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Newly Completed Driveway from Asheville to Black Mountain 

One of the greatest achievements of the past year 
in behalf of Blue Ridge is the superb new driveway 
connecting Black Mountain with Asheville. The road 
is macadamized, is fifteen miles in length, and cost 
more than a quarter of a million dollars. The building 
of this road brings the Blue Ridge grounds within forty 
minutes’ run of Asheville, at which place is located the 
wonderful Biltmore estate, Grove Park Inn, and some 
of the most beautiful views of the Carolina mountains. 

.The national government, the State of North Caro¬ 
lina and Buncombe County united in this successful 
undertaking. 

The above cut gives a glimpse of the driveway. 
Along this route is found some of the most picturesque 
scenery in the magnificent Blue Ridge range. Here and 
there along the way flashes a view of the legendary 
Swannanoa, mystical and dream-like in its loveliness. 
Mountain villages, including the little towns -of Swan¬ 
nanoa and Azalea, are located along the drive. At the 
latter place are situated the famous T. B. military gov¬ 
ernment hospitals. Parties from all over the South are 
finding their way along this driveway, and it is des¬ 
tined to become one of the most popular routes in this 
section of the country. 
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When you arrive at the little station of Black Moun¬ 
tain you will be amazed to find thirty or more splen¬ 
did automobiles ready to bring you to the Blue Ridge 
Association grounds, and they will take less than fif¬ 
teen minutes to place you at our front door. The above 
is a picture of the twelve splendid machines owned by 
the Black Mountain Auto Company, which is under 
contract to take care of all our transportation business. 
For the convenience of our summer guests it should be 

stated that the rate from Blue Ridge to Black Moun¬ 
tain is fifty cents each way, and the rate for a trunk is 
sixty cents. There is no charge for carrying a suitcase 
in the car with the passenger. 

All guests should be quite sure that they hold their 
baggage checks until they arrive at Lee Hall. We can 
make no guarantee of prompt delivery if checks are 
given up on the train or otherwise. 

u n • T »*•* jeeing Jesus 
By Miss Oolooah Burner 

“If any man hath seen Me, 
He hath seen the Father.” • 

AVE you seen Jesus? Not in any mystical 
way, but as a person? I want to talk with 
you tonight about seeing Him as a person. 
When He was a little boy He lived in a vil¬ 
lage that was cupped in high among the 

hills in that far away land across the seas. He lived 
in one of the ordinary little houses of the village, in a 
family with seven or eight brothers and sisters, prob¬ 
ably in a very simple home, but a very real home. His 
father evidently “knew how to give good gifts” and 
His mother knew how to love Him. The village wasn’t 
a very large village, but it was full of all kinds of folks, 
as almost any village is. You can find in your stories 
of Jesus traces of rich people and poor people, beggars 
and thieves, “just and unjust judges,” people who lost 
their money, and people who lost their sheep, to whom 
the loss made a great deal of difference; people whose 

* Stenographic report of address given at the Y. W. C. A. 
Student Conference, Blue Ridge, N. C., June 6, 1921. 

sons went away from home and left them for a long 
time, and maybe came back—just the ordinary kinds 
of people you find in any village anywhere, were they 
whom Jesus knew as a little boy when He was growing 
up. 

And they knew Him as a very real little boy, in 
those far off days. Have you ever seen Him as He 
must have been then, wandering up and down the vil¬ 
lage streets with a pet dog perhaps (who knows), 
stopping to talk with beggars here and there (perhaps 
Lazarus was one of them) ; with His hand in the hand 
of some old shepherd, asking him about his sheep, how 
he knew whether they all came home at night and if 
they didn’t come, what did he do? Suppose he had one 
hundred sheep and at night there were only ninety- 
nine, would he go to bed comfortably or what would he 
do about that one sheep? He was learning from the good 
shepherd what it meant to care at great cost for just 
one for ivhom one is responsible. Have you seen Him 
watching the sparrows and wondering when He found 
one that had fallen out of the nest—a baby sparrow 
perhaps—whether Jehovah knew and cared, and being 
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assured by His mother that He did? Have you seen 
Him asking His mother questions as she made the 
bread—why she put in leaven and what it did and why 
she didn’t put in more? Have you seen Him watching 
the chickens along the roadside when an old mother hen 
gathered her chickens under her wing, feeling with 
that sensitive heart of His even as a small boy the 
eager caring of the mother hen that her brood should 
be safe? I was thinking of that this evening when I 
was up on the side of the mountain about sunset time, 
looking out over the valley. I was thinking of the 
time when Jesus was grown, when He sat on the side 
of a mountain above Jerusalem and His mind went 
back to that boyhood day when He first realized what 
brooding over your own meant, as He cried out: “0, 
Jerusalem, Jerusalem, that killeth the prophets and 
stoneth them that are sent unto her! How often would 
I have gathered thy children together even as a hen 
gathereth her own brood under her wings, and ye 
would not!” 

