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Oh, what a happy soul I am,
Although I cannot see,
I am resolved that in this world
Contented I will be.

How many blessings I enjoy
That other people don't
To weep and sigh because I'm blind
I cannot nor I won't.
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All the way my Saviour leads me,
What have I to ask beside?
Can I doubt His tender mercy,
Who through life has been my guide?
Heavenly peace, divinest comfort,
Here by faith in Him to dwell!
For I know, whate'er befall me,
Jesus doeth all things well.
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Jesus, Saviour, once betrayed,
Sacrifice for sinners made,
Wretched, lost, to thee I fly;
Save, O save me, or I die!
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Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine!
Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God,
Born of His spirit, washed in His blood.

Refrain:
This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour all the day long;
This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour all the day long.
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To God be the glory, great things He hath done,
So loved He the world that He gave us His Son,
Who yielded His life an atonement for sin,
And opened the life-gate that all may go in.
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Jesus in our trials, Jesus in our cares,
Jesus in our praises, Jesus in our prayers,
Jesus in our sorrows, Jesus in our song,
O 'tis always Jesus all our way along.
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Blessed Bible, sacred treasure,
   Precious book, of all the best,
There is comfort never failing,
   And a calm abiding rest.
Read with reverence, and commit it,
   Verse by verse, and day by day;
'Tis the word that God has spoken,
   And it cannot pass away.
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Hearts and hands to Jesus gladly we will give,
In the path of duty walking while we live;
Cheering on the sad ones, lifting those that fall,
Shining like the sunbeams, doing good to all.
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My song shall be of Jesus,
His mercy crowns my days,
He fills my cup with blessings
And tunes my heart to praise.
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Some day the silver cord will break,
And I no more as now shall sing.
But, O, the joy when I shall wake
Within the palace of the King!
And I shall see Him face to face,
And tell the story — saved by grace.

Some day my earthly house will fall,
I cannot tell how soon ‘twill be,
But this I know — my All in All
Has now in heaven a place for me,
And I shall see Him face to face,
And tell the story — saved by grace.
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I cannot sing the old songs,
For me their charm is o'er,
My earthly harp is laid aside,
I wake its chords no more.
The precious blood of Christ my Lord
Has cleansed and made me free;
And taught my heart a new song
Of His great love for me.
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Take the world, but give me Jesus,
All its joys are but a name;
But His love abideth ever,
Through eternal years the same.

Oh, the height and depth of mercy!
Oh, the length and breadth of love!
Oh, the fullness of redemption,
Pledge of endless life above.
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More like Jesus would I be,
Let my Saviour dwell in me;
Fill my soul with peace and love,
Make me gentle as a dove.

More like Jesus while I go,
Pilgrim in this world below;
Poor in spirit would I be;
Let my Saviour dwell in me.
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Safe in the arms of Jesus, safe on His gentle breast,
There by His love o'ershaded, sweetly my soul shall rest.
Hark! 'tis the voice of angels, borne in a song to me,
Over the fields of glory, over the jasper sea.

Jesus, my heart's dear refuge, Jesus has died for me!
Firm on the Rock of Ages, ever my trust shall be.
Here let me wait with patience, wait 'til the night is o'er,
Wait 'til the blissful morning breaks on the golden shore.
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I am Thine, O Lord; I have heard Thy voice,
And it told Thy love to me,
But I long to rise in the arms of faith
And be closer drawn to Thee.

Consecrate me now to Thy service, Lord,
By the power of grace divine.
Let my soul look up with a steadfast hope
And my will be lost in Thine.
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Rescue the perishing, care for the dying,
Snatch them in pity from sin and the grave;
Weep o'er the erring one, lift up the fallen,
Tell them of Jesus, the mighty to save.

Refrain:
Rescue the perishing, care for the dying!
Jesus is merciful, Jesus will save.
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Oh the wondrous gospel story!
There is life in every word;
There is hope and consolation
Where the message sweet is heard;

Let us tell it to the weary,
And its beauties all unfold;
'Tis the only guide to heaven,
And the story must be told.

O wonderful words of the gospel!
O wonderful message they bring,
Proclaiming a blessed redemption
Through Jesus, our Saviour and King.

Believe, oh believe in His mercy
That flows like a fountain so free,
Believe and receive the redemption
He offers to you and to me.
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Behold, behold the wondrous love
That ever flows from God above
Through Christ His only Son who gave
His precious blood our souls to save.

The "Spirit and the Bride say, Come"
And find in Him sweet rest and home;
Let Him that heareth echo still,
The blessed "whosoever will."

All praise and glory be unto Jesus,
For He hath purchased a full salvation;
Behold how wondrous the proclamation,
"Whosoever will may come."
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Pass me not, O gentle Saviour,
Hear my humble cry;
While on others Thou art calling,
Do not pass me by.

Trusting only in Thy merit
Would I seek Thy face;
Heal my wounded, broken spirit;
Save me by Thy grace.

Thou, the spring of all my comfort,
More than life to me!
Whom have I on earth beside Thee?
Whom in Heaven but Thee?
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Near the cross, a trembling soul,
Love and mercy found me;
There the Bright and Morning Star
Sheds its beams around me.
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We praise Thee, we bless Thee, Our Saviour divine,
All pow'r and dominion forever be Thine;
We sing of Thy mercy with joyful acclaim;
For Thou hast redeemed us; all praise to Thy name.

All honour and praise to Thine excellent name;
Thy love is unchanging, forever the same;
We bless and adore Thee, O Saviour and King;
With joy and thanksgiving Thy praises we sing.
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Blessed Bible, book of gold
Precious truths thy pages hold,
Truths to lead me day by day
All along my pilgrim way.

Word of God, thy love impart,
Fire my zeal, and cleanse my heart;
Keep me earnest, keep me true,
Every day my strength renew.
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To the work! to the work! there is labor for all
For the kingdom of darkness and error shall fall;
And the name of Jehovah exalted shall be,
In the loud swelling chorus, "Salvation is free."
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Speed away, speed away on your mission of light
To the lands that are lying in darkness and night;
'Tis the Master's command; go ye forth in His name,
The wonderful Gospel of Jesus proclaim.
Take your lives in your hand,
To the work while 'tis day,
Speed away, speed away, speed away.
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In the morn of Zion's glory,
When the clouds have rolled away,
And my hope has dropped its anchor
In the vale of perfect day,
When with all the pure and holy
I shall strike my harp anew,
With a power no arm can sever,
Love will hold me fast and true.
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Through the gates to the city in a robe of spotless white
He will lead me where no tears shall ever fall;
In the glad song of ages I shall mingle with delight,
But I long to see my Saviour first of all.
I shall know Him; I shall know Him
And redeemed by His side I shall stand.
I shall know Him; I shall know Him
By the print of the nails in His hand.
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Holy Bible, Book Divine

Holy Bible, book divine,
Precious treasure, thou art mine;
Mine to tell me whence I came;
Mine to teach me what I am.

