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Robert lid ware! Lee * 

By Dr. Henry Louis Smith, President of Washington and Lee University, Lexington, Va. 

Y Fellow Americans: Across the bluegrass 
lawn of the campus I represent, from the 
ancient cupola of the Washington Build¬ 

ing, the figure of the father of his country, that 
ancient rebel of ’76, looks down upon the stature 
and mausoleum of his immortal kinsman and fellow 
rebel, Robert Edward Lee. Within that sacred 
shrine in the front of Virginia and the South’s holy 
of holies on one wise is Pell’s wonderful portrait 
of George Washington, the father of his country, be¬ 
fore he rebelled against the home government in 
scarlet uniform of the British officer as he fought un¬ 
der Braddock; and on the other side of that holy 
of holies is Pine’s picture, his splendid portrait of 
his majestic fellow rebel, Robert Edward Lee, in 
full Confederate gray. And over each glorious head 
in a common homage to the mighty dead there is a 
cluster of intertwined flags, all drooping in homage 
to the task, all jealousies and political antagonisms 
and sectional loyalties forgotten in a common hom¬ 
age to those mighty rebels of a historic past. The 
Stars and Stripes of the reunited states with not a 
rent remaining, and the glorious meteor flag of 
England, the world’s foremost symbol of law and 
ordered liberty, and intertwined with them, the 
stainless stars and bars of a vanished Confederacy— 

*A stenographic report of an address given at Blue 
Ridge, N. C., August, 1926. 

that sacred flag, that stainless flag of memory and 
tears. 

And now I want to say at the very beginning 

that to bring to this gathering of educated, think¬ 

ing, patriotic, all-Americans, to bring to you a pic¬ 

ture of the unique life and spotless character of 

that glorious leader, Robert Edward Lee, is to me 

not only an honor and a privilege. Oh, no, it is far 

more than that. It is to me an opportunity of vital 

and lasting service under God to every one of us. 

He was, and is, and shall forever be, the idol not 
only of every Southern heart, but of every Chris¬ 
tian heart, of every national heart, and drawingly 
and increasingly, of every civilized, loving heart, 
north, south, east, and west, at home and abroad. 
In his unique and matchless character were some¬ 
how or other under God united at last the rigid 
self-sacrificing, self-domineering morality of the 
Puritan, and the exquisite gaiety and chivalry and 
courtesy of the cavalier. In his marvelous charac¬ 
ter were somehow crystallized and concentrated 
and embodied all the virtues and highest traits of 
the old South, without its weaknesses. How it hap¬ 
pened I can hardly say, except by the providence of 
God, and that alone. In his marvelous character 
were somehow united and crystallized all those vir¬ 
tues that had been idolized in theory, at least by his 
associates and by the aristocracy of the old South— 
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its marvelous combination of manly militant cour¬ 
age and kindliness and mercy—its passion, his love 
of home and children; its customary tenderness to¬ 
ward the weak, the powerless, the aged, the af¬ 
flicted; its chivalrous exaltation of womanhood; its 
lofty sense of personal honor, personal integrity, per¬ 
sonal integrity; its deep and passionate religious de¬ 
votion. All of these, somehow by God’s providence, 
seemed crystallized and united, seemed to come to 
full flower and perfect fruitage in the character of 
the South’s ideal hero just before the civilization, 
the old aristocratic civilization, that culminated in 
such fruit as was uprooted and destroyed forever 
by the earthquake and tempest of war. 

And my purpose today in these few moments in 
this place, my purpose is not to discuss the life his¬ 
tory or the military standing, or the place among the 
great generals of the world of Robert Edward Lee. 
I wish in these few moments to paint before you 
a Lee that you are not so well acquainted with— 
not Lee, the demigod of war, resistless alike in at¬ 
tack and retreat. Not Lee, the originator and 
perfector of trench warfare fifty years before it was 
heard of. Not Lee, the military genius. I wish, if 
I can, to give you four flashlight pictures of Lee 
after Appomattox. Not of Lee, the demigod of 
war, but of Lee, the forwarder of peace. Of Lee, 
the Christian—the Christian saint. Of Lee, the 
all-American reconciler. Of Lee, the all-American 
Christian, Christian progressor. Of Lee, the mar¬ 
velous educational statesman of a new South. Of a 
Lee that you have hardly heard of. 

