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If We Only Understood

Could we but draw back the curtains
That surround each other’s lives,

See the naked heart and spirit,
Know what spur the action gives;

Often we should find it better,
Purer than we judge we should;

‘We should love each other better,
If we only understood.

Could we judge all deeds by motives,
Sce the good and bad within,
Often we should love the sinner
All the while we loathe the sin;
Could we know the powers working
To overthrow integrity,
We should love each other’s errors
With more patient charity.

If we know the cares and trials,
Knew the efforts all in vain,
And the bitter disappointment,
Understood the loss and gain—
Would the grim eternal roughness
Seem—I wonder—just the same?
Should we help where now we hinder,
Should we pity where now we blame?

Ah! we judge each other harshly,
Knowing not life’s hidden force,
Knowing not the fount of action
Is less turbid at its source—
Seeing not amid the evil
All the hidden grain of good.
We would love each other better
If we only understood.
—Rudyard Kipling.
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One of Two Things

There are no doubt people who are so dull and in-
different that they live life without really discovering
there is anything wrong with them. If they have any
feelings of that kind, this is only a momentary affliction
which they quickly shake off. There are people whe seem
to pass through life in undisturbed satisfaction with them-
selves and the world, a complacency nothing can over-
come, people who in the end are able to lie down and die
with a certain sort of carelessness, without a sense of the
seriousnss of death.

But all human beings who are somewhat awake and
alert will discover in one way or another that which the
others do not discover. A time comes when they feel that
gsomething is very seriously wrong with them, something
which they ean not overcome, They have lost their mas-
tery of life. This may come about by a heavy blow, griefs

they are unable to bear, disasters they can not overcome:.
But it may also come about without any such cause, in
the midst of what men call happiness where no cloud of
adversity, in the sight of men at least, has darkened their
lives. They enjoy good health, have their daily work,
which prospers well, have the esteem of fellowmen, a
good and peaceful home. Yet there is something wrong,
they are not able to live life. Not only old or middle-aged
people can be afflicted in this way. There are also young
people, strong and healthy, who seem to have every rea-
son to be satisfied with life, but who are not, even though
they pretend to be. For deepest down in the heart of all
men on this sinful earth there is a melancholy ; and unless
a man gives himself inhuman treatment, this melancholy
will one day appear and make itself felt.

Even apart from all outward difficulties and suffer-
ings, life is a difficult thing to pursue, full of mysteries
we do not understand, full of difficulties not to be over-
come, problems we cannot solve, darkness which is im-
penetrable. It is full of longings which can not be ful-
filled, and ideals which, ean not be realized. And what is
poor man going to do in the midst of all this?

He can do one of two things. He can say to himself:
1 will pass the difficulties by, I will shove aside these
tasks, I will leave the mysteries unanswered, I will let the
ideal stand. It is all too great, too burdensome, too ter-
rible; it crushes me, robs me of peace and spoils my con-
tentment. There is nothing for me to do but to pass the
whole thing by. I know that by doing so I am giving up
the glory of life, that great things are slipping out of my
hands, that I'am giving up what I have had the deepest
longing for; but I think in that way I can get through
life tolerably, as so many have done.

That is the one way men can choose, and many have
tried it. But the other thing we can do is to go to Jesus
Christ and say: Here I am, I am stuck, my ship is
aground ; but I can not resign myself to this. If you can
help me, do so! Those who have done this seriously have
not done so in vain. For this is just what Jesus would do,
help men who are striving upward and onward, but who
are stuck.” The help consists in this: ‘‘He gives them
power to be the children of God,”’ He removes that which
separates them from God so that they gain the assurance
that they are the children of God and that their Father
cares for them, and uses His whole power to make the
way clear for them. No more is needed to bring the ship
of life afloat again. To be able to say: I am a child of
Gtod. Every miorning I start out the day with His love
descending ‘upon me, He forgives my sins, He fights for
me against the evil in me, He makes use of my work, and
He is about to develop me into being a man in the likeness
of His only Son and will succeed in raising me up that
height!
¢ This is a glory so great that all the melancholy of
the world must succumb to it. For what are difficulties
and myseries to me, how can all the great problems and
all the high ideals daunt me when I am on the side of
Grod as Hig child and friend!

—Hmil Koch in ‘‘Christian Living,”’
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The Problem of War

The first obligation of a follower of Christ in respect
‘to war, is to work for peace. Jesus taught us the way of
love instead of the way of the sword.

It is high time to realize that war as a method of
settling international disputes is obsolete. Theoretically,
the Kellogg Pact has outlawed war for us. War always
unsettles more than it settles. It is based on the false
philosophy that might makes right. Most wars are started
for profit, and cause unnatural inflation and activity,
which leads to a depression afterwards. Wars delay civi-
lization and breed hatred. Their gruesomeness and cruel-
ty are indescribable. They are too costly in men, morals,
and money. In short, they are unchristian. In Col. 3:11
Paul teaches us that all men should be brothers in Christ.
The Christian works against all other evils, why then,
should he make an exception of war? Surely, a Christian
cannot take part in an unjust war of aggession, like the
Italian-Ethiopian conflict, whether it be to conquer new
territory, gain new trade, or save some millionaire’s in-
vested money. On the other hand, I believe a Christian
has a right to defend his country, home, and loved ones.

There is a danger of being impractical when we go
to extremes, whether it be pacifism or militarism. Jesus
did not give a direct answer to the question, and both
sides have sought sanction in his teaching. He said to
Peter, ‘‘Put up again thy sword into its place, for all they
that take the sword shall perish with the sword.’”’ But
he also commended the centurion’s faith, implying that
he could be a soldier and yet a Christian. To be sure,
Jesus quotes with approval, ‘‘Thou shalt not kill,”’ but
Greek scholars tell us the word is really murder. While
an unjust and aggressive war is nothing but wholesale
murder, it is not quite fair to call anyone a murderer if
he kills another in defense of his home or country. Jesus
said, ‘‘Resist not him that is evil,”’ but he also said many
other things in his great sermon that cannot be taken ab-
solutely literally. He used force when he drove the money
changers and cattle mongers from the temple. A sane in-
terpretation of his teaching does not absolutely condemn
force, although it should be a last resort. The way of love
comes first.

