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A CRITICAL ISSUE 
W. D. Weatherford 

HE Institute of Social and Religious Research has recently 

published a voluminous report on training ministers in Amer¬ 

ica. It is one of the most discouraging and revealing reports 

we have seen. Dr. Robert C. Kelly spent two years prepar¬ 

ing this report, and it bears the marks of an authentic state¬ 

ment. It sets forth the fact that all the white seminaries in America—162 

in number—have a combined endowment of only $40,000,000, half of which 

is concentrated in eleven seminaries. (The equipment of these institutions 

would probably amount to another $40,000,000.) The total amount is 

scarcely as much as half a dozen individual universities, such as Yale, Har¬ 

vard, Columbia, University of Chicago, and others have. Dr. Kelly further 

reports that gifts to theological endowments have steadily declined in ratio to 

gifts for other professional training, such as medicine or law. 

There are two conclusions to be drawn from this report: First, that we 

have too many seminaries. The church has shown lack of statesmanship in 

handling its training for ministers. Second, fewer than a dozen of these semi¬ 

naries have adequate funds to give genuine professional training. If the church 

and religion are to continue to influence American life, this must be changed. 

The Y. M. C. A. makes a better showing in that it has at present only 

three colleges for training secretaries, and will probably never have but one 

more (one on the Pacific Coast), but it makes a much poorer showing in 

that the three colleges have a total equipment and endowment of less than 

$2,000,000, while the churches, with only ten times the property of the As¬ 

sociation, have at least $80,000,000 invested in professional training. 

The three Association Colleges are all now working on endowment cam¬ 

paigns. The International College at Springfield, Mass., is undertaking to 

raise $2,500,000; Chicago College is trying to raise $1,000,000 for equip¬ 

ment and endowment, and Southern College is in the midst of a million-doilar 

effort, half of which will be endowment and half of which will be for equip¬ 

ment. If the Association is to make progress, these campaigns must be put 

over. 
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Tke Abundant Life * 

Dr. M. Ashby Jones, Atlanta, Ga. 

HAVE always loved these morning hours, 
the Sundays that we have spent here, many 
of us in years gone by. I love them for the 
quiet and beauty and yet for the rather 
naturalness of the services that we hold— 

might I say the lack of formality? I myself have, in 
the years gone by, had some of the very choice spirits 
to lead me in my thinking here, and I think my one am¬ 
bition is this morning that I might be able to talk just 
long enough and I hope just helpfully enough to lead 
your thinking. If I should choose a text, I should use 
these words, “As he went, the dense throngs crowded 
him.” 

It is a cross section of one day’s life of Jesus of 
Nazareth. He is a physician and He has just received 
an emergency call. A little girl is dying, and one who 
knows His life at all can easily imagine how the sym¬ 
pathy for the father and mother, with their tense anx¬ 
iety, must have filled His heart, and so wonderfully 
beautiful to see a call to Jesus, and then the instant re¬ 
sponse and His hurrying toward the bedside of a very 
sick little girl, with His thought all filled with His mis¬ 
sion, His heart all possessed with the purpose. And as 
He goes, the multitudes crowd him. 

I think sometimes of how impersonal a crowd is. 
The very name itself we gather within a word or a 
phrase. Sometimes the multitudes of people there are 
just crowds, they are voters, or the public. They are 
just so impersonal. There is no thought of the indi¬ 
vidual. There is no definition in the mind of a per¬ 
sonality, but just a great crowd. We know now that in 
that crowd there was a woman, and that one woman, 

*A stenographic report of an address delivered at Blue Ridge, 
August 24, 1924. 

with her long sickness and her long suffering, and deep 
anxiety to be cured, has become very personal to us. 
How we run along the streets with some errand of our 
own interests, with some one purpose of our own profit 
in our thoughts, and there are just crowds of people 
around us who are moving hither and yon in the crowd¬ 
ed streets. And yet with that one purpose in our 

Dr. M. Ashby Jones 

thought we feel that that is the all important thing. 
You know you can’t think of but one thing at a time 
with any intensity. The one thought, the more intense 
your thinking is of the one purpose, the more con¬ 
centrated you are upon that one idea; the more you 
shut out all other thoughts and all other people from 
your mind; and even Jesus must have been going 
through that throng with just one purpose and one 
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thought—the little girl and the parents at the end of 
His journey. 

And some one, some anonymous one, with one great 
anxiety, reaches out and touches (as the modern ver¬ 
sion said) the tassel of His garment. Isn’t that life, 
after all? Isn’t that the experience that you and I are 
having as we go about life’s business? As we move 
through the streets of a city with one purpose, with 
some duty, with some responsibility upon our mind and 
heart, and all possessed with that, and unconscious of 
the great crowds about us and yet, are there not hands 
held out towards us? Are there not great pressing- 
anxieties upon the hearts of hundreds of people around 
us? Are there not calls and appeals to your person¬ 
ality, to your help? When you and I are filled with 
some fine purpose, perhaps with some deep and maybe 
some very holy anxiety of our own, with some press¬ 
ing responsibility upon us, how many other responsi¬ 
bilities and how many other interests there are that in¬ 
clude within them single righteous needs and genuine 
desires of the hearts of men! Yet we must go on, 
because there is the emergency call. There is what is 
to you and to me the immediate and personal responsi¬ 
bility in life. 

I think of Jesus when they came to Him that morn¬ 
ing after he had healed some people in Capernaum, 
and then He got away from the crowd and went out 
onto the mountain side, and the discipels found Him 
there in the morning, and they said, “Master, the peo¬ 
ple all call for you down in the city; they all need you,” 
but He said, “Yes, yes, but let us go on, there are other 
villages and other folks that are calling too.” I do 
not suppose that there are any more practical questions 
that come to the mind and heart of the earnest man and 
woman today than, Where shall I invest my time? 
What shall I do when there are so many calls, and you 
know the story—the telephone, the mail, and the door¬ 
bell,—and they are saying, “But this is the thing to 
do,” and you and I have some personal responsibilities 
and what we feel is some immediate duty, sometimes 
with aching heart we turn our backs upon the calls and 
appeals that come straight to our hearts’ sympathy and 
go on to the little girl that is suffering, that is dying 
over beyond. 

Modern civilization has tried to meet this pur¬ 
pose. What we call civilization, after all, is only the 
organizing of society. Saying, “You do this task, and 
you take that, and let us divide the world’s work.” So 
much need, and so much to be done. Yes. Now the 
best way we can conserve time and energy and make 
for more efficiency is by making this man do this work 
and this other man do that work, and so there has come 
the experience. It is right, let this man learn to do this 
job well, and then when the need comes we will call to 
this man to do that. Yes, we are right to do that, it is 

well to divide the world’s work up, and it is well for 
you to learn to do certain tasks and do it better than 
most people in the world can do it, but, men and women, 
we are doing that at a tremendous risk. When we are 
dividing the world into professionals and into special¬ 
ists and experts—we are calling a man a physician, an 
engineer, a merchant, a lawyer, a teacher, a preacher, 
or I care not what—we are running a great danger of 
taking the life of manhood and narrowing his sym¬ 
pathy, and interpreting his interests, impoverishing his 
personality, and suppressing a great deal of his soul 
power. I tell you any man who lives in the world only 
conscious of his responsibility as a physician, of his re¬ 
sponsibility as a merchant, of his responsibility even as 
a preacher, in the professional sense, is running that 
supreme risk, the damnation of personality, of look¬ 
ing out on the world of men from his little professional 
standpoint. How easy it is to take the great multitudes 
and look at them as prospects from the merchant’s 
standpoint. How easy to look out on the world of men 
as patients, as clients, as voters, as the masses, and in 
this world of statistics to run down the columns and 
think of them in terms of figures and groups. I tell 
you the danger there is to rob humanity of its human¬ 
ness. The danger is to forget the woman with the 
suffering of the years,—the danger is that we are nar¬ 
rowing the radius of our interests and impoverishing 
the wealth of our sympathies. 

