvest days are
coming. Shall we have a sheaf which we have gathered .
from the fields of time, to lay before our Saviour’s feet in
eternity?

Al

LS.

Yours for Christ’s sake,
HEevyMan WREFORD
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HARVEST DAYS

A NEW TRANSLATION

Just Iately T was sitting on a strong piece of brick wall
that somehow has got firmly fixed in the sand, facing the
Atlantic Channel that beats on the end of the Exmouth
Warren; Exmouth on the one side, and Teignmouth stretch-
ing out on the other. The sun was shining brilliantly on
this, the calmest day in June we have had during the three
weeks I have been here. The sea was lovely—covered with
tiny wavelets incessantly breaking on the shore. Suddenly
a loud whirring sound saluted my ears, and an aeroplane
rode past, and gradually steered out of sight on its way, I
suppose, to Plymouth,. It was the sea that kept my
thoughts upon itself, and the wondrous number of the wave-

A Message from God 1918



A Message from God 1918

- —

134: R NE@V TRANSLATION R S
‘lets, that each shone as a star in’ the mld-day hght thou-

sands and thousands of brilliant points unceasingly shining
forth-the brilliancy; each one caught from the sun. It made

‘me think, “Am 1 shining back the rays of the Sun of

nghteousness in my small corner’?”’ {for He bids us
shine. Are you shining, dear reader? And then I remem-
bered an incident of my girthood, when I heard a good nis-
sionary - speak with' enthusiasm on the . shining of  some.

Christians in Africa, and to my great delight he ended his

speech by. elucidating a text that had always seemed to me

rather amblguously translated in our English Bible. The

text is in Isaiah xi. 9. : For the earth shall be full of the
knowledge of the L@rd as the waters cover the sea.”” Dear
réader, think a moment before I go further. 'Think, what

are you doing to help the knowledge of the Lord Jesus
Christ to spread in the earth? Have you got His Word— -

.a Testament—yourself? Are you readlng it? And are you

helping that others may read it, too—specially the soldiers
of Britain, France and Italy, and shall we not say Germans
also, who are forced to fight? Oh, let us shine whilst ‘we
have ' the opportumt} Now the m1<510nary whe, shining

for, Jesus in Exeter Hall at a C.M.S. meeting, ended his

speech in a rapturous voice with the text to which I have

alluded, only with this differeénce: ‘‘ For the earth shall be

full of the_knowledge of the Lord, as the sea is covered with

I

'WﬂVBS ’?

'E‘MILY P. L-EAKEY
- - - - -

_ SOLDIERS FINDING CHRIST

Our dear friend Sapper seorge Knowles sends me the fol-
lowing letter :—

- My Dear Doctor, -

: ““1 am enclosing for you two letters written by Private. Astlng- '
ton. -One was addressed to me, and the other to his w1fe

¢ Oh praise the Lord ! He is still honouring His own Word. I am
still happy, and feel like singing all the time, -

— 1 steal into a field at the rear of our office when it is dark, to pray

and be alone with God. Oh! the joy of'it. It keeps my armour
‘bright. God loves to hear and answer prayer . « « . I pray for
you and yeur hel{)ers ‘in Chnst . + . I have been speakmg to a
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lad . to-mght, who told - me he was oonverted in ..April, -1915, but -fell
away again in July, 1916. He was ‘deeply touched to-npight, and I
have hopes he .will come back to the Lord, Who is willing, yea, walt-
mg to receive him.——Yours aﬁ'ectmnately in Christ, GEORGE KNOWLES."" ~

PRIVKTE ASTINGTON’S LETTER TO GEORGE
| KNOWLES

Dear George,

. “1 feel I must write a few lines to you, thankmg you for lead- '
ing me, a sinner, to Christ, Who died for all singers.

““{ feel sq-happy now that 1 could ¢ry for joy. Ohl if men would '_
only be led, what a happy world this would be. I hardly need say:
that 1 recelved a mixed reception. I distributed some of.the:tracls
to every man in my hut. There are thirty all told, and out of the "
~thirty there was one man whd refused to have them, and told ‘me to
take them from his bed, which I did.” Well, my heart aches for that
‘man; pray God he will repent before it is too late. Well George, 1
sat on my bed, and I had joy in my heart when I saw some of them
reading the” tracts, and I went over to each one and asked them if
they had a Testament, and only one had got ome. Oune in thirty!

1 Well, I gave each man a post-card to send to Dr. Wreford, and
they were so pleased.

““ This little incident only serves to show how very much good,_
work there is needed out here. Words cainnot express my gratx*ude
towards you for the way in which you led me to Christ: my Savmur
May God bless you now and always —Yom-s in Chnst F. Asrmsror\z

P

PRIVATE ASTINGTON’S LETTER TO HIS WIFE
~ His Confession of Christ
To My Own Darling Wife,

““1 feel that I must write and let you know that I have accepted )
‘the Lord Jesus Christ.as my Saviour, and my love, I am  so happy -
to be saved. - Oh it’s glorious to have such a feelmg of content. It
would do you good to see me down on my knees at night praying
to God—mind you, it takes a bit of doing, with exghteen men,in the
hut who have known you for twelve months, but I don’t mind a bit; I
shall have my reward in heaven.
“1 will tell you'how if came about. Well, whilst I was in the fpr-
ward area, as you know, I was constantly in danger of death; and
of course, since I came down here where it is falrly safe, it. has' come
to my mind like this:
‘““¢ Fred Astington, cannot you see that you have a chance lelt to
accept Christ? . |
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vy Ymr have been sfiaxe& God has been a iriend mdced to _ww.
ill.you -not come to Him hOW-—-—while there is yet time?’

u Well, I considered it over, with the following result. 1 went dﬁwn
- nr\ tny knees, and asked God to forgive me, and I dccepted our Lord
_ jesus Christ His Son, as My Saviour. :

- “Well, my love, now I am saved, and 50, 80 happy that

-

I feel like singing all the time,
. My .tears are wiped away ;
- For Jesus is a friend of mine, S
I} serve Him every day. L
- I'll praise ‘Him, pralse Hrm “all the tu'ne

' Well my love, I know you will be over;oyed to. !‘Edd this letter-
and your ‘dear mother will be pleased too.

" ““1 have had a New Testament come to me from Dr. Wreford who

sends’ them out here for soldiers, and 1 have sent to my mother for a

hymn-book s0 you see I ‘shall soon be armed well wzth the Word -of-
.:' God, and my love, there is nothing like it. - -

“1,love to read my Testament at night. - Please read the little book
-and l{ecp it safe. . . . .

* God willing, when we do meet it will be a happy day for you,, my‘
-love, to see such a change in your dear husband.—FRED.”’ «

13-3-18. - - _' Ty
(Copled by permission by Sapper Geo. hnowleb, R.E.). -

These letters are happy readmg, dear friends, and so is
| the following letter sent to me by a so]dler whom I have'

known all “his llfe — _”_f,,

- -

LETTER FROM PTE. C. H. M. HILL COLDSTREAM'

GUARDS -
A]uly 18th, 1918
Dear Dr. Wreford, |

: ““ Just a line Doctor, to thank you for your kmdness in sending
me .a. Pocket Testament and tracts. The Testament was just what I
needed. When [ joined at first I took a small Testament with me,
with the Gospél of -St. Matthew only in it. I read a portlon every
_day since I enlisted, and T find it a great source, of joy and help in
" my daily life, and. 1 think I know- Matthew nearly by heart

~*“1 have. found the Lord Jesus Christ as my Sayiour: since 1 hme
~been in the Army, 1 was at a~Y.M.C.A. meeting at Caterham, in
Surrey (which is the Guards’ Depét),. on Sunday’ evemng, when the
words of the speaker moved me to such an extent that F felt myself
- convinced that T was a sinner and I needed a Savigur. From that
time forth T have served my Master, ‘and found Him never- wanting.
He has helped me over numerous troubles and trlals that beset a
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“soldier’s ‘tife. It isa hard llfq for a€hr1st:an in the Army, but one -
¢an always ﬁnd ‘a good Christian- chum, and thank God I ‘had such
a chum. T am very sorry to say I have not been- to chapel for .
eight weeks. 1 am in a hospital suffering from septic impetigo in my_
face and ears. It has been most painful, but I am now getting bétter,
with God’s help. It has made me deaf for a long time, but my heaﬂng
is gradually returning. I am sorry to sée from your monthly ‘ Mes-
sage from God’ that Tesiaments are not allowed to be sent to the-
_~Freneh soldiers. It 1s hard that these men. are barred from read:ng<
the Gospel:
‘“ God has His plans, and He wxll -open up a way. " We ‘must trust
Hu-n, He knows best,

- T often” thmk of these ‘beautiful lines 1 once read :— )

el e Lonely'-" no not" lonely, R P
T S While Jesus passeth by, e ¢
A His presence fills my chamber, ‘- . RO
| . ' I know that He is nigh. - ' .
“*  Frienidless? * no not friendless,
For Jesus is my f{riend,
I change, but He remaineth
True, faithful to the end.”

o These words have often helped me on my way, especially when I
was so ill with this.

‘“ Continue your good work Doctor, and may God help, keep and
. bless you, and give you strength to continue it. -——Beheve me to be,
“Yours in Christ, CHARLES HiLL . - T L

‘“P.S.—I have now been in the. Army nearly six months .‘ '_ ‘7.

e -f-!nc-ldents of the War
e Eve»r of them that have richest dower,
- Will heaven require the more—
Ours is knowledge, affluence, power,\ ’
Ocean from shore to shore, - L
East and West in our ears have said, = -
Give, oh ! give us your Living Breadv.
' But we eat our morsel alone.’”

o BisHoP CHADWICK
T GIFT OF A l(AJAH

1 know of an. Indlan Ra]ah who, in giving hls twentleth
contrlbutlon to one of the natlonal funds, deprecated the

\.
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comphmem/paicl him by a r:zzled Indian General a fnz’and _
of earlier days, by saying: “‘It is nothmg, it is nothing;
“but’it is all-I have.”

. What are we giving to help on God’s work among the
men who are dymg for us?

THE CORPORALS BIBLE

A Chaplam sends the following interesting story: *‘ Yes,
I’ve got a Bible sir, and I've carried it through many a
scrape; but I’ve got another at home, the Bible our Corporal
gave me out in France, and to me, sir, it's the best Bible
“in all the world. We loved our Corporal —all of us! He
~was a man, sir, and a Christian; and he did his duty as a
_Christian should. He had been a choirboy of a Church in
. London; and my word, his religion was a real one; it made
“him live clean, and speak clean, too. Fe was always ]Okm
‘with us fellows but could not stick the boys swearin’ and
. talkin’ profane. * Why do you talk like that?’ he would
say. ‘Why can’t you drop those words which do you chaps.
“such harm?’ We often laughed about it, and sometimes
“chaffed him for it, but loved and respected him all the same.
"Of course, he could have had us up for swearin’, but he
‘never did. I guess he hoped in time we too would all speak
cleari. But I shall never forget his last mornin’, sir. ‘The
Germans had been busy strafin’ us all night, and just as the
llght was beginnin’ to come I found the Corporal, white as
‘a sheet, and bleedin’ terribly. I ran and knelt by his’ side,
and tned to raise his head, but could see all was up with
" him. - ‘ George,’ he says to me, ‘1I'm dyin’. Take my
packet-book and papers, and send them home to mother.
- But keep my Bible. Ye s—there it is, in that pocket' Keep
my_ Blble '‘to remember me by. George,’ he says, “you're
cryin’, old chap. .Oh, don’ t cry for me. T’m so happy.- Far
happmr than you who are left behind! “hy—don’t you
- know P—it’s what the old Book tells us about, bein’ happy
when we’re goin’ home !’ /
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AN EARNEST WORKER S LAME"A;;;.,I.-

 The sad feature 1s that while many are anxious to Thsten .
to the sweet stoty, few are w:lhn to tell it. A Scotch minis"&
ter here openly preaches that ‘“each and every soldier is
repeating the sacriﬁce of our Lord, and all Who fall w:lI go
at once to glory.” .

..