Have you seen Jesus as a little boy making friends 
with people up and down the way, listening as they 
gossiped around the village well, hearing the news of 
some neighbor who had lost a coin, a coin very valuable 
to her, and how she had hunted for it until she found 
it, and all her neighbors rejoiced with her? Jesus was 
a little boy who didn’t miss much that went on around 
Him in life. He was eager-hearted, bright-eyed, alive, 
a joyous little boy in Nazareth. 

And then have you seen Jesus as He grew into 
young manhood and started out from Nazareth after 
He had learned what it meant to care for his own, to 
bear the burdens of the family ? When He started out 
into the world, what was in His heart? You read a 
very cold-sounding sentence in the first chapter of 
Mark: “At that time Jesus came from Nazareth in 
Galilee.” What took Him away from home? As He 
was growing up, spending a good deal of time out on 
the hillside overlooking that marvelous country 
through which went great caravans from one part of 
the world to another, as He heard people in the village 
discuss the government and politics and the synagogue 
and all the conditions of life about Him, don’t you sup¬ 
pose that He was thinking pretty hard about what was 
the matter with the world? Why so much hatred, so 
much greed, so much selfishness, so much unkindness, 
so much injustice, so much formality? What was at 
the heart of it all? And some way He believed that if 
folks could only know what God was like, if they could 
but realize that Jehovah was a Father-God, that Je¬ 
hovah loved them individually, it would make all the 
difference in the world. So He set out to make them 
know what God was like, “to turn the world love-side 
up,” and He gathered about Him friends, young men 
like Himself probably, who were willing to suffer for 
their ideals, convincing them of the thing which He 

believed more than anything else, until they caught 
from Him the compelling desire to bring life to people 
who did not know what life could be, because they did 
not know what God was like. He gathered about Him 
those friends of His and started to talk with the people 
up and down the roads, in the open country, in the vil¬ 
lages, and in the cities. 

What was He like? I am not going to talk tonight 
about what He taught so much as how folks of that 
day saw Him as a young man, going about among the 
multitudes. The first thing you discover about Him 
when you really try to see Him in the midst of the 
things He taught and did is His friendliness. He was 
so approachable. People couldn’t stay away from Him. 
Multitudes thronged Him wherever He went, all kinds 
of people with all kinds of desires. You find over and 
over again that the tax gatherers and sinners invited 
Him out to dinner and to parties. He spent a good deal 
of time with those whom the Pharisees sneeringly 
called “the tax gatherers and sinners.” He went to din¬ 
ner with them. Somebody has said that “tax gatherers 
and sinners are not the kind who invite the minister 
home to dinner unless they enjoy him.” They must 
have enjoyed Him. They must have loved having Him. 
What was He like with them? Did He preach at them? 
I don’t believe so. If He had, they wouldn’t have in¬ 
vited him so often. Wasn’t it the friendliness of Him, 
wasn’t it the quality in Jesus that let people be them¬ 
selves but drew them out to be their best selves that 
made them love having Him around so much? You 
know that kind of person, don’t you; the person with 
whom you can be yourself, but who challenges you to 
be your best self? 

Little children couldn’t stay away from Him, and 
little children are pretty good judges, as a rule. You 
can hardly turn a page in the life of Jesus without find¬ 
ing a child there. How was He with them? Did He 
play with them? Did He make them toys with those 
strong, skilful fingers of His? Did He talk with them 
about what they were going to be when they grew up ? 

There is one thing which always seems to me Jesus 
must have possessed to a marked degree or the kind 
of people wouldn’t have followed Him who did all the 
time, and that is a sense of humor, the kind of a sense 
of humor which sparkles. You find even in His denun¬ 
ciation of the Pharisees a fine little twist in the way 
He said things which could not have been said without 
a sense of humor. He said, for instance, “You are so 
solemn about some things, about straining out a gnat 
lest you swallow it, and yet you gulp down a camel 
without even knowing it. You go around with a whole 
rafter in your own eye and say to your neighbor, ‘0 
do let me take the splinter out of your eye.’ ” On al¬ 
most every page in the story of Jesus there are evi¬ 
dences of that warm sense of humor which came up in 
so many things He said and did and which I think 
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must have accounted to some extent for the way people 
felt at home with Him. He was “live-able,” and He 
loved the out-of-doors. You can’t go up into mountains 
like these by yourself without remembering how over 
and over and over again He went off quietly by Himself 
into the mountains. Why? What did He do? What 
did He think about? Did the mountains do the same 
thing for Him that they do for you and me, in the 
early morning or late in the evening, when we stand 
alone in their silence? 

He always had time for individuals who needed 
Him. You never find a record where one of the peo¬ 
ple whom He called “the least of these,” called out to 
Him even when He was only passing by and very busy, 
that He paid no attention. He always heard them and 
met them with what they wanted and needed most, 
even if they were but blind beggars by the roadside. 