I look sometimes with a great deal of anxiety upon 
the whole tendency of education. How eager we are 
to find out what the boy or the girl is going to be in life. 
I think too eager and too anxious to ask, what are you 
going to be? And we sometimes say very wisely, Now 
if you are going to be a lawyer or engineer, let’s begin 
to shape your education towards that end; and then 
the professional schools, too early in life the boy 
or the girl begins to think of himself in terms of some 
definite and narrow profession. He is to be sent out 
into the world to do a definite job and to do it well. 
I tell you what we need today is to understand that a 
man and a man’s responsibility and a man’s open door 
of opportunity is infinitely greater than that of a physi¬ 
cian, or an engineer, or a lawyer. A man is bigger than 
any profession, and the day we ever limit a man’s task, 
and a man’s responsibility, and a man’s interest, and a 
man’s sympathies, to the radius of any definite task, 
we are robbing him of manhood, and he is failing to 
reach that highest and holiest development of the image 
of God. 

A teacher in a well-known university, one of the 
greatest universities, was asked a question by a boy in 
the classroom, and the question was not germane to the 
subject of the classroom. It was alien to the very sym¬ 
pathies and talk of the classroom, and the teacher, look¬ 
ing at him for a moment, said, “Young man, I teach 
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biology.” I say that from my standpoint that answer 
proved his utter incompetence to deal with the living, 
eternal substance of a boy’s life. To teach biology in¬ 
stead of to develop a personality, and that boy’s ques¬ 
tion opened a door to a soul. It was a challenge to a 
great teacher; and his answer was the impotent, “I 
teach biology.” I sometimes wonder that our boys and 
girls, after they have gone four years through many of 
our great institutions, I have wondered that they come 
out as well as they do. A specialist there teaches his 
biology, and another specialist teaches mathematics, 
and another something else, and yet, no unity of pur¬ 
pose, no passion for the boy himself. I am not for a 
moment decrying the division of tasks of life, nor the 
special preparation for the great work of life; it is true 
that the larger part of man’s personality will find ex¬ 
pression in his life work, it is true that the best of a 
man shall get interpreted and revealed in the task that 
he knows best, but I am thinking this morning of that 
larger portion of life that lies outside of the special 
errand of life. I am thinking on the way to the office, 
on the way to the patient, on the way to the social en¬ 
gagement, on the way to your special work in life, the 
multitudes throng. What about on the way “off duty” ? 
Oh, we vacation folks, as I have wandered about a good 
deal this summer and looked into faces of my fellow- 
men. We are off duty. We were on the way, and in¬ 
stead of thinking how well do you do your job at home, 
I kept thinking how well does your personality get 
across to the throngs that you touch during this holi¬ 
day, playtime season. Yes, in this modern life of ours 
it is platitude news to say that we are coming to live 
closer together, the neighborhood is bigger, the contacts 
are so much larger and wider and more vital. It is 
something more than to be a physician, it is to be a 
citizen, and in the higher organized life of today there 
is a great body of social responsibilities, social tasks, 
a great body of social values to be conserved, a great 
social opportunity to be realized which is no man’s job. 
It is not the task of the specialist, it is not the work of 
the expert; there are responsibilities and needs to be 
met just by the human citizen and the man who confines 
himself to the consciousness of some special job and 
some special task, we are carrying him as a burden to 
democracy. So I am thinking of the personality on 
the way, or by the way, when touched by the multi¬ 
tudes. What is it that they receive? 

This beautiful incident of Jesus—somebody touched 
Him and somebody was cured as He was on the way 
to another purpose, and it is significant in the record, 
my friends, that Jesus didn’t know that she was there, 
and He didn’t know who touched Him, and He didn’t 

know for what purpose He was touched, and yet she 
was cured, and she was not cured by anything that 
He intended at that moment to do. He didn’t will to 
cure her. She was cured by what Jesus said, not by 
what Jesus willed, not by what anything Jesus did, 
but by what Jesus was. I shall not try to talk about 
the means, or any explanation, as you please, but as far 
as this story is concerned, a personality touched an¬ 
other personality, and that personality was of such 
substance as to be helpful to the other. Just because of 
what He was, she was cured. We talk about believing 
in spirituality, men and women. We don’t. We are 
looking for authority. We are looking for methods, 
and machines, and for special cures all over the world, 
but we have got to come to understand that the gen¬ 
uine important and essential thing about any man is 
not what he says, and not what he does, but what he is, 
and what he is is the supreme thing. I care not if he 
be halt in speech, in some way he is going to get him¬ 
self across. Whether he will or no, what he is is going 
to get him across to the other man, and he is going to 
be helpful, or else he is going to be hurtful on the way 
of life as the multitudes throng him. 

After all, what is a man, what is it that is essential 
in him? Isn’t it his attitude toward other folks in the 
world? Isn’t it what he thinks you are, and what he 
thinks he is due to you and you are due to him? Or 
isn’t it his attitude toward life, what he thinks life is 
for? I think sometimes—I try to do it as simply as I 
can—of Jesus, who came into the world seeking to save, 
or seeking to find the best in every man in the world. 
I think of Jesus as one who included within his sym¬ 
pathy every single child, or woman, or man, no division, 
no racial, no sexual, no political boundaries to stop his 
sympathy whatsoever. In the world with one supreme 
essential desire, to help, and that was Jesus, and that 
was the personality that a woman touched when He 
didn’t know it, and that kind of a personality cures the 
ills of the world. I love to preach Jesus from this 
standpoint. I love, if I can, to take away all of the 
formulas and technicalities, and when I say, “Let Jesus 
enter your life, open your heart and live with Jesus, ye 
believe in this kind of a life, that this kind of life is 
eternal, that this kind can’t die, that this kind of a life 
is all concerning, that this kind of a life is the only 
cure of a world, that this kind of a life reigns supreme, 
at the heart of this old universe is that attitude toward 
you and me, and all the rest of the world, a deep, pas¬ 
sionate love that wants the best of us to live. We can’t 
do that in a moment, but you can as Jesus comes into 
your life and into your mind and takes possession of 
the power, and that power goes out from us to others. 



Page Four BLUE RIDGE VOICE 

Co-operation m Training Religious Workers 

HE cut below gives a graphic illustration of 
a plan of practical co-operation which is 
setting a new pace in the religious world. 
The problem of training men and women 
who are to deal with the religious aspira¬ 

tions of the people has been a big one. Some have 
thought the best method was to withdraw the students 
into a kind of isolated retreat, where they could medi¬ 
tate and pray, and in that atmosphere find a closer 
walk with the unseen forces of the universe. Those 
who have favored this plan have feared lest the hustle 
of every day life would prevent the development of 
spiritual insight. They have also had a fear, though 
they have usually denied this, that contact with the 
general run of youth would contaminate the mind of 
the student preparing for Christian work. Hence 
many of our seminaries have been built in isolation. 

There is a new conception growing up which holds 

that religious workers are not dealing with abstract 
conceptions, but dealing with men and women. In 
order to do this, they must know the thought of men 
and women and they must be able to bring the religious 
conceptions to bear in moulding thought and action. 
This calls for the full understanding of men and wom¬ 
en just as much as it calls for understanding of a phi¬ 
losophy of religion. The best place to get such train¬ 
ing would be in a community made up of young people 
who are planning to enter all walks of life—that is, in 
a great university center. 