We must never forget that the Christian owes an
obligation to the country in which he lives. Jesus said,
‘““Render unto Caesar the things that are Caesar’s, and
unto Grod the things that are God’s.”” Paul tells us the
government is ordained of God. We bhelieve a sane inter-
pretation of both Jesus and Paul does not call for a blind
obediance to unjust wars or laws. Granted, we do open
up the way for anarchy, but there is no alternative. There
is a law higher than the state, the law of Giod as he speaks
to an enlightened Christian conscience. A Christian pa-
triot can have nothing to do with the foolish philosophy
expressed in the maxim: ‘‘My country, right or wrong.”’
A true Christian patriot eriticizes his country when
wrong. He will not be dazzled by the profits, glory and
propaganda of war. Nor will he be led astray by such
high-sounding phrases as, ‘“War to end war,”’” or ‘‘Mak-
ing the world safe for democracy.”’

On the other hand, much harm has been done by
setting up one standard of morality for the state and one
for the individual. The morality of the state should be
Just as high as that of the individuals composing it. It
naturally follows that the state has no right to engage in
an unjust war, but it also follows that the state has a
right to protect itself against foreign countries just as the
individual has a right to protect himself. We use force to
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imprison domestic crimials; why should we not use force
when criminals come in the form of an invading army?
However, according to the teaching of Jesus there must
be no hatred or revenge or unnccessary cruelty. Just as it
is possible for a parent to punish a child in love, so it is
possible for a Christian to use forece in love. It may even
be his duty in the present state of society.

After all, so much is left to the individual conscience
before God. That is why so-called conscientious objectors
should be respected and not called slackers and cowards.
To give a personal reference, my experience in the mud
and blood of France led me to hate war, but I am not
an extreme pacifist, and dare not say that I would never
bear arms to defend my home and country. However, 1
willingly grant that God may have revealed a higher way
to others, and it is earnestly hoped that other churches
will take steps to secure the same recognition of our con-
scientious objectors as that given by our government to
the Quakers.

—Bernard A. Hawkinson in ‘‘Cov. Weekly.”’
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A Subject Without a Name

What is the argument against money being discussed
from the pulpit and by church assemblies in general, but
a detestable aversion to the reality of the Christian reli-
gion? It is not pleasant for a minster to feel that as soon
as the word money is mentioned then we drop our ey s in
resentment, and we close our ears in stubborn refusal of
reality. If money is an untouchable subject, then l¢i us
all seek the life of the hermit.

Personally, I do not like to talk about money any
more than those who do not have it. In fact 1 det st it
so much that I would gladly pay all the running expenses
of my church, or give my services free, were it possib «,
in order that I might avoid the detestable subject. But in
doing that I should have shunned that part of our gospel
which deals with our stewardship. I should have been in-
strumental in chlorofroming us into the notion that money
has no part in the message of the Christ proclaimed every
Sunday from our church pulpit. But—yes, there is usually
a but. I can pass up, for a long time, every text in the
gospels that deal with money or stewardship in any way;
but in doing so, please do not say that I have been more
true to the gospel. In fact, we can handle any text in the
Bible in such a way that it does not in any manner touch
upon the everyday dining room and street corner topics
of this earthly life.

In the United Lutheran Church (U. L. C.) they have
a ‘“‘Laymen’s Committee on Stewardship’’. I wish that we
had responsible laymen who would take this matter firmly
in their hands; it would relieve the ministers of a burden
which they often feel is too heavy.

We will either have to stop being hypocritiecal about
money in the Danish Church, or we shall have to cease
being an organized church.

We are altogether too many who think of the Chris-
tian religion as a subjective stimulus. The subjective is
the means to the greater end which is objective. To ask
us for a Christianity which only removes us from reality
is to shirk the greater objective, namely an adventurous
faith. There is no use trying to get away from the money
question, it will always be the test of our adventurous
faith. Many of us would have moré mental and spiritual
backbone if we would say with raised eyes: my money
shall be of service according to my prosperity.

—-L. C. Bundgaard in ‘‘Kirketidende’’.
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In the Interest of Missions

I have just finished reading for the third time Mrs.
Stub’s article on ‘“‘Our Danish Women’s Mission.”” Her
plea to the women of our synod is timely and well put
and I sincerely hope it will strike responsive chords in the
hearts of many of our women.

I have often thought 1 should write a little about
how the Women’s Missionary Society of Muskegon was
organized, how it functions, and of what our educational
program consists. I should like, too, to tell a little about
how our money has come in and for what purpose it
has been used.

The Women’s Missionary Society of Central Luther-
an Church, Muskegon, Mich., was organized in November,
1933. At that meeting officers were elected, a program
chairman and two helpers were appointed, and the exceu-
tive committee empowered to draw up a constitution to
be submitted for approval. It was decided, too, that a
free-will-offering be received, rather than a certain stipu-
lated sum in dues. I may say here that the free-will-offer-
ings have been very encouraging, often averaging 25 cents
per person present. When special appeals have been
made, even larger sums have been given. During the
three years we have taken in $132.55. Of this $64.25 has
gone directly to Missions (Santal, Canada, Seamen’s Mis-
sion and D. K. M.). The balance has been used for Home
Missions and charity.

Our society has about twenty-three active members.
We meet in the various homes on the first Thursday of
every month (except in July and August, when we have
no meetings). The meetings open with a hymn followed
by prayer. After this, we have our regular business meet-
ing. At the close of the business session the meeting is
turned over to the program chairman.

The hymns are selected by the person in charge of
the devotions for that particular day. This person also
reads the seripture lesson. Various members arc asked by

the program chairman to read certain articles relating to

missions. In the three years we have been organized, our
pastor has led in the study of the following books: ‘‘The
Bible and Missions,’’ ‘‘Prayer and Missions,”’ ‘‘The Way
of the Doctor’’ (a book on medical mission), and portions
of ‘““The Conversion of the Church,”” ‘‘He Maketh All
Things New,’’ and ‘‘The Unfinished Task of Foreign Mis-
sions.”” Our meetings are, of course, conducted in the
English language and we have had very little (if indeed
any) difficulty in securing suitable material for presenta-
tion and study. I should like to recommend suitable ma-
terial for presentation and study. I should like to recom-
mend the little paper ‘‘Santalmissioneren’’—the Decem-
ber, 1936, number is literally filled with informative and
inspirational articles in both the Danish and English
languages.