R - ¢ - - - -

\ KHAKI NO SUBSTIIUIE

- One of the most traglc features of ‘‘ the present distress ’’
is that our brave soldiers, instead of béing warned to flee
from the wrath to come, are being told that if they lay
down their lives for their country they will go straight to”
heaven! Well has this shocking blasphemy been  called
‘“ the substitution of khaki for the blood of Christ. *> - It
has, indeed, been asserted that all that 1s meant by this
strange doctrine is that to lay down one’s life for one’s
sountry must be taken as a proof of faith in Christ. As a-
matter of fact, hundreds of German soldiers have gone from -
butchering Belglan children, and dishonouring’ Belgian
women, to lay down their lives for their country. Thus
rape and murder are atoned fer by dying for one’s country !
No, the love of country cannot blot out one sin; the blood'
of Christ cleanses from all. , :

b ot - - bt -
-

I CANNOT BUT HE CA_N -

I CANNOT get rid of my sins,
- but HE CAN blet them out :—

“I -even I, am" He that blotteth out " thy transgrEssmns for My own
‘sake.”’ (Isa:ah xliii. 25.) \

I CANNOT save myself,
- but HE CAN save me :(—

** Wherefore He is able also to. save them to the ‘uttermost that come
unto -God by Him.”’ (Heb. vii. 25.)

“For by grace are ve saved through fa‘lth, and that not. of yousr-
selves : 1t is the gift of God.” (Eph. ii. 8.)
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6]d on, o
ﬂ but HE LAN hold me :— ‘

" .._“ And T g:ve unte ‘them éternal life; and they shall never perish, ne;the:

+7 ' shall any man pluck themn out of My hand.*’ (Jokn x. 28.) -

‘He is able to keep that which I have committed unto Hlm agamst
that day Y (2 Tim, i. 12.)

I‘CANNOT resist tenﬁptatidn,
but HE CAN help me :—

.'” He is ab!e to succour them that are tempted.*’ (Heb. ii. 18)
‘“ Able to'keep you from falling, and to present you faultless before
the presence. of His glory W1th exceedmg joy 7 (Jude 24.)
E. M. H.

. MISS A A L—

- sends the foll@\vlng letter —
. ‘ ln the erld
" 23-5-"18.

i . , 1 have realised the all-sufficiency of the promise: My
- grace is sufficient for thee,” and 1 have been constrained to say, mn‘.
~of a heart overﬂowmg with gratitude; ‘1 will rejoice in the Lord, I
" will rejoice in. the God of my salvation.” As I have often remarked
- be{ore, life out here is anything but conducive to growth in- grace,
- but “just - recently ‘I have been able to look far above my everyday
* surroundings, and have by God's grace been.. . . .. *In the world,
yet mot of the world,” which is, of course, e&sentlal to happiness in
- Christ. . . . The knowledge that youy and other dear friends are
- praying for me is a great stimulus to me, and my own- personal
~ prayer is ‘ Lord, increase my faith.! Faith in the divine promises is
. simply indispensable, and the promise that “ While they are yet
speaking 1 will hear, ts comforting. . . .—Yours in His serv:ce,
L.ance-CorPORAL W. B—."" .

N1

- “PS.—I am always pleased to receive your letter and ‘Message.’-
- Sincerely hope that dear Dr. Wreford has quite recovered.”

This' dear soldier was very unhappy when you -sent me his ﬁrst
letter; the second letter 1 had from _you. Yoéu will rejoice in knowing
- he is so happy, and has been restored some time in soul.—A. A, L.

P

- T - - - - R -

A SHIP. SAVED BY SEAGULLS

A pilot related. recently how he detected a ﬁoatmg mmef
by the presence of seagulls whilst in the Enghsh Channel |
N Lobserved a rmg of gulls,” he sazd s1tt1ng on some

3
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floating object. On examining it more intently, I saw it
was a mine, with prongs, and upon each prong was perched
a seagull. I deviated the ship’s course slightly, and so
averted a disaster.”

So God used these birds to save a ship from destruction.
To save the sinner’s soul to-day, God gives the faithful
warning of His Word. He warns us of the perils that sur-
round our lives, and of the awful danger that awaits an
unsaved soul.

-

If we heed God’s warnings we shall escape the wrath to
come. If we do not heed, we shall be lost for ever. Lance-
Corporal Roberts tells us an incident of God’s protecting

care —
BURIED ALIVE

““One day whilst in the reserve trenches near La Bassee,"
four of us were in a dug-out when a Boche shell burst on
the top and smashed in our dug-ouf, and we were buried
alive. My three companions started to try to make them-
selves heard, and then to start trying to dig themselves out.
Knowing the impossibility of so doing, I started to pray,
knowing my God was able to hear and answer prayer.

‘“ My comrades interrupted and asked, ‘ Couldn't I get
something done? ’ but, believing that digging was impos-
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. '51ble*, I kept on praymg Then we started to sing, and we
- sang praises unto God, and the strangeness of hearing
hymns sung attracted the attention of the other men of my

. section to our plight, and they. started to try sand dig us

© out; and after being buried for about twenty minutes we
were lifted out, proving the Word of God to be sure: ‘ Thou
shalt be delivered.” As we got into the trench we just knelt
down and thanked (God that once again He had done great

. things for us whereof we were glad, so that in confidence

 we had put our faith in Him.—CoRPORAL JOHN ROBERTS.”’
o THE BRAVE CHRISTIAN SERGEANT

-~ -Here is ‘a story which makes the hgart thrill with its
' grandeur, ‘its glory of supreme self-sacrifice, its simple

. 'beauty. It is the record of What a noble soldier will do and

dare :—

It occurred " writes my authormy, A durlng a particu-
- larly bad mght The water in our ttench was a foot deep,
‘and the enemy’s line only a few yards off.” Just as the last
light of day was merging into a specially dark night, one

. ~of our-men was hit by three bombs at the sarne instant,

~and was killed. -"We._;plcked_ him-up, and put him on a water-
proof sheet. Though we were all used to the fearfulness of
- war, this lad’s death seemed particularly hard, for we loved
him. It hit each one of us in that trench rrght behind the
throat, so to speak. He was so young, so good, of fine
~ high spirits, and he had always set us such a Christian
- example. Also he was one of a new draft that had only
been out a fortnight or so, and we felt an older man could
much better have been spared. To bury the young fellow
“was full of big risks, for the enemy had our place well
‘marked, and all mght their rifles swept the space between
the trenches. All the same, a small party: of us dug a hole

" on the top, a few yasds in front of our trench, and we

‘placed the dead lad in it. Then the astounding and unique
thing happened! Our Sergeant ordered us all back into
~ the trenches, but he remained behind alone by the grave.,
‘ Boys,” we - heard him say, “our dear comrade -was a true
" Christian, and I’'m going to see he’ gets proper Christian:
burial, for he deserves it!’
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« And would you believe it?—I can hardly realise"it_even
now—our brave Sergeant stood straight up amidst ‘that
“awful hail of lead from the Germans, and calmly, touch-
ingly read all the Burial Service over our dead comrade, just
as if it were an ordinary graveside. Bullets - pelted round
and over him, but he just took no notice of them. He read
the service quietly, and with deep reverence. And—aye,
I’m not ashamed to confess it too—many of us, Who had
never prayed for years, joined in as well as we could with
him, often saying the words after him, right to the end. It
" did us—and will do in future-—a power of gmd towards
- ledding us to God.

‘““The grand, brave Sergednt ! Not a smgle 'bullet ‘even
touched him. It was a miracle, that’s all T can say. We are
all even yet impressed by this, for unless angels guarddd
him, it seems utterly 1mp0551b1e to tell how he escapedi
But he did; and then he”came back quietly to the trenches,
Wher;e-ma'ny“of us shook his hand warmly.  But we could
. not speak a word. Yes, our Sergeant is the finest fellow
T’ve seen out here.”’

: ' . . N. R. VENNER.

| - - - - -

AUSTRALIAN MOIHERS SACRIFICE

, BlShOp 1aylor bm1th Chaplam-General ‘to the Forces,
preaching at V\restmmster Abbey, told a story of self-sacri- -
fice. A wounded Australian soldier in-a military hospital,-
who was asked about his home and family in Australia,
said :—‘‘ There -were six of us lads and mother. We all
enlisted, and left mother alone. It was her wisk. She said -
she hoped no boy of hers would hold back when the Mother
Country called. And now five of us are asleep, buried on
the battlefields of France, and'l am the only one left.””
- There were a few momentq of silence, and then he added:
““But, I have not told you the worst. When I got this
‘wound -someone cabled to my motner that I had been kllled |
and that telegr am killed her.’

Any Soldier or Sailor who wants a Testament to fit
- his pocket cad have one by writing to Dr. Heyman
- - Wrelord, The Firs, Denmark Road, Exeter,
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“ NO MAN CARED FOR MY SOUL”

. :Per Dr. Wreford, :

‘1 am enclosing you notes wvalue —- | for your Soldiers’ and
;\Saﬂora Funds. ~
I was struck the other day in ccmmg aCross the 142nd Psalm, -
4th’ verse : * No man cared for my soul.” T thought how applicablé
‘this was to the soldiers and sailors by the nation as a. whole. p%la,y it
come -home with power -to the hearts of all those that know the Lord
Jesus Christ as their Saviour, that we may use every opportunity to let
the soldiers and sailogs "have the Word of God, and that they may.
‘believe it to the saving of their souls, Trustmg you will be richly
_blessed in your work,  and praying that you may have health ancf
strength to . carry ﬂ.ﬂ.on.—Yours sincerely, A. B. C.” = - ,

PLEASB “THINK OVER THIS LETTBR, AND REMEMBER '

_'We are sending about 100,000 Testaments a year to English soldiers.
We shall be glad to send as many or more to France and Italy. The
geperosity of our friends, and the great aid of the Scrlpture Gift MIS- :
sion enables us to send at the following rates:— - ¢
For 5/- we can send a parcel to the Front. ' ' :
'For 30/- we can send a Testament, post free, to 100 persons, soldlers or

~ civilians. =
For £15 we can send a Testament, post free, to 1000 persons, soldiers :
e or civilians. .
For £150 we can send a Testament post free to lD,W\--persqns,’
. geldiers, or civilians. | R
For £3%9 we can send a Testament post free, to 20,000 persons,:
2 sold:ers or civilians. - ST
5 These prices apply to all the countrles of the AHies. of every
;natlonallty and in all parts of the wotld. - _

Any who wish to help us to send the Word of God through ut .‘the
world will please send to - Dr. Heyman Wreford, °
SR : The Firs, Denmark Road, Bxeter

'WAR BOOKLETS by Heyman Wrelord
4d. per dozen ; 2/6 per 100 net. (Postage. extra)
1. THE $iN AGAINST THE SOLDIER AND THE SAviour. 2. WHAT Gon Savy
ro His SoLDizRs. 8. SENTIMENTAL BrAsPREMY. 4. WHEN WILL THR

Wn Eun? 6. Counur AND REGIMENTAL Surxr. 6. Doxs AN Hmo:c
Dn'm Wierx OUT Pas'r Mlsnnm? : .

Also by Heyman Wreford 1d. each, by post 13d.; 24 post free for 2/-.

) How Can 1 BE SAVED? = WHaT 1S THERE. AFTFR DEATH? .

-Just_Publlsl_led Is GoD AT WAR WITH GREAT BRITAIN? &d 3/6 100 net.”
PUBL!SHBR’S NOTE:

Gosrn. GLEANINGS For 1918, 1d. a month; 8/- the 100 net.

Bnu TrEASURY rFor 1918, Bd by post 3id ‘
MESSAGE ¥rOoM Gop for 1917. Cloth, 1/9 post free.

F E. RACE, 3 and 4, Lounou House YARD, PATERNOSTER Row, Lom:on, KC 4,
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OCTOBER, 1918 ""'O.'ne Penny Net

100 Net, or 8/8 post free

Message feo

<DITED BY HEYMAN WR

FORD

** Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved ™

Bringing Food to Starving Men
{Sce page 157.)

Lo RACE) 3 and 4, Lonnox Hoaouse YarDp, DPater:

wrert Row, Loxpon,
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The Diary of a Soul

¥ .
A 'FRENCH SOLDIER.

writing to me, says

By tHE EDITOR

THE FRENCH SOLDIERS

HAVE had hundreds of letters,
from the highest to the lowest,
telling me of their wish that
the French soldiers should
have the Word of God. Hun-

dreds are praying for this, and God is
hearing, and will answer in His own
good time. So convinced am [ of this
that all trouble about it seems to be
dishonouring to God.

- - -+ -

GREAT BLESSING AMONG THE
BRITISH SOLDIERS

There seems to be a wave of bless-
ing passing over our soldiers and
sailors. Letters reach us well nigh
every day, speaking of God’s blessing
to the writer.