In the combination of educational institutions rep¬ 
resented here, there are students preparing to be law¬ 
yers, some preparing to be teachers, others preparing 
to be engineers, still others preparing to be doctors, 
others planning to be commercial leaders, and those 
who are to be professional Christian workers in the 
ministry, in the secretaryship of the Association, in spe¬ 

cialized religious education tasks, and 
some as social workers in churches. 
Many of these so preparing will work 
in America, many will work in for¬ 
eign lands. Indeed, there are nation¬ 
als from many countries studying 
here—Chinese, Japanese, Koreans, 
South Americans, and sons and 
daughters of missionaries of many 
other lands are here. It is a small 
world brought into the compass of a 
few blocks, and all set to the task of 
life preparation. Could one find a 
better setting for life’s equipment? 

There are other great advantages 
to a student. The combined institu¬ 
tions have an equipment and endow¬ 
ment which approximates twenty-five 
million dollars. There is a combined 
teaching staff of several hundred. 
The variety and richness of courses 
of study is multiplied times more full 
than could possibly be true for any 
one of the institutions if located in 
isolation. The atmosphere is not only 
cosmopolitan, but the opportunities 
for expert guidance are equally va¬ 
ried. The student who studies here 
to be a secretary of the Y. M. C. A. 
comes out with a sympathetic under¬ 
standing of all phases of Christian 
work. In other words, co-operation 
in the training process guarantees co¬ 
operation between the workers when 
they get into life’s tasks. 

Map showing strategic location of property of Southern College of Young Men’s Christian Asso¬ 
ciations. Close proximity to Peabody, Vanderbilt, Scarritt, and other institutions, make affiliations 
in class w7ork easy and practical. 
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The Cross of Christ'1 

Sherwood Eddy 

N the passage that was read Jesus is facing 
the cross. Shall we think, during this 
hour, of the cross of Christ? This was the 
crisis of His life. He had been waiting 
nearly three years to ask that question. 

He takes the twelve aside, leaving the multitude, and 
asks the crucial, searching, final question, “Whom do 
the multitudes say that I am? John the Baptist, yes, 
but whom do you say that I am? What am I to you?” 
Peter answered back, “Thou art the Christ, the Anoint¬ 
ed, the Son of God, the long-awaited Saviour.” He 
charged them to tell no man of this, but for the first 
time now He begins to reveal the deeper truth. The 
Son of man must suffer. The Son of man must suffer, 
must be rejected and be killed. 

Peter, blind with self-confidence, rushes forward to 
rebuke. Him; “A King murdered, hanged, a Messiah 
crucified? Unthinkable!” But He turned to Peter, re¬ 
buking him, “Get thee behind me, Satan, you mindst 
not the things of God, but the things of men.” And 
then He said, “If any man”—now Jesus is down at the 
very heart of life, at the heart of His philosophy of 
life—“if any man”—I suppose every one of the twelve 
knew the meaning of every word He spoke, yet not one 
of the twelve knew what He was talking about. We 
are college men; I suppose every one of us know the 
meaning of every word, but I wonder how many of us, 
like the twelve, know really what He means. “If any 
man would come after me, let him deny himself, and 
take up his cross and so follow me, for whosoever 
would save or preserve his own life will lose it, and 
whosoever will lose his life for my sake and the good 
news shall save it.” 

Self realization through self pronunciation. Life, 
which was a sovereign with high environment, realized 
it through self-sacrifice of the lower for the higher, of 
the material for the spiritual, of the selfish for the so¬ 
cial, of the carnal and mental for the eternal. Through 
self-sacrifice to realize God, humanity, higher self char¬ 
acter. The kingdom of God making men is the sov¬ 
ereign of love in all relationships of life. Life found as 
we lose it, dying to live. Here is the heart and center 
of Jesus’ philosophy of life, Jesus’ way of life. 

You can trace four steps toward that cross, the cli¬ 
max of His life. As He stands there in the wilderness 
and fights out the battle of His life, choosing under God 
His life work and sets His face toward that cross. As 
He faces, too, the opposition that burns upon Him and 

* Stenographic report of an address given at the Student 
Conference, Blue Ridge, N. C., June 22, 1924. 

patiently goes on His way towards that cross. As He 
stands here and four times announces the cross to try 
to win His disciples to understand it, to share with 
Him, to take up their cross that they may save the 
world and, finally, He consummates His life upon that 
cross. Let us think this morning of those four steps. 

He stood in the wilderness and just had the over¬ 
whelming experience of His life when He saw the heav¬ 
ens open and had an hour of spiritual vision possessed 
by the spirit of God, the vocation of God. He knows 
that He is to go out to save the world and He is living 
apart, unconscious of physical needs, of hunger. Forty 
days of terrific strain fighting out the great battle. 

SHERWOOD EDDY 

How is He to save this world? All the people are in a 
fever of expectation lashed by John the Baptist, they 
are expecting a miraculous bread without scarceness 
in a land flowing with milk and honey, material pros¬ 
perity, a miraculous experience of a Messiah who would 
cast himself down and, sweeping on in a glorious, tri¬ 
umphant march to power, lead His people to success. 
A militant Messiah that would conquer all the kind- 
doms of the world, that would dash the nation in pieces 
and, there on the throne of King David, rule the nation 
with a rod of iron, by force and by power and the glory 
of all the kingdoms of the world. All the nations are 
waiting and expecting, even now the axe is layed on 
the root of the tree, the kingdom is to come and He is 
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to burn His enemies with fire, so John the Baptist led 
them to expect. But He, gaunt and haggard in that 
wilderness, is it to be by miraculous bread and loaves 
and fishes ? Is it to be by way of sweeping the people in 
glory? Is it to be by conquering to rule the kingdom of 
the world? No! He chooses it shall not be by the ma¬ 
terial but by the spiritual, for man shall not live by 
bread, even miraculous bread, and even though the poor 
needed bread, it shall not be by bread, it shall be by the 
spiritual. It shall not be by miraculous experience, it 
shall not be by man’s will or plans or expectations; it 
shall be by God’s will. It shall not be by conquering all 
the kingdoms of the world by force or whatsoever John 
had said, burning up his enemies with fire, it shall be 
by moral suasion, and He sets His face, hungry, hag¬ 
gard, refusing to turn this stone of experience into the 
bread of personal satisfaction or the satisfaction of His 
people and their expectations. He sets His face to¬ 
ward that straight and narrow, that rough and rugged 
road that leads straight and unswerving toward that 
cross on Calvary. He has taken His first step toward 
the cross, and He comes back pale and exhausted, but 
with power enough to save the defeated humanity as 
He returned in the power of the spirit into Galilee, 
bearing His unseen cross. 

Second: He begins in the early spring of these first 
fresh days at Galilee. The multitudes gather about, so 
many that they crowded out the little towns, telling 
the good news, healing the sick. The common people 
pressing in upon Him. The kingdom seems to have 
come. In the first chapter of Mark we have the gospel 
of the early days, but in the second chapter the storm 
breaks. From the Legalists, the Literalists, the Con- 
servatists, the storm breaks, and they break in opposi¬ 
tion against Him. Who is this that dares to say a man 
can go straight to God? Who is this that will break 
our most sacred laws? They break upon him from all 
classes, races, and sects. Who is that that would eat 
with publicans, sinners, and soon will be moving with 
Cyrophoenicians? Who is this that knows not the 
Lord, that will not back all of the sacred traditions 
built up with this chosen people? 

Third: Who is this that would drive the money 
changers from the temple with all of their rich graft? 
The invested interest closes in about Him and four 
thousand Nationalists that wanted to conquer the king¬ 
doms of the world. Who is this that would turn the 
other cheek, that would love one’s very enemies, that 
would not lead the nation forward? The storm has 
broken, but He sets His face toward that cross. 