But the thing I think I love almost most about Him 
was the way He believed in folks. There are some peo¬ 
ple who believe in you until you come to believe in 
yourself and you become able to do things you couldn’t 
possibly do otherwise. He was that kind of person. 
He would come up face to face with somebody who 
hadn’t amounted to very much in the eyes of the world, 
and in His very friendly, sure way would treat that 
person according to his possibilities. Then the person 
in question would suddenly find himself making for his 
possibilites just as fast as he could. You remember the 
story of Zacchaeus, that little sinner who wanted to see 
Jesus. Zacchaeus wasn’t considered as of much ac¬ 
count in the eyes of the world, he wasn’t the kind of 
person for whom people would get out of the way in 
order that he might have a chance to see. But not to 
be beaten, Zacchaeus climbed a tree to look over the 
heads of the crowd, and the people probably poked each 
other and said, “Look at Zacchaeus! Isn’t that just 
like him!” Jesus may have heard some of their unkind 
remarks. He probably did, for Jesus didn’t miss very 
much that went on about Him. You have in the story 
that Jesus looked up and saw Zacchaeus and with that 
swift intuition of His which never fails saw behind 
that hard, antagonistic face (which had been made all 
the more hard and antagonistic by the way people 
talked to him and about him), the wistfulness which 
was in his eyes. Then Jesus did one of the daring 
things that He so often did in an incidental way. He 
called out, “Zacchaeus, make haste and come down. I 
am going to be your guest this day.” According to the 
story Zacchaeus “made haste and came down,” and not 
with time for much dignity at that. Why, he had been 
picked out from all the others by this man Jesus! I 
imagine that Zacchaeus stood at that moment in a 
different way before Jesus than the way in which he 
ordinarily stood. You know when people don’t think 
much of you you are likely to slouch, but when Zac¬ 
chaeus had been chosen as a host from among all the 

rest by this friendly, understanding, courteous young 
man I think his spine must have straightened, perhaps 
unconsciously, as it hadn’t in many a day. And as they 
started down the street together I don’t believe that 
Jesus criticised Zacchaeus. I don’t believe He talked 
to him about his meanness at all. I believe He treated 
him as He would have treated any respectable citizen, 
until by the time they had reached home something had 
gotten into Zacchaeus that had not been there since he 
had been in the business he was in. And he suddenly 
turned about and said (and it meant a good deal to him 
financially as well as otherwise to make such a reso¬ 
lution), “Here and now, Master, I give half of my 
property to the poor, and if I have unjustly exacted 
money from any man, I pledge myself to pay him four 
times the amount.” 

And what did Jesus do with Peter? I think one of 
the most wonderful things that one can study through 
the story of Jesus is what He did with Peter—Peter 
who was like shifting sand or sifting wheat. You re¬ 
member Jesus, when He first became friends with 
Simon and named him “Rock”—Peter—and some 
way through all the days and weeks and months that 
Jesus walked with Peter He was busy believing him 
into becoming rock-like in his character instead of 
shifting; fine and strong instead of weak and cowardly. 
0, it was a long, hard process, but Jesus didn’t lose 
faith, and every time He called him Rock I think some¬ 
thing of rock must have entered into Peter’s character, 
even unconsciously. When it came along toward the 
end of Jesus’ walking with Peter as an earthly friend, 
Jesus said, “But I have prayed for you that your faith 
may not fail, and when you have come back to your free 
self you must strengthen your brothers.” What did 
that do for him? It was only such a little time after 
that when Peter denied his Lord, denied ever knowing 
Him, that Jesus “turned and looked upon Peter”—still 
with faith in His eyes—and “Peter went out and wept 
bitterly.” Some way I have always had the feeling 
that the one thing that dragged Peter up out of the 
depths of that one night’s despair was the memory that 
his Friend, whom he had failed so utterly, had per¬ 
sistently called him Rock and had said, “When you 
come back to your true self, strengthen your brothers.” 
Peter did come back to his true self and went on into 
such glorious, fearless, loyal living for his Friend as 
you and I have never even dreamed of in our own 
experience. 

I was thinking tonight of how sensitive Jesus was 
to people. Anybody who is capable of the kind of suf¬ 
fering that Jesus was capable of is capable also of as 
great joy. Anybody who is as sensitive to individuals 
as Jesus was when He never missed an expression on a 
single face in a crowd, has his life thrown wide open 
to both suffering and joy. He was so open to what 
individuals did and said and thought that when they 
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failed it must have hurt Him infinitely more than you 
and I can understand, and when they succeeded it 
must have made Him infinitely more joyous. So sen¬ 
sitive was He to all life. 