The first picture, then, that I would paint is the 
one that you know most about, perhaps. It is Lee, 
the all-American Christian, Lee the Christian saint. 
General Lee gave his whole life to the military 
service of his country. Beginning with his boyhood, 
trained at West Point, spending a long life in mili¬ 
tary campaigns and battle fields among the camps of 
the far West. How such an officer of the cavalry 
in the United States Army, so trained and so cir¬ 
cumstanced, how such an officer could have main¬ 
tained and developed such utter purity of heart and 
life and conduct, such spotless chastity of word and 
behavior, such adoration of and constant practice 
of the reading and study of God’s Holy Word, such 
unmeasured devotion to his Divine Redeemer, I can¬ 

not understand. Cut off during all his life from all 
the sacred and refining influences of the Christian 
home, of the Christian Sabbath school, of the Chris¬ 
tian church, of Christian associates of fellow work¬ 
men. Cut off all his life from all of them. Oh, 
it is a marvelous instance of divine grace working 
upon an almost divine human soul. Thrice for¬ 
tunate is the South, and through her, the nation and 
the world, that whenever and wherever, through the 
long ages of the future, she lifts her eyes toward the 
splendid figure of her ideal hero on the pedestal of 
his ever-growing fame, she sees floating over his 
head as the one and only flag of his unchanged and 
unchanging allegiance, not the Stars and Stripes, 
which he so regretfully furled and laid for a time 
away, nor the stars and bars, that disappeared for¬ 
ever amid the smoke and thunder of the battlefield, 
but the starry banner of the cross itself, that starry 
flag that has never yet been furled in permanent 
surrender nor defeat, that glorious flag that knows 
no Waterloo, no Gettysburg, no Appomattox; that, 
please God, shall yet float in universal beauty and 
universal triumph over the whole world. If there 
is any one lesson that we can learn today in this 
time of bewilderment, of moral transitions, of moral 
uncertainty, there is one lesson that we can learn 
from the life and work of General Robert E. Lee, 
it is surely this: That living, loving, personal faith 
in a living, a loving, and a personal God is at once 
the source, the inspiration, and the most accurate 
measure of all true human greatness. My first 
picture, then, to you is of Lee the Christian. 

The second one, still more brief, is of Lee the 
peacemaker, the all-American reconciler of the 
North and the South, the non-partisan, all-American 
lover of all his fellowmen, even during the horrors 
of warfare. No one knows better than we, after 
the experiences of the last few years, that after un¬ 
dergoing the intolerable suffering and hatreds and 
injustices of organized warfare, hatred of one’s 
enemies is looked upon as a patriotic duty, as a 
moral obligation, even sometimes as a religious 
dedication. Through all the horrors of the war 
between the states, while he saw his own family 
driven out by the enemy from their home and con¬ 
demned to wander houseless and penniless over the 
land; during those years when he saw his own col- 
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leagues and comrades and fellow officers shot down 
and mangled at his side; during all those years 
when his dear homeland was ravaged and devas¬ 
tated from end to end. Through all those years 
Robert E. Lee never allowed himself to indulge 
in what we would call the normal hatred of his 
foes. He remained an all-American through the 
whole war—in all the horrors of Butler’s devilish 
armies and devilish conduct in Louisiana—not all 
the horrors of Sherman’s devastating raids through 

tated and subjugated, who had seen his own army 
defeated and crushed and surrendered, and who 
had seen his own rights as a citizen, even to vote, 
taken away for life. I wonder if ever a defeated 
general, in all the history of human warfare,—I 
wonder if ever any one of them could have made the 
glorious statement made by Robert E. Lee, three 
years after his defeat, when he returned to his much 
loved minister of the gospel and said, “My dear 
doctor, the Holy Book from which you speak so elo- 