He stands now, having called the twelve apart. He 
sees that gathering storm, He sees them closing in upon 
Him. He has got to go up to Jerusalem, and it means 
death. Now He is battling for the twelve. He has got 
to die, and wants to save the twelve. Will they get His 

meaning, will they win the world by a cross? He has 
called them apart, and He begins to tell them the mean¬ 
ing of the cross. 

Peter, blind with his self-confidence and pride, 
rushes forward and, for the first time, Jesus has failed. 
The second time, in the next chapter, Mark 8: 10. 
Then in the last chapter, the Last Supper, you will get 
the four times He tried to tell them the meaning of the 
cross, the deepest lesson in your life and mine. 

The second time He has taken them apart and left 
the multitude and tried to have them get this, but they 
did not understand, and they were afraid to ask Him 
questions. He said, ‘‘Why didn’t you understand? 
What is it you are fighting about? Why can’t you un¬ 
derstand ?” They hung their heads in shame, for they 
had been disputing as to which was the greatest. Since 
the moment when He took the three up there and left 
the nine down here, they had been quarreling as to 
whether Peter or James or John, and the other nine 
had been quarreling, and they had not understood. 
He takes a little child. Would you be really great, 
would you understand my philosophy of life, would 
you be really great? Then be like this child, uncon¬ 
scious of yourself; this is my way. But they under¬ 
stood Him not. A second time He had failed. 

The third time, in the next chapter, with His face 
set toward Jerusalem, Jesus tried again. They were 
afraid, they said if we go up to Jerusalem they will re¬ 
ject Him, He shall be killed. He tells them every detail 
on His mind, but they understood not, and James and 
John, the moment He says the kingdom, the moment 
He says anything about glory, they rush up and say, 
“Lord, just one request. When the power and glory 
come, give us the first place.” His face was set toward 
the cross. The first place? For you? Can you drink 
this cup of bitterness, of death? Can you be baptized 
in this suffering? Can you go through with me? Yes, 
all we ask is the first place. Well, He said, “If any 
would be great, if any would be first, if any would fol¬ 
low me, there are three things of necessity.” To be 
the servant of all, to be the bond slave of all (as Good- 
speed translates it, the slave of everybody), if you fol¬ 
low me, who must give His life to free others. 

Will you give your life? Will you take up your 
cross? Will you follow me to the bitter end, which is 
part of the power? A third time He had failed. Now 
they are closing in about Him. He has met the twelve 
for the last time. Judas is even now betraying Him. 
He tells them for the last time He is going to that cross. 
He has the great desire to eat this passover; I will nev¬ 
er take it again until I eat it new in the kingdom. As 
He sits there silent and alone, the old quarreling begins. 
Is it to be Peter, James, or John the first in that king¬ 
dom ? Where do I come in ? And the talk among them 
is as to who is to be the greatest! As He came down 
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that line of quarreling, fighting disciples, a hush fell 
over the group. He bent down like a servant to wash 
the feet of Judas, the feet of Peter, who was going to 
deny Him, and the feet of the others of the twelve. He 
said, “Do you understand what I have done?’” If you 
will be great and follow me, to be the slave and servant 
and like the Son of man to give your life for others; 
but the fourth time He failed. The fourth time He was 
baffled by their blind self-confidence, blind and minding 
the ways of men, the viewpoint of men, not the thing of 
God. 

Brothers, I believe He stands before us today just 
as baffled, just as helpless as He was then, and I won¬ 
der what proportion of the twelve today understand 
Jesus’ way of life and have taken up their cross to 
follow Him. I can see Him there at the last, I can see 
Him there upon that cross, nailed there between two 
thieves and, according to that first gospel of Mark, one 
awful cry breaks from His heart and lips. There are 
no words so precious to me today as that awful cry, 
“My God, why hast thou forsaken me?” What was in 
that cry? 

Judas, one of the twelve for whom He had been 
battling these three years, trying, praying to win him, 
Judas had betrayed Him with a kiss, a kiss of affec¬ 
tion and protestation of love and loyalty. He kissed 
Him many times. Judas betrayed Him. 

There is a Judas here today. The kissing and the 
protestations are not over. One of the twelve, the 
leader, had denied Him. When Jesus was there, spit 
upon, stoned, battling for His life in awful trial, we 
read that Peter sat there moments warming himself, 
twice in Mark and twice in John, warming himself, 
and then cursing Him and swearing that he did not 
know that man. It is a good picture if you want to 
know what it means to deny yourself. If you know 
what it means, see how Peter denied Him. If you want 
to deny yourself, deny it the way Peter denied, but it 
cut deep, the leader of the twelve denied Him, and they 
all had forsaken Him and fled. The first moment of 
conflict they all deserted Him. All of the disciples for¬ 
sook Him. All of the leaders had condemned Him, 
and all of the multitude had shouted, “Crucify Him!” 
He was left alone. All of the leaders condemn Him, 
and all of the multitudes cried for His blood, and He 
was left alone. But that was not all in that cry. The 
shame and the spitting and the misrepresentation. 
Every word had been twisted that He had said. He had 
told them to refuse tribute to Caesar. Just the opposite 
to what He said, every word twisted, but that was not 
all. 

That awful mystery of death, that great mystery in 
the darkness that surrounded humanity, but He was 
not afraid to die. Defeat (oh, you can say now, seem¬ 
ing defeat) we can say it light now, but there was no 

seeming defeat then, it was the loss of His cause and 
of His people. Those people that He had come to save, 
they not only rejected Him, their Saviour, their hope, 
but rejected their God, rejected themselves, their na¬ 
tion to be scattered to the ends of the earth, their city 
razed to the ground, their temple destroyed—the mys¬ 
tery of sin. Evil came upon Him now like darkness, 
and though the world sinned and injustice gathered, 
the sins of the world were coming in upon His own 
pure soul. “None of the ransomed ever knew how dark 
was the night that the Lord passed through when He 
found His sheep that was lost,” and then breaks from 
those lips that awful cry, “My God, why hast thou 
forsaken me?” Now, notice Jesus, how he bears that 
cross. I see Him refusing that cup of wine that would 
blunt His sensibility, He would take none of it. I see 
Him seeking no way of escape. He bends down to take 
that cross. I see Him standing there unafraid, with 
all of that raging hate about Him. I see Him there in 
no resentment, with all of that misrepresentation and 
spitting, no resentment, though they chose Barabbas. 
Think of what that meant. Barabbas, this man that 
had been leading the fight for freedom was the way of 
the sword, the way of violence and fight, and they 
would reject their Messiah, the Prince of Peace, and 
they chose the way of the sword and they shouted for 
Barabbas. 

I hear Him say, “Weep not for me, weep for your¬ 
selves.” And I see Him crying, “Into thy hands, my 
God, my Father, I commend my spirit.” I see Him 
holding that unbroken love to men. He loved Judas, 
who betrayed Him; Simon Peter, who had denied Him; 
the ten who deserted Him, the rulers who condemned 
Him, the multitude who cried for His blood, the man 
that drove the nails. He loved them to the end and 
prayed forgiveness for them, “For they know not what 
they do.” I see Him come out of that ordeal unsoiled, 
uninsulted by hatred or unbelief, until the whole body 
of believers that saw Him crucified in shame rose up 
to say that they had loved the Son of God and to cry, 
“My Lord, my Lord.” 