Now I have not been talking about Jesus in His 
friendliness as of a sentimental sort of friend. There 
was nothing soft and sentimental in His relationships. 
There was rather a stern quality of rugged demand 
that His friends should be their best. That must come 
into all real friendship that is of the highest type. I 
was thinking of a thing which a person whom I know 
wrote to a friend of hers. She said, “Do you know that 
your friendship makes life less shamefully easy, more 
strugglingly real, more sternly glorious?” Isn’t that 
the kind of friend that Jesus was? It isn’t an easy 
thing to be friends with Jesus. It never was. He was 
so fearless Himself that some way in order to be 
friends with Him one had to learn to be fearless, too. 
He was so daring—daring in the finest sense—that He 
dared other people as nobody else has ever dared them. 
Have you ever stopped to realize how terrific were the 
things He dared people to undertake and rejoice? The 
most impossible things He demanded, with a smile. 
Take the Beatitudes and what do you find? You find 
almost every one of them is a dare, and the most glori¬ 
ous one is along toward the end, a fitting climax: 
“Blessed are ye when men shall revile you and perse¬ 
cute you, and shall say all manner of evil against you 
falsely, for my sake. Rejoice and be exceeding glad.” 
Some of you last night were faced with some pretty 
hard things ahead of you in your life. Jesus Christ 
dares us to do hard things and rejoice. He said to His 
friends another time, “Remember it is I who am send¬ 
ing you out as sheep into the midst of wolves. (Matt. 
10:16-19). “Be not anxious!” and you find Him again 
saying this sort of thing! A rich young man came 
running to Him and said, “Good Master, what shall I 
do that I may inherit eternal life?” And Jesus dared 
him to get rid of the thing that stood between him and 
his highest character, which happened to be his riches, 
to get rid of the thing that was occupying his time and 
energy to so large an extent, to put his money into the 
place where it would count most, to transfer his bank 
account to where he could not see it, and to come and 
follow Him. It was a dare to the rich young man, but 
he was afraid to take it. I have thought sometimes 
that if that young man had caught a bit of the daring 
of Jesus Christ, because he was so fine to begin with, 
that he might have meant in the world the sort of thing 

which John means; but he didn’t have the dare as John 
did, so we lost him. 

Another man came to Jesus one day and said, “I 
want to join your party,” and Jesus looking at him 
very straight with His keen eyes, said, “Foxes have 
holes and birds of the air have nests, but the Son of 
Man has nowhere to lay his head.” What was He 
doing? He was daring that young man, and the young 
man—I don’t know whether he took it or not. Would 
you have? Jesus’ saying, “If you would be great, then 
serve”—that is a dare. Almost everything Jesus 
taught people was a dare. It isn’t easy to follow Him, 
but if you take the dare of Jesus Christ you lose fear. 
I was much interested today in coming again across 
this passage regarding Livingstone’s life in the midst 
of Africa: “He was in a place of great difficulty and 
danger. There was a strong possibility that if he took 
a certain road openly he would be killed. He was used 
to danger, but this time he wavered as to his course. 
Then he wrote in his diary, ‘I read that Jesus came and 
said, “All power is given unto me,” and, “Lo, I am with 
you always, even unto the end of the world.” ’ It is 
the word of a gentleman of the most sacred and strict¬ 
est honor, and there is an end on’t. I will not cross 

• furtively by night as I intended.” Livingstone had 
caught the daring that comes from faith in Jesus 
Christ. 

And you remember in that remarkable story of 
Paul, 2 Cor. 11:23-27. And yet Paul, as Jesus, was al¬ 
ways talking about rejoicing to suffer for his Master 
Friend. 

And so, telling the truth fearlessly, valiantly, un¬ 
afraid, refusing to compromise one inch from the 
thing which lie believed was right, Jesus went to His 
death, and so glorious was His spirit that the bonds of 
death could not hold Him. Then people remembered 
that He had said, “If any man hath seen Me, he hath 
seen the Father.” God like Jesus Christ, God whom 
you were hearing about this morning, the God who is 
nearer than breathing, closer than hands or feet, a 
Father-God, here, like Jesus Christ, irresistible, 
friendly, approachable, sensitive, understanding, fear¬ 
less, challenging, loving His own and loving them to the 
end. Such a God it is into whose very heart one can 
find one’s way if one will but see Jesus Christ and fol¬ 
low Him. Such a Christ it is who says to us tonight, 
“Follow me.” Can you resist Him? 

“And this is life, to know God and Jesus Christ 
whom Thou hast sent.” 
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Girls’ Conference of ’ 

Southern College Girls in Conference 

Over five hundred girls from the colleges of the 
South gathered in conference at Blue Ridge June 3 to 
13, 1921. The largest delegation came from Wesleyan, 
numbering twenty-nine. 

The financial depression in the Southern states did 
not deter the girls from coming to Blue Ridge, though 
they did not buy so many books, or spend as much as 
usual at the soda fountain. 

The conference was held under the auspices of the 
National Board of the Young Women’s Christian Asso¬ 
ciations, and the challenging motto which gave a cue to 
several of the speakers was “The Whole Christian Gos¬ 
pel for the Whole Individual, for the Whole World.” 

Mrs. George Lane Edwards, of St. Louis, mother 
of an American soldier, a Yale senior, killed in 
France, was the hostess of the conference, radiating a 
charming welcome to all, and presiding daily at after¬ 
noon teas in the New Building for leaders and mem¬ 
bers of faculties. 