I shall list a couple of our programs which will give
somewhat of an idea as to the worthwhileness of our
meetings. ¢

I
Devotions: The Easter Story
A Thought for the Day
““An Apostle to North India”’
Two Easter Poems
“The Way of the Doctor’’

11
Devotions: Scripture Reading
“What Modern Missions Emphasize’
““Held Captive for Six Months”’
“‘The Bible and Foreign Missions’’

)
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I shall be glad to send to any missionary group,
should they desire one, a copy of our constitution.

So much for our loeal society. I notice Mrs. Stub
makes reference to the work done by women’s mission-
ary societies in other church bodies. In many cases the
women’s missionary societies, and their auxiliary groups,
the young women’s missionary societies, have assumed
the entire support of their foreign missionaries. It is a
challenge I wish we might acecept. We probably could
not assume all the expense until we become organized a
little better, but I see no reason why we could not begin
by supporting one of our missionaries. It is a great ob-
jective, and very worthy of our united efforts. And as
Mrs. Stub says, let us look forward to the day when we
can send delegates to our district and synodical conven-
tions in the interest of missions. As little local groups
we can do many worthwhile things, but as a part of a
united national group (in our own Danish synod) there
is no limit to what we can accomplish through prayer
and unselfish giving to the greatest cause of the Chris-
tian church. Let us not forget the commission of Jesus
Christ: ‘““Go ye -therefore, and teach all nations, baptiz-
ing them in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and
of the Holy Ghost: teaching them to observe all things
whatsoever I have commanded you: and, lo, I am with
you always, even unto the end of the world. Amen!”’

We cannot all go to foreign fields as missionaries,
but we can all labor at home for the cause of evangeliza-
tion. Thank you, Mrs. Stub, for your splendid article. I
sincerely hope you have started something!

A. Frances Nielsen.

The Fruit.

The farmer will prepare his field
Before he sows the precious gran,
If not, he finds it will not yield
The fruit, he looks for it in vain.

The road is Uike the desert sand,

To yield it must be broken up,

No corn can grow wn stony land,
And thorns and thistles spoil the crop.

But then there is the frwtful ground,
Where seed is sown in finest mould;
A harvest rich will there be found
Of thirty, sicty, hundred fold.

The word of God s like the seed,
So often hindered in its growth.
Our many sins are like the weed,
The stone land, or hardened road.

The field, that is the honest hearts,
Who will rejoice when that s told,
Will bear the fruit in all its parts
Of thirty, sizty, hundred fold.

0, may owr hearts be like the soil,
Wherein is sown the word of God.

It’s growth owr sins shall never spoil,
For that the Grace of God has brought.

Henrik Plambeck.
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EDITORIAL

Our synod has never been given very much to statis-
ties, our faith in numbers has always been small, and
sometimes we have not been above the holier than thou
attitude toward those who put more emphasis upon num-
bers and statistics in relation to the work of our church.
It is so unspiritual. To be sure! We are all so unspiritual,
even those who eschew numbers. Could it be that the tale
of the fox and the grapes is being unfolded on a higher
plane?

But if numbers are not especially spiritual, it would
seem they are not particularly unspiritual either—quite
neutral. They are simply a way of saying something, and
they do say something. Not all men can read numbers,
however, nor other kinds of writing. Many want them
to say much they do not say. Some have such pride in big-
ness that big numbers satisfy them, no matter what they
say. Some are so chagrined in the secret of their hearts
that we are not big, a big church, and our numbers can
not be big, that they would not have us use them at all.

Yet numbers are numbers. They say something, the
truth. Can we read it? That is the question. When statis-
tics show that we have a greater or a smaller number of
members in our church this year than last, it means just
that. It doesn’t say anything about the character of the
members, or the state of their spiritual life. It says they
belong to the human institution of the church, not neces-
sarily to the Christian fellowship, the Communion of
Saints. That would be beyond the province of numbers to
tell, because we can not tell. If the number of our com-
pany increases, we can not judge of the inner qualities of
the individuals, neither could we judge of the quality of
a decreasing number. -

But in a body instituted and designed to be the hu-
man counterpart of the spiritual body of Christ there
may be danger of getting in members that do not belong;
but the danger of losing some that could have belonged is
more real and serious. That is the question we would put:
Are decreasing numbers not a more serious danger to the
spiritual life of a church than increasing? Which is the
more dangerous: decreasing’ membership, fewer baptisms,
fewer communicants, dwindling attendance at church, or

increasing numbers in these phases of church life? The
question is real and concerns our church. The numbers
which spell decrease or increase do mean something, how-
ever inefficient we may be in reading their real meaning.
It would be more becoming in us to be humble in face
of our smallness, than in self-defense against our feeling
of inferiority to assume the superiority in quality of our
small numbers. Are you never at all worried about the
extinction of our identity? I am.
C. A. Stub.
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From My Reading
By Bundy

In the November fourth issue of ‘‘The Christian Cen-
tury’’ the Lutheran Church in America comes in for some
searching criteism for its aloofness toward other church
bodies which are maintaining that a Christian cannot, and
should not, be satisfied with his individual life alone, but
should also be concerned with the frame that surrounds
his life, namely the social order and the issues that con-
front it.

The article alludes only to the question of war and
economic issues, and the writer of it regrets that the larg-
est Lutheran body, The United Lutheran Church, at its
last convention, failed to issue a proclamation on its stand
on those questions.

It will be remembered that our church took a stand
against the war racket two years ago. Whether that stand
is indicative of our progressiveness or not, we cannot en-
tirely free ourselves from the accusations which this arti-
cle sets forth in vigorous terms. On the other hand, I
sometimes wonder if it is not too easy for the individual
to hide his personal responsibility under resolutions. The
gospel emphasis is not ecrowd action but rather, ““Ye are
the salt of the earth’’” and ‘‘Ye are not of the world but
in the world.”” Yet we regret some of the aloofness ex-
pressed in the following words: ‘‘The attitude which has
been characteristic of the Lutheran church toward other
churches and toward their common social responsibilities
is well known. In a word Lutheranism has been the most
denominational of denominations. The inheritors of a rich
historic tradition, Lutherans have for the most part looked
upon it as a prize to be guarded rather than a good to be
shared. No other Protestant church has been more con-
cerned to keep intact and clearly marked every item
which differentiates it from other groups, just as no other
has gone farther in claiming sanction for its form of gov-
ernment. its doctrines and its liturgy. The Lutheran
church has been perhaps the least co-operative of all the
larger Protestant churches in the various interdenomina-
tional endeavors.”’