Private Bailey, of the B.W.LR.,

: ‘ Warfare in soul-winning is mot an

easy job, and we must prepare to fight to a finish.”’

Private E. M

, to whom we sent a Testament, says

in a letter to me, thanking me for the Testament: ‘1 am
not a real living Christian, but [ felt a new man as soon as
I read John iil. 16.”

-

- - -
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‘“CHRIST FOR ME"”

Corporal I. W. King writes, putting at the head of his
letter, &t Christ for me."’

Dear Brother in Christ,

‘* Would you be so kind as to forward to Private P. E. D——,
No. 2, Company, A.S.C., a pocket Testament; he has asked me for
oneE.

“ At present I am out of them, and I have not any of your post-
cards left. I have had the pleasure of distributing over fifty of your
Testaments in this Company; also a large number of your cards in
various. other places.

“T would be very pleased if you would let me have a supply of
post-cards and a few tracts.’

- - - - - -

A CHAPLAIN’S ANXIETY
From the seat of War in France, a Chaplain writes to me :

Convalescent Depbt,
, France

—

Dear Sir,

““I am Chaplain of the above depét, and I am anxious to satisty
the demands of the men for New Testaments. 1 may say that I have
distributed forty in one week to men who said they reailly needed them.
My stock is now exhausted, and 1 am asking you if you can send me
a continuous supply. 1 should be extremely grateful for them, and
they will be the means of leading many a soul to Christ. I minister
to over two thousand men. . . . Thanking you in anticipation,
Yours sincerely, C. F.”

NoTE.—We are arranging to send him two parcels a week,

And so the mighty need is ever brought before us, the
need of men facing death to have the Word of God given
them. We are more and more thankful that through the
kindness of our friends we are enabled to give to all who
ask our help. We do not believe that well of kindness will
ever dry up.

- - - - -

A RECORD OF THE WORK

It is our purpose, if the Lord enables us, to issue an ac-
count of God’s work on land and sea each month. We hope
our friends will find the Magazine of interest, as it will deal
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largely with work among the soldiers and sailors. The size
of the Magazine will be that of the ‘ Message,”’ but it will be
twelve pages, instead of sixteen as in the ‘‘ Message,”” The
price will be the same.

-~ - - et -

THE POWER OF PRAYER

God has been teaching the nations to pray. God’s people
all over England and America have been unceasing in their
supplications before Him. And so the enemy is being slowly
driven back, and we trust that soon the dawn of peace will
shine. What a need there is for prayer now! Unbelief
spreading all over the world; the spirit of Anti-Christ every-
where manifest; the need of precious souls ever before us.
Let us cry mlghtxly to God that there may be a great out-
pouring of the Holy Spirit over all the world in these closing
days of this dispensation. @ We want to help to send the
Word of God everywhere. We want to be among those
who carry out the message of the King : “* Go out into the
highways and hedges and compel them to come in, that My
house may be filled.”’

So help us, dear friends in October as you have so wil-
lingly in the past, and above all pray that our God will con-
tinue to bless in the future as He has done during the four
fateful years that have gone.

Yours for Christ’s sake,
HeEvyMaN WREFORD

- - - - -

LED BY THE HOLY SPIRIT

Yes, we may be quite sure if we ask God to direct and
to guide us He will answer prayer and teach us by His
Spirit what to do. Never was there a more decided answer
than the following incident which was told me last week:
““ A man who visits our Hospital for wounded soldiers, and
gives away Testaments and tracts, saw a soldier lying, as he
thought, sound asleep. He would not disturb him, so he
chose a little lavender-bag, and placed it close to the man’s
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nose. The man opened his eyes widely, saying : * What is
that?’ * Only lavender; I thought you mlcrht like the smell.’
‘ Read me the text that is pinned to it,’ said the soldier.
“Itis: *“ My son, give me thy heart.””’ ¢ Surely I will,’ said
the soldier, with a start of joy, ‘ but how did you know my
name?’ 1 do not know your name, sald the Missionary,
" but God sent you the text.” ‘Myson’ is my name, and
God has asked me for iny heart. I yield it to Him.’ "’

May the dear soldier be kept always yielding himself to
God his Saviour. Have you, dear reader?

EMILY P. LEAKEY

e ——

“The Man that Dled for Me "

MANY vears ago I wanted to go as a Foreign M1ssxon-

ary, but my way seemed edged about, and as the
years came and went, I went to live on the
Pacific coast, in California. Life was rough in the
mining country where I lived with my husband and little boys.

I heard of a man who lived over the hills, who was dying
of consumption, and they said: ‘‘ He is so vile, no one can
stand it to stay with him, so the men place some food near
him, and leave him for twenty-four bours.”” And added,
‘“ They’ll find him dead some time, and the quicker the better.
Never had a soul,I guess.”

The pity of it all haunted me as I went about my work, and
I tried for three days to get some one to go and see him, and
find out if he was in need of better care. As I turned from
the last man, vexed with his indifference, the thought came
to me, ‘“ Why don’ t you go yourself ? Here’s missionary
work lf you want it.’

I'll not tell how I weighed the probable uselessness of my
going, or how I shrank from one so vile as he. It wasn’t
the kind of work I wanted.

‘At last, one day I went over the hills to the little abode or
mud-cabin. It was just one room. The door stood open,
and up in one corner, on some straw and coloured blankets
I found the dying man. Sin had left awful marks on his face,
and if I had not heard that he could not move, I should have
retreated. As my shadow fell over the floor, he looked up,
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and greeted me with a dreadful oath. I stepped forward a
little, and there came another oath. *‘ Don’t spf,ak S0,
my friend,”” I said. ‘‘I ain’t your friend. I ain’t got any
friends,”” he said. ‘‘ Well I am yours, and——"’ but the
oaths came thickly, as he said, “You ain’t my friend. 1
never had any friends, and I don’t want any.”

I reached out, at arm’s length, the fruit I had brought him,
and, stepping back to the doorway, I asked him if he
remembered his mother, hoping to find a tender place in his
heart, but he cursed her. I asked him if he ever had a wife,
and he cursed her. 1 spoke of God, and he cursed Him. I
tried to speak of Jesus and His death for us, but he stopped
me with his oaths, and said, ‘““That’s all a lie. Nobody ever
died for others.” .

I went away discouraged, I said to myself, ‘‘ I knew it was
no use.”’ The next day I went back again, and 1 went every
day for two weeks, but he did not show the gratitude of a
dog. At the end of that time I said, *‘ I'm not going any
more.”’ That night, when I was putting my little boys to
bed, I did not pray for the miner as 1 had been -accustomed
to do. My little Charlie noticed it, and said, ** Mamma, you
did not pray for the bad man.”’

““No,” I answered with a sigh.

‘““ Have you given him up, mamma? Ought you to give
him up till God does?”’

That night I could not sleep. ‘‘ That man dymg, and so
vile, with no ome to care.”” I got up and went away by
myself to pray, but the moment I touched my knees, 1 was
over-powered by the sense of how little meaning there had
been to my prayers. I had had no faith, and I had not really
cared, beyond a kind of half-hearted sentiment. I had not
claimed this soul for God. Oh! the shame, the shame, of my
missionary zeal! I fell on wmy face literally, as [ cried, ** O,
Christ, give me a little glimpse of the worth of a human
soul!’’ Did you, Christian, ever ask that and mean it?
Don’t do it unless you are willing to give up ease and
selfish pleasure, for life will be a different thing to you after
that revelation.

I stayed on my knees until Calvary became a reality to me.
I cannot describe those hours. They came and went unheeded,

A Message from God 1918



A Message from God 1918

‘““ THE MAN THAT DIED FOR ME’’ 161

but I learned that night what I had never known before, what
it was to travail for a human soul. I saw my Lord as I had
never seen Him before. 1 staved there until the answer
came, - .

As 1 went back to my room, my husband satd,‘ How about
your miner?” ‘‘He is going to be saved.’’ I said. *‘‘ How
are you going to do it?"’ he asked. ‘' The Lord is going to
save him, and I don’t know that I shall do anvthing about
it,”” I replied. : |

The next morning brought a lesson in Christian work I
had never learned before. 1 had waited on other days until
the afternoon, when, my work being over, I could change my
dress, put on my gloves, and take a walk while the shadows
were on the hillside. That day, the moment my little boys
went off to school, I left my work, and, without waiting for
gloves or shadows, hurried over the hills, not to see *‘ that
vile wretch,”” but to win a soul. I thought the man might
die. There was a human soul in the balance, and I wanted
to get there quickly. -

As I passed on, a neighbour came out of her cabin, and
said, ‘*‘ I'll go over the hills with you, I guess.”

I did not want her, but it was another lesson for me.
God could plan better than I could. She had her little girl
with her, and as we reached the cabin, she said, ‘‘ I'll wait
out here, and you hurry, won’t you?”’ o

I do not know what I had expected, but the man greeted
me with an awful oath; but it did not hurt as it did before,
for 1 was behind Christ, and I stayed there. 1 could bear
what struck Him first.

While I was changing the basin of water and towel for
him, things which I had done every day, and which he had
used, but never thanked me for, the clear laugh of the little
girl rang out upon the air like a bird note.

““ What’s that?”’ said the man eagerly.

“1t’s a little girl outside who is waiting for me.””

“ Would you mind letting her come in?’’ said he, in a
different tone from any I had heard before.

Stepping to the door I beckoned to her, and then, taking
her by the ' hand, said, ‘‘ Come in and see the sick man,
Mamie.”” She shrank back as she saw his face, and said,
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““ I’m ’fraid,” but I assured her with, ‘‘ Poor sick man, he
can’t get up; he wants to see you.”’

She looked like an angel; her bright face, framed in golden
curls, and her eyes tender and pitiful.  In her hands she
held the flowers she had picked off the purple sage, and bend-
ing towards him she said, ‘“1 am sorry for 'ou, sick man.
Will ou have a posy? "’ -

He laid his great, bony hand beyond the flowers on the
plump hand of the child, and the great tears came to his
eyes, as he said, ‘I had a little girl once, and she died.
Her name was Mamie. She cared for me. Nobody clse
did.. Guess I'd been different if she’d lived. I've hated
everybody since she died.”’

I knew at once I had the key to the man’s heart, The
thought came quickly, born of that midnight prayer service,
and 1 said, “When I spoke of your mother and your wife
you cursed them ;I know now that they were not good women,
or you could not have done it, for I never knew a man who
could curse a good mother.”’

*“ Good women! Oh, you don’t know nothin’ 'bout that
kind of women. You can’t think what they was.”’

“ Well, if your lhttle girl had lived and grown up with
them, wouldn’t she have been just like them? Would you
have liked to have had her live for that?’’

He cvidently had never thought of it, and his great eyes
looked off for a full minute, As they came back to mine, he
t(;1i'ied, ‘“Oh, God, no! I'd killed her first. 1'm glad she

ed.”’

Reaching out and taking the poor hand, I said, “ The dear
Lord didn’t want her to be like them. He loved her even
better than you did. So He took her away where she could
be cared for by the angels. He is keeping her for you.
To-day she is waiting for you. Don’t you want to see het
again? ”’

““Oh, I'd be willing to be burnt alive a thousand times
over if I could just see my little gal once more, my little
Mamie.”’

O, friends, you know what a blessed story I had to tell
that hour, and 1 had been so close to Calvary that night
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that I could tell it in earnest! The poor face grew ashy
pale as I talked, and the man threw up his arms as though
his agony was mastering him. Two or three times he gasped
as though losing breath. Then clutching me, he said,
‘“ What’s that, woman, you said t'other day ’bout talking
to somebody out o’ sight?”’

“It’s praying. I tell Him what I want.”’

‘“ Pray now, pray quick. Tell Him I want my little gal
agin. Tell Him anything you want to.”

I took the hands of the child, and placed them on the
trembling hands of the man. Then dropping on my knees,
with the child in front of me, I bade her pray for the man
who had lost his little Mamie, and wanted to see her again.
This was Mamie’s prayer :—

*“ Dear Jesus, this man is sick. He has lost his ’ittle girl,
and he feels bad about it. I’se so sorry for him, and he’s
so sorry, too. Won’t You help him, and shew him where
to find his ’ittle girl. Do, please. Amen.”

Heaven seemed to open before us. There stood One with
the prints of the nails in His hands ang the wounds in His
side.