The Original Life Size Painting of This Print Hangs in Lee Hall at Blue Ridge 

Georgia and South Carolina—not all the brutali¬ 
ties of Hunter and his marching devils laying waste 
the whole Valley of Virginia—not all these things 
ever awakened hatred of the North in his heart. 
He was as solicitous for the welfare and protec¬ 
tion and safety from the perils of the army of the 
helpless of Pennsylvania as he was for those of his 
own loved Virginia. I wonder, in all the devilish 
and horrid history of human warfare, if there was 
ever a general who had seen his own land devas- 

quently every Sabbath tells us to forgive our ene¬ 
mies. As for me, from the very beginning of our 
difficulty with our friends of the North until to¬ 
day, I have never seen the day when I did not on 
my knees pray for them.” I wonder where, in all 
the history of our horrid human warfare, there 
could be found such a marvelous utterance from a 
marvelous and a defeated leader. That then, is my 
first picture of General Lee, the Christian General 
Lee, the reconciler of the North and the South, and 
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let me say with all my heart, if it had not been for 
General Lee’s iron will and tremendous power and 
his positive ending of the war at Appomattox, God 
only knows how many years of guerilla warfare 
would have devastated the South all through our 
Appalachian Mountain chain. It was due to him 
and to him alone that the war ended at Appomat¬ 
tox, and was not followed by years of the horrors 
and hatred of guerilla warfare throughout the 
South. His life was given to reconciling the North 
and South. And it was due to him more than to 
any other leader in the whole United States that, 
after one generation these blessed Southerners were 
found loyally and magnificently sacrificing their 
own lives under the old flag. And now let me say 
with all my heart, standing face to face with that 
picture of Lincoln and with that one of Lee, if a 
kindly providence had but spared for five or six 
years longer the idolized and growing consecrated 
leader of Northern life and Northern thought, why, 
then with Lincoln to lead the thought and actions 
and politics of the North, with Lincoln to lead the 
North, and Lee to lead and remake the South, I 
know that the horrors and injustices and hatreds 
of that awful reconstruction period after the war, 
our nation would have been spared the whole of 
that stained page of its history, and our people, 
north, east, south, and west, would have been re¬ 
united almost a generation before they were. So 
much, then, for Lee, the reconciler between the 
North and South. 

Now, let me give you a mere flashlight of what 
perhaps you have hardly realized of Lee the Chris¬ 
tian progressive—a whole generation, almost a cen¬ 
tury ahead of his section, of his age, and of his as¬ 
sociates. Just a word. Lee, the ardent and un¬ 
failing opponent of chattel slavery, Lee that preached 
and worked and fought for free labor and an in¬ 
dustrial South on another basis than slavery, never 
being anything but an utter opponent of chattel 
slavery. Next, Lee the all-American, loyal to the 
whole Union and opposed with all his heart and 
soul and mind to secession, to its principal and to 
its practice, and never giving up his ardent oppo¬ 
sition to secession until the United States Govern¬ 
ment started its armies to the invasion of his be¬ 
loved Virginia; and in his learning of the constitu¬ 

tion of the United States, the states could not be 
subjugated, overthrown and enslaved by the Union. 
And the third of these pictures of Lee, the progres¬ 
sive, was Lee the ardent worker for and believer in 
the immediate bringing back of the South into the 
Union in loyalty and obedience. I just mention 
those three. 