In days when there is much justified discussion of

church unity, this is certainly tragic; but still more tragic

is the ‘‘holier than thou’’ attitude of some TLutheran
bodies toward others of the same faith.

‘“The Christian Century’’ is fair in granting Luther-
ans ‘‘a rich heritage,”’” and the Danish church would cer-
tainly claim its part of that heritage, and we would per-
haps remain aloof from those that could not and would
not recognize that heritage. Still we need to recognize
that larger vision expressed in these words: ‘‘America
needs a Lutheran church which, without surrendering any
of the values that belong to its tradition, will commit it-
self to building here and now the kind of social order in
which alone those values will have some chance of sur-
vival. To be free the church must do more than insist



185

upon its own freedom—it must demand and help create
the kind of society in whieh all men shall be free.”’
Non-productive. Are Lutherans non-productive in the
field of religious literature? While hook after book, each
more challenging than the other, comes from the publish-
ing houses of other denominations, the Lutheran publish-
ing houses seem content to send out commentaries, cate-
chisms and devotionals. All of these are good but not par-
ticularly stimulating. Can it be that Lutheran publishing
houses are content to put new covers around the old
leaves? However, this does not refer to church men from
Denmark; they still have some of the freshness that we
so sorely need among American Lutherans. We need lit-
erature, beyond conventionalism—that we can put into
the hands of our lay people.
)

BOOKS

H. J. Stolee: Pentecostalism, the Problem of the Modern
Tongues Movement. 142 pages.

We all know that the Pentecostal Movement has
caused much discussion and division—also some of our
congregations have been affected by it. It is therefore
with great joy that this reviewer has received a copy of
Rev. Stolee’s new book. The author, who is a teacher at
the Lutheran Bible Institute, Minneapolis, Minn., gives a
very sane and sound treatment of this peculiar movement.
He bases all he writes on the teachings of the word of God
and the experiences of the Christian church, and he deals
with the Modern Tongue Movement in a very fair way,
showing that formalism is as deadly as fanaticism and
that we must put power before program. But he also
gives shocking examples of what Pentecostalism may
lead to.

His final plea is: ‘‘Let the church definitely encour-
age and train its entire membership continually to bear
public witness for Christ in word and in deed, and there
will not be much longer danger of spiritual anarchy, and
sensationalism. Healthy spiritual life goes before active
social life; a life that is not suppressed but expressed by
laity as much as by clergy.”’ '

And so his book does not primarily condemn or cor-
rect, but it challenges the readers: hearts on fire in a
Christlike holiness.

The sects have often been suceessful in spreading
their poisonous literature among our people. Rev. Stolee’s
book deserves a wide circulation; it will not only be able
to help prevent unfortunate developments, but also to
promote more spiritual life.

Paul Nyholm.
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Our Old Pastors’ Pension

We are approaching the time (February) when the
first 1937 semi-annual pension to our old pastors is due.
They need this and are looking forward to us with ex-
pectancy, as we feel our duties toward them.

It has been very encouraging to see the many con-
tributions and donations come to our treasurer during the
last few months, and we are grateful to all who have con-
tributed to this worthy cause. In consequence of this we
are able to report, at this time, that all pensions have been
paid up to date, and the treasury has a good balance to
meet the forthcoming obligations. When I say that we
have a good balance now, I mean that we have more than
I had expected or even dared hope for, but it does not

mean that what we have is sufficient. No, we lack about
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one fourth of that which is needed next month. We should
like to see contributions continue to come so that we may
have all we need and be able to send out all pensions 100
per cent in reasonably prompt time.

There are quite a number of congregations from
which we have not heard; if all of these would contribute,
I am confident we should not lack a great deal. And fur-
thermore, if we may have the regular contributions from
most of our pastors and a few more donations from those
individual members who have a heart for this cause, then
we shall have all that is necessary, even though we are
paying twice as much pension this year as we did last
year. This is in accordance with resolution of our last
convention, held at Kimballton, Towa. Help us that we
may close this year’s account without a defiicit.

As we think of our synod’s Pension Fund, our
thoughts naturally go elsewhere. The air around us is
filled with talk of pension and old age help. I now have in
mind the Soecial Security Act, which went into effect this
month. About 3,000,000 or more employees and employers
began to contribute to this cause on January 1, 1937, and
all of these will in the course of time be eligible to bene-
fit by this as preseribed by law. But it is far from all that
are included under the ‘‘Security Act.”” This act does not
apply to churches, schools and charitable organizations,
and this means that pastors are not benefitted by it. The
church must itself provide for its servants. I believe it
gladly will and is fully able to do this.

In closing, permit me to mention a small omission in
the yearly report of our synod, the minutes of our last
convention. On page 88 is listed the names of the mern-
bers of our pension hoard, but it is not stated who is pres-
ident or who is treasurer of this board. Probably all are
supposed to know this, and perhaps most peop-e do know.
However, I wish to pass on the information that Mr. Thor-
vald G. Jensen is treasurer. During the last few weeks
several contributions have been sent to me, and 1 under-
stand a few have sent their contributions to the treasurer
of our synod. We kindly request that all contributions
and donations be sent to Mr. Thorvald (. Jensen, Kim-
ballton, Iowa.

With kindest greetings,

A. C. Kildegaard.
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What Is Seen in Your House?

‘“What have they seen in my house?’’'—II Kings 20:15.

Hezekiah had been sick, so sick that he was given up
to die. But God spared him and raised him up from his
sick bed. The king of Babylon, having heard of his illness
and of his miraculous recovery, sent messengers to con-
gratulate him. And Hezekiah, so recently a recipient of
God’s mercy and favor took his guests through all his
house and showed them every secret treasure chamber.
‘When they had gone, God speaks: ‘““What have they seen
in thy house?’’ And Hezekiah answers: ‘“All in mine
house have they seen; there is nothing among my treas-
ures that I have not shown them.’’ Yet his greatest treas-
ure they had not seen. He showed them his gold, but he
failed to show them his God.