Mine to chide me when I rove,
Mine to show a Saviour's love;
Mine art thou to guide my feet,
Mine to judge, condemn, acquit.

Mine to comfort in distress,
If the Holy Spirit bless;
Mine to show by living faith
Man can triumph over death.

Mine to tell of joys to come,
And the rebel sinner's doom;
Holy Bible, book divine,
Precious treasure, thou art mine.
        —John Burton, Sr.
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My Mother's Bible

This book is all that's left me now,
   Tears will unbidden start—
With faltering lip and throbbing brow
   I press it to my heart.
For many generations past,
   Here is our family tree;
My mother's hand this Bible clasped;
   She, dying, gave it me.

Ah! well do I remember those
   Whose names these records bear,
Who 'round the hearthstone used to close
   After the evening prayer,
And speak of what these pages said,
   In tones my heart would thrill!
Though they are with the silent dead
  Here are they living still!

My father read this holy book
   To brothers, sisters, dear;
How calm was my poor mother's look,
   Who loved God's word to hear
Her angel face—I see it yet!
   What thronging memories come!
Again that little group is met
   Within the halls of home!

Thou truest friend man ever knew,
   Thy constancy I've tried;
Where all were false, I found thee true,
   My counselor and guide.
The mines of earth no treasure give
   That could this volume buy;
In teaching me the way to live,
   It taught me how to die.             —George P. Morris
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The Legacy

She could not give her children gold,
So she gave them faith to have and hold.

She could not give them royal birth...
A name renowned throughout the earth.
But she gave them seeds and garden spot
And shade trees when the sun was hot.

She could not give a silver spoon
Or servants waiting night and noon.
She gave them love and a listening ear
And told them God was always near.

She could not give them ocean trips
Aboard majestic sailing ships.
But she gave them books and quiet time,
Adventures found in prose and rhyme.

She could not give them worldly things
But what she gave was fit for kings.
For with her faith and books and sod,
She made each child aware of God.     

—attributed to Alice Leedy Mason
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His Workmanship
For we are his workmanship, created in Christ Jesus unto good works, which God hath before ordained that we should walk in them.  Ephesians 2:10

And are built upon the foundation of the apostles and prophets, Jesus Christ himself being the chief corner stone.  Ephesians 2:20

Being predestinated according to the purpose of him who worketh all things after the counsel of his own will.  Ephesians 1:11

Man's goings are of the LORD; how can a man then understand his own way?  Proverbs 20:24

For it is God which worketh in you both to will and to do of his good pleasure.  Philippians 2:13

His workmanship are we,
   Our Head is Christ the Lord,
He gives instruction for our path,
   When following His Word.

Great Shepherd of the sheep!
   Our path to Him is known,
And He will take us by the hand,
   The way to us is shown.

He knows the way we take,
   Beginning unto end,
He worketh His own will in us,
   This wise and loving Friend.

Before the world was formed,
   The earth's foundation laid,
God had a purpose for each one,
   His plan cannot be stayed.

Man's goings are of God,
   He cannot understand,
The way the Lord is leading him,
   But he can hold His hand.


And step by step we see,
   The Lord is leading on,
And following His footsteps here,
   Guides us through ways unknown.

Lead on, O blessed Lord,
   Lead on from day to day,
Without Thee, and Thy guiding hand,
   We'd wander far astray.

Oh! what a portion ours!
   To walk the path with Thee,
Content to know, whate'er our lot,
   The Lord is leading me.

When with Thee, Lord, above,
   And we the path retrace,
We'll give Thee thanks for every step,
   Thy wisdom and Thy grace.
       —Lois Beckwith

Now the God of peace, that brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus,
that great shepherd of the sheep, through the blood of the everlasting covenant,
Make you perfect in every good work to do his will, working in you that which is wellpleasing in his sight, through Jesus Christ.  Hebrews 13:20-21

That ye might be filled with the knowledge of his will in all wisdom and spiritual understanding.  Colossians 1:9

Therefore, my beloved brethren, be ye stedfast, unmoveable, always abounding in the work of the Lord, forasmuch as ye know that your labour is not in vain in the Lord.  1 Corinthians 15:58
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My Old Bible

Though the cover is worn,
And the pages are torn,
   And though places bear traces of tears,
Yet more precious than gold
Is this Book worn and old,
   That can shatter and scatter my fears.

This old Book is my guide,
'Tis a friend by my side,
   It will lighten and brighten my way;
And each promise I find
Soothes and gladdens the mind,
   As I read it and heed it each day.

To this Book I will cling,
Of its worth I will sing,
   Though great losses and crosses be mine;
For I cannot despair,
Though surrounded by care,
   While possessing this blessing Divine.
               —Anonymous
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The Anvil of God's Word

Last eve I paused beside the blacksmith's door,
   And heard the anvil ring the vesper chime;
Then looking in, I saw upon the floor,
   Old hammers worn with beating years of time.

"How many anvils have you had," said I,
   "To wear and batter all these hammers so?"
"Just one," said he, and then with twinkling eye,
   "The anvil wears the hammers out, you know."

"And so," I thought, "The Anvil of God's Word
   For ages skeptic blows have beat upon,
Yet, though the noise of falling blows was heard,
   The Anvil is unharmed, the hammers gone."
                        —John Clifford, D.D.
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The Grace That Is in Christ Jesus
Be strong in the grace that is in Christ Jesus.  2 Timothy 2:1

For ye know the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, that, though He was rich, yet for your sakes He became poor, that ye through His poverty might be rich.  2 Corinthians 8:9

Unto everyone of us is given grace according to the measure of the gift of Christ.  Eph.  4:7

He giveth more grace.  James 4:6 — Abundance of grace.  Romans 5:17

My grace is sufficient for thee.  2 Corinthians 12:9
The grace that is shown in Christ Jesus,
   What marvelous grace there we see!
'Tis His grace forever abounding,
   Availeth for you and for me.

"Twas grace brought Him down from the glory,
   'Twas grace led Him on to the cross,
'Twas grace to say "Father forgive them,"
   'Twas grace to redeem us from loss.