Now that brings me to the fourth, and to most of 
you perhaps the newest and most novel view of 
General Lee. General Lee the Christian, General 
Lee the reconciler, the peacemaker between North 
and South, the all-American peacemaker; General 
Lee the all-American progressive, far ahead of his 
age, of his companions, and of his section—and last¬ 
ly, Lee the educational statesman. Lee the Chris¬ 
tian educator, rebuilding with marvelous perspi¬ 
cacity, with marvelous and resistless power and mili¬ 
tary precision, a new South on the ruins of the old. 
Lee the educator. When his starved and ravaged 
and barefooted handful of veterans were compelled 
at Appomattox to surrender before the encompass¬ 
ing hundreds of thousands of the best troops of the 
world and the best equipment, why then their won¬ 
derful leader suddenly found himself without a 
profession, without a means of livelihood, with his 
wealth all swept away in the midst of a prostrated 
and bankrupt land, and immediately offers began 
to pour in on him from every side. I could spend 
all the time I have this morning telling you of the 
wonderful offers that poured in on General Lee— 
wealth and a stately home in England, wealth and 
wonderful military possessions in Egypt, and here at 
home, among many offers, a huge and almost incon¬ 
ceivable salary for that day if he would but become 
the chairman of the board of directors of a great 
insurance company. And meanwhile, and oh, how 
this touches me and my loyalty, the board of trustees 
of ancient Washington College,—Washington Col¬ 
lege, founded in 1749 and named “Augusta Acad- * 
emy” in honor of the queen of Great Britain, Wash¬ 
ington College with its name changed to “Liberty 
Hall” three months before the Declaration of In¬ 
dependence in Philadelphia, Washington College 
chartered as an independent institution of both 
church and state in 1782 by the new founded State 
of Virginia. The board of trustees of old Wash¬ 
ington College unanimously and enthusiastically 
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elected General Lee as their chosen idol to revive 
and rebuild their bankrupt and looted college, and 
the stately Judge Brockenbrough rode his horse 
across the Blue Ridge,—his borrowed horse, his bor¬ 
rowed suit of clothes, and the $40.00 of borrowed 
travel money in his pockets all bearing witness to 
the utter bankrupt of his war-wrecked and looted 
institution. He rode across the Blue Ridge and 
sought General Lee out in his retirement, and urged 
him with all his stately eloquence to turn his back on 
everything else and devote the rest of his life and 
his matchless powers to rebuilding a new South, 
through the leaders of tomorrow, and of reuniting 
the old South ence more into the union of the 
United States. General Lee was placed then where 
two roads crossed one another. On one side was 
wealth and ease for his declining years, rest for 
his worn body and his worn mind and his worn 
spirit, comfort and clothing and medical attention 
for those he so tenderly loved and for himself amid 
adoring friends, a peaceful evening of his stormy 
life. And on the other hand, the painful prepara¬ 
tion for a new profession that he knew nothing 
about and had not practiced, an endless and hope¬ 
less struggle against lack of equipment, lack of re¬ 
sources, and total poverty. No prospect of rest or 
ease or vacation of body or mind until he should 
find them in the grave. I tell you with all my heart, 
his decision—taken promptly, taken immediately, 
and taken irrevocably—his decision marked the very 
culmination of human self-sacrifice to the divine call 
of duty and opportunity combined. Mounting his 
war horse, Traveler, he rode four successive days 
westward through the Blue Ridge alone, and quiet¬ 
ly entered upon his marvelous career. Oh, my fel¬ 
low Americans, my fellow citizens, we have all read 
of the chivalry and beauty of the Middle Age 
knights far back in the past, but in their shining 
armor, with their lance in rest, sallied forth to res¬ 
cue the depressed, to defend oppressed innocence 
against oppression. Oh, the chivalry and courtesy 
in the Middle Ages we all admire as exemplified in 
the knighthood of the Middle Ages, but I say with 
all my heart, no nobler figure ever sallied forth with 
lance in rest, with his steed, none ever marched 
forth that showed a statelier and more sublime fig¬ 

ure than that gray-haired Virginian in citizen’s 

clothing, quietly crossing the Blue Ridge to give 
up his life for the sake of the young people of his 
blessed and devastated land. I wonder if in all the 
history of Christianity and chivalry and education 
there was ever such an example of total self surren¬ 
der at the call of the young people that are to rule 

tomorrow ? 