A lady of wealth, high in the cireles of church leader-
ship, had entertained week-end guests. They had enjoyed
her gracious hospitality. They had admired her draperies
and rugs and the harmony of her color chemes. They had
been shown every treasure of her lovely home and every
pleasure her wealth could afford. After they were gone
she dropped down on the lounge for a moment’s rest, re-

(Continued on col, 191.)
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MIRIAM’S BILLESSING
By Olfert Ricard

Have I told the story of Miriam and
her blessing?

Miriam was fourteen years old. At the
time when this story took place the Mas-
ter was no longer in this world. The aca-
cia trees has bloomed fifteen times since
that happy and wonderful time. Those
who had experienced those days, like
Miriam’s parents had, remembered that
blessed time as a wonderful dream, and
felt it was a thousand years ago. They
were Christians living in a village of Per-
sia, the country beyond the Jordan,
through which the Jews were accustomed
to travel when on their way from Gallilee
to Judea, in order to avoid passing
through the land of the Samaritans.

Oh, Miriam! They say that there are no
longer any miracles. But in this vineyard
during the last year a miracle has unfold-
ed, which filled those that beheld it with
wonder and anxiety. A little girl had be-
come a beautiful maiden. And all the
youths sang her praise and dreamed of her
beauty; while the two parents searched
for their little girl and missed her sorely.
The beautiful maiden who walked in their
garden and would stand for hours gazing
at the large snow white blossoms of the
agave, who would linger forever when she
brought water from the well and must al-
ways be looking at something in the little
metal mirror, this beautiful maiden they
did not at all seem to recognize, and for
her they were very, very worried.

There were others besides the little met-
al mirror who had told her how beautiful
she was.

There was a farmstead midway between
her father’s vineyard and the well where
the young women fetched the water, which
was owned by rich people in Caesarea
Philippi; they were Graeco-Syrians and
claimed to belong to an ancient noble fam-
ily. Their son, a handsome young prince,
sometimes came down into this country to
hunt tigers in the jungle along the Jor-
dan. He, like so many others, had also
sung Miriam’s praise. Omne carly evening
when she had passed by with the water
pitcher on her head, walking in that sway-
ing, languorous gait which she had af-
fected, he had jumped over the wall and
walked slowly after her. Her walk was
hesitant, as though she would say:

““Come on closer, if you want
thing.””’

Some other women, who also came from
the well, told her that he had followed
her for a long time and that she might
become his princess, if she only had a
mind to. But one of them, a good, homely
girl, awkward in her ways, said, when the
others had gone:

‘‘He doesn’t at all mean what he says,
Miriam, That heathen has many young
wives in Caesarea.’’

‘“She begrudges me the prinee, poor,
plain Rispa,’’ thought Miriam. But when
Rispa was gone and Miriam had reached
home, she forgot to shut tight the little
door in the wall. She remained standing
just inside, watehing the large white blos-
som of the agave, half closing it with her
hand.

The gentle music of strings was heard
outside the door, and a beautiful voice
sang the praise of Miriam:

“‘Before I saw thee, the sun hath never
shone, nor have I had being bhefore thy
smile called me to life. For a second I
saw the reflection of the well of thine
eyes, and when I awoke I had been gone
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for thousands of eternities. All the gold
I possessed have I cast into the dust of
the way; I saw it was but gray stone
when my eye fell upon the golden fiood
that streams and sparkles in thy hair.
Never more shall I set foot in the ever-
lasting snows of the wild mountains, for
it is black and grimy now that I have
seen thy shinging white teeth. All the
roses have faded since I beheld thy lips.
My statues of marble will I crush with
my sword, they are grotesque; I knew it
not until today, when I saw thy breast
and thy hands. My eye weeps when I
look upon thee, and my heart is about to
die from joy. If any man had told me
there was living ivory, I should have
laughed at him; but now that I have seen
thy skin I know that it is true. Dost thou
know that thy breath has the odor of
corn newly harvested? Ten thousand little
silver bells tinkle gently on the air when
thou laughest. Oh, thou beautiful! All the
birds that sing in all the woods give
thanks to thee that thou art living!’’

So praised he Miriam. And she knew
not that his heart lied. Perhaps he hardly
knew himself.

After that evening her strangeness be-
came more obvious. She had bright golden
hair, which was very rare in those regions,
and generally she wore in it lavender flow-
ers. She wore a little gold ankle-chain, to
make short her steps, like the steps at
that time affected by the gay ladies of
Sichor. Her beautiful, scornful eyes would
dwell long on people whom she passad,
and there was an inscrutible smile on her
lips. Her eyelashes were almost like feath-
ers, coal black, a strange contrast to her
bright golden hair. There was something
mature and knowing about her and at the
same time something inexpressibly child-
like and innocent in her eyes. She was
careless whether or not the veil covered
her face. She was indolent and yet nimble
of hand; she hated tasks imposed upon
her but would work like an ant when she
had an idea of her own. Something about
her made every animal come to her and
every kind of flower grow, yet she might
be cruel to animals when she was in the
humor and snip off the heads of plants to
no purpose at all. Capricious and moody
and obstinate beyond all reason, yet she
could be as fond as a kitten. Silent she
might be for days together, at other times
full of questions and prattle as ceaseless
as running water. Frolicsome as a kid with
her friends at the well one day, aloof the
next and unwilling to see anyone. No one
resented her ways, however, for she was
so beautiful and as much a child as a wo-
man grown. She was neither good nor bad,
more akin to plants than to men. As she
sat at the brook for hours, letting the
water flow through her fingers, she re-
sembled a water sprite who had set down
to rest on her flowery bank and soon
would disappear in the deep where she
had her home.

Her parents had tried everything. They
had punished her when neighbors com-
plained of her stealing their peaches or
teasing their children. Then she would
become defiant and utter no expression of
pain, but she would not even look at them
for many days. When they spoke gently
and earnestly to her, she caressed and
kissed them, but changed not a bit. They
had warned and threatened her, but she
laughed boisterously and shook her head.
They had tried to be cold and indifferent
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toward her, to act as though she were not
there, then she would follow them about
like a dog, insinuating herself with them,
and making herself in every way conspie-
uous. She would finally go down to the big
old agave at the little door in the wall and
ery and cry inconsolably. Her parents
never ventured to say to each other what
both of them frequently thought: that a
demon dwelt in their child. And they were
quite certain that she no longer prayed to
the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ.