Fellow students, Jesus stands this morning at the 
critical point of this conference, at the turning point of 
this convention as the turning point of life, and I be¬ 
lieve has called you apart from all of these colleges. 
He has called you apart to get twelve, and if not twelve, 
will eleven hold to Him? If He can get here His 
twelve, or His little company that will be true, and I 
believe, fellow students, He asks you just as truly, just 
as straight, just as definitely, the question as He asked 
that day of the twelve. We can’t escape it that we are 
just as blind and just as human, just as self-seeking, 
just as true to the primitive urge that is at the base of 
every human heart, for hunger and love, hungering 

(Continued on Page 10) 
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THE CROSS OF CHRIST 
(Continued from Page 7) 

for life that so easily turns to selfishness, and love that 
so easily turns to lust; true to those urges that lie at 
the base of human life to our way. He stands here this 
morning and asks every student here this question: 
“Whom do the multitudes say that I am? I know what 
they say, Son of God, Son of Man, Saviour of the 
World, Only Begotten Son.” All of these titles, no one 
denies Him the titles. That man on his murder farm, 
before he killed those eleven brothers, had just taken 
the holy communion, would have given Him loyally ev¬ 
ery title and put out of the church anyone that dared 
deny Him anything of the titles. “I know what men 
say, and what the multitudes say, and what the creeds 
say, but whom do you say that I am?” “Don’t betray 
me with a kiss; don’t say, Lord, Lord, and then deny 
me. What do you say ? Loyally, honestly, really, what 
am I to you ? They answered back, the first word was 
“Teacher,” there were two words, “Rabbi, Teacher.” 
Oh, don’t betray Him with a kiss, don’t be a hypocrite, 
but be honest, don’t you blaspheme and call Him 
“Teacher” if you are not going to let Him teach you. 

Will you say over that little book (Bible), as you 
keep your morning watch, ask Him to teach you, then 
read over that record written in blood and tears? Will 
you call Him teacher and let Him teach you this year? 
Don’t say it unless you mean it. Don’t blaspheme. 
Don’t betray Him with a kiss. Will you call Him 
teacher and, God helping you this year, will you let 
Him teach you? 

I thank God, as I look back to that first conference 
of mine, thirty-five years ago, back at old Northfield, 
I can see them now sitting on the platform. Moody 
sat in the first chair to the left, then old Doctor Driver, 
Henry Drummond, A. J. Gordon, of Boston. I can see 
them now after thirty-five years. I have forgotten 
what everyone said there except Moody, but I took 
away with me from this first conference one habit, and 
if you offered me five million dollars in gold for just 
that one thing that I took away from that conference, 
I would not touch your money. I called Him “Teacher” 
that day, and I opened up that book and for thirty-five 
years I have tried to begin every day over the open 
Word of God, to meet God before I meet man, to fas¬ 
ten on my mind that life, that teaching, that spirit 
that characterized Jesus until it shall become a habit of 
thought, of action, and a test of life. I have tried to 
call Him “Teacher.” There have been days when I 
failed, and there have been mornings when I didn’t 
get to breakfast, but normally for thirty-five years I 
have begun every day getting my breakfast of bread, 
and I have begun every day calling Him “Teacher” 
and trying to live by every word that proeeedeth out 
of the mouth of God as I try to meet my Teacher in 

the morning watch these thirty-five years. Fellow stu¬ 
dents, you may forget everything that has been said 
during this conference, and though you speak with the 
tongue of men and of angels and fail to call Him 
“Teacher” and fail to let Him teach you, and fail to 
take that habit in your life, I wouldn’t give much for all 
you do to change the world or solve its problems, or 
save a lost humanity, if you fail to begin where they 
began and fail to let Him teach you in the daily habit 
of devotional study of God. 

Let’s not kiss Him, let’s not say, Lord, Lord, but 
do you here at the heart of reality, are you going to say 
this morning, “Teacher,” or are you going to say, “Of 
course, I’d like to and I realize it, but Lord, if you ask 
this year to give you fifteen minutes, or could I give 
you half an hour, could I begin every day with you 
and have you speak to me and I speak to you, well I’d 
like it, but my studies are so important, and there are 
so many things on the campus, and this vacation, well, 
really, I couldn’t do it”? Well, be honest and say, “You 
are no teacher of mine, and I take no cross to follow 
you, but I will not betray you with a kiss.” Now be 
honest, teacher or not? Will you pay the price? Whom 
do you say I am? 

Are you willing to let Him teach you here? Will 
you take that first step ? 

Second: They call Him “Master.” Dare you, with¬ 
out kissing and betrayal, without hypocrisy, dare you 
call Him Master? Will you let Him be your Master? 
Will you let Him choose your life work today? You 
can’t serve two masters, and as you face your life work 
as He did in those forty days, there was no two ways— 
He had to take the things of men or God, and you, as 
you face your life work, can take just one of the two. 

Brother, are you going out for the material, the 
wealth, the money, the ambition, the power? Or are 
you going out for the spiritual? Man’s will or God’s 
will? To do what you want, what your parents want, 
what your friends want? A career or a mission, and 
are you going out to use the world’s means to gain the 
world’s ends? Or are you going out to use His means to 
gain His ends? Either He is Master of all, or He is 
not Master at all. Will you call Him Master and let 
Him choose your life work? It means the great sur¬ 
render. 

Third: ‘My Lord and my God.” Will you give Him 
the lordship of all your life, not only the Master to 
choose your life work, but the lordship of all your life, 
and crown Him Lord of all? No cheap singing, no 
protestation, no orthodox creeds, either He is going to 
be Lord of all or not at all. Is He to be Lord in your 
life? 

Now there is a fourth word: They called Him a 
word that we translate “overseer.” It looks down in 
the crevices of our life, down into the bottom of our 
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hearts. It is a searching look and before it Simon Peter 
said, “I can’t stand it, depart from me, leave me.” But 
He said, “I won’t leave you, you let your sin leave.” 
He will not leave you. 

They call Him Jesus, because He saved His people 
from their sins as He saved you from yours. Will you 
let Him save you and dare you say, “Lord, my Overseer, 
look down into the crevices, look down on the secret 
places of my heart, I am a sinful man, but I ask you 
not to depart, I want these sins to depart”? Now, let’s 
stand and say, “Lord, search me, my Overseer, Jesus, 
who saved His people from their sins, save me from 
mine, not by a kiss or by a betrayal, but just look in 
now, what is here.” 

As I look into the face of Him, who was the Saviour 
of humanity, in whose presence men stood, and saw 
themselves, I say, “Lord, am I honest, have I been hon¬ 
est back at college, has there been any cheating, any 
cribbing, any crookedness? Have I just come from a 
college where a poor student working his way through 
had a bushel of apples and you put in your nickel and 
took an apple, and one must have been a very bright 
student who stole the whole bushel of apples—just a 
joke, of course. When Fall robbed the American gov¬ 
ernment and the American people with his dirty work, 
just a joke, on his conscience a little lost sense of right 
or wrong, just a joke. 

Just a joke for those two students to murder that 
boy, but the student that will steal apples today will 
rob his country of oil; the student who is crooked to¬ 
day, the student who will lie today, will do more tomor¬ 
row, it will be only a joke then, just a joke. Have I 
been honest? 

Page Eleven 

I think of Charlie Bee, who came up to that first 
conference, as he faced that question, Am I honest? 
Why, he said, I cheated in my examinations at Yale, 
I have just taken my diploma, I got my degree and 
graduated, but I cheated even in my entrance examina¬ 
tions. Like many a man with his Phi Beta Kappa, 
that dangling thing took dastardly cheating to get it. 
Well, this student had it out at that student conference; 
he got down to the bed-rock of his manhood. He sent 
that diploma back, and he has been changing things 
since. 

Fellow students, don’t say Lord, but say, “Am I 
honest?” And will I pay the price? Will I confess and 
go to the bottom? Don’t depart from me, stay with 
me. 