His first step was to make a careful study, to 

spend a whole year studying that historic institution, 

and his wonderful opportunity with it and the ap¬ 

palling desolation and poverty of that blessed land. 

And then his work began. I have not time to give 

you more than a flashlight picture. Before Har¬ 

vard even introduced it, he started the elective sys¬ 

tem instead of a fixed curriculum. He introduced 

the honor system of standing examinations. He in¬ 

troduced student self-government instead of the old 

and, we would think, military system, of ordering 

what every student must do day and night. And lie 
introduced, with his full patronage and all his pow¬ 
er, one of the first national and international Y. M. 
C. A.’s in the whole South. All of that to begin 
with. And then that former military leader took 
charge of that ancient classical curriculum, bunt 
around four great departments Latin, Gieek, high 
er mathematics, and moral philosophy. He revolu¬ 
tionized it all, and introduced in rapid procession 
a department of English, a department of modem 
languages, almost unknown at that time, a de¬ 
partment of what we would now call practical 
laboratory chemistry, and a department of elec¬ 
tricity and physics. He brought those into that 
curriculum at a time when they were almost 
unknown in the smaller colleges of the South 
or of the North. But that was only the beginning. 
Every year thereafter he shattered all the traditions 
of the scholastic past by introducing a vocational 
school to be worked on by undergraduates, center¬ 
ing their work on their future vocation, while they 
carried on liberal culture all around about them in 
other studies. In 1867 he founded a School of Law 
and Equity to furnish the bewildered South with 
trained legislators. In 1868 he founded a School 
of Mining and Highway Engineering, to rebuild his 
wrecked and desolated South. In 1869 he founded, 
with fifty full scholarships, a regular college school 
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or university school of practical journalism, and in 
1870 a fully designed school of what we now call 
business administration. He himself called it a 
University School of Commerce. Those two last 
were the first schools of that kind ever founded in 
America or the world. How in the world a mili¬ 
tary man could ever have manifested such marvel- 

ers, gathered students, gathered endowment on 
Washington’s old wrecked foundation, built up, I 
trust forever, on that campus his wonderful per¬ 
sonal honor, personal courtesy, and personal dignity, 
and then, worn out by his incessant labors day and 
night for five years, as he lifted his hands to God in 
prayer over his family table, fell suddenly at his 

ous originality in bringing his institution fifty years 
ahead of its age and a good many ahead of the pres¬ 
ent age of American curriculum and American 
education. Thus in only five years of poverty he 
completely reorganized that old classical institution, 
and started it on an entirely new plane of breadth 
and depth and usefulness. Thus he saturated it 
forever, I trust, with his spirit. He gathered teach- 

post and bequeathed to the South his matchless ex¬ 
ample, his sacred duties, and his immortal name. 
Will you not agree with me when I say with all my 
heart that with all due reverence to Lee the soldier, 
with all due reverence to Lee the military campaign¬ 
er, I say with all my heart that the Lee after Appo¬ 
mattox, the life work of the Lee after Appomattox, 

(Continued on Page 11.) 
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The Discovery and the Revelation of Jesus* 
By Bishop W. B. Beauchamp, Nashville, Tenn. 

HIS morning I want to 
speak to you very frankly 
and directly with the deep¬ 
est appreciation of the serv¬ 
ice which this organization 
has rendered to the king¬ 
dom of God, and which it is 
now rendering here and 
across the seas. I appre¬ 
ciate the opportunity to 
speak face to face and 

heart to heart with this group of leaders who 
have so much to do with directing interdenomina¬ 
tional work in the various cities and towns of the 
South, and I know it means more to speak to men 
who in their places lead other men, or teach other 
men, or guide other men than to speak just to the 
group which one usually has as he speaks from Sun¬ 
day to Sunday or day to day here and there. I am, 
therefore, speaking to you of what seems to me to be 
vital and fundamental, first of all to the individual 
man who stands in the place of any leadership what¬ 
soever, and I want to read a few verses as the basis 
of what I shall say from the first chapter of the Gos¬ 
pel of Saint John, beginning with the thirty-fifth 

verse: 

“Again the next day after John stood, and two 

of his disciples; 

“And looking upon Jesus as he walked, he saith, 

Behold the Lamb of God! 