Mamie slipped away soon, but the man kept saying, ** Tell
Him more ’bout it, tell Him everything; but, oh! you don’t
know.’”” Then he poured out such a torrent of confession
that I could not have borne it but for the One Who was
close to us that hour, You Christian workers know how
HE reached out after that lost soul.

By-and-by the poor man grasped THE strong hands. It
was the third day when the poor tired soul turned from
everything to Him, the Mighty to save, ‘* The Man Who
died for me.”’

He lived on for weeks as if God would show how real
was the change. I had been telling him one day about a
meeting, and he said, ‘‘ I'd like to go to a meeting once. I
never went to one of them things.”’

So we planned a meeting, and the men came from the mills
and the mine, and filled the room.

““ Now, boys,”” said he, ‘‘ get down on your knees while
she tells ’bout that Man that died for me.”’

I had been brought up to believe that a woman shouldn’t
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speak in a meeting, but 1 found myself talking, and I tried
to tell the simple story of the cross. After awhile he said,
‘“ Oh, boys, you don’t half believe it, or you’d ery; you
couldn’t help it. Boys, raise me up, I'd like to tell it once.”

So they raised him up, and between his short breathing

e
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and coughing he told the story. He used the language he
knew :—

‘““Boys,”” he said, ‘* you know how the water runs down the
sluice boxes, and carries off all the dirt, and leaves the gold
behind. Well, the blood of that Man she tells about went
right over me, just like that; it carried off ’bout everything.
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But it left enough for me to see Mamie, and to see the Man
that died for me. Oh, boys, can’t you love Him?"

Some days after there came a look into his face that told
the end had come. I had to leave him, and I said, ‘‘ What
shall 1 say to-night, Jack? ' *‘‘ Just good night, 3 he said.
“ What will you say to me when we meet again?’’ “‘T'll
say ‘ good morning ' up there.’

The next morning the door was closed, and I found two
of the men sitting silently by a board stretched across two
stools. They turned back the sheet from the dead, and I
looked on the face, which seemed to have come back nearer
to the ‘‘ image of 'God.”

““1 wish you could have seen him when he went,”’ they
said.

““ Tell me all about it.”" ““ Well, all at once he brightened
up 'bout midnight, and smilin’ said : * I’'m goin’, boys, Tell
her I'm going to see Mamie. Tell her I'm going to see ‘‘ the
‘Man that died for me,”” an’ he was gone.”’

Kneeling there, with my hands over those poor cold ones,
that had been stained with human blood, 1 asked to come to
understand more and more the worth of a human soul, and
to be drawn into deeper sympathy with Christ’s yearning
compassion, ‘‘ Not willing that any should perish.”’

Mrs. J. K. Barngy

lncndents vof the War

““* Seek Him Who breaketh spear aud bow,
Though not a clash is heard;
Seek Him Who lays the legions low
By His almighty word.
Cry, cry to Him, the Lord of peace!
'Tis He. Who ‘‘ maketh wars to cease.’’

Lucy A. BENNETT
- - - - - - '

STORY OF A KHAKI TESTAMENT

One of the finest officers it has been my privilege to meet
told me the following pathetic story: °‘‘ After the battle of
Bois-en-hache, on the left of Vimy Ridge, he was sent with
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a N.C.O. and eight men to the battlefield to place crosses on
the graves of the Sussex men who had fallen. On arriving
there, he found the body of a’young lad lying in a shell-hole
up to the waist in water, and still unburied. He told the
corporal to hand him his' identity disc, and on it was the
name of Private Garrod. Then he saw a khaki Testament
sticking out of his breast pocket, and asked for that to be
handed to him also, and although it was soaked with water,
he could see that the boy had filled in the decision form at
the end of the Testament with his name. Then one of the
party told the lieutenant that when the lad had fallen wounded
into the shell-hole, the men in the trench near by could not
get to him on account of the fierce enemy fire going on;
but he was seen to pull out his little Testament, read a few
verses, and then replace it in his pocket. After that he cried
a little, and then passed away to meet his Lord, whom he
had previously decided to serve. After the lad had been
buried, the officer, as they stood around the grave, thanked
God for the lad and all those fallen trusting in Christ.
J. W. MooniE

et - - - ~- -

ONE SUNDAY AFTERNOON AT THE FRONT
A Christian Sergeant writes :—

* *“One Sunday afternoon we had just finished trenching in a wood.
All was complete. 1 had been reading to four others in my *dug-
out ’ and prayed. We were holding a short service. I had just finished
speaking, and we were heartily singing that beautiful hymn,
¢ All hail the power of Jesu’s name,’

and had got through the third verse, when we were suddenly called
to man our rifles, as the sentry had seen the enemy approaching and
given us the warning. Over us scream harmlessly the big shells;
some fall in front, some behind. Over comes the shrapnel and bursts
over us; then the spurt of rifle-fire begins, . . But we go on
singing the chorus—* Crown Him,” right on to the ﬁmsh although the
enemy is only one hundred and fifty or two hundred yards away.

- - . - -

“WITHOUT FEAR’’ AT THE FRONT

An affecting story is told among the troops sent to France
from Ontario. A certain young officer was wont, before
going into battle, to read to his men the Twenty-third Psalm,
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and another Psalm that the narrator failed to identify. At
one time, as he led into the field of battle, he turned and
said to his men: ‘‘ Though I walk through the valley of the
shadow of death, I will fear no evil.”” These were the last
words his troops heard him speak, for he fell that day, and
~was instantly killed. His was no carnal confidence. ‘‘ The
righteous is taken away from the evil to come.”’

o - - -5~ -

LETTERS SENT TO MISS A, A, L——
France, 27/6/18

“I received your welcome parcel of Testaments, and 1 was very
pleased to get them. You will have time to send me another one before
I go up the line if you can spare them. . . . I will see they are

all given out by prayer. 1 always pray about these books before I
give them out, as 1 think it is best to do so. . . . . 1 like your
message—1 Cor. xv. 58; also Jude 24. These are very precious
promises.

*Tell Qr. Wreford I have got great blessing and strength from
rcading the news in * The Message from God.”’ It contains good news
every month. [ am always glad to get these books, and so are the
men, too. . . . .—~Your brother in Christ—Lance-Corporal W. C.””

b o - - - -y

BRINGING FOOD TO STARVING MEN
(See illustration on cover.)

The Italian Alpini are noted for the desperate courage
which makes them fight to the death against odds which are
often so overwhelming as to make the issue a foregone con-
clusion. The picture on the cover depicts an incident dut-
ing the great retreat last November. A band of Alpini was
holding a mountain position against the enemy, and found
themselves surrounded. In the face of the fire from the
Austro-German guns it was impossible to effect a retreat.
In fact, this band of intrepid men had determined to hold
out as long as their ammunition lasted. They held fast, and
at length bread was brought to them by their aviators, who
flew over the position and dropped their precious freight of
loaves to the starving men below them.

So hundreds of brave and starving men were kept alive by
bread rained down upon them from the skies. They were
in a place of death, and were fed from above.
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This is a picture of men and women in the world to-day,
in the place of danger and of death—in danger because the
wrath of God may fall upon them at any moment; of death
because ‘“ The wages of sin is death,’”” and ** The soul that
sinneth it shall die,”” and the sinner before God is ‘‘ dead
in trespasses and sins.’”” To feed the starving souls of men
and women in the place of danger and of death, the ‘‘ Bread
of Life ”’ was sent down from heaven. Christ said: ‘T am
the Bread of Life: he that cometh to Me shall never
hunger.”” If you come to Christ your soul-hunger will de-
part and you will be fed with the heavenly manna. Christ
can satisfy every heart that trusts in Him. If men were as
eager to satisfy soul-hunger as they are physical needs,
what blessing would rest upon their lives !

- - - - -

HIS LAST HYMN ON A STRETCHER

Miss F. E. Elliot, who has been working under the aus-
pices of the Soldicrs’ Christian Association in Frande, spoke
of her experiences. The S.C.A. had no attraction but the
Gospel; nevertheless the huts are filled from 10 a.m. to late
at night. Christian nen testified to God’s keeping power
away from home. Others who had merely strolled into the
hut had met God there. Miss ILlliot proceeded to tell a beau-
tiful story. A voung scldier of nineteen, son of earnest
Christian parents, had been out nearly two years. He wit-
nessed in his company to the saving and keeping power of
the Lord Jesus Christ. Some of his comrades—men accus-
tomed to drink and swear——did not like this Christian hoy,
who was so faithful to what he believed and knew, and they
gave him a bad time. Then came the day when the lad and
a Christian Corporal went together into the firing-line. In
two or three days the boy was wo-unde-d. The Corporal
told her that tears rolled down the men’s cheeks when they
saw the boy was hurt. In the midst of the firing they placed
him on a stretcher to take him to the field dressing-station
at the end of the trench. As soon as he was on the stretcher
they were astonished to hear him sing. In a beautiful voice,
in spite of wounds, he sang *‘ Jesu, Lover of my soul.”” His
voice was then like the voice of an angel. When they
arrived the boy was in glory. The last words he sang were :
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‘“ Safe into the haven guide, Oh, receive my soul at last.”
The Corporal got the mother’s address, but two days after-
wards the Corporal was wounded, and he lost all his kit,
cluding the address, so the poor 'mother has not heard how
her boy died, and that his death had been the means of bless-
ing to several of the men standing by.

- - - - -

HOW A SOLDIER WAS SAVED

The following letter has reached me from ’\/Irs. Carré, of
Guernsey, and made me happy :(—

Dear Mr. Wreford,

““You will be glad to hear how wonderfully God has used one
of your little books, * A Message from God.” A soldier that I know
hought some chocolate at the canteen, and asked for some paper to
wrap it in, when your little book was given as waste paper! ! He put
it in his pocket without thinking any more about it. Later on he felt
he wanted to read his wife's letter, when out came the ‘Message from
God' with the wife’s ietter, whlch impressed him very much, bhaving
been brought to his notice In that way. He read the ‘Message"
through, and it fairly gripped him, and through the grace of our lov-
ing Heavenly Father, this soldier is now out and out for Christ his
Saviour. He kneels to pray in his tent morning and evening, and
loves his Testament very dearly. He simply drinks in the things of
God, and is filled with His wonder-peace. There are ten soldiers’ in
his tent; two are now believers, and are praying for the conversion of
the others. May God answer prayer! I must tell you that the faith-
fulness of one boy has had great influence on this soldier, who through
vour *‘ Message,” decided for Christ. Praise God for His wonderful,

lovely way of drawing souls to Himself. It has made me realise how
all-powerful He is.”

- - - - -

P8P We trust workers on every battlefield will send to us

for parcels. We have sent close on eight thousand
to various centres, and will gladly send to any Chaplain, or
worker, or soldier who wants to distribute the Word of God
to English, French, Italian or Belgian soldiers.

g - - - -

@@ Any soldier or sailor who wants a Testament to fit
his pocket, can have one by writing to Dr. Heyman
Wreford, The Firs, Denmark Road, Exeter.
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A GUNNER’'S LETTER B.E.IF., [raice

*Allow me 5> offer you my many thanks for the parcel which I re-
ceived last night, containing post-cards. They are both helpful to me
and to the bovs out here. You would be surprised to see how, when
we have a few spare momernts, they are devoted to hymns and prayer;
even the biggest gambler joins ug, and now that we have a God- lovmg
Sergeant over us, he helps as well, so wherever there is a Testament
needed, your post-cards will come into action.

“* Again 1 thank vou for your extreme kindness both to the boys
and myself—they all thank you from the bottom of their heart ifor such
a kind gift. It is more than tongue can tell to see the gladness shine
in their eves since I started this little work for Christ.

“ So may God bless you in all your work and undertakings for us
out here. lLetters and suchlike are as good as bread and meat to us—
more so when they bring Christ with them.—-Your brother-in Christ,

W. R, C—-"%

We are sending about 100,000 Testaments a vear to English soldiers.
We shall be glad to send as many or more to France and Italy. The
generosity of our friends, and the great aid of the Scripture Gift Mis-
sion enables us to send at the following rates :—

For 5/- we can send a parcel to the Front. '

For 30/- we can send a Testament, post free, to 100 persons, soldiers or

~ civilians.

For £15 we can send a Testament, post free, to 1,000 persons, soldiers

‘ or civilians.

For £150 we can send a Testament, post free to 10,000 persons,
soldiers, or civilians.

For. £390 we can send a Testament post free, to 20,0600 persons,
- soldiers or civilians.