When we were afar off and guilty,
   His great heart of love would bestow,
Unmerited grace to the sinner,
   To save him from hell and from woe.

'Tis His grace He offers His people,
   "My grace is sufficient for thee,"
"He giveth more grace" as 'tis needed,
   In measure abundant and free.

In days of distress, He exhorts us,
   That we would in His grace "Be strong,"
For His grace can conquer each trial,
   If we unto Jesus belong.

His grace, and His love, how we need it!
   To bear the reproach and the shame;
To meekly endure for our Saviour,
   And not to dishonor His Name.

Lord, grant us this grace in abundance,
   And keep our eyes fixed upon Thee,
That we may extend unto others,
   Thy grace, so abounding and free.

And help us by "looking to Jesus,"
   That we would in His grace "be strong,"
For Thy blood has bought and redeemed us,
   And we unto Jesus belong.
    -- Lois Beckwith

Grace be to you, and peace, from God our Father, and from the Lord Jesus Christ.  Ephesians 1:2

That in the ages to come He might shew the exceeding riches of His grace in His kindness toward us through Christ Jesus. For by grace are ye saved through faith; and that not of yourselves: it is the gift of God: Not of works, lest any man should boast.  Ephesians 2:7-9
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The Best of All

The Blessed Name

There is no name so sweet on earth,
   No name so sweet in heaven,
The name before His wondrous birth
   To Christ the Saviour given.

O Jesus, by Thy matchless name,
   Thy grace shall fail us never;
To-day as yesterday the same,
   We'll bless Thy name forever.

For there's no name ear ever heard
   So dear, so sweet as Jesus.
We love to sing of Christ our King
   And hail Him, blessed Jesus.
             —George W. Bethune
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He Leadeth Me

He leadeth me! O blessed thought!
O words with heavenly comfort fraught!
Whate'er I do, where'er I be,
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me.

Chorus
He leadeth me, He leadeth me,
By His own hand He leadeth me:
His faithful follower I would be,
For by His hand He leadeth me.

Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom,
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom,
By waters still, o'er troubled sea,
Still 'tis His hand that leadeth me!

Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine,
Nor ever murmur nor repine,
Content, whatever lot I see,
Since 'tis my God that leadeth me!
           —Joseph H. Gilmore
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What Christ Is To Us

The Shield from every dart;
The Balm for every smart;
The Sharer of each load;
Companion on the road.

The Door into the fold;
The Anchor that will hold;
The Shepherd of the sheep;
The Guardian of my sleep.

The Friend with Whom I talk;
The Way by which I walk;
The Light to show the way;
The Strength for every day.

The Source of my delight;
The Song to cheer the night;
The Thought that fills my mind;
The Best of All to find—is Jesus!
                   —Anonymous
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Take My Life and Let It Be

Take my life and let it be
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee;
Take my moments and my days,
Let them flow in endless praise;
Take my hands and let them move
At the impulse of Thy love;
Take my feet and let them be
Swift and beautiful for Thee.

Take my voice and let me sing,
Always, only, for my King.
Take my lips and let them be
Filled with messages from Thee.
Take my silver and my gold;
Not a mite would I withhold.
Take my intellect and use
Every power as Thou shalt choose.

Take my will and make it Thine;
It shall be no longer mine.
Take my heart, it is Thine own;
It shall be Thy royal throne.
Take my love, my Lord, I pour
At Thy feet its treasure-store.
Take myself, and I will be
Ever, only, all for Thee.
     —Frances Ridley Havergal
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"My Grace Is Sufficient for Thee"
2 Corinthians 12:9
When, sin-stricken, burdened, and weary,
   From bondage I longed to be free,
There came to my heart the sweet message:
   "My grace is sufficient for thee."

Though tempted and sadly discouraged,
   My soul to this refuge will flee,
And rest in the blessed assurance:
   "My grace is sufficient for thee."

My bark may be tossed by the tempest
   That sweeps o'er the turbulent sea—
A rainbow illumines the darkness:
   "My grace is sufficient for thee."

O Lord, I would press on with courage,
   Though rugged the pathway may be,
Sustained and upheld by the promise:
   "My grace is sufficient for thee."

Soon, soon will the warfare be over,
   My Lord face to face I shall see,
And prove, as I dwell in His presence:
   "His grace was sufficient for me."
     —Anonymous
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Bearing His Reproach 
Because for Thy sake I have borne reproach.  Psalm 69:7

The reproaches of them that reproached Thee are fallen upon Me.  Psalm 69:9

Mine enemies reproach Me all the day.  Psalm 102:8

Reproach hath broken my heart.  Psalm 69:20

They [the apostles] departed..., rejoicing that they were counted worthy to suffer shame for His name.  Acts 5:41

By faith Moses... esteeming the reproach of Christ greater riches than the treasures of Egypt.  Hebrews 11:24-26

If ye be reproached for the name of Christ, happy are ye; for the spirit of glory and of God resteth upon you.  1 Peter 4:14

Let us go forth therefore unto Him without the camp, bearing His reproach.  Hebrews 13:13

Are you bearing reproach for your Saviour?
   Are you gathered alone to His name?
Have you taken His place of rejection?
   Are you sharing His suffering and shame?

His Name, though despised and rejected,
   Is a Name that we honour and love,
For JESUS, disowned by man's hatred,
   Is highly exalted above.

The apostles rejoiced and were happy,
   When suffering shame for His Name,
They counted it joy to be worthy
   To share in His suffering and shame.

And Moses, by faith, forsook Egypt,
   Refusing its treasures and fame,
Chose rather to suffer affliction
   And bear the reproach of His Name.

If ye be reproached for your Saviour,
   The Scripture says "Happy are ye,"
The Spirit of God and of glory
   Is resting in blessing on thee.

O think of the anguish HE suffered,
   These words of His own lips did impart;
"Mine enemies daily reproach Me,"—
   "Reproach, it hath broken My heart!"

Dread not the reproach that men offer,
   Fear not their revilings and shame,
For Jesus is with you to comfort,
   He knows, for He's suffered the same.

So, if His reproach you are feeling,
   When following Jesus as Lord,
The path will grow sweeter and brighter,
   And bring an eternal reward.
             —Lois Beckwith

Fear ye not the reproach of men, neither be ye afraid of their revilings.  Isaiah 51:7
I, even I, am He that comforteth you.  Isaiah 51:12
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Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me,
Over life's tempestuous sea;
Unknown waves before me roll,
Hiding rock and treacherous shoal:
Chart and compass come from Thee:
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me.