Second: Am I dead in earnest? Forgive me if I 
repeat a few things; perhaps I am in a reminiscent 
mood. When a man gets old he gets into a second child¬ 
hood, but I remember that man at the first conference. 
I can remember him dead in earnest. Now he did set 
things afire. Stagg, of Yale, the greatest athlete in a 
hundred years. I saw him pitch Yale to victory four 
years in succession. I saw him play end on the football 
team, when the score stood five to nothing, and a man 
never got around on his end. I saw that man pray men 
into the Y. M. C. A. at Yale. I saw him pray higher 
standards on the athletic field where profanity was 
barred. I saw Yale take a higher standard after he 
went through; it was a different Yale. I went to his 
room one day, and I picked up a ball off of the top of a 
pile and it had on it “Yale 8, Harvard 0.” He said, 
“Sherwood, that was the hardest game of my life. I 

(Continued on Page 15) 

OF GOOD REPORT 

LEMSON COLLEGE is the first one of the colleges in the South to actually start the 
stream of gold flowing for the million-dollar building and endowment fund for South- 
ern College. Mr. P. B. Holtzendorff, Jr., the secretary, writes that the Clemson 

^ Y. M. C. A. will have at least one thousand dollars stock in this campaign, and sends 
one hundred dollars as the earnest of fulfilling this desire. 

Knoxville, Tennessee, was asked for a quota of six thousand, and is splendly fulfilling its pledge 
in good subscriptions. Asheville, N. C., because it is so close to our summer quarter, is undertaking 
to raise $30,000, and the major portion of this is already signed up. 

Greensboro has definitely pledged fifteen hundred, and expects to make it the full twenty-five 
hundred asked. 

The way is now open in Nashville, Tennessee, for a $75,000 campaign for the building and 
equipment fund of Southern College. There is genuine enthusiasm throughout the Associations of 
the South for this project, and with hard work and co-operation, which we are getting, we hope to 
get the matter over. 
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Tke Efficient Life'1 

A. E. Roberts, of New York. 

AM come that they might have life, and 
that they might have it more abundantly/’ 
The lesson of the abundant life, applied to 
the hearts and lives of individuals. In 
other words, how shall we, who have had 

this opportunity of unusual fellowship and inspiration 
here, apply in our own lives those principles which 
shall make us shape our courses in such a way that 
we can begin now in the realm in which we find our¬ 
selves working to bring in the kingdom of God ? Some 
of us attended a meeting not very long ago where three 
men spoke on the topic, “What is Wrong with the 
World?” We were greatly impressed by the first speak¬ 
er, Bishop Williams, of Michigan, who said “there had 
not been a comparable gain in the growth of the ideals 
of the kingdom of God as compared with those things 
which we call material. After two thousand years we 
find ourselves only perhaps 2 per cent toward the 100 
per cent plan that has been laid down as the way of 
life. After two thousand years, we have that pitiful 
story to tell. “There must be set in motion new forces 
to help the church and its allies to come to a fuller and 
better and more significant realization of the practic¬ 
ability of the teachings of Jesus.” 

The bishop was followed by a representative of la¬ 
bor. Now I hold no brief for labor. I know nothing 
about it. There has been a vast deal of damage done on 
the public platform by those who speak of “labor or 
capital,” but after Mr. Stone, of the Brotherhood of 
Locomotive Engineers, had finished speaking on the 
same topic, “What is Wrong with the World,” one felt 
that there was something to be said in behalf of labor. 
He said, among other things: “The time has come when 
there must be raised up new forces to supplement the 
old agencies. I would agree with the bishop. Lay¬ 
men the world over are longing to see some new law dis¬ 
covered or some old law as unchangeable, as immut¬ 
able as the law of gravity, set in motion to supplement 
the existing conditions, that we may hasten the coming 
of the day when the Golden Rule shall be an operating 
agency in the world’s work. We do not know how it 
will be brought about, but we are hoping, by the com¬ 
bination of all forces, that it will not be far distant 
when men will work and serve and play together as 
Jesus taught.” 

Mr. Stone was followed by Mr. Homer Ferguson, 
a man who is known all over the Southland, who, speak¬ 
ing from the point of view of the capitalist, said that 

*A stenographic report of a vesper service address delivered 
at the Blue Ridge Summer School, July, 1924. 

he would probably disagree with some of the premises 
of the two preceding speakers, but would agree with 
them absolutely in their conclusions. Moreover, he 
would go one step further and say that, “Unless, in this 
generation with which we are now dealing, there can 
be set in motion new ideals which will grip the imag¬ 
ination of men and start them out upon the adventures 
of faith hitherto unknown, the whole world is lost. I 
agree, unless the teachings of Jesus can be applied in 
the hearts and lives of men, there is no hope.” 

Now, in the light of statements like that, and in the 
light of the world vision which Dr. Hutchins has been 
giving to us in these days, what shall we, of unprece¬ 
dented opportunity, what shall we say of this message 
of Jesus, this declaration of His purpose which comes 
to us? “I am come, that they may have life, and that 
they may have it more abundantly.” What is implied 
by that abundant life? I believe that the implication 
of the abundant life is very clearly a life of naturalness. 
Jesus, in His day, set up a new code. He would have 
nothing of the stereotyped expressions of the leaders 
of His time. It was He who said, “These theologians 
know nothing of the scriptures,” and He comes to us 
today and, speaking to His servants and through His 
servants, says, “If we would have the abundant life, we 
must live the natural life.” We will have done with 
these things which are stereotyped and formal, and 
would launch out with a new expression which will be 
common to everybody—an expression of Christian liv¬ 
ing so simple that the child may practice it; so complete 
that the most profound may rest upon it. 

You ask, Are there evidences that that is happen¬ 
ing? Is there any light to suggest the coming of the 
day for which men pray and dream and hope? I would 
say, there are manifestations in almost every phase of 
life. Only a short time ago I came in contact with some 
boys who had their Bible group study in a harness 
room. They had it there because it had one electric 
light. One night they studied the story of the good 
Samaritan, and the next day one of them saw a boy 
who was striving to get an education. It was cold, and 
the boy was scantily dressed. He gathered the other 
members of the gang together and said to them some¬ 
thing like this: “Here is a quarter I was going to spend 
for something else, but I can’t study the thing we stud¬ 
ied last night without being touched with that kind of 
an appeal. Now this is all I have got, but I am going to 
buy the young fellow some clothes. Are any of you 
fellows with me on this deal?” Now, if he had been 
an old timer, he would have said, “Let us see that 
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our enthusiasm does not run away with us. Let us ap¬ 
point a committee of three to investigate this case, 
and if we find it worth while, then we will direct it to 
the board of charity”; but, not being sophisticated, 
they all said, “Me, too!” One boy put in a half dollar, 
and another ten cents, and then another fifteen cents, 
until they had given all they had. They took a warm 
sweater, some shoes and a cap and put them on the 
boy, and those who witnessed it said that the lines on 
his face changed from vertical to horizontal. Now that 
is a simple incident, but I had the privilege of inter¬ 
viewing the instigator of that transaction, and I had 
to worm the story out of him piece by piece. He said, 
“It made the little fellow feel good, but it didn’t begin 
to make him feel as good as it made us feel.” 