These prices app!y to all the countnes of the Allies, of every
nationality and in all parts of the world, ,

Any who wish to help us to send the Word of God throughout the
world will please send to Dr. Heyman Wreford,
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The Diary of a Soul

By THE EDITOR

O-DAY we have received two hundred and thirty-twe
- post cards from two hundred and thirty-two
- soldiers asking us for Testaments. These requests

have been our daily joy for four years now, and

thank God we have heard of great blessing. It is
: the Word of God that is needed now more than
anything else, Christ and the Book that speaks of Him. We
must keep this before us day by day, and never rest until
we rest with God for ever. We must be unceasing in our
efforts to combat, not only the sin of the streets but the sin
of unbelief that is dishonouring the Sacrifice of Christ and
casting derision on Gethsemane and Calvary.

- - - - - -

THE GENERAL AND THE CHAPLAIN

A General said to an army chaplain: ‘‘ What you need to
preach to these men is that, when they spring out of the
trenches and go over the top, and a German bullet lays them
low, they go straight into heaven, having made the great
sacrifice."’ | ,

‘* General,"* he replied, ‘‘ pardon me, I have got my orders
as to what to preach from another head-quarters, and I am
not going to try to obey two generals. [ love our men,’’ he
continued, still addressing the general, ‘‘ for the glorious
stand they have made, but the way I present Christ and the
gospel never can be exceeded in its adequacy.

‘“ For the man who springs at the signal and goes over
the top of the trench you cannot make the gate wider than
1 make it, or wider than Christ’s own terms, which meet
every circumstance. Besides, the sacrifice of a million
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soldiers for any cause does not come within a miilion mfies of =
the unique alone sacrifice of the Lord Jesus Christ for the sin
of the world.”” Then he added: ‘' I am in sympathy with all
that can be said about the heroism of our soldiers, and what
they are doing in these days of tremendous sacrifice, but let
the cross of Christ—that mighty sacrifice—stand where the
New Testament puts it. Paul would have said: ‘ If salva-
tion can came by patriotism, then Christ has died in vain, and
the cross was not needed.’ What is more, the soldier 'does
not believe in this clap-trap; he does not want to hear it,
for be knows better."’
ANON.

- - - L - - b

THE MEN DO NOT BELIEVE IT

An officer said this to me one day. We had been speaking
of what was preached at home and at the Front, that the
self-sacrifice of men dying for their country was their salva-
tion. He said, ‘‘ The men do not believe it, they laugh at it
they know better.”” Read this story of two soldiers:—

- - - - -

TWO SOLDIERS—A CONTRAST

Here are two contrasted death-bed scenes ; nothing teaches
so forcibly as contrast. A soldier was dying of fever; it was
evident that he was sinking, and some of his comrades
dropped in to see the end. Suddenly looking round upon
them with terror in his eyes, he exclaimed, ‘' Mates, I'm
summoned to the roll-call, and I am not ready !’

Yet another soldier lay dying. As he lay propped up on
pillows unable to utter a word, for the end was near, his
friends around his bed saw a wondrous look of recognition
illumine his dying eyes, and, as they watched him, reaching
out his hand, he slowly raised it to his brow in the familiar
military salute as though he had anticipated in his experience
the sentiment of a familiar hymn,

‘“ Onward comes our Great Commander.
Cheer, my comrades, cheer.”’

And with his hand still raised, and the smile still on his
faoe, he fell back and breathed his last.—A.
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Dear fellows, they want Christ, they want to be born again
and they know it. The followmg incident will bring home
to us the need of the New Birth—a change of heart and a
change of life.

- - - - -

YEB MUST BE BORN AGAIN
John iii, 7

A certain village church possessed a fine-toned bell, of
which the villagers were very proud. By some accndent it
became cracked. A blacksmith was engaged to repair it.
He riveted it so skilfully as to render the crack invisible.
The bell was rehung, but oh! the appalling discord when it
was rung! It was taken down and recast. The result was
a new bell of sweeter tone than the old one. Man has de-
vised many apparently clever schemes for the restoration of
sin-diseased hearts. They are all failures. A new heart
moulded by God Himself is the only remedy. My Note Book.

Yes, God alone can save the soul, and there is only one

sacrifice that avails to put away human sm—the finished
work of Jesus.

Yesterday I had the following beautzful letter from a
wounded soldier, who, anxious about his soul, wrote to me
1 answered his letter pointing him to Chnst and sending
him some books to read. This is the letter | had from him
yesterday :—

“0 LAMB OP GOD I COME!"”
My dear Dr. Wreford,

“I must lose no time in writing to thank you for writing ‘What
is there alier death?® 1 am in bed and have lain there reading your
book, and when I reached the end I knew I was saved. ! can now say
in answer to the text you wrote in your last letter, ‘Come unto
Me, all ye that labour, and Y will give you rest,” ‘O L.amb of God I
comre !’

““How can I thank you for showmg me the way to the ‘still waters,”
and 1 know you will forgive me for writing at once in bed. Again
thanking you—I am most eineerely yours, A. S.—B. D. Pte.”

Yet another letter come to cheer us in our work, and to
give us greater love for it
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“ALL 1 HAVE LEFT "

When we think of the desolated homes—the widows and
the fatherless-—our hearts cry out to God that we might be
able to cheer and comfort such. We should be glad to write

“All 1 Bave Left
(From a painting bv Thomay Faed, K.A.)

about Christ 1o any in sorrow now. The picture we repro-
duce is one whose pathos will appeal to many.
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If any soldier or sailor would like us to write to their
wives or send them Testaments and books we will gladly
do so. We want to be a real help to souls in these terrible
days.

“FRUITFUL FIELDS "
Records of work on iand and $0a

This is the title of our new magazme, the first number of
which is appearing in November. It will be the same size
and the same price as '‘Message from God,”’ and will deal
with Christian work and workers all over the world. Any
who would like to see a copy shall have one posted to them
free of all cost. Any who wish to take it in regularly will
please write and let us know.

Yours in Christ Jesus,
HEevyMan WREFORD.

- -+ -+ -

‘MY SOLDIER BOY

A munition worker writes t0 me ;—
Dear Sir, .

‘‘T have read most of your lovely books that have been presented
to my friend and myself at our work, and it §s a great pleasure to me.
I am writing to you now on behalf of my soldier boy, who is in Ireland
doing his duty, end 1 should be so pleased if you would forward him
one of your Testame.nts, and help him on to the path that leads to
our Saviour, for. it is through reading your books that I have bees
changed and am a new girl.—I remam, Yours smcerely in Chrint A
Munition Worker o

How gladly we read this letter and sent her ‘‘soldier boy’’
the Testament at once, and as we put it in the envelope we
prayed, ‘* God bless her soldier boy and save his soul.”

WP~ Any who wish us to send Testaments to their
friends have only to write to us and ask us, and a
Testament will be sent at once froe of all charge.
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THE SOLDIER AND HIS GOD

Private Edwards of the Royal West Kents writies -—

‘“At midnight the order came to proceed to in fighting
order ; the guns were roaring, it was a terrible sight, an aviator bombed
us, killing one or two and wounding others, one poor fellow lay a mass
of blood and bits of flesh. But 1 am sure God is with us. Another
night we were ‘bombed’ by an aviator, many poor horses were killed.
Those who knew the Lord could see by our safety and death all around
us, the Lord’s power to control aviators. I met a dear comrade,
Private Hawkine, we used to get together behind some haystack for
prayer ; and we did pray, although without fear of death, yet death
was all around us. The last time we et for prayer was in a barn
and we realized God’s presence. , :

"“One day 1 crossed a road and a shell fell just where I had been

- standing, this bombardment was terrible, and we got to shelter as best

we could to a spot called ‘Hell-fire Corner,” dead mules, horses, and
men all round. 1 tried to impress upon the men the serious position
we were in, and to ‘get right with God.” 1 prayed with them, and
asked them to trust God. Some seemed relieved, others utterly careless.

*“1 shall never forget my first place on guard, a few inches from my
hand was tha corpse of a German soldier sticking out of the parapet.
Several of our lads were killed here.

*“The next morning my dear comrade H came up with other
wounded, in @ terrible state, bleeding from the mouth, ing to say

a :ll:eery word. He went to the dressing station and I saw no more
of him. ' ‘

““ 1 was on a machine gun section of seven men. I knew two of them,
ene I knew in England, and we decided to chum together. [In all these
times of strain the best possible thing to do, is to trust God. 1 prayed
constantly and pleaded with the men to do likewise. As we lay in a
shell-hole waiting to advance, a shell exploded close to us, blowing my
rifle and bayonet, which I was holding tightly, out of my hand, leaving
me half-buried and dazed, my comrade Frank C—— shouted 'Ed-
wards,’ thinking 1 had been killed. 1 answered as hest 1 could, and he
called my attention to the flaming parts of the shell close to my head, it
was a miraculous escape, a proof of the power of God. I only had a few
cuts on my face and hands. Orders came to advance, and T had to ge
without my rifie and bayonet. It was simply wonderful to see our ‘Bar-
rage’ at this time. 1 had to secure a rifle from one of the dead as we
advanced. Our officer and sergeant were killed, and Private
‘manned the gun.’ Private T was shot by my side, I afterwards
wrote to his wife. At last we had the order to ‘dig in,” Frank and 1 dug
for all we were worth—I1 never worked like it in my life-shells were
dropping ali around, it looked almost impossible for a fly to live—dense
ﬁn was passing overhead. It cheered us to see four of our aviators.

overing cuver us. We had lost touch with our Company. 1 prayed
and prayed as never before, 1 did not fear death in the least, but thought
of home and loved ones—1! pleaded with dear Frank—to trust God now
and for ever, he said he would and prayed with me. In that ‘Siery
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furnace’ 1 felt God nearer to me than ever. 1 said to Frank, ‘we are
coming through.” He said, ‘It’s impossible.” I said, ‘I feel sure of it.’
1 asked in those hours, that I might live rearer to Him, and by His
grace 1 will. After some time we spied our officer, and made off to him,
under shell fire all the time, we reached him finding only a handful of
our men left. My daily text for that day was Jer. 33. 33. ‘Am I a
God at hand saith the Lord, and not a God afar off ?’

‘‘While we were waiting for ‘relief’ amid the terrible bombardment
ene day, 1 prayed that our God and Father would prevent any shells
dropping near us. Praise Him, that prayer was answered, not a shell
dropped near us. At the break of day, we looked for miles over the
battlefield, it was a sight to make any man think, we passed men dead
and dying, the poor pack mules with their loads, and the driver lying
beside them, dead. Transports wrecked, and yet our supplies had been
maintained, being ‘almost famished with thirst, we drank the water
collected in empty petrol tins. Presently we reached a cook-house where
plenty of good food awaited us:. 1, being nearly exhausted, was helped
along by a comrade. After a rest we marched to our ‘Rest Camp.’ 1
was reported ‘sick,” and then had to go to hospital. ¥t was a pleasure
to persuade different boys to go for a walk to some quiet place for
prayer, in a meadow or field. It was always refreshing to read the
soldier’s Psalin, 91. The evening before we left there, dear Frank and 1
¥ had a time of earnest prayer in a shell hole. :

““The air raids continued nearly every night. Onee about fifteen
horses were killed. When the raid signal was given, 1 resorted to
prayer. ‘He is our burden bearer. Ps. 63. 19. ‘He knoweth our way.’
Job. 23. 10. .

“It was a gloomy time when the roll was called after our return
from battle. 1 was one of seven left in my platoon, and four of us
seven had to go in hospital. It was a hard matter to say good-bye.”’