As a mother stills her child,
Thou canst hush the ocean wild;
Boisterous waves obey Thy will
When thou say'st to them "Be still!"
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea,
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me.

When I last I near the shore,
And the fearful breakers roar
'Twixt me and the peaceful rest,
Then, while leaning on Thy breast,
May I hear Thee say to me,
"Fear not, I will pilot thee!" 
     —Edward Hopper
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What God Hath Promised!

God hath not promised
   Skies always blue,
Flower-strewn pathways
  All our lives through;
God hath not promised
  Sun without rain
Joy without sorrow,
   Peace without pain.

But God hath promised
  Strength for the day,
Rest for the labor,
   Light for the way,
Grace for the trials,
   Help from above,
Unfailing sympathy,
   Undying love.    —Annie Johnson Flint

Thyself
I bare you on eagles' wings, and brought you unto Myself.  Exodus 19:4
This people have I formed for Myself.  Isaiah 43:21
I will come again, and receive you unto Myself.  John 14:3

Thyself, Thyself, Lord Jesus, 'tis Thee and only Thee,
My soul desires for comfort, Thy blessed company.
When all around is changing, and all the world
   grows old,
Unto Thyself, Lord Jesus, may my heart ne'er grow
   cold.

Thy love hast sought and found us, be this our daily
   song,
Thou'st suffered to redeem us, to Thee we now belong,
O keep us blessed Saviour, from straying from Thy
   side,
For we were dearly purchased, for us Thou once hast
died.

Unto Thyself, Lord Jesus, O may we ever cleave,
For Thee, and Thy blest presence, all else content
   to leave;
Though many changes meet us, in this, the present
   scene,
Thou only art unchanging, and 'tis on Thee I lean.

In Thee, there's peace and comfort, in Thee there's
   joy and rest,
True happiness abiding, when leaning on Thy breast.
Thy love will ever keep us, my happy heart doth sing,
When living in Thy presence, beneath Thy sheltering
   wing.

O may we ever follow, the path Thy feet hast trod.
And find in Thee our pleasure, exceeding joy in God;
The world and all its pleasures, can never satisfy,
There's peace alone in Jesus, known only to faith's eye.

To Thee, O blessed Saviour, may my heart ever cling,
And sing Thy praises ever, My Saviour, Lord, and
   King,
'Till with Thyself in glory, my ransomed soul shall be,
To worship and adore Thee, for all eternity.
              —Lois Beckwith
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Rock of Ages

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee;
Let the water and the blood,
From Thy riven side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure,
Save me from its guilt and power.

Not the labor of my hands
Can fulfil Thy law's demands;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears forever flow,
All for sin could not atone;
Thou must save, and Thou alone.

Nothing in my hand I bring,
Simply to thy cross I cling;
Naked, come to Thee for dress,
Helpless, look to thee for grace;
Foul, I to the fountain fly,
Wash me, Saviour, or I die.

While I draw this fleeting breath,
While mine eyes shall close in death,
When I soar to worlds unknown,
See Thee on Thy judgment throne,
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee. 
    —Augustus Montague Toplady

[image: image45.png]



Outside the Camp
The Lord said unto Moses... Therefore now go, lead the people unto the place of which I have spoken unto thee.  Exodus 32:33,34

And Moses took the tabernacle, and pitched it without the camp, afar off from the camp, and called it the Tabernacle of the congregation. And it came to pass, that every one which sought the LORD went out unto the Tabernacle of the congregation, which was without the camp.  Exodus 33:7

Let us go forth therefore unto Him without the camp, bearing His reproach.  Hebrews 13:13

Outside the camp with Jesus,
   Oh, blessed, precious place,
Where He has called us to Himself
   Through wondrous, matchless grace.
Apart from all that would distract,
   Would hinder or would dim,
The fullness of communion sweet,
   And fellowship with Him.

Outside the camp with Jesus,
   'Tis He who makes the call,
To His beloved far and wide
   To own Him Lord of all.
Outside the camp, where nothing else
   But Jesus fills the heart,
Where He, the center of our thought,
   Doth peace and joy impart.

Outside the camp with Jesus,
   Just gathered to His Name,
Where He Himself is in the midst
   Forevermore the same.
The Holy Spirit leads the way
   When giv'n His rightful place,
To take the precious things of Christ,
   Revealing matchless grace.

Outside the camp with Jesus,
   'Tis Jesus fills our gaze
When He's the object of our thought,
   Our theme of endless praise.
'Tis such a peaceful, precious place,
   A blessed portion this,
A foretaste of the joys to come,
   In Heav'n's eternal bliss.

I take my place, Lord Jesus,
   Outside the camp with Thee,
Apart from all that interferes,
   From worldly service free.
Just gathered round the Lord Himself,
   Remembering Thy love,
Enjoying there Thy presence
   Till we meet Thee Lord, above. 
             —Lois Beckwith
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Moment by Moment

Never a trial that He is not there;
Never a burden that He doth not bear;
Never a sorrow that He doth not share,
Moment by moment I'm under His care.

Never a heartache, and never a groan,
Never a tear-drop, and never a moan,
Never a danger but there, on the throne,
Moment by moment, He thinks of His own.

Never a weakness that He doth not feel;
Never a sickness that He cannot heal,
Moment by moment, in woe or in weal,
Jesus, my Saviour, abides with me still.
    —Daniel W. Whittle
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Abide With Me

Abide with me: fast falls the eventide;
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide:
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me!

Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day;
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see:
O Thou Who changeth not, abide with me!

I need Thy presence every passing hour:
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's pow'r?
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, oh, abide with me!

I fear not foe with Thee at hand to bless;
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness;
Where is death's sting? where, grace, thy victory?
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

Hold thou Thy cross before my closing 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!
           —Henry F. Lyte
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O! For a Perfect Trust
Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace, whose mind is stayed on Thee.  Isaiah 26:3

O! for the peace of a perfect trust,
   My loving God, in Thee;
Unwavering faith that never doubts
   Thou choosiest best for me.

Best, though my plans be all upset;
   Best though my way be rough;
Best, though my earthly store be scant;
   In Thee I have enough.

Best, though my health and strength be gone;
   Though weary days be mine;
Shut out from much that others have;
   Not my will, Lord, but Thine.

And e'en though disappointments come,
   They, too, are best for me
To wean me from this changing world
   And lead me nearer Thee.

O! for the peace of a perfect trust,
   That looks away from all;
That sees Thy hand in everything,
  In great events and small.