Things had become worse, however, since
that night when the Syrian prince had
praised her beauty at the little door.

She no longer attended to her tasks at
all. Her thoughts were anywhere except
where she herself was. She laughed at
‘everything and cried over trifles. She
couldn’t even sit still during morning
prayers. From the towaspeople came
more and more complaints about her care-
lessness and mischievousness.

One morning as she was standing before
her dear old agave plant, she discovered a
small writing tablet lying half concealed
under the leaves at the root of the plant.
She took it up and examined it, and read
the wax inseription:

‘‘Tonight right after sundown you will
hear a stone thrown against the little
door. Your Seleukos will then be outside
with two camels, and I will take you to
my home, you dearly beloved.”’

During that whole day there was a
strange trembling in her voice and some-
thing restless in her movements. Her
mother noticed it. All the time she kept
near to her mother, following her as a
faithful animal wherever she went but
without helping her in her work, though
she saw how busy her mother was. Every
little while also another was present to
her mind, sunburned and sinewy, imperi-
ous and smiling, his hair black as coal
with a metallic lustre, as the feathers of
birds.

Toward evening her mother said to her:

‘“Come.””’

She walked down through the vineyard.
Miriam followed her with a question on
her face. Her mother continued walking
until they ecame to where a little bench
of stone and the big beautiful agave plant
stood beside the little door in the wall.
It was cool and quiet here; the mother
sat down on the bench, making room also
for Miriam at her side.

‘“Sit down, Miriam,’’ she said, ‘‘there
is something I have wanted to tell you
for a long time. Now a voice within me
tells me I must do so today. I have often
thought of it, but it has ever seemed to me
that it was not yet the time. I was afraid
you would not care for what I tell you, at
least not so much as I would like to have
you care; then it would be much better
for you not to kmow at all. But today
the whole thing has come back to me so
vividly, and I do not know how long I
shall be here. I might go to my grave
without having told it to you. Today,
when you were so near me all the time,
a voice seemed to say to me:

‘‘ ‘Today you must do it, or it may
never be.’ ’’

Miriam bowed her head and waited.

‘“Father and mother, as you know, love
our blessed Lord Jesus very much. We
often talk to each other about our wish
that you would do the same.’’

““But I do,’”’ interrupted Miriam, gaz-
ing before her, ‘‘but he does not love
i1,

‘I know you have said that before,’’
said her mother, ‘‘but I also know that
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you are mistaken in thinking so. What T
am about to tell you now also has to do
with that. Miriam, leave that lizard alone.
It does no harm and is enjoying the lost
warmth of the sun. Why shouldn’t it do
that just as well as you and I?”’

Miriam sighed.

‘T shall very soon have finished,”’ con-
tinued her mother. ‘‘It is soon told. Miri-
am, it is fourteen year or so ago. The
pomegranates here weré very small at
that time. You and they are of one age.
You were born; I nearly lost my life.’’

Miriam slipped her hand into that of
her mother.

““You werc a funny, homely little
thing,”’—Miriam laughed—‘‘who always
wrinkled your nosc and grunted like a lit-
tle pig. But your father was very much
in love with you; he hardly seems ever to
have loved you as he did that first year.
It is quite rare that men care much for
their children as long as they are small.
Then one day . ..’

“I’m not hurting it,’’ said Miriam; it
was a lady bug she permitted to crawl
from one hand to the other and back
again. Her mother followed it with her
eyes and was silent a moment. ‘‘And I’'m
listening all the time to what you say.’’

““Then one day, a hot sunny day, the
heavens were blue-white, and we had long
awaited the late rains, the rumor suddenly
flew from house to house:

¢¢ ¢The prophet of Nazareth is in town
and is sitting by the well under the great
plantain tree.’

“‘Father and I had heard him speak
several times, once on a trip to the festi-
val at Jerusalem and another time in a
little wood on the other side of the Jor-
dan. I shall never forget that day. He
stood on the stump of a tree, and the first
word I heard was this:

¢¢ ¢The world is a bridge; pass over it,
but build no house theron. The world en-
dures but for an hour, use it in worship.’

““Many a time I have had to think of
that. And now he was in our town. I be-
came mad with joy, and suddenly I got
an idea,’’

¢‘Mother, ecan you be mad with joy?’’

‘I could then, Miriam. And now I got
the idea that the Lord should give his
blessing to my little girl. I rushed over
to the neighbor woman to tell her. There
were a couple of other mothers visiting,
and we ail agreed to go. The other women
and I took our small children in our arms
and ran as fast as we could up to the mar-
ket place to put our babies into the Sav-
jor’s arms so that he could pray over
them. It was not so easy, however, as we
thought at first; for his disciples, Peter
and James and the others, stopped us and
wanted to drive us away. ‘Why waste the
Master’s time with sueh®’ I suppose they
thought. They didn’t understand such lit-
tle children. But I said to the others:

‘¢ ‘Don’t give up. We won’t ask them,
they don’t have anything to say. At
least we will ask the Master himself, he
can do no worse than say No.’

“¢Just at that moment I saw him. True
enough, he was sitting at the well, his
one arm resting on its edge. Small white
spots of sunshine fell on his face and
turban through the foliage of the plan-
tain tree. I had never seen him look so
mild and good, it seemed; but there was
also a certain air of determination and
earnestness about him which I had never
noticed before. At once I thought about
what I had heard from several that he
was on, his way up to Jerusalem and that
this time his enimies would not allow him
to come back alive. Fortunately he looked
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up just at that moment and noticed us.
Immediately he called his disciples, re-
proved them, and beckoned to us that we
might ecome. It was plain to see that he
had assented to our idea. At the moment
I felt that it was really bold, but when I
saw his joy and friendliness, I did not
regret it. One by one we mothers put our
little ones into his arms; finally my turn
came.

‘‘Then there was a moment—that was
really what I wanted to tell you about—
a moment here on this earth when you,
Miriam, lay in the arms of our Savior and
received his blessing.’’