Somehow the naturalness of the thing gripped their 
imaginations, and they proceeded at once to give ex¬ 
pression to the things that welled up within them. 
I could give many illustrations on this thought of the 
Good Samaritan if time would permit. There is an¬ 
other thing that suggests itself, and that is that it is a 
life of joyfulness. I don’t mean that superficially. It 
is a life that sends forth a surplusage of personality. 
If I have good nature enough to only take care of my¬ 
self, I am a man of pretty small measure, but if because 
I have drunken deeply at the well of water to which 
Jesus referred, I am a joyful man. I have a personality 
plus that which a man experiences when he comes into 
union with the living Christ, who puts within us the 
desire to overflow and help and serve. The third im¬ 
plication that comes as we think of this matter of the 
abounding or the abundant life is that it is a contagious 
life. “What you are speaks so loud that I cannot hear 
what you say.” How true that is. It makes very little 
difference what we talk about. What we do when we 
get back home is what counts. 

There went out one day from a meeting which I had 
conducted, four fine specimens of physical manliness, 
who, when the challenge was put to them, came for¬ 
ward, one after another, and said, “I will make Christ 
the king of my life.” Back in the home town they 
waited on the pastor of their church and said, “We 
want to join this church on the basis of what we can 
put into it, and not what we can get out of it.” It was 
so unusual that the pastor almost fainted. He quickly 
summoned the board of deacons. They listened with 
interest. These young men had received a vision of 
the kingdom, the like of which few men have seen, 
and one of that board, the president of the bank, told 
me that the next day he couldn’t work. He said, “I 
had some applications for loans, but my mind refused 
to focus on them.” He pulled down his desk and called 
on a neighboring business man. “Jim, what are you 
going to do about this proposition?” Jim said, “What 
proposition?” He said, “The proposition those older 

boys told us about last night.” “Well,” said Jim, “I 
have been thinking about it, too.” The banker said, 
“I don’t know what other business men are going to do 
but in some very definite way these young men are go¬ 
ing to know that there is one business man with them 
in their undertaking.” The next Sunday, when they 
took those boys into the church, a large number of peo¬ 
ple turned out. These boys had been the problem of 
the town, but they had squared their shoulders and de¬ 
cided to do something the like of which their fathers 
had never done. In the midst of the service the banker 
left his seat and wralked down the aisle. Turning to the 
congregation, he said, “My friends, I want to say that, 
as a Christian, I am heartily ashamed of the fact that 
these boys had to go out of town to take this splendid 
stand, but I want them to know that from now on there 
is at least one business man who will stand with them 
in their noble aspiration and the great plan that they 
have for making things better here.” The scene was so 
impressive that thirty-eight others left their pews and 
gathered around those boys. It was a scene the like of 
which had never been witnessed in that church. What 
is the answer to a challenge like that? In the first 
place, they are selling corner lots for more. It has an 
economic value. They tell us that cheating has almost 
entirely disappeared from the class rooms and athletic 
fields, and there have been set in motion the forces 
which produce definite results to boys and men who 
work together—living the abundant life. 

The third implication is that it is not only a natural 
life, a joyful life, and a contagious life, but an efficient 
life—one which produces results. The only thing that 
our Lord ever cursed was a fig tree which failed to 
bear, and I wonder sometimes that He looks down upon 
us, those of us who have had the privilege of great op¬ 
portunity, whether or not He can look with approval, 
whether or not our lives measure up. We ought to be 
efficient, because, having had unusual opportunity, we 
have added responsibility. We ought to begin to apply 
in every phase of life these principles of the teachings 
of our Lord. 

I shall not soon forget an experience at the Univer¬ 
sity of Washington. There were gathered together 
some four hundred fifty men of the state of Wash¬ 
ington and their great coach, who, by the way, some 
of you will remember has for the second year now 
brought a crew from the Pacific coast across to the 
Atlantic coast, and in competition with the universities 
of the East has carried the cup back to the Pacific 
twice. For a little while I was speaking to a group of 
men, and one of them looked at me and said, “I am 
glad you told that story tonight, because I rowed on 
the Penn, crew, and we wondered what those fellows 
had. At a certain stage of the game they shot by us 
like we were tied to the post. Well, they asked him 



Page Fourteen BLUE RIDGE VOICE 

how he was able to produce a crop like that, and he 
stood up and told us this story, with the reference to 
the development of high efficiency, in the case of a 
rowing crew, and I pass it down to you. Said he, “In 
the training of these men we gave them all we had in 
the technique of rowing. We told them all we knew 
about it. We tried to impress upon them the value of 
the training table, and plenty of sleep. They were like 
one man united in the step. But we went one step fur¬ 
ther. We thought it not unworthy of us to tell those 
men that they were going into what to them would 
be the supreme test of their lives, and that no man 
ever faced a supreme test efficiently until he had cou¬ 
pled with his human resources Divine resources. Those 
boys, when they stepped into that shell, were con¬ 
scious of One rowing there with them.” The men, after 
he finished his testimony, said, “Let’s get this thing 
straight. Do you mean they prayed they might win? 
Supposing Penn, prayed they might win, too, what 
then?” “Oh,” he said, “they never prayed they might 
win, but we prayed that God might enable us to row 

at our best, to enable us to co-ordinate our mental ca¬ 
pacities, with all of our physical power, that when the 
supreme test came we could be called and not be found 
wanting.” I don’t know what that means to you, but 
it means a lot to me. 

I somehow feel that we have had an unusual op¬ 
portunity. We have learned the value of technic, but 
somehow or other, as we go out to face these impos¬ 
sible tasks together for the next twelve months, that 
is to be the supreme test of our lives. We must see to 
it that we trust not only the human resources, but the 
Divine resources as well. May God bring to us that 
message and impress it upon our hearts, and help us in 
these days to so utilize our time that we shall go out 
with the message ringing in our lives, “I am come that 
they might ha\e life, and have it more abundantly,” 
that in the response to that message we may act nat¬ 
urally. That we may go about with the joy and satis¬ 
faction and superfluous personality that will not only 
carry us but others, that our lives may be contagious, 
and, in the last instant, efficient. 

A CAPTIOUS CORRESPONDENT 
OUTHERN College of Young Men’s Christian Associations sent out a little state¬ 
ment on the “Supreme Test of a Secretary,” which reads as follows: 

“The real task of the secretary is the interpreting of religion to men in terms of 
daily life.” Some supercilious soul underscores those sentences and sends it back, say¬ 

ing: “Is it religion or Jesus Christ? From this it cannot be defined what religion you mean. 
Come clean, brother, for Jesus Christ.” 

There seems to me to be a general mental unbalance on the part of a good many men in our 
day. When you are talking about religion as interpreted m the Young Men’s Christian Asso¬ 
ciation, there is no other religion except the religion of Jesus Christ. The basis of membership of 
the Young Men’s Christian Association is clear cut. If one is to be an active member, he must 
be a loyal follower of Jesus Christ, and surely to be a secretary one must be an interpreter of 
Jesus Christ. 

There can be no doubt of the supreme importance of Jesus in the message of the Association, 
but such captious attitudes as that displayed by the man who did not have the courage to sign his 
name to the retort, will certainly not help the Young Men’s Christian Association to make such an 
interpretation. We take second place to no man in enthusiasm for the message of Jesus. We be¬ 
lieve that the fullest revelation of God is found there, and we believe this not on some sentimental 
basis, but because we have given it hard and genuine study and have come to this viewpoint as a 
deliberate judgment. We are sorry for the pathetic figure of the man who is always looking for 
something to criticize. If some men spent half as much time doing the work of Jesus as they spend 
in talking about the theory of Jesus, the world would be far better off. 

W. D. Weatherford. 



BLUE RIDGE VOICE 

TEIE CROSS OF CHRIST 
(Continued from Page 11) 

had behind me the weakest team I ever had, and I knew 
I would have to play for all I was worth. I was not 
playing to win, but there was a moral issue.” He said, 
“I prayed every ball I pitched that day.” I remember 
his signals. He said, “I prayed every ball I pitched that 
day, and they made two dribbling hits. I struck out 
fifteen men alone.” He won the game practically 
alone, with the weakest team he had had in four years, 
but he not only prayed every ball; he did not put every¬ 
thing he had on the ball, but he prayed everything he 
did. He prayed Yale on a higher ground. 