That hears Thy voice — a Father's voice —
  Directing for the best —
O! for the peace of a perfect trust,
   A heart with Thee at rest.
      —Author unknown
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Missionary Quotes 
Compiled by Stephen Ross
	[image: image1.wmf]David Brainerd
"Oh, that I could dedicate my all to God. This is all the return I can make Him."

"It is impossible for any rational creature to be happy without acting all for God. God Himself could not make him happy any other way... There is nothing in the world worth living for but doing good and finishing God's work, doing the work that Christ did. I see nothing else in the world that can yield any satisfaction besides living to God, pleasing Him, and doing his whole will."

"Here am I, send me; send me to the ends of the earth; send me to the rough, the savage pagans of the wilderness; send me from all that is called comfort on earth; send me even to death itself, if it be but in Thy service, and to promote Thy kingdom."

"My desires seem especially to be after weanedness from the world, perfect deadness to it, and that I may be crucified to all its allurements. My soul desires to feel itself more of a pilgrim and a stranger here below, that nothing may divert me from pressing through the lonely desert, till I arrive at my Father's house."

"This morning about nine I withdrew to the woods for prayer. I was in such anguish that when I arose from my knees I felt extremely weak and overcome. ...I cared not how or where I lived, or what hardships I went through, so that I could but gain souls for Christ."

"Oh, that I could spend every moment of my life to God's glory!"

"I have received my all from God. Oh, that I could return my all to God."

"It is sweet to be nothing and less than nothing that Christ may be all in all."

"All my desire was the conversion of the heathen... I declare, now I am dying, I would not have spent my life otherwise for the whole world."
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William Carey
"Expect great things from God; attempt great things for God."

After hearing an account of the spiritual needs of India, the secretary of the meeting remarked: "There is a gold mine in India, but it seems almost as deep as the center of the earth. Who will venture to explore it?" "I will venture to go down," said Carey, "but remember that you must hold the ropes."

"I feel it my duty to plod on while daylight last."

Shortly before his death, Carey said to a friend: "You have been saying much about Dr. Carey and his work. When I am gone, say nothing about Dr. Carey; speak about Dr. Carey's Saviour."

Adoniram Judson
"The prospects are bright as the promises of God."

Shortly before his death, he said: "I am not tired of my work, neither am I [image: image53.jpg]


tired of the world; yet, when Christ calls me home, I shall go with gladness..." 



[image: image54.jpg]


Robert Moffat
Writing to his parents from London shortly before sailing for Africa, he said: "Oh, that I had a thousand lives and a thousand bodies! All of them should be devoted to no other employment but to preach Christ ... I have not repented in becoming a missionary, and, should I die in the march and never enter the field of battle, all would be well."

While the Moffats were on their first furlough in England, David Livingstone asked Mr. Moffat whether he thought that he, perhaps, might also be used in the missionary work in Africa. Mr. Moffat replied, "Yes, particularly if you will not go to an old station but will push on into unoccupied fields." And then he added, "In the north I have seen in the morning sun, the smoke of a thousand villages where no missionary has ever been."
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James Gilmour
"Having decided as to the capacity in which I should labour in Christ's kingdom, the next thing which occupied my serious attention was the locality where I should labour. Occasionally, before, I had thought of the relative claims of the home and foreign fields, but during the summer session in Edinburgh I thought the matter out, and decided for the mission field; even on the low ground of common sense I seemed to be called to be a missionary. Is the kingdom a harvest field? Then I thought it reasonable that I should seek to work where the work was most abundant and the workers fewest. Labourers say they are over-taxed at home; what then must be the case abroad, where there are wide stretching plains already white to harvest, with scarcely here and there a solitary reaper? To me the soul of an Indian seemed as precious as the soul of an Englishman, and the Gospel as much for the Chinese as for the European; and as the band of missionaries was few compared with the company of home ministers, it seemed to me clearly to be my duty to go abroad.

"But I go out as a missionary not that I may follow the dictates of common sense, but that I may obey that command of Christ, 'Go into all the world and preach.' He who said 'preach,' said also, 'Go ye into and preach,' and what Christ hath joined together let not man put asunder.

"This command seems to me to be strictly a missionary injunction, and, as far as I can see, those to whom it was first delivered regarded it in that light, so that, apart altogether from choice and other lower reasons, my going forth is a matter of obedience to a plain command; and in place of seeking to assign a reason for going abroad, I would prefer to say that I have failed to discover any reason why I should stay at home."

"The ten days we passed there [at Ta Chêng Tzu], we were the song of the drunkard and the jest of the abjects; but the peace of God passes all understanding, and that kept my heart and mind. We put a calm front on, put out our stand daily, and carried ourselves as if nothing had happened. The great thought of my mind in these days, — and the great object of my life, — is to be like Christ. As He was in the world, so we are to be. He was in the world to manifest God; we are in the world to manifest Christ."
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David Livingstone
After hearing Gutzlaff speak on the spiritual needs in China, Livingstone said: "It is my desire to show my attachment to the cause of Him who died for me by devoting my life to His service."

"The end of the [geographical] exploration is the beginning of the [missionary] enterprise."

"Education has been given us from above for the purpose of bringing to the benighted the knowledge of the Saviour. If you knew the satisfaction of performing a duty, as well as the gratitude to God which the missionary must always feel in being chosen for so noble and sacred a calling, you would feel no hesitation in embracing it. For my own part I have never ceased to rejoice that God has appointed me to such an office. People talk of the sacrifice I have made in spending so much of my life in Africa. Can that be called a sacrifice which is simply paid back as a small part of a great debt owing to our God, which we can never repay?"

"Fear God and work hard."

"I am immortal till my work is accomplished," he wrote. "And although I see few results, future missionaries will see conversions following every sermon. May they not forget the pioneers who worked in the thick gloom with few rays to cheer, except such as flow from faith in the precious promises of God's Word." 

"I will place no value on anything I have or may possess, except in relation to the kingdom of Christ. If anything will advance the interests of that kingdom, it shall be given away or kept only as by giving or keeping of it I shall most promote the glory of Him to whom I owe all my hopes in time and eternity. May grace and strength sufficient to enable me to adhere faithfully to this resolution be imparted to me, so that in truth, not in name only, all my interests and those of my children may be identified with His cause ... I will try and remember always to approach God in secret with as much reverence in speech, posture, and behavior as in public. Help me, Thou who knowest my frame and pitiest as a father his children."

"Anywhere, provided it be forward."

When trying to find a way to the west coast of Africa, Livingstone wrote:
"Cannot the love of Christ carry the missionary where the slave-trade carries the trader? I shall open up a path to the interior or perish."