(Continued February 5)

OUR CHURCH

New Organ. St. Peder’s Church, De-
troit, Mich., Rev. Svend Jorgenscn, pas-
tor, is about to install a new organ in
the church.

* * *

Retrenchment. The Young People’s So-
ciety of the Deroit, Mich., congregation of
our synod has recently decided to discon-
tinue holding regular meetings. The so-
ciety will continue to exist and meetings
will be held for special purposes from
time to time.

* * *

Hampton, Iowa. January 5, Rev. Al-
fred Jensen, Kimballton, Towa, president
of our synod, paid a visit to St. John’s
Church, Hampton, Iowa, where he spoke in
the evening. Rev. Jensen has traveled a
great deal in our synod the past half
year, having visited both the east and the
west coasts of our country as well as the
Canada churches. He had a great deal to
say about what he saw and learned on
these trips.

* *

Increase of Salary. At the yearly meet-
ing of the congregation held on December
26, St. John’s Church, Hampton, Iowa,
voted to increase the salary of their pas-
tor, Rev. Edwin E. Hansen.

* * *

Fewer Communicants. One of our pas-
tors writes that in his church there were
fifty communicants less in 1936 than in
1935. The numbers may not always give
a true indication of spiritual life, but
when there is a definite trend in a certain
direction, such numbers do say that there
is a change somewhere. Many pastors
have it as one of their deep sorrows that
their people neglect to seek Christian fel-
lowship and spiritual nourishment from
this great fountain of living water and
by doing so are openly disobedient to the
desires of the Master.

* * *

St. Peder’s Church, Minneapolis, Minn.,
is having a special Danish afternoon serv-
ice January 31. After the service there
will be a reception for mew members. A
luncheon will be served. In the evening
there will be music and a lecture by the
Danish vice-consul, Mr. Andrew Johnsen.

* * *

New Members. Rev. Swen Baden,
Bridegport, Conn., reports in his local bul-
letin that on January 3 twenty-four new
members were to be admitted to the con-
gregation. A complete directory of all
old and new contributing members is to
be printed.

#* *

New Haven, Conn. Rev. Swen Baden,
Bridgeport, Conn., has been invited to con-
duet a Danish service at New Haven, which
will be held in some church of that city on

* *
‘\ The Tyler Orphanage. At
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January 12. This service is being arranged
by the Danish Ladies Aid Society of New
Haven.

our last syn-
odical convention at Kimballton, Iowa,
the local board of the Tyler, Minn., or-
phanage was given permission to use the
home as an old people’s home. There were
so few children left, and there seemed to

“be a number of old people who would like

to make their home here.

The permission was granted with the
proviso that the home should at all times
be ready to take up its original purpose if
in the future there should be children who
became homeless and desired to come
there. This has now happened. Christmas
night Mrs. Ervin Hansen passed away,
leaving her husband and seven small chil-
dren. The family belonged to the Tyler
church, and Mr. Hansen has asked the
orphanage to take the children, at least
for the present. This has now been done.

But because Rev. Holger Strandskov,
who is the superintendent of the home,
announced shortly before Christmas that
there were no children at the home, very
few Christmas gifts came in this year.
This leaves the orphanage without much
means with which to defray the expenses
of caring for the seven new children of
the home. Rev. Strandskov is therefore
appealing to the people of our symod for
help in this cause. Please send gifts to
the Tyler Orphanage, Tyler, Minn.

Sk, * *

New Church at Vancouver. On Deecem-
ber 13, 1936, members of the Danish con-
gregation at Vancouver, B. C., assembled
to break the ground for the foundation of
a new church. Mr. C. B. Christensen, after
a short address to the assembled church,
dug the first spadeful and thereby turned
over the ground to the building commit-
tee. Rev. Clemens Sorensen, pastor of the
congregation, implored the blessing of God
upon the work by praying the Lord’s
prayer.

To the Santal Mission

Mr. and Mrs. S. H. Sgrensen, Santa

Barbara, Calif.
Danish Ladies’ Aid, Marquette, Neb.
St. Peter’s Ladies Aid, Detroit, Mich. 10.00
From the Andrew Andersen Legacy 40.00

Ladies Aid, Solvang, Cal. ......... 10.00
Ladies Aid of Trinity Church, Chi-
@) I %6 600 oo a0 oG oboa beo o 5.00
Ladies Aid, Juhl Mich. .......... 5.00
Ladies Aid, Hutchinson, Minn. .... 10.00
Young Peoples Society, Cozad, Neb. 5.00
Ladies Aid, Alden, Minn. ......... 10.00
Sunday School, Denmark, Kansas .. 3.10
Ladies Aid, Hetland, S. Dak. ..... 5.00
Sunday School, Askov, Minn. Sl B
Bethlehem Ladies Aid, Cedar Falls 10.00
Sunday School, Kimballton, Ia. .... 6.00
Rev. and Mrs. Alfred Jensen, Kim-
ballton', Takier: toys stttk hers ehehotels 5y 2.00

Ladies Aid, Troy, N. Y. ........... 25.00

Rigmor Christensen, Tyler, Minn. 2.00
Ladies Aid, Ruthton, Minn. ...... 10.00
Marie Schmidt, Minneapolis, Minn, 1.50
Additional gift from Thanksgiving

Day in Church, Withee ......... 1.50
From Children’s Christmas Tree,
Marquette, Neb. ............... 6.00
Ladies Aid of Our Savior’s Church,