Women representatives of the mission boards of the 
Methodist, Baptist, Presbyterian, Episcopal and Lu¬ 
theran churches were present to be the mothers of their 
respective denominational families. 

Prominent conference speakers were Miss Adele 
Ruffin, Miss Oolooah Burner, Maj. R. R. Moton, and 

Drs. W. P. Keeler, W. A. Morgan, D. H. Ogden, Rev. 
A. W. Moore, and Mr. F. M. Potter. The conference 
executive was Miss Edith B. Helmer, who gave a touch 
of quiet spiritual power to all the public meetings. 

Special features of great value were the periods of 
morning devotion, student government, the Confer 
Forum, and the daily class meetings, dealing with Bible 
Study and World Fellowship. Among the leaders of 
classes were Prof. J. F. Smith, Miss Ruth Brittain, 
Prof. Harry Best, Miss Louise Leonard, Mrs. E. B. 
Colton, and Drs. Horne and Gossard. 

One of the most beautiful occasions was that of the 
song contest, the beautiful new silver cup being won 
by Brenau, with Agnes Scott second. 

Some of the young women present heard a negro 
man and a negro woman address a white company for 
the first time. Major Moton began by saying that the 
Southern white woman was “the last word” in the 
South concerning the negro question. He said the 
Southern negro was a thousand years ahead of any 
other group of black people, because of what he had 
learned in slavery. Miss Ruffin said the Christian 
spirit would solve the needs of the colored women in 
the United States. 
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. C. A., June 3-13, 1921 

Prayer 
By Rev. Wendell Prince Keeler 

0 characteristic of Jesus seems to have 
made more of an impression on His dis¬ 
ciples than His prayer life. It was not 
that the idea of prayer was new. Prayer 
had always been one of the' elements of 

their worship, but it was the way in which Jesus 
used this world-old custom that immensely im¬ 
pressed them. It was the reality that he brought 
to it, the utter simplicity and naturalness with 
which he entered into it, the evident blessing which 
He derived from it, and the power which he 
exercised through it. All these things made prayer 
seem a new thing to the men gathered about Jesus, 
and it is not at all strange that they should have 
come and said, “Lord, teach us to pray.” They felt that 
if they could learn how to pray as Jesus prayed their 
life would be greatly enriched. There are times, I 
think, when we all have the same request on our lips. 
We all feel at least vaguely the need of prayer for the 
sustenance of the spiritual life. The whole problem of 
the spiritual life is in keeping vivid the sense of things 
unseen. Most men believe theoretically that they are 
spiritual beings, but many men fail to live as spiritual 

*Stenographic report of address given at the Y. W. C. A. 
Student Conference, Blue Ridge, N. C., June 7, 1921. 

beings simply because the things of time and sense— 
duties connected with the details of existence—so press 
upon them that spiritual things are obscured and 
crowded out. The eye of the flesh presents to us the 
material world, and to counteract this we do need face 
to face contact with spiritual verities. We have this 
contact, this sense of things unseen but eternal in 
prayer as we have it nowhere else. 

Then I imagine that all of us recognize prayer as 
the supreme privilege of our lives. When we were 
children we could scarcely have gotten along without 
that father or mother whose love and wisdom were 
ever open to our needs, the one to whom we could turn 
for comfort in any distress and for guidance in any 
perplexity, and for kindly, loving, sympathetic hear¬ 
ing of what was in our minds. And now that we have 
become children of an older growth, the need is greater 
because of the new problems and complexities of our 
lives. I suppose there are very few of us but recog¬ 
nize the privilege of prayer as communion and the need 
that we have of getting apart and becoming really con¬ 
scious of God. But a number of students have come 
to me in the last two or three days and asked that I 
should speak about prayer along another line. The 
question that they have asked is this: Granted the sub- 
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Blue Ridge Working Force, Summer of 1921 

jective blessing of prayer, granted the effect that it has 
in the quieting of our spirits and the clarifying of our 
minds, does prayer accomplish anything objective? 
Are things done because of prayer that would not oth¬ 
erwise be done in the world? Is prayer a force that 
can be exercised to bring things to pass? It is that 
question that I want particularly to think of. 

To answer this question let us come back and 
clarify our thought of God; for I feel that many of the 
difficulties which people feel in regard to prayer come 
because they are thinking of prayer as a thing in itself 
and not of God. There are people who have said to me 
that they have outgrown prayer, that prayer seemed to 
them to be something of a superstition; and it is a 
superstition because they have made it a superstition, 
because their conception of prayer is that it is a sort of 
magic. Some of these people, for example, would 
scarcely have dared to go to sleep at night without say¬ 
ing their prayers. Well, that is not so unlike a savage 
rubbing his amulet before embarking on some hazard¬ 
ous expedition. Let us clear our mind of the idea of 
prayer as magic. 