"If we wait till we run no risk, the gospel will never be introduced into the interior," he wrote to those who urged caution. 

The inscription upon the marble that marks his resting-place closes with his own words: "All I can say in my solitude is, May Heaven's rich blessing come down on every one — American, English, Turk — who will help to heal this open sore of the world."

"Remember us in your prayers that we grow not weary in well doing. It is hard to work for years with pure motives, and all the time be looked upon by most of those to whom our lives are devoted as having some sinister object in view. Disinterested labor — benevolence — is so out of their line of thought, that many look upon us as having some ulterior object in view; but He who died for us, and Whom we ought to copy, did more for us than we can do for any one else. He endured the contradiction of sinners. We should have grace to follow in His steps."

"Death alone will put a stop to my effort!"

The doctor's brother Charles, in America, wrote him, urging him to come to that land of opportunity. This called forth his famous reply: "I am a missionary, heart and soul. God had an only Son, and He was a missionary and a physician. I am a poor, poor imitation of Him, or wish to be. In this service I hope to live; in it I wish to die!"
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Alexander Mackay
My heart burns for the deliverance of Africa, and if you can send me to any one of the regions which Livingstone and Stanley have found to be groaning under the curse of slave-hunter, I shall be very glad."

"What is this you write— 'Come home? Surely now, in our terrible dearth of workers, it is not the time for any one to desert his post. Send us only our first twenty men and I may be tempted to come to help you to find the second twenty."

His twenty-fifth birthday came round, and on the 13th October, 1874, he jotted in his diary: "Twenty-five years old this day. 'Bless the Lord, O my soul,' for all His goodness. Man is immortal till his work is done. Use me in Thy service alone, blessed Saviour."

"You sons of England, here is a field for your energies. Bring with you your highest education and greatest talents; you will find scope for the exercise of them all. You men of God, who have resolved to devote your lives to the cure of the souls of men, here is the proper field for you. It is not to win numbers to a Church, but to win men to the Saviour, and who otherwise will be lost, that I entreat you to leave your work at home to the many who are ready to undertake it, and to come forth yourselves to reap this field now white to the harvest. Rome is ushering in with her salvation by sacraments, and a religion of carnal ordinances. We want men who will preach Jesus and the resurrection. 'God is a spirit,' and let him who believes that throw up every other consideration and come forth to teach these people to worship Him in spirit and in truth." — Mackay's last message from Usambiro, Lake Victoria, January 2, 1890.
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John Paton 
"Trials and hairbreadth escapes only strengthened my faith and nerved me for more to follow; and they trod swiftly enough upon each other's heels. Without that abiding consciousness of the presence and power of my Lord and Saviour, nothing in the world could have preserved me from losing my reason and perishing miserably. His words Lo, I am with you alway, even unto the end became to me so real that it would not have startled me to behold Him, as Stephen did, gazing down upon the scene. It is the sober truth that I had my nearest and most intimate glimpses of the presence of my Lord in those dread moments when musket, club or spear was being levelled at my life."

"This is strength; this is peace; to feel, in entering on every day, that all its duties and trials have been committed to the Lord Jesus — that, come what may, He will use us for His own glory and our real good!"

"Nothing so clears the vision and lifts up the life, as a decision to move forward in what you know to be entirely the will of the Lord."
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Mary Slessor
Mary Slessor wrote to a friend who had long prayed for her: "I have always said that I have no idea how or why God has carried me over so many funny and hard places, and made these hordes of people submit to me, or why the Government should have given me the privilege of a Magistrate among them, except in answer to prayer made at home for me. It is all beyond my comprehension. The only way I can explain it is on the ground that I have been prayed for more than most. Pray on, dear one — the power lies that way."

On another occasion she wrote: "Prayer is the greatest power God has put into our hands for service — praying is harder than doing, at least I find it so, but the dynamic lies that way to advance the Kingdom."

As for her rewards, she had but one question: "What would I do with starry crowns except to cast them at His feet?"
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C.T. Studd
"I cannot tell you what joy it gave me to bring the first soul to the Lord Jesus Christ. I have tasted almost all the pleasures that this world can give. I do not suppose there is one that I have not experienced, but I can tell you that those pleasures were as nothing compared to the joy that the saving of that one soul gave me."

"I realized that my life was to be one of simple, childlike faith, and that my part was to trust, not to do. I was to trust in Him and He would work in me to do His good pleasure. From that time my life was different."

Expressing the aggressive leadership that was his in spiritual endeavors, C.T. Studd wrote:

"Nail the colours to the mast! That is the right thing to do, and, therefore, that is what we must do, and do it now. What colours? The colours of Christ, the work He has given us to do — the evangelization of all the unevangelized. Christ wants not nibblers of the possible, but grabbers of the impossible, by faith in the omnipotence, fidelity, and wisdom of the Almighty Saviour Who gave the command. Is there a wall in our path? By our God we will leap over it! Are there lions and scorpions in our way? We will trample them under our feet! Does a mountain bar our progress? Saying, 'Be thou cast into the sea,' we will march on. Soldiers of Jesus! Never surrender! Nail the colours to the mast!"

In a letter written shortly before his death, C.T. Studd reviews his life with this summary:

"As I believe I am now nearing my departure from this world, I have but a few things to rejoice in. They are these:
1. That God called me to China, and I went in spite of utmost opposition from all my loved ones.
2. That I joyfully acted as God told that rich young man to act.
3. That I deliberately at the call of God, when alone on the Bibbly liner in 1910, gave up my life for this work, which was to be henceforth not for the Sudan only, but for the whole unevangelized World.
My only joys therefore are that when God has given me a work to do, I have not refused it."

"...I do not say, Don't play games or cricket and so forth. By all means play and enjoy them, giving thanks to Jesus for them. Only take care that games do not become an idol to you as they did to me. What good will it do to anybody in the next world to have been the best player that ever has been? And then think of the difference between that and winning souls for Jesus."

"Some wish to live within the sound
of Church or Chapel bell;
I want to run a Rescue Shop
within a yard of hell."
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Hudson Taylor
"If we are faithful to God in little things, we shall gain experience and strength that will be helpful to us in the more serious trials of life."

"Christ is either Lord of all, or He is not Lord at all."

"God's work is not man working for God; it is God's own work, though often wrought through man's hands."

"Let us see that we keep God before our eyes; that we walk in His ways and seek to please and glorify Him in everything, great and small. Depend upon it, God's work, done in God's way, will never lack God's supplies."