M. M. (Worthing.)

- - - - -

THOSE DEAR ANIMALS

‘God’s dear animals’ said a friend to me. God even
uses an animal sometimes to carry out His purpose. We
had a letter from the Front just lately, and a soldier told us
of his horse. He said ‘‘the ostler had given my horse his
feed, but somehow had forgot to put any before the next
horse. Woell, sir, would you believe it? my dear horse took
up part of his food and placed it before the other horse.”
. Another true story I read in ‘‘Ashore and Afloat,’’ of a dear
horse when his master was shot down, withdrew from the
cavalcade, picked up his rider by his clothes, and carried him
to some soldiers some distance off. These are most interest-

A Message from God 1918



A Message from God 1918

THE DIARY OF A SOUL 169

ing anecdotes of animals, but now I have a remarkable story
of a faithful dog to relate, which God used to the reclamation
of one of His children, who had rebelled against Him because
it had pleased His Father to take his sons and daughters to
Himself. This gentleman gave up his faith, but his wife
remained firm in the assurance that ‘‘He doeth all things
well’’ she said, ‘I was dumb; I opened not my mouth.”
They had a faithful collie, and this dear woman, having a
long way to go to church morning and evening, always took
the dog with her, which lay down quietly in the seat during
the service. At last the time came for the wife to pass away.
‘“ Absent from the body, present with the Lord.'’ Her
husband was yet more hardened against God, and replied,
‘““Why has God done this?’’ After the burial, one Sunday,
his master saw the dog go down the garden path and continue
its way along the road, so he followed it to see where he
was going. The dear dog went straight to church and
walked into his mistress’s seat and lay down, watching and
waiting as it were, and God used this faithful creature’s act
to soften the man’s heart. He burst into tears and sobbed
out his shame and sorrow there before the Lord, and came
back to his Lord and Master from that day. For years the
dear dog was his companion, and he often said, ‘* Ah, he is
my best earthly friend, he led me back to my Saviour.”’

Emiry P. LEAREY

-~ - - - e

A LETTER TO MISS A. A, L
France, September, 1918.

“Dear Miss A. A. L ,

‘““It gives me the greatest of all pleasures to write and thank
you very much for sending me the parcel, containing the wonderful
‘ Message from God.'. . . .We have experienced some heavy fighting,
and, oh, how glad and happy I am to come through it all. I am -
sure He has preserved and protected me. What a grand assurance it
is to know one is saved by His grace. Our present Chaplain has just
won his third medal, which is the V.C. He is such a nice gentleman,
and lives up to his position. . ... He delights to be in the line
with the boys, talking to them about their souls, and if they are pre-
pared. He has been where no man would go; his one aim is to die
on the battlefield. . . . I must now conclude. . . God bless you.

I remain, Yours in Christ. Pte. S. R. H.”
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THE DOG OGF THE TEREENCHES
A Dream of Hoine

‘“ After one of our late offensives)”’ wriies a soldier,
““feeling tired and somewhat home-sick, I lay down, and,
pulling out my pocket Testament and my latest letter from
home, I started reading. 1 had just finished the [4th chapter
of 5t. John, "My peace [ give to vou,’ then faking up my
mother’s letter, 1 read it over and over. At length, overcome
with fatigue, 1 fell asleep (o dream of mother and peace. 1

dreamt I was a child again, with mother at my side telling
her ‘ Go-to-bed stories,” and smoothing my brow with her
soft hand. Presently the guns started booming, and I
realised that 1 was not in dear old ‘Blighty,’ but ‘somewhere
in France,’ with the trench dog licking my fevered brow."
The mother's love is always with the soldier-—the dear
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home-love of his childhood. Thousands of mother’s prayers
are recalled on the batilefields to-day, and the texts learmt
at the mother’s knee have often brought her boy to Jesus.

B - . -+ > -

ACCLAIMING THE VICTORS

(See illustration on cover.)

What a moving picture. A town in France has been
wrested from the Germans by our brave British soldiers.
They march through the emancipated streets amid the sobbing
and the shouting of those whom they have delivered. Rank
after rank, with fiwed bayonets, they pass along, and every-
where they are acclaimed. A proud day this for the victors—
a proud day also for those who have been rescued. These
grand soldiers have opened the gates of frecdom for the
oppressed. The oppressor has been defeated and has no
more power over them.

What a picture of salvation! We, as sinners, were in the
~ hands of an enemy far worse than the Germans. We were
‘“led captive by the devil at his will,”” we were the prey of
the destroyer. There was no hope in our lives, and ‘‘we sat
in darkness and the shadow of death.”” But the day of our
redemption came—we were not saved by an army—but by
One. Not with the playing of joyful music and the shout-
ing of rejoicing hosts, but our salvation came 'mid darkness,
storm and death. The cry of a breaking heart went up te
heaven when we were redeemed. ‘‘My God, my God, why
hast thou forsaken me?’’ Shouts of hatred and derision
rose against the One who came to deliver us out of the hands
of the devil.

The hand that was going to emancipate a lost world was
nailed to a cross; and the love that feit for us as no other
love could, had to find vent in the sublime petition sent te
God in Heaven, by the Son of God crucified, ‘' Father!
forgive them, they know not what they do.’”” Yes, He died,
““The Just for the unjust, to bring us to God.”’ We are saved
by His death, we are healed by His stripes, rest comes to
us through His weariness, and solace for our souls from
His deep agony. He wept that He might wipe away our
tears. He went through the dark gates of death, that He
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might open for us the portais of the skies. He paid for us,
the vast indemnity that holiness and righteousness demanded
as the price of our pardon. To save us, He took our place
~bore the judgment of our sins—and bids us to believe on
Him and be eternally saved.

e

Incidents of the War

‘ Oft had the angel unto others come,
And borne while yet he prayed the spirit home,
At last the white-robed messenger one day,
Knocked at his heart and beckoned him away.
“The Master calls for thee'; he quickly rose,
The work is ended comes the sure repose,
The Cross so bravely borne at last laid down,
Above him glitters the unfading crown.”’

- - - - -

“IN IMMANUEL’'S LAND "

During a Gospel service in one of the Open-Air Mission
‘‘ Soldiers’ Welcomes,”’ the well-known hymn, ‘‘The sands
of time are sinking,’’ was sung, and one of the soldier lads
present afterwards told the following story:—

‘‘1 was one of a stretcher-bearing party, one night, not
fong ago, and we went out on to the battlefield to bring in
the wounded and dying. We came upon four very serious
cases, and as we were carrymg these poor fellows in, one of
them, who was fast dying, began to sing ‘ The sands of
time are sinking,’ and the others took it up also. The dear
- lad had led the singing and came to the last verse:

‘With mercy and with judgment
My web of time He wove,
And aye the dews of sorrow
Were lustred by His love;
I’ll bless the hand that guided,
I’'ll bless the heart that planned,
When throned where glory dwelleth
In Immanuel’s land.’
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‘‘Just as he finished the last words he passed away, doubt-
less to sing ‘in Immanuel’s land.” This experience made
me realise, more than ever before, the unspeakable blessing
of knowing Christ.” -

- - - -~ -

FIVE O'CLOCK

Many will remember that eventful morning when news of
the terrible battle of Jutland was allowed to reach us, and
how our hearts went out to the brave men who laid down
their lives to protect our shores. In addition to the slain,
there were many seriously wounded. One of these lying in
a large naval hospital, though suffering considerably, main-
tained the cheerfulness so characteristic of our gallant
seamen. On the locker by his bedside there was a collection
of shell fragments which he was keeping as souvenirs of the
dreadful fight, and, calling to his comrades, he raised a
laugh by saying, ‘‘Look here, lads, when I get out of this
I am going to start a Marine Store.”” At that moment the
doctor entering the ward, followed by the nurse, came to
his bedside, and the wounded leg was prepared for examina-
tion. Presently a grave expression appeared on the doctor’s
face. Laying the bandages over the injured limb he took
out his watch, and with a significant look at the nurse who
was standing by, said, *‘Five o’clock.’”’ For the moment the
sailor laddie thought there was to be another operation, but
something in the doctor’s manner arrested his attention, and
laying hold of him in alarm, he said, ‘‘Five o'clock, doctor.
What do you mean?’’ The good man tried to turn away,
but was restrained by the patient’s hold. Looking kindly
into his face, he said, **My lad, I am sorry to tell vou, but
mortification has set in, and by five o’clock it will prove
fatal.”” With a look of dismay the brave seaman turned to
the doctor, and said, ‘*Oh, doctor, am I to die so soon? Why,
I promised to meet my mother in Heaven, and I am not
saved.”” Then as the terrible seriousness of the situation
dawned upon him, he cried, ‘‘Oh, doctor, pray for me. Will
you?'’ But good and kind as th« doctor was he was not a
praying man, so turned to the nurse, saying, *‘I can’t pray,
nurse, can you?'' ‘The nurse shook her head and replied,
with a break in her voice, ‘‘No, doctor, I fear I cannot.”
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Here was one of our brave sailors on the brink of eternity
with horror and darkopess filling his soul, and no one to
commeand him to God, nor point him to the Saviour.
But the Holy Spirit, who led Philip to the side of the Ethiop-
ian’s chariot on the way to Gaza, had led a Christian worker,
unknown to the narrator of this story, to visit the patients
that afternoon, and speak a word for the Master, As he was
passing, the doctor, seeking relief from his dilemma, turned
and asked him if he could ‘‘make a prayer.”” Mr. G
came to the bedside, and hearing the sad story, at once began
to point the dying lad to the One who gave His life, in order
that poor guilty souls might be eternally saved. After kneel-
ing and commending the sufferer to the God of all grace, he
left the ward to visit in other parts of the hospital, promising
to return again. This he did before the fateful five o'clock
was reached, but on entering the ward he was met by the
nurse, who, with a sad countenance, said, ‘‘You are too late,
sir. The boy has passed away, but he asked me to tell you
that it was all right. He said he was trusting in Christ -
alone, and was now quite sure that he would meet his
mother in Heaven.”’

- - - - -

FROM A YOUNG SOLDIER OF 19 YEARS

September 6th, 1918.
“‘Dear Father and Mother,

"“Some say there is or cannot be any God; but I have proved it.
‘Saine one seemed to speak to me when I was in a shell-hole, and they
said: ‘Don’t fear, I am always with thee." And I felt twice the same.

“Q, T haven't half thanked the Lord that I was spared to come
through it. It was like a new world to get back in an old barn for
‘a few days’ rest, before we go into the line again. From your loving
-son, Bert. God bless you afl.”

- - - - al

WHAT 1 POSITIVELY KNOW

1 know I have forgiveness of sins from Col. 2: 13.
1 know I am justified from Acts 13: 38, 39.

I know ] have peace with God as I read Rom. b: 1.
I know 1 am saved as I read Eph. 2: 5-8.

I know I have everlasting life from John 5: 24.
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I know 1 cannot be lost from John 10: 28-30.

I know I am fully blest from Eph. 1: 3.

1 know I am now God’s son from 1 John 3: 1, 2.
I know I am an heir of God from Rom. 8: 17.

“Thy Word to me is better than thousands of gold and
silver ; sweeter than honey that drops from the comb.”’

f
- -+ - -

A NEW GUIDE IN A FOG

Fishermen of all countries seemed to have lived nearer to
God than other people. Constantly in danger, the spirit
that broods over the deep has always been real to them. It
is this feeling of the nearness oi the Creator that makes
them the most religious of men.

“When I was at St. Ives,’’ said a man to his companion,
“‘1 walked down to the shore, and there was a thick fog out
at sea. On a litile headland, a number of fishermen’s wives
and daughters were gathered together singing Sankey’s
hymns. T asked the women the meaning of this singing, and
they replied that the fishermen, being unable to see the shore
in the dense fog that prevalled might be lost; but they know
their own position from that of the singers, and could
guide their little boats by the singing. ‘Listen, and you'll
hear them answer us.” The women sang the first part of
the hymn:

‘Safe in the arms of Jesus,
Safe on His gentle breast,
There, by His love o'ershadowed,
Sweetly my soul shall rest.’

“‘Then far out at sea, the fishermen replied:

‘Hark ! ’tis the voice of angels
Borne in a song to me,
Over the fields of glory,
Over the jasper sea.’

““1 was entranced. The whole place seemed to be holy
ground. As one of the fishermen said to me:

‘““ “We’ve nought to do but to serve God and catch fish.’ "’
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A FEELING OF RELIEF

A soldier says:—

“It was while seeing after the cleaning out of my bed this
morning, that I picked up close by the bed of one of my chums, a
booklet, ‘A Message from God.”” 1 read it carefully, and it was with
a feeling of relief that I read at the bottom of the last leaf your kind
offer of pocket Testaments to sailors and soldiers. Would you please
address one to: Pte. W. R, 8. B. w. I. R. 87100.

“I had been always seeing lots of chums with the Testaments, and
one chap promlsed me a post-—card to send for one, but .the book!et
came in before.”’

W Low glad we are to respond to appeals like this. Gladly
will we send to any soldier or sailor who writes to us for a Testament,
and gladly will we send Post Cards, free of all cost, to workers to give
to soldiers without the Word of God, all they have to do is to ﬁ!l in
the Card and post it, and a Testament is sent to them at once.