Nobody talked so much of prayer as Jesus. He 
continually urged his disciples to persist in prayer. He 
offered great promises concerning prayer, but Jesus 

never said to His disciples, “Have faith in prayer.” 
Never! Jesus said, “Have faith in God.” If we could 
only keep sufficiently clear in our minds the Christian 
conception of God, we would have few difficulties in 
prayer. The teaching of Jesus concerning God, if I 
may put it a little differently from the way in which 
we have put it in the last two talks, was that we have 
in God a living, present, friendly power, working con¬ 
stantly in the world and in the life of men. Now when 
I state that it seems to you commonplace. You have 
heard it all your lives. But do we really day by day 
have that thought of God as the background of our 
lives? Are we not tempted continually to put God way 
off somewhere (I say it reverently) as a figure of past 
history and a long way back? We affirm our faith in 
the words of the creed, “I believe in God the Father 
Almighty, Creator of heaven and earth”; we think of 
God as having brooded over the face of the waters, 
brooded over the chaos at the beginning and brought 
forth the visible world; but do we think of God as the 
Re-creator? The other day at Montreat I noticed a 
rhododendron blossom just bursting into bud. I sup¬ 
pose this afternoon I shall see it already open. Who 
brought it into bloom? You say Nature? Well, Na¬ 
ture is no final answer. What is this immense, this 
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vast energy which is working in all the world about us 
here? Have you ever gone out on a spring morning 
and looked down at a single blade of grass and at a 
single leaf bud bursting on a tree and tried to think 
of the power that it takes to push up one grass blade 
through the hard soil of early spring, to open one leaf 
bud, and then have you tried to multiply that by all the 
countless billions of grass blades and leaf buds about 
you until the very wings of your imagination tired? It 
is only so that you get a sense of the vastness of the 
energy that is pulsing through the world of Nature 
every second. Do you think of God as right here work¬ 
ing all through this natural life about us? 

We believe God spoke to men of olden time. We 
believe that there was a man living off in a pagan 
world named Abraham and that God spoke to him and 
that he took a great chance with God and went out, 
knowing only that God had called him to go out into 
a strange land and do something for Him. Do we be¬ 
lieve God spoke to our missionary friend, Mr. Moore, 
a few years ago and asked him to go out into a heathen 
land to proclaim the Gospel of Jesus Christ and bring 
a new life to those people? Who was it that spoke to 
Mr. Moore if not God, the same one who spoke to 
Abraham? We believe that God spoke to Jacob that 
night when Jacob stood at that little stream which sep¬ 
arated the pagan country in which he had been living 
and God’s country into which he wished to pass. You 
remember that Jacob had been living a life of trickery 
and deceit and had gotten wealthy from it. He wanted 
to take all his wealth and come over into God’s country, 
and as he reached that stream which separated the 
country where he thought God was not and the country 
where he thought God was, God wrestled with him in 
prayer. God spoke to him so clearly that Jacob had to 
fight it out with his conscience whether gain or Jeho¬ 
vah should henceforth rule his life. We believe God 
spoke to Jacob. Is He speaking to business men today? 
This thing happened about three weeks ago: A busi¬ 
ness man in New York, a member of the Board of Direc¬ 
tors of a large corporation, was sitting in a directors’ 
meeting, and a policy was proposed involving injustice 
and a form of dishonesty—unfortunately not a strange 
thing in modern business. This man is a Christian 
man and immediately he began to make objection. A 
companion sitting next him asked: ‘Where did you 
get your scruples?” The question went deeper into the 
man’s heart than his companion had thought. He asked 
himself, ‘‘Where did I get them?” Then the truth 
flashed over him that he had gotten them from God and 
that God was right then speaking to him. Wasn’t it 
God speaking to him? Who else could it have been? 
Who speaks to you day after day through your con¬ 
science, through your finer impulses and aspirations? 
Of course, it can be none other than the God who spoke 
to those men of olden times. Yes, that is the great 

reality of our lives, which is the commonplace of our 
theoretical thinking but oftentimes so far away from 
our actual experience. It is, however, the basis of all 
our religion. Our God is a living and a present and a 
speaking God. 

He is not only that; He is a friendly God, a God who 
desires all that is best that we desire and who is eager 
to co-operate with us for every good thing; that kind 
of a Father. Here is this God who is limitless in His 
power, as is borne in upon us when we look about on 
the world of Nature, and here is this God ready to give. 
This is the truth back of that parable of Jesus that I 
read, where Jesus spoke of the utility of prayer as in 
the case of some one needing something for a friend 
and not having it himself, but coming to one who does 
have it and appealing to him and getting it. That is 
the idea that we have of God, one of limitless resources, 
equal and adequate to all our needs, and Jesus says, 

“Speak to Him then, for He hears, 
And spirit with spirit can meet; 

Closer is He than breathing, 
Nearer than hands and feet.” 

If we put our mind on God nothing seems too great to 
do through prayer. 