"Do not have your concert first, and then tune your instruments afterwards. Begin the day with the Word of God and prayer, and get first of all into harmony with Him." 

"...we are not only to renounce evil, but to manifest the truth. Bring it to the front; speak the Truth; live the Truth. We tell this people the world is vain; let our lives manifest that it is so. We tell them that our Home is above — that all these things are transitory — does our dwelling look like it? O to live consistent lives! The life of the Apostle was thoroughly consistent. Every one saw that he was a stranger and a sojourner; no one could feel that his home was here; all saw that it was up there."

	


Adoniram Judson
Rules of Holy Living
	The rules of living which follow are copied from a paper in the handwriting of Dr. Judson. They are inserted here for the sake of illustrating the earnestness with which he strove after personal holiness, whilst engrossed with the labors of his missionary calling. He well knew that no external services could purify the heart; that this work could be done in no other way than by practically subjecting the whole soul to the commandments of Christ.

Rules adopted on Sunday, April 4, 1819, the era of commencing public ministrations among the Burmans; revised and re-adopted on Saturday, December 9, 1820, and on Wednesday, April 25, 1821.

1. Be diligent in secret prayer, every morning and evening.

2. Never spend a moment in mere idleness.

3. Restrain natural appetites within the bounds of temperance and purity. "Keep thyself pure."

4. Suppress every emotion of anger and ill will.

5. Undertake nothing from motives of ambition, or love of fame.

6. Never do that which, at the moment, appears to be displeasing to God.

7. Seek opportunities of making some sacrifice for the good of others, especially of believers, provided the sacrifice is not inconsistent with some duty.

8. Endeavor to rejoice in every loss and suffering incurred for Christ's sake and the gospel's, remembering that though, like death, they are not to be willfully incurred, yet, like death, they are great gain.

Re-adopted the above rules, particularly the 4th, on Sunday, August 31, 1823.

Re-adopted the above rules, particularly the 1st, on Sunday, October 29, 1826, and adopted the following minor rules:

1. Rise with the sun.

2. Read a certain portion of Burman every day, Sundays excepted.

3. Have the Scriptures and some devotional book in constant reading.

4. Read no book in English that has not a devotional tendency.

5. Suppress every unclean thought and look.
Revised and re-adopted all the above rules, particularly the second of the first class, on Sunday, March 11, 1827.

God grant me grace to keep the above rules, and ever live to His glory, for Jesus Christ's sake.


Seven Rules for Daily Living
by Jonathan Goforth
	The following rules for daily living were made by Dr. Goforth in 1894 and written on the fly-leaf of his Bible:

1. Seek to give much -- expect nothing.

2. Put the very best construction on the actions of others.

3. Never let a day pass without at least a quarter of an hour spent in the study of the Bible.

4. Never omit daily morning and evening private prayer and devotion.

5. In all things seek to know God's Will and when known obey at any cost.

6. Seek to cultivate a quiet prayerful spirit.

7. Seek each day to do or say something to further Christianity among the heathen.


Quotes from Martin Luther
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"No man ought to lay a cross upon himself, or to adopt tribulation, as is done in popedom; but if a cross or tribulation come upon him, then let him suffer it patiently, and know that it is good and profitable for him." 

"Christ is the Master; the Scriptures are only the servant. The true way to test all the Books is to see whether they work the will of Christ or not. No Book which does not preach Christ can be apostolic, though Peter or Paul were its author. And no Book which does preach Christ can fail to be apostolic though Judas, Ananias, Pilate or Herod were its author."
"Earth has nothing more tender than a woman's heart when it is the abode of piety." 

"When God wants to speak and deal with us, he does not avail himself of an angel but of parents, or the pastor, or of our neighbor." 

"Peace if possible, truth at all costs." 

"Be a sinner and sin mightily, but more mightily believe and rejoice in Christ." 

"A preacher must be both soldier and shepherd. He must nourish, defend, and teach; he must have teeth in his mouth, and be able to bite and fight." 

"Now the church is not wood and stone, but the company of people who believe in Christ." 

"Anyone who is to find Christ must first find the church. How could anyone know where Christ is and what faith in him is unless he knew where his believers are?" 

"The heart of religion lies in its personal pronouns." 

"There is no more lovely, friendly, and charming relationship, communion, or company than a good marriage." 

"If you're not allowed to laugh in heaven, I don't want to go there." 

"I cannot believe that my illness is natural. I suspect Satan, and therefore I am the more inclined to take it lightly." 

"Everything that is done in the world is done by hope."
 "In this life, Christ is an example, showing us how to live; in his death, he is a sacrifice, satisfying for our sins; in his resurrection, a conqueror; in his ascensions, a king; in his intercession, a high priest."
 "A man cannot do good before he is made good." 

"Men are not made religious by performing certain actions which are externally good, but they must first have righteous principles, and then they will not fail to perform virtuous actions." 

"The fewer the words, the better the prayer." 

"Prayer is a strong wall and fortress of the church; it is a goodly Christian weapon."
"Grant that I may not pray alone with the mouth; help me that I may pray from the depths of my heart." 

"The Bible is the cradle wherein Christ is laid." 

"When Jesus Christ utters a word, He opens His mouth so wide that it embraces all Heaven and earth, even though that word be but in a whisper." 

"Anything that one imagines of God apart from Christ is only useless thinking and vain idolatry." 

"God writes the gospel not in the Bible alone, but on trees, and flowers, and clouds, and stars." 

"I would not give one moment of heaven for all the joy and riches of the world, even if it lasted for thousands and thousands of years." 

"Love is an image of God, and not a lifeless image, but the living essence of the divine nature which beams full of all goodness." 

"There is no justification without sanctification, no forgiveness without renewal of life, no real faith from which the fruits of new obedience do not grow."
“Here I stand; I can do no other. God help me. Amen!”

But since the devil's bride, Reason, that pretty whore, comes in and thinks she's wise, and what she says, what she thinks, is from the Holy Spirit, who can help us, then? Not judges, not doctors, no king or emperor, because [reason] is the Devil's greatest whore.
What does it mean to have a god? Or, what is God? Answer: A god means that from which we are to expect all good and to which we are to take refuge in all distress, so that to have a God is nothing else than to trust and believe Him from the [whole] heart; as I have often said that the confidence and faith of the heart alone make both God and an idol. If your faith and trust be right, then is your god also true; and, on the other hand, if your trust be false and wrong, then you have not the true God; for these two belong together faith and God. That now, I say, upon which you set your heart and put your trust is properly your god.

Quotes from John Calvin
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A dog barks when his master is attacked. I would be a coward if I saw that God's truth is attacked and yet would remain silent. 