We are sending about 100,000 Testaments a year to English soldiers.
We shall be glad to send as many or more to France and Italy. The
generoslty of our friends, and the great aid of the Scrxpture Gift Mis-
sion enables us to send at the following rates :—

For §/- we can send a parcel to the Front.

For 88/- we can send a Testament, post free, to 100 persons, soldzers oF
civilians.

For £15 we can send a Testament, post free, to 1,000 pereons, se!dlers
or civilians,

For £150 we can send a Testament, post free to 16,000 persons,

" soldiers, or civilians. "

‘For - £300 we can send a Testament, post free to 26,000 persons,
. ‘soldiers or: civilians. :

- These prices apply to all the countries of the Allies, of every

nationality and in all parts of the world.

Any who wish to help us to send the Word of God throughout the
wor[d will please send to Dr. Heyman Wreford, .

The Firs, Denmark Road, Exeter

WAR BOOKLETS by Heyman Wreford
4d. per dozen; 2,6 per 100 net. (Postage extra.)
1. THE SiN AGAINST THE SOLDIER AND THE Saviour. 2. WHar Gop SAvs
1o His SoLDikrs. 3. SENTIMENTAL BraspreMmy. 4 Wuen WL TR
War Enn? H. CoMpaNY AND REGIMENTAL SHERT. 6. Doks AN Harote
Deatt Wipe Qut Past Mispegps? '

Also by Heyman Wreford (by post 14d.; 24 post fres for 2/-)
How Can I Bz Savep? 1d. Wuar 1s THRRE AFTER DEATH? 1d.
Just Published : Is Gop AT War witu GREAT BRITAIN? }d., 3/6 100 net.

PUBLISHER'S NOTE
GospEL. GLrANINGS FOR 1918. 1d. a month; 8/- the 100 net.
BisLg Treasury ror 1918. 3d., by post 34d.
Messace FrRoM Gobp ror 1817. Clioth, 1/9 post free.

F. E. RACE, 8 and 4, Lonnox House Yarp, Parzmmosrer Row, Lowpown, E.C 4,
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DECE MBER, 1918  One Penny Net  8/- per 100 Net, or 8/6 post fres

A Message feom Sod

EDITED BY HEYMAN WREFORD
‘* Belicve on the Lerd Jesms Christ and thon shalt be saved ”

Britisht Soldiers’ Christmas Presents From Home
(See page 184) By 5. Begg
Al communications tor the Editor should b2 addressed ts Heoyman Wraferd,
The Fira, Denmark foad, Ereter,

]

F. E RACE, 3 ssxd 4 Lowpox Houver Yirp Parrewoites Ros . [owvow, F.C. 4
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SPECIAL NOTICE

“Owing to the very high price of paper, and its scarcity,
we have decided not to produce a double number this
December. |

The Diary of a Soul
| By tax Eprror

We are most pleased at the reception accorded to our
new Magazine, ‘' Fruitiul Fields.”” It is a companion
Magazine to ‘* A Message from God.”” We hope in its
pages to speak of Christian work all over the world. As
we say in our first number: ‘‘We want to encourage the
sower, the reaper, and the gleaner, We want to help to
make the need of the world known; to exalt the Son of God,
the Saviour of the world; and to circulate far and wide the
Book that speaks of Him.”

- The price is one pemny a copy, and sample copies may be
had of either the Editor, The Firs, Denmark Road, Exeter,
or of the Publisher, F. E. Race, 3 and 4, London House
Yard, Paternoster Row, London, E.C.4.

THE END OF THE WAR

From the sea to the Alps, as a writer has said, France is
‘“ lacerated to the bone.””  Endless miles of ruins stretch
away in all directions—a pitiless scene of death. But amid
these ghastly scenes of desolation, there are thousands of
smiling faces—the work of reconstruction has begun. 'The
writer goes on to say, ‘“‘Wounded men are filtering back
from the front, reserves waiting their turn, old men and
women, and their grand-children huddled, with the remains
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of their possessions, on a creaking cart drawn by a lame old
horse, returning, perhaps, to a heap of ruins which they may
still fondly claim as home—one and all bear the stamp of
trials bravely borne and of the light of triumph come at
last.”” And not alone in France is the havoc of war to be
seen—in desolated Belgium and over most of the Continent
of Europe, and across to Asia®*Minor, up and down the
length of the Holy Land. In the old world and the new,
the tramp of armed millions has been heard, and the boasted
civilization of to-day has been the means of the death of
millions of the human race, and the devastation of millions
of square miles of territory.

To satisfy the mad ambition of a ruler the world must
almost perish. But to-day, he, whose shadow seemed to
eclipse the world, lies trembling beneath the ruins of the
collapse of that mighty structure of human pride and vain
glory, which he had raised. He who sought to hold his
sceptre over all the world; to sit as King on Olivet, and
own a greater throne than mightiest Ceesar had, has now to
take the crown from off his brow and pass his days and
nights in terror. He has sown the wind, he will reap the
whirlwind—his proud banners are trailing in the dust, his
mighty armies are no more. His throne, with others linked
with his, in desperate wickedness, have tottered to their fall.
Write over these fallen glories, these darkened palaces,
these torn robes of majesty—these discarded crowns, the
words of God, ‘‘ What shall it profit a man if he gain the
whole world and lose his own soul, or what shall a man
give in exchange for his soul?” ' ,

No reconstruction of these fallen dynasties, broken down
beneath the weight of intolerable guilt. What answer can
they give to the widow and the fatherless? How can they .
face the pitiless storm of the raim of tears, and the ryng
of the bereaved in every land? Can they restore the man-
hood of the world lost to earth through them and theirs?
Can they re-people the desolated homes, restore the parent
to the child—the husband to the wife—refill the empty chairs?
Alas, no. They pass on to their doom, and leave behind
them death and desolation to mark their going.

- - b o - -
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RECONSTRUCTION OF HUMAN HOMES AND LIVES

-~ Ruined cities will rise again—homes -will be rebuilt, and
man, as years go by, will seek to forget the fearful night-
mare of four years of awful war. He will till his ravaged
fields, amid the acres of graves that surround them. Happy
children, in the coming dags, will play amid the flowers that
grow where brave men lie, and these sweet flowers will hid¢
the battle scars. It must be ours to-day to help to recon-
struct human lives in a divine way. Eternity is peopled
with the dead who have been torn from us, but for the living
we must care with greater longing than ever, or else the
lesson of four fateful vears will be lost indeed. We must
not cease to send the Word of God to those who need it.
There is a danger of God and His heloved Son being for-
gotten as the imminence of danger passes. We must scek
to fan the fading fires of anxiety of soul into the flame
of earnest desire. We must ask the question, ‘‘Where are
the nine?’’ and seek to find those who have not yet returned
to praise their God. o

We must try to follow the soldiers and sailors to their
homes, and help to bless the wives and children. There is
a great work for God’s people to do now. The world needs
Christ and the Book that speaks of Him.

- -~ - -

NO ARMISTICE WITH THE DEVIL

Some may think because an armistice has been signed by
the Allies, with Germany, and the great war is over, that
there is no need of our continued efforts to send Testamenits
to the troops—but we have signed no armistice with the
Devil—we are still at open war with this great enemy of
mankind. We hope to be unrelaxing in our efforts on land
and sea, to defeat him. He is the foe of God and man—he
hates the Lord Jesus, and he hates the Book that speaks of
Him.

"We love the Lord Jesus, and we love His Word. We
are more convinced than ever that these are the last days,
and that the last Gospel invitation is going out, ‘‘Go into
the highways and hedges and compel them to come in,
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that my house may be filled.”” And Christ is coming, and
men are dying without Him. On land and sea death is
busy-—the cannon have ceased their thunder and death no
longer haunts the battleficlds, but disease is raging all over
the world, and thousands are dying.

Earth’s Christless millions need His Word and they must
have it. We must still continue to sow the good seed of the
Word all over the world. India’s millions need it—Ethiopia
is stretching out her hands for God’s Word—the far isles
~of the sea are crying for it—every continent wants . it, and
the efforts of God’s servants must be unrelaxing, until Christ
comes, to lift the burden of sin from the hearts of men and
women by the emancipating power of the Word of God. As
long as our friends help us, and God will see to it that they
do we are sure, we shall keep our staff of workers busy
sending out the Word of God all over the world.

- - - - -

DECEMBER, 1918
THE DAWN OF PEACE

The sky is flushed with the light of victory and peace,
and before you read this, thank God, the fighting part of
the War will be over. What a hearty ‘‘thank God”’
has risen from all the world! The earth stands aghast at
the awful desolation wrought by the ambition of man. But
amid these ghastly ruins, these millions of dead, a voice
seems to speak to all the world—*‘Sin entered into the world,
and death by sin; and so death passed upon all men, for
that all have sinned.”’ ' .

The scene in our picture is called ‘‘German Frightfulness

in France.” As the Germans were forced to retire, they
have laid in ruins many of the villages and towns of the
French, and probably some places will never be rebuilt. The
picture shows an Australian patrol passing through the
wreckage of the Rue de Peronne in Bapaume.

Poor France, poor Belgium, we say—we might say also
poor world—cursed on account of man’s sin. ‘‘On earth
peace;’’ the angels said, and He who came to earth, ‘‘God
manifest in the flesh,”’ was the Prince of peace. But man in
his sin, made war with God and His beloved Son, and cruci-
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fied the Saviour of mankind. The only peace that can
remain on earth now, is the peace of God that reigns in
the hearts of those whose sins have been forgiven, ““There
i5 no peace saith my God to the wicked.” “God is angry

THE RUINS OF WAR IN BAPAUME

L]

with the wicked every day.” If you would know peace on
earth; you must know Christ as your Saviour.

Reader! I am going to make my last appeal to you this
year. I want you to read every word of it. Are you justi-
fied by faith, and have you peace with God? Nations want
peace from war—but it is your peace with God I want to
speak to vou about. I want you to be sure of heaven when
you die.
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DAYS OF THE LAST GOSPEL CALL

Let us be in earnest now, you and I, dear reader. God is
speaking to the world to-day by His Son. We must either
accept or reject God’s personal appeal. No longer by angels
or prophets is the world warned or invited now, but God,
in the person of His Son, Himself comes down to speak to
men. Think of it. God comes into a man’s life and tells
that man that He loves him. There is no excuse for any one
if they slight the love of God. God loves you, do you love
God?

Reader! this is my last appeal to you this year—we have
had many talks together, you and I, throughout the year,
and now I want, by God’s help, to bring you to decision.
Giod is speaking, God is inviting, God is blessing, God is wait-
ing to bless you. God will have heaven full, and it is filling
fast. When the last soul is saved, the Lord will come.
Ah! dear friend, one thing I know that you will be for
all eternity, either inside or outside heaven. And the death
knell of the world is sounding; can you hear it? Will you
be warned by me now of coming judgment? I may never
~be able to appeal to vou again, but you shall not say in
eternity that I did not warn you in time. I appeal to you
to come to Christ at omce. I appeal by His everlasting
mercy to the lost; by His divine compassions, and His per-
fect sacrifice that avails for one and all; by His loving
invitation, and His blessed promises. 1 appeal to you in
the name of God, who sent His Son to die for us; 1 appeal
to you by the Son who came from the Father to reveal
His love. I appeal to you by the Holy Ghost sent down
from heaven. I appeal to you by the terror of the Great
White Throne, and the everlasting hell; by mercy and by
judgment, by I:ght and by darkness, by the haflelu]ahs of
heaven, and the wailings of the lost. will youw come to
Christ? Will you be saved? God grant that I may not
appeal to you in vain, but may the Spirit of God. make you
willing in the day of His grace and love. If any of you are
anxious about your souls, and would like help, write to me,
and I will try and help wou—I want you saved this year—-—-
you can see my address on the last page.

- - - b -
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THE CHRISTMAS PARCELS

Loving hearts at home will not forget vour temporal nceds
this Christmas time.  DManv a scene, similar to the one in
r il

i
picture, will be realised in the home-lind.  Packing the

o

PACKING DADDY'S CHRISTMAS DINNER

parcel for the soldier-daddy will be a great joy to wifc and
children, and lover and friend.
The picture on our cover shows what the reception of the
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parcel may be Iike. Here we see the parcel opened in the
French farmhouse, away from the firing line, where the
British soldiers are billeted. "The French peasant woman is
holding up her hands with astonishment and delight—and the
letters from home are read and cherished.  Oh! the joy that
carthly love and care can give.  And in our next picture we
see

A FRENCH SENTRY'S CHRISTMAS GIFT FROM
HOME

He holds it proudly m his hands for all to see—his Christ-
mas gift from home.