But I have not yet answered the questions which 
some of you have asked me. The difficulties which 
some of you have are not on the side of God’s ability 
or God’s kindliness or God’s presence; the difficulties 
come from another angle. The difficulties that arise in 
some of your minds come from the very greatness of 
Jesus’ offer concerning prayer. That word that Jesus 
used, as we read in our scripture lesson, was “whatso¬ 
ever.” A number of students have come to me and 
said, “Mr. Keeler, I have asked and my prayers haven’t 
brought the results that seem to be promised,” and 
others have said, “It seems incredible to me that my 
will and my wish should govern in the world, should 
dethrone God, that the thing I ask should make all 
these differences in God’s plans.” That is to say, on 
the one hand there is the practical difficulty of unan¬ 
swered prayer, and on the other hand the philosophical 
difficulty of thinking that finite human wills rather 
than the infinite, divine will is bringing things to pass 
in the world. 

Let us take the philosophical difficulty first. We 
wonder perhaps whether we are to take literally Jesus’ 
word “whatsoever.” He used it or its equivalent five 
times in these chapters where He is talking about 
prayer. Immediately when we see the largeness of 
Jesus’ offer we feel that this power of effectual prayer 
must be in some way guarded. If any man could ask 
anything with the certainty of his prayer being an¬ 
swered, the world would be turned into hopeless con¬ 
fusion. There are contradictory things which might 
be asked. God would be dethroned in that case. We 
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feel that this promise must be guarded, and it is. We 
feel that the power of effectual prayer must be limited 
to a certain type of person fitted for its use; and it is 
in the teaching of Jesus. Jesus did not say to the 

' crowd, “Ask whatsoever ye will.” Jesus said this to 
the disciples. All of these words, all of these promises 
are spoken to the disciples. And why to the disciples? 
Was it because of a sort of favoritism? Is Jesus giving 
to a group of men, His friends, powers that He 
wouldn’t give to any one else? There is no favoritism 
ever in the dealings of God with men. Are these men 
set apart to exercise prayer by some external form of 
ordination? No, but they have been ordained to exer¬ 
cise the power of prayer by an inner heart process. 
What was Jesus’ test of discipleship? This: “If any 
man will be my disciple, let him deny himself and take 
up his cross and follow me.” And it was because these 
men had met that test, because they had come to trust 
Jesus so implicitly that they were willing and eager to 
deny themselves in order to do His will, it was because 
they had come into this attitude of mind that Jesus 
could entrust to them the power of effectual prayer. 

Now I believe that if we will study not merely the 
teaching of Jesus concerning prayer, but the history 
of prayer in religious experience, we shall find that the 
power of effectual prayer is always limited in that way; 
that we are bidden to pray with the idea that we shall 
offer first of all this fundamental petition, “Thy will be 
done.” Has it ever occurred to you that even Jesus 
did not have His own way in prayer, as His way seemed 
to be at the moment? You remember how in Geth- 
semane He said, “Father, if it be possible, let this cup 
pass from me; nevertheless, not as I will but as Thou 
wilt.” That, of course, was not resignation; it was 
eagerness to do God’s will. That, of course, was in 
and through all of Jesus’ life, and that same spirit of 
eagerness to do the will of God is in the hearts of men 
and women who have wrought great things through 
prayer. [ i 

But now some one says, “Does this not rob prayer 
as petition of all significance?” If nothing is accom¬ 
plished through prayer except that which is in line with 
God’s will, what is the use of praying? If prayer does 
not change God’s will, does it not follow that nothing 
is accomplished through prayer that would not happen 
anyway?” No, it does not follow. When we say that 
prayer does not change God’s will we do not say that 
prayer does not affect God’s action. Prayer does affect 
God’s action by enabling God to act as He could not 
otherwise act. Prayer is the co-operation of men with 
God in bringing things to pass that could not be 
brought to pass without that co-operation. God can not 
give us a blessing until we are ready to receive it. It 
is not a real blessing until our aspirations are in line 
with God’s all-wise and all-loving will and until we are 
sufficiently in earnest about it to do what in us lies to 

bring that thing to pass. We see this, of course, in 
our co-operation with God in material things. God 
may wish a field of wheat to spring up on this hillside 
down here to feed men, but God does not bring that 
wheat springing out of the ground until men co-oper¬ 
ate with Him. And so it is in the matter of prayer. 
Illustrations will occur to you all from our dealings 
with each other. 

Along this line I believe we can work out of that 
difficulty that prayer dethrones God or changes the will 
of God; while it does affect God’s action and enables 
God to act as He never could act in the world without 
that prayer. 

And now for a word on the difficulty of unanswered 
prayer which I know has disturbed some of you here. 
I suppose all of us have asked for things, and the 
prayer seemingly has not been heard or answered. 
Perhaps we have asked for material things, as is per¬ 
fectly natural and right for us to do. If it is right for 
us to thank God for material blessings, then certainly 
it is right for us to ask Him for a continuance and an 
enlargement of them. We have asked for material 
things and perhaps not gotten them. Why? Perhaps 
James suggests an answer in his epistle. “Ye ask and 
ye receive not, because ye ask amiss.” Let us never 
forget that God’s interest in us as His children is that 
we should develop our finest and best character as spir¬ 
itual beings. And there are times when we ask for 
things that might be temporarily pleasant but would 
militate against the building of character. Jesus said 
that if we should ask God for a fish He wouldn’t give us 
a serpent, but Jesus didn’t say that if we asked for a 
serpent God would be sure to give us a serpent. Ser¬ 
pents are not good things for children to play with. 