All the blessings we enjoy are Divine deposits, committed to our trust on this condition, that they should be dispensed for the benefit of our neighbors. 

Augustine does not disagree with this when he teaches that it is a faculty of the reason and the will to choose good with the assistance of grace; evil, when grace is absent. 

Build a man a fire and he will be warm for a day; set him on fire and he will be warm for the rest of his life. 

Every one of us is, even from his mother's womb, a master craftsman of idols. 

For there is no one so great or mighty that he can avoid the misery that will rise up against him when he resists and strives against God. 

God preordained, for his own glory and the display of His attributes of mercy and justice, a part of the human race, without any merit of their own, to eternal salvation, and another part, in just punishment of their sin, to eternal damnation. 

God tolerates even our stammering, and pardons our ignorance whenever something inadvertently escapes us - as, indeed, without this mercy there would be no freedom to pray. 

However many blessings we expect from God, His infinite liberality will always exceed all our wishes and our thoughts. 

I consider looseness with words no less of a defect than looseness of the bowels. 

Is it faith to understand nothing, and merely submit your convictions implicitly to the Church? 

Knowledge of the sciences is so much smoke apart from the heavenly science of Christ. 

Man's mind is like a store of idolatry and superstition; so much so that if a man believes his own mind it is certain that he will forsake God and forge some idol in his own brain. 

No man is excluded from calling upon God, the gate of salvation is set open unto all men: neither is there any other thing which keepeth us back from entering in, save only our own unbelief. 

Seeing that a Pilot steers the ship in which we sail, who will never allow us to perish even in the midst of shipwrecks, there is no reason why our minds should be overwhelmed with fear and overcome with weariness. 
The torture of a bad conscience is the hell of a living soul. 

There is no work, however vile or sordid, that does not glisten before God. 

There is no worse screen to block out the Spirit than confidence in our own intelligence. 

There is not one blade of grass, there is no color in this world that is not intended to make us rejoice. 

We must remember that Satan has his miracles, too. 

You must submit to supreme suffering in order to discover the completion of joy.

Quotes from Saint Augustine
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A thing is not necessarily true because badly uttered, nor false because spoken magnificently. 


Beauty is indeed a good gift of God; but that the good may not think it a great good, God dispenses it even to the wicked. 


Charity is no substitute for justice withheld. 

Complete abstinence is easier than perfect moderation. 

Do you wish to be great? Then begin by being. Do you desire to construct a vast and lofty fabric? Think first about the foundations of humility. The higher your structure is to be, the deeper must be its foundation. 

Do you wish to rise? Begin by descending. You plan a tower that will pierce the clouds? Lay first the foundation of humility. 

Faith is to believe what you do not see; the reward of this faith is to see what you believe. 

Find out how much God has given you and from it take what you need; the remainder is needed by others. 

Forgiveness is the remission of sins. For it is by this that what has been lost, and was found, is saved from being lost again. 

God had one son on earth without sin, but never one without suffering. 


God judged it better to bring good out of evil than to suffer no evil to exist. 

God loves each of us as if there were only one of us. 


He that is jealous is not in love. 

He that is kind is free, though he is a slave; he that is evil is a slave, though he be a king. 

Humility is the foundation of all the other virtues hence, in the soul in which this virtue does not exist there cannot be any other virtue except in mere appearance. 

I have read in Plato and Cicero sayings that are wise and very beautiful; but I have never read in either of them: Come unto me all ye that labor and are heavy laden.'' 

I want my friend to miss me as long as I miss him. 

If two friends ask you to judge a dispute, don't accept, because you will lose one friend; on the other hand, if two strangers come with the same request, accept because you will gain one friend. 

If we did not have rational souls, we would not be able to believe. 

If you believe what you like in the gospels, and reject what you don't like, it is not the gospel you believe, but yourself. 

In the absence of justice, what is sovereignty but organized robbery? 

Indeed, man wishes to be happy even when he so lives as to make happiness impossible. 

It is not the punishment but the cause that makes the martyr. 

It was pride that changed angels into devils; it is humility that makes men as angels. 

Love is the beauty of the soul. 

Love, and do what you like. 

Men go abroad to wonder at the heights of mountains, at the huge waves of the sea, at the long courses of the rivers, at the vast compass of the ocean, at the circular motions of the stars, and they pass by themselves without wondering. 

Miracles are not contrary to nature, but only contrary to what we know about nature. 

My mind withdrew its thoughts from experience, extracting itself from the contradictory throng of sensuous images, that it might find out what that light was wherein it was bathed... And thus, with the flash of one hurried glance, it attained to the vision of That Which Is. 

No eulogy is due to him who simply does his duty and nothing more. 

O Holy Spirit, descend plentifully into my heart. Enlighten the dark corners of this neglected dwelling and scatter there Thy cheerful beams. 

Passion is the evil in adultery. If a man has no opportunity of living with another man's wife, but if it is obvious for some reason that he would like to do so, and would do so if he could, he is no less guilty than if he was caught in the act. 

Patience is the companion of wisdom. 

Pray as though everything depended on God. Work as though everything depended on you. 

Seek not to understand that you may believe, but believe that you may understand. 

Since love grows within you, so beauty grows. For love is the beauty of the soul. 

The confession of evil works is the first beginning of good works. 

The desire is thy prayers; and if thy desire is without ceasing, thy prayer will also be without ceasing. The continuance of your longing is the continuance of your prayer. 

The purpose of all wars, is peace. 

The World is a book, and those who do not travel read only a page. 

There is something in humility which strangely exalts the heart. 

This is the very perfection of a man, to find out his own imperfections. 

Thou hast created us for Thyself, and our heart is not quiet until it rests in Thee. 

Thou must be emptied of that wherewith thou art full, that thou mayest be filled with that whereof thou art empty. 

To abstain from sin when one can no longer sin is to be forsaken by sin, not to forsake it. 

To seek the highest good is to live well. 

We are certainly in a common class with the beasts; every action of animal life is concerned with seeking bodily pleasure and avoiding pain. 

We make ourselves a ladder out of our vices if we trample the vices themselves underfoot. 

What does love look like? It has the hands to help others. It has the feet to hasten to the poor and needy. It has eyes to see misery and want. It has the ears to hear the sighs and sorrows of men. That is what love looks like. 

Who can map out the various forces at play in one soul? Man is a great depth, O Lord. The hairs of his head are easier by far to count than his feeling, the movements of his heart. 

Will is to grace as the horse is to the rider.