A FRENCH SENTRY'S CHRISTMAS GIFT
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These gifts from earthly homes are valued highly, and
rightly so, but alas! when a gift is offered to us from the
heavenly home how little it is regarded. ‘‘The giit of God
is eternal life,”” and yet men often will not have God’s gift.
God’s gifts are not for one season, but for all time and for
all eternity—the blessing the gift of God brings me to-day,
will last for ever. ‘'l give unto them eternal life, and they
shall never perish.”” Oh! may we all this Christmas time
accept God’s proffered gift, and in the face of men on earth
and angels in heaven, say, ‘‘Thanks be unto God for His un-
speakable gift.”’

DWW~ We trust workers from everywhere will send to us

for parcels. We have sent more than eight thousand
to various centres, and will gladly send to any Chaplain, or
worker, or soldier who wants to distribute the Word of God
to English, French, Italian or Belgian soldiers, or civilians.

@@~ Any soldier or sailor who wants a Testament to fit
' his pocket, can have one by writing to Dr. Heyman
Wreford, The Firs, Denmark Road, Exeter.

I wish you “* Good-bye,”’ dear friends for 1918. I thank
~all the dear friends who have helped and cheered us through
the year. It has been a year of much blessing and encour-
agement. If the Lord does not come we shall face the New
Year, we trust, with a greater determination to win souls
for Christ.

Yours for Christ’s sake,

HevymMaNn WREFORD.

- - L - -

WHO IS YOUR KING?

This is a grand subject. It is a great thing to know and
be the friend of an earthly king, and it is very few who ever
can be known to, an: be spoken to, by an earthly king, but
there is one King who can know, 'and speak to, and save
you and thousands, nay, millions ‘of people, if these people
are willing to know Him. He is Lord of lords, and King
of kings, the Lord Jesus Christ—who is God over all and
blessed for ever. I want you to know Him, to seek His
Face, and be like that dear, rough, wounded, Australian
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rancher, who said to Mr. Wakefield, the City Missionary in
Exeter, with a gladsome voice, ‘‘ The King who wore the
crown of thorns will be the King I shall serve in future.”
Oh, blessed man, whoever he is, to know and serve the King
of kings—Do you?

EmiLy P. LEAKEY.

I S
i i e o

Incidents of the War

O Saviour! what a price Thy love has given,

To bring e’en one lost sinner safe to heaven;
And what Thy joy, if e’en the battlefield

Fruit, of Thy triumph shall abundant yield. C. G.

- - - - - -

THE GENERAL AND THE EVANGELIST

A young Christian soldier, who was dying in a hospital
in France with enteric fever, wrote home:—*‘ It is terrible
to hear dying men being told that a crown of glory awaits
them, because they are laying down their lives for their
country. It makes my blood boil to hear dying men so de-
ceived. Why don’t they send out men who can tell them
how they can be saved?”

A General told an evangelist that he must preach this to
the men. ‘I take my orders from the King of kings,”’
replied the evangelist, ‘“ and He bids me preach salvation
for the lost through the atoning death and blood-shedding
of Christ alone, and that there is salvation in nothing else!”’

“Without shedding of blood is no remission’’ (Heb. ix.
22). ‘“‘The blood of Jesus Christ, God’s Son, cleanseth us
from all sin’’ (1 John i. 7).—F. A.

- » - -
A THANK-OFFERING
A mother writes :—‘‘ Now as a thank-offering to God for

all His goodness to me, I am sending thirty shillings, so
that one hundred more dear boys and men may have a chance
of having a New Testament.

‘““ My two sons have been at the Front ever since 1914.
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My eldest is now in Hospital expecting his discharge Decem-
ber 6th. My youngest is still at the Front, and thank God,
safe and well. I would like you to send him a Testament.
He is a good lad, but we know that is not everything. I
know that you will pray for him that the Holy Spirit will
take the Word of Life and use it that he may indeed drink
of it and live for ever to the glory of God. Please just put
‘his name and address inside, and then ‘ Drink F , and
live for ever to the glory of God.” Nothing else, please.
We know that God will work out His own plan; we will
just trust, wait and pray.”’

- - - - -

A LETTER TO MISS A. A. L—

France, July 30th, 1918.

‘... The dear Doctor sent me two parcels of Testaments
and tracts, one lot in French, and one in English. God
bless him.

““.. .1 am pleased to say we are having splendid meetings
lately, the other night a French soldier came to one of the
meetings, I gave him a Testament and some tracts written
in French, he seemed delighted. Truly God’s Spirit is work-
ing in our midst, may it please our God to pour down a
mighty blessing. . . Praise Him, I have given quite a
lot of French Testaments out, and the French civilians round
received them gladly, some took two, so as to give one
to their soldier son or husband, so I just gave God the glory.
He is opening up the way, what a wonderful Saviour.
‘Whatsoever ye ask in my name, ye shall receive.” Truly
He is answering our prayers on behalf of the French
soldiers, wonderful power—prayer and faith. . . Asking
God’s richest blessing upon you and yours. Kind wishes to
the dear doctor.—In Christ’s service, W. J.” |

-l - - - - -

IN LOVING MEMORY OF A SON

A mother writes :—‘‘ I am sending twenty shillings to you
to send four parcels of Testaments and tracts to soldiers and
sailors, in loving memory of .a dear Christian son, who fell
asleep November 21Ist, aged 21 years; and also for
our only son, who is now fighting in the Holy Land, and
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who wishes to be a missionary (D.V.) for Christ’s sake.”’—
G. L. -

This shows what the condition of things at the Front was.

e

BRINGING IN A LOG FOR THEIR WINTRY FIRE

Our brave men are still exposed to all the hardships of a
rigorous winter. Pray for them and send them the Word
of God.

- - - - -

A lady writes :—** Dear Sir,

“You will rejoice to hear that God has saved a Staff-Sergeant
at the Canadian School of Cookery, through reading about *Jim’s
Letter to the King,’ in the August number of ‘ Message from God.’ He
told me to-day, for the first time, that he has seen the light. He is
anxious for the other men, and is confessing Christ, simply and faith-
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fully, and through his conversion it was made easy for me to speak
to them collectively.”—E. A. H. -

- - - - -

A TOUCHING GIFT
Dear Dr. Wreford,

‘] am forwarding to you £2. Please send five shiilings’ worth
October * Message.’

‘““ My eldest brother was killed in action on September 30th.

‘“ The £1 15s. was forwarded from France to his wife by one of the
officers of the same battery.

‘ His broken-hearted wife has not the heart to spend this money for
her own personal use, so she forwards it on to you towards Testaments
for the soldiers, that they might know the way of life.

““ The Lord’s hand has been very heavy upon her during the past two
years. Their only child—a sweet, winsome girl of five years and three
months—was removed from their midst two years this month, after
only two days’ illness, my brother having to join up the following
August. Now her husband, whom his wife idolised, is taken from her.

‘¢ Still, we know the Lord is good, and He never makes a mistake.

‘““We have the joy and consolation of knowing he is now with the
Lord, his Saviour. He has read and passed on many of your book-
lets, and the * Message from God,’ which I used to send out to h1m
regularly.—Yours sincerely in the service of our dear Lord, S. S. §—.”’

Let us pray that this consecrated gift may be much used
by God. - Let us pray for the sorrowing widow that in thus
seeking to bless others, the comfort of the Redeemer may be
hers.

- - - - -

- SHOT AT DAWN

A Christian friend sent me the- followmg touching story for
‘ Message from God.”

He had to take a railway journey, and as was his custom,
asked God to put him into a carriage where he could speak
of Christ to some soldier or sailor, who needed Him. This
is his account of his journey:—

‘At the junction on the main line, a few miles from my
home, as the express drew up, (I again lifted up my heart in .
prayer that the Lord would undertake) a porter opened the
door and pointed me to a seat in a compartment where five
soldiers were—four young Flying Corps men and a wounded
and discharged man now on home service.
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- ;W soon got friendly, and with a little encouragement
:the wounded man told us his story, which gave me a grand
.opportunity of putting the gospel before each of these dear
lads, and work was done for eternity.

At the outbreak of war he was in Argentina, a civil en-

- gineer engaged in railway work. At the call of his country he
- flung up a good post and came home, enlisted, and for
- twenty-nine months served in France. Three of his special
pals were killed in one engagement, one on each side of him,
and he expressed gratitude that he had been spared. But
of all his experiences there was one that stood out as the
turning point of his life. After a long march a lad of nine-
teen, a great favourite in his company, told off for sentry
duty, was found asleep at his post, was court-martialed, and
sentenced to be shot at dawn.

The narrator was one of the firing party ordered to carry
out the sentence stern discipline demanded. |

The poor lad was tied to a tree, and the Provost Marshal
asked him if he had any last request, any letter he wished
to be written, but he said ‘No!” ‘Surely there is something
you would like to be done.” ‘Yes,’ said the boy, ‘I would
like to sing a hymn before I die.” Permission being granted,

he sang:
* There is a green hill far away,
Without a city wall,
Where the deat Lord was crucified,
Who died to save us all.

** There was no other good enough-
To pay the price of sin;
He only could unlock the gate
Of heaven, and let us in.
‘““ O dearly, dearly has He loved,
And we must love Him too,
And trust in His redeeming blood,
And try His works to do.”

As the clear voice rang out on the still morning air there

were few dry eyes among the listeners. _
‘T learned that hymn in the Sunday school, sir! Now, I

am ready!’
The military order was given, the fatal volley fired, and that

young soul passed through the gate trusting in a just God
and a Saviour ”’ (Isa. xlv. 21, 22).—]. L. S.
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A THANK-OFFERING

“ Dear Dr. Wreford,—I enclose £5 for Testaments for soldiers as a
thank-offering to the Lord for bringing back to us one that has been
a prisoner of war in Germany since September, 1915. Trusting your
health is still improving. A brief post-card will do for acknowledgment,
on which you might kindly state: *‘ Received for Testaments for the
soldiers as a thank-offering to the Lord.’—Yours faithfully in the Lord,

F. R—-"’

We are sending about 100,000 Testaments a year to English soldiers.
We shall be glad to send as many or more to France and Italy. The
generosity of our friends, and the great aid of the Scripture Gift Mis-
sion enables us to send at the following rates :—

For §/- we can send a parcel to the Armies in occupation.

For 30/- we can send a Testament, post free, to 100 persons, soldiers or
civilians.

For £15 we can send a Testament, post free, to 1,000 persons, soldiers
or civilians.

For £150 w= can send a Testament, post free, to 10,000 persons,
soldiers, ar civilians. )

For £300 we can send a Testament, post free, to 20,000 persons,
soldiers or civilians.

These prices apply to all the countries of the Allies, of &very
nationality and in all parts of the world.

Any who wish to help us to send the Word of God throughout the
world will please send to Dr. Heyman Wreford, :

The Firs, Denmark Read, Exeter

BOOKLETS by Heyman Wreford

4d. per dozen; 2/6 per 100 net. (Postage extra.)
1. THE SIN AGAINST THE SOLDIER AND THE SAVIOUR. 2. WHAT GoD Says
Tto His SoLDIERS., 3. SENTIMENTAL BraspHEMY., 4. COMPANY AND REGI-
MENTAL SHEET. 5. Does aN Hrroic DeatH Wipe OuT Past MISDEEDS?

Also by Heyman Wreford (by post 1id.; 24 post free for 2/-)
How Can I BE Savep? 1d. WaaTt 18 THRRE AFTER DEATH? 1d.
OUR NEW MAGAZINE. NOVEMBER NUMBER READY
EpiTep By HEyMaN WREFORD
* Fruitful Fields’’ : Records of Work on Land and Sea
Price 1d. a month; 8/6 the 100, post free
PUBLISHER’S NOTE
GospEL GLEANINGS rOR 1918. 1d. a month; 8/- the 100 net.
BirLg TrRrASURY FOr 1918. 3d., by post 3id.
MgessacE FroM Gop VoruMmE ror 1918. Cloth, 1/9 post free,
NOW READY
“ GLEANINGS ' Brock CarenNpar, 1819. Price 1/6 net (1/9 post free)
““ GospPEl, GIEANINGS 77 SHEET ALMANAC, 1919. Price 14d. net (24d. post
free)

F. E. RACE, 3 and ¢, Loxpoxn Houst Yarp, PatFrnosTER Row, Lonnown, E.C. 4,

A Message from God 1918