Brother, are you in the game, are you dead in ear¬ 
nest, or are you a waster, a slacker? Princeton was a 
different place after Speer went through and played 
tackle on a football team and took the highest stand. 
Yale was a different place after Stagg went through. 
Cornell was a different place after John R. Mott went 
through. Is your college any different? Are you in 
earnest? Are you turning into power the spirit of 
your college, or are you a whipped man, a Samson grop¬ 
ing blindly? Anybody can criticise on the side-lines 
there, but the man in the game is the one that counts, 
the man in the game has not time to criticise. Are you 
in the game in your spiritual life? Lord, am I honest? 
Lord, am I in earnest? Lord, look deep, am I pure? 
“The pure in heart shall see God.” Do I see it out of a 
pure heart? Do I see Thee when I open that book, or 
is it dead and dry because my heart is dead and dry? 
Do I see Thee in prayer, or is it dead and dry because 
my heart is dead and dry? Do I see Thee in worship in 
the service, or is it dead and dry because my heart is 
dead and dry? Do I see Thee in these hills or is it dead 
and dry because my heart is dead and dry? 
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I remember the student that led me into the young 
people’s meetings, led me into the Christian life, always 
a step ahead, and I was following. He went up to the 
university, and one night at a “petting party” he just 
let himself go a little too far; he told me about it and 
about the poor girl that he betrayed that night and got 
into trouble. I have not followed the course of that 
poor girl. I don’t know what became of her, but I have 
watched for thirty years my friend who led the way for 
me into the Christian life. I don’t know what has be¬ 
come of the girl he should have married, but I have 
seen three lives ruined by that petting party that went 
a little too far. “The pure in heart shall see God.” Do 
I, out of a pure heart, pure thoughts, pure looks, pure 
actions, pure habits, look into my heart, am I honest, 
am I earnest, am I pure? 

One last word in closing. Will I call Thee Saviour 
and take up my cross to follow Thee, and bear that 
cross, for it is the way of life? It is not a graceful 
symbol to be worn by politicians, or a beautiful emblem 
to be worn by people that crucify this Master. It is a 
way of life. You cannot be right with God if you are 
wrong with man. You cannot be loyal to Jesus if you 
are disloyal to your fellow man. You cannot be right 
religiously with God if you are wrong with man. Will 
you say “Saviour” and take up your cross to live this 
life? Here is the heart of the philosophy of life, and 
He is battling for you, striving and reaching out with 
great longing. 

He says, “I have brought you to this conference”; 
some will say, “Lord, Lord”; some will kiss Him, but 
some will say, “Teacher, Master, my Lord and my God, 
Overseer, look down to the bottom, look down deep, 
cleanse this sinful heart of mine. Saviour, I will take 
my cross and follow thee wheresoever thou goest.” 

Tlie Hay Gang: on the Biltmore Farms. 

BILTMORE FARMS 
BILTMORE, NORTH CAROLINA 

BILTMORE Stands for the Best Certified Milk, 

Special Raw Milk, Pasteurized Milk, Cultured But¬ 

termilk, Cottage Cheese, Chocolate Milk, Creol 

Cream Cheese, Skim Milk, Cream, Butter, Ice 

Cream. 



Gorgeously New and Gloriously 
Old—at Once! 

Pattery Park Hotel 
Asheville, North Carolina 

NTERING now into the fortieth year of a fame that’s known to the ends 
j » of the earth, Battery Park Hotel has a resplendent new home as beau- 

tiful and luxurious as modern standards could possibly require. And 
Battery Park combines the old and the new not alone in its history, nor only 
in its knowledge, but in its purposes and policies as well. 

For Battery Park still clings to the hospitality of 
the day when milady wore crinoline and his lordship 
a shining beaver. Such cherished hospitality, such sin¬ 
cere courtesy, cordial interest, kindly attention, un¬ 
varying thoughtfulness—this is always the hospitality 
that the guest will receive at Battery Park Hotel. 

And though one may fully enjoy his or her luncheon 
in a smart coffee shop, tea in an exclusive lounge, dinner 
in a brilliant salon and the evening dansant in a gay 
roof palace, as assuredly one will, he will all the more 
happily delight in the purely personal satisfaction of 

Every room in the new Bat- knowing he may also command the special efforts of 
tery Park Idotel is equipped staff and management. 
with private bath. The rates mj j 1 j i , , , • • J , , , , Old and honored, yes, but young and ambitious, 
aN ^ //,<7 c ad\ ani _ u!>li a't � Battery Park Hotel will be happy to welcome you to 
j' I j ^ its gorgeous home in Asheville and the Hand of the bky. 

WILBUR DEVENDORF, Lessee and Manager 

Asheville, North Carolina 



BROWN BOOK COMPANY 
Patronize Our BOOKS, STATIONERY 

SOUVENIRS 

Advertisers 51 PATrON AVE., ASHEVILLE, N. C. 

We invite you to make our store 

headquarters when 

in Asheville 

THE MOUNT MITCHELL MOTOR ROAD 
The Greatest Scenic Motor Road on the Globe 

Magnificence, Grandeur and Splendor of the Wonderful Mountains of Western North Carolina only to be 
seen on a trip to the top of Mount Mitchell—the top of Eastern America—6,71 1 feet above the sea. 

If you do not experience the glory of this trip while in Western North Carolina your visit will be incomplete. 

For information and particulars, address 

SANDFORD H. COHEN, Traffic Manager, 

ASHEVILLE, N. C. 

Gymnastic Apparatus, Steel Lockers, 
Playground Apparatus, Anthropometric 

Apparatus 

Write for Catalogs 

Narragansett Machine Co 
Providence, R. I., U. S. A 

GYMNASIUM CONSTRUCTION. An Eighty-Page Book with Ninety Illustrations. Plans for Fourteen Gymnasiums. 

Information Regarding Running Tracks, Lockers, Games, Baths and Swimming Pools. For Directors, Architects and Building 

Committees. Write for It. 

BENSON PRINTING COMPANY 
COLLEGE ANNUAL EXPERTS 

SCHOOL WORK OUR SPECIALTY 

I 36 FOURTH AVE., N. NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 



SOUTHERN COLLEGE OF 
YOUNG MEN’S CHRISTIAN ASSOCIATIONS 

A Professional School of Graduate Grade for Training Association Secretaries In Al! 
Departments of Work 

FOUR QUARTERS CF TWELVE WEEKS EACH. STUDENTS CAN ENTER AT OPENING OF ANY 

QUARTER WITHOUT HANDICAP 

Winter Quarter begins January 2, 1925. 

Spring Quarter begins March 18. 

Summer Quarter begins at Blue Ridge, N. C., Tuesday, June 16. 

Fall Quarter begins at Nashville, Tenn., September 23. 

Co-operation with George Peabody College for Teachers, Seaman A. Knapp School of Country Life, Vanderbilt 
University, Vanderbilt School of Religion, Vanderbilt Medical College, and Scarritt College for Christian Workers. 

Eight special professors of the College, assisted by the best teachers from all Nashville colleges, representing twenty 
million dollars of endowment, at our disposal. 

College graduate can take advanced work and secure M.A. degree in either Vanderbilt or Peabody while pursuing As¬ 
sociation studies. Much of Association College courses will count toward Master’s Degree in these institutions. 

For Full Details Write for Catalog 

Southern College of Young Men’s Christian Associations 
Nashville, Tennessee 

WESLEY HALL, THE WINTER HOME OF SOUTHERN COLLEGE 