Brooklyn, Ni. ¥ i e 10.00

To Dagmar Miller’s Work

Danish Ladies Aid, Marquette; Neb. 5.00
Vivian and Mrs. P. E. Petersen, Al-

dens) MEnD: LT R R e 2.00
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Elna Pedersen, Askov, Minn. ..... 1.00
To Erling Ostergaard’s Work
A Friend, Minneapolis, Minn. 1.00
Danish Sunday School, Enumeclaw,
WA 5 0hbotianns doone b4 oo b 5.00
Johanne Sundsted, Clifton, N. J. .. 5.00
Danish Ladies Aid, Marquette, Neb. 5.00
To Care of a Child
Danish Wiomen’s Mission Circle,
Manistee, Mich. .......cevvvunnn 25.00
Bethany Ladies Aid, Ringsted, Ia. . 10.00 °
Sunday School Children, Hartford,
CIL, 5000 tlo Halbb 0488 CaGD oA 60 04T 25.00
Little Denmark, Manistee, Mich. .. 25.00
Ladies from Our Savior’s Churech,
Oniah'aiNebrd FIRAEE SRR SRt 41.75
To Care of Lepers
Danish Ladies Aid, Marquette, Neb. 5.00
St. John’s Ladies Aid, Trufant, Mich. 5.00
Little Denmark, Manistee, Mich. . 10.00
Christmas Gifts
St. Stephan’s Sunday School, Perth
A oy,e N T el o e tale e 5.00
Danish and English Sunday School,
Solvang, B Cal s Rt e 10.00
Sunday School, West Denmark, Wis. 3.00
Danish Sunday School, Askov s 23100
Sunday School Children, Hartford 2.60
Sunday School, Grayling, Mich. ... 1.03
Sunday School, Ringsted, Ia. ..... 6.09
Eng. Sunday School, Askov, Minn. 5.00
Sunday School, Menominee, Mich. 2.39
Sunday School, Marinette, Wis. 1.25
ML ool ABi0 G000 BIOT S DO N O HEETI $405.47
Previously acknowledged .......$5,141.74
Since Jan. 1, 1936 5 .. eeeeasnt 5,546.21

Thanks to you one and all who have
contributed to the Santal Mission and
made it possible for our synod to get this
close to our goal of $6,000.00. May we all
be able and willing to continue in 1937.

Sincerely,

Sigrid Ostergaard,
1700 4th St. S. E., Minneapolis, Minn.

0-

The Little Belt Bridge

The Little Belt Bridge between Jutland
and Funen has spurred Danish engineers
to consider still greater bridge projeets,
namely linking Funen with Sjelland,
and the latter with Sweden across the
Sound. That the plans are not visionary
may be gathered from the fact that
three great international engineering
firms are sponsoring the idea. Their plan
is the most gigantic enterprise ever pro-
posed in Denmark. According to the esti-
mates of these experts it would take ten
years to build the bridges at a cost of
565,000,000 kroner, and there would be
employment for 12,000 men during the
building of the spans, which would also
necessitate long approaches to connect
with motor roads on either side of the
Great Belt and the Sound. It is caleu-
lated that the distance between Copen-
hagen and Aarhus could be covered in
three and one-half hours by motor ecar
over the proposed new roads and the
bridges across the Great Belt and the
Little Belt. This Great Belt bridge would
also conneet Sjmlland and Lolland-Falster
with Jutland and Funen. The Sound
Bridge would conncet the Seandinavian
peninsula with Denmark, and through this
with the European network of motor high-
ways and railroads.

The construction of the new motor
highways would cost 219,000,000 kroner,
exclusive of the bridges. Engineer Knud
Hgjgaard, head of one of the engineer-
ing firms interested, speaking before the
Engineers’ Society in his eapacity as
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president of the Society, furnished some
data as to how the great projects could
be financed. The Danish State railways
would have to bear a considerable part
of the cost, he said. As motor taxes bring
in some 70,000,000 kroner annually, some of
these millions would be expected to go
to the construction work. The government
would also be called upon to include other
millions in its budgets in case the project
materializes.
“‘The American Scandinavian
Review’’

O

WHAT IS SEEN IN YOUR HOUSE?
(Continued from col. 186)
flecting on their visit and the delightful
time they had spent together, when her
eye fell on. this verse in the open Bible
before her, ‘“What have they seen in thy

house?’’

It dawned on her with something of a
shock that her company had come and
gone, carrying away nothing in their ree-
ollection that she had said or done direet-
ly concerning the kingdom of God—and
she a prominent leader in His church and
kingdom work!

Here is a searching question that many
of us might well make personal to our-
selves. I am a minister. I am an officer in
the church. I am a teacher in the Sunday
School. My home is supposed to be a Chris-
tian home. I have had visitors ecoming and
going. What have they seen in my house?
What have they seen of my God, my
Christ, my religion? Have I been content

Strandskov, Trolger
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merely to make a display of my house fur-
nishings, merely to entertain my guests?
Have I allowed them to come and go away
ignorant of my faith in God and what
God and my religion mean to me? You
are a Christian—what is seen in your
house?
John R. Gunn.

Local Representative
Wanted

Extra money for self, S. S. class or
Church, taking orders for ¢‘‘Stories of
Hymns We Love.’”” Write at once for

JOHN RUDIN & COMPANY Inc.
1018 S. Wabash Ave.. Chicago, Illinois

When answering advertisements, please
mention ‘‘Lutheran Tidings.’’

UNGDOM

Magazine for Young People
Issued 1st and 16th of each momth
by D. 8. U.

$1.25 a Year

‘Editor Bus. Mgr.

Johanne$ Knudsen, Rev. E. Farstrup,
Askov, Minn. Marinette, Wis.
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New Enlarged Edition

Do you know the origin, authorship and inspira-
tion of the hynms we love? What is the human
drama behind ‘Silent Night, Holy Night,”’ ¢“Tell
Me the Old, Old Story,” ‘‘Onward Christian. Sol-

diers,”” ‘O Beautiful for Spacious Skies’’?

Richly illustrated, beautifully bound in blue
leatherette, gold-embossed; covers 400 years of
Christian hymnody from Luther’s ‘“Away in a
Manger”’ to ‘“Where the Crowded Ways of Life”’
Price $1.00,

Order direct or through your church supply house.

and ‘““The Old Rugged Cross.”

1018 8. Wabash Avenue,

by
Cecilia Margaret Rudin
A TREASURED CHRIST-
MAS GIFT g
Praised universally . . . ‘‘I en-
close a check for ten copies. It is
a fine book.’”’ . . . ““Your book
fulfills a vital need.’’ . .. ‘“Send
me 17 copies of ‘Stories of Hymns
We Love.”?? . . . ¢“Just had a
beautiful letter from my first Sun-
day School teacher. I want a copy
as a gift to her.’” ... ““My little
girl is very fond of hymns. She
will always remember what she
learns about them mnow.’’

The Author

JOHN RUDIN & COMPANY INC.

Chicago, Illinois

When Answering Advertisements, Please Mention ‘‘Lutheran Tidjngs.’’