But I know from conversation with one or two of 
you that the thing that has staggered faith in prayer 
has been the denial of our requests when we have 
prayed for the life of a dear one. It is right for us to 
pray for the life of a dear one. We are distinctly and 
openly encouraged to pray in that way in the New Tes¬ 
tament. Why is it that God has not answered directly 
all of our prayers for the lives of dear ones? for let us 
not forget that God has answered many and many and 
many such prayers, perhaps in our own experience. 
But in this matter, as is true with so many of God’s 
mercies, it is the exception which attracts our atten¬ 
tion instead of the rule. Here is a family with five chil¬ 
dren and in the course of the year every one of the 
five is brought seriously ill. Prayer is offered along 
with wise and devoted care, and four of the five are 
raised up, but one passes on into the. larger life. Isn’t 
it true that we are apt to think of how prayer was not 
answered with reference to that one rather than to 
think how it was answered with reference to the four? 
“But there are special cases,” some one says, and I 
know in my own experience that it is true. There are 
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times when it seems that one who is greatly needed 
might be spared, and this one has not been spared. 
What can we say? Well, there is only one thing to say, 
the thing which Jesus said in another connection, 
“What I do thou knowest not now, but thou shalt know 
hereafter.” Can not we all look back on our childhood 
and remember clearly times when we asked our parents 
for things which were denied us, denied us to the 
wounding of our feelings and even to the questioning of 
their love; but now we are glad those things were de¬ 
nied us? We have come, as life has gone on and we 
have grown wiser, to see that if that request had been 
granted it would have been harmful to us and to them 
and to all concerned. We have come to trust in their 
wisdom and love. Well, if God is our Heavenly Father, 
surely it is reasonable for Him to ask us to trust in His 
infinite wisdom and love. He. will give us the things 
that are best, and some day when we shall know as we 
are known, we shall see how all our life has been or¬ 
dered, in so far as God has had a chance to order it, 

in wisdom and in love. “If ye abide in me and my 
word abide in you,” Jesus said, “ask what ye will.” 
Ask, ask, persist in asking! Jesus would never have 
said that except for the fact that there is a great real¬ 
ity here, a great power for our own lives and for the 
lives of those we love and for the life of the world that 
can be brought to bear only through prayer. Men who 
are dealing with the physical sciences are discovering 
week by week and year by year how by putting them¬ 
selves in harmony with God’s will as it is manifested 
in national law they are able to bring forces to bear 
which immensely enrich human life. You and I as 
Christian people are set to deal with spiritual forces. 
There is laid upon us the responsibility for bringing 
spiritual power to bear in the world, and we shall bring 
it to bear and greatly multiply our usefulness in the 
building of the Kingdom if, taking Jesus at His word 
and setting ourselves to follow in His steps, we give 
ourselves to the release of spiritual forces through 
prayer. 

Songs 

The present number of The Blue Ridge Voice is 
largely representative of the College Woman’s Confer¬ 
ence—the first conference of the season—June 8 to 13. 
The two songs printed below are the first and second 
prizes in a song contest entered into by the various col¬ 
lege delegations present at this conference. The songs 
were judged by their originality of words and music 
and by the inspiration that they conveyed in their 
rendition. 

FiiAt Prize—Brenau College 
Words by Edna T. Bradley 
Music by Edna E. Sparks 

Let us follow a star to the Land of the Sky, 
As did the three Wise Men of yore, 

To find in the glorious beauties there 
The Master whom we adore. 

Asleep in a manger? Nay, not now, 
For He walks among us there. 

He is whispering softly in words we know, 
“Fear not, you are in My care.” 

The heavens declare His glory, 
The mountains sing His praise; 

The bubbling brook and the shady nook 
Together their voices raise. 

We come to the manger? Nay, not we— 
To the feet of our risen Lord. 

Our hearts and lives we bring as gifts 
To the altar of His Word. 

Second Prize—Agnes Scott College 

Words by Janet Preston 
Music by Ruth Pickle 

God of the mountains eternal. 
Lord of the windswept height, 

Comrade of mist on the mountain, 
Dawn and the starry night: 

Give to us of Thy wideness 
That wse in our spirits may be 

Filled with Thine ancient beauty, 
Quiet and strong and free. 

God of our glorious youth, 
Lord of our high desire, 

Giver of Life and of Truth, 
Flame of our hidden fire, 

Give to us of Thy patience, 
Teach us in spirit to be 

Tender and loving, kind, 
Held in the heart of Thee. 

God of the dreams that are born 
Silently in our thoughts, 

Lead us with purpose on 
Till deeds of dreams are wrought. 

Give us the mind of Jesus, 
That His righteous will may be done. 

Fashion us, heart and spirit, 
Like to Thine own dear Son. 
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