“And the two disciples heard him speak, and they 

followed Jesus. 

“Then Jesus turned, and saw them following, and 
saith unto them, What seek ye? They said unto 
him, Rabbi (which is to say, being interpreted, Mas¬ 

ter), where dwellest thou? 

“He saith unto them, Come and see. They came 
and saw where he dwelt, and abode with him that 
day: for it was about the tenth hour. 

*A stenographic report of an address given at Blue 
Ridge., N. C., July, 1926. 

“One of the two which heard John speak, and 
followed him, was Andrew, Simon Peter’s brother. 

“He first findeth his own brother Simon, and 
saith unto him, We have found the Messias, which 
is, being interpreted, the Christ. 

“And he brought him to Jesus. And when Jesus 
beheld him, he said, Thou art Simon, the son of 
Jona: thou shalt be called Cephas, which is by in¬ 
terpretation, a stone.” 

The words to which I ask your attention for a 
while, as suggesting that which I shall say to you, 
are found in the forty-first verse: “We have found 
the Messias, which is, being interpreted, the Christ. 
And he brought him to Jesus.” 

Now the word that I have to say to you this 
morning is briefly comprehended in this statement,— 
the discovery of Jesus and the revelation of Jesus. 
If a man lived a thousand years and engaged in a 
hundred different activities in Christian life or 
Christian service, there are two things only that it 
would be possible for him to do. One is to dis¬ 
cover Jesus Christ more perfectly through that thou¬ 
sand years, and the other is to reveal that Christ 
more effectively during those thousand years. It 
will be a great gain for us, for you and me, and 
every church leader, and for the Church of Christ, 
and for every Christian organization if our hearts 
and lives and purposes shall be turned more to Jesus 
Christ and His discovery than to a thousand theories 
which we are discussing from time to time. 

Now I might speak to you this morning most 
appropriately perhaps concerning the need of indus¬ 
try, the industrial world and commerce discovering 
Christ in its transactions and in its relationships, and 
certainly there is no one here who would not feel 
that that is a discovery that the industrial world 
needs to make more perfectly than it has, but I am 
not going to discuss that. 

I think I might discover most appropriately, if I 
cared to use the time for that purpose, how politics 
and international relations need to discover more 
perfectly Jesus Christ in their dealings and in their 
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plannings and in their diplomacy than they have yet 
discovered him, and one who has been over the seas 
and seen something of other nations and what they 
face and what they feel would be convinced of this 
need. But I don’t want to discuss that. And I 
might discuss out of this word this morning the need 
for all of social relations, society itself, to discover 
Christ, and to interpret Him in the social relations 
of life, but I do not want to speak of that. I am go¬ 
ing to speak of what may not, on the face of it, seem 

this world are mere threads and shadows unless in 
that mechanics and program and plan is the vital 
spirit and power of the Lord Jesus Christ, and the 
fact is, I think that first of all in our work today, 
as we face this world in which we are living, with 
all that you may say about it in a critical way, there 
are many things you can say about it in critical ways, 
but there is one thing we do face in this world to¬ 
day, whether you think of the groups of young folks 
or old folks, you face a world that sincerely desires 

Robert E. Lee Hall, Center of the Blue Ridge Equipment 

quite so manifest as that, and it is this. I am going 
to speak on the need of the Church of Christ and of 
Christian organizations to discover Christ and to 
reveal Christ. I am sure that none of us will resent 
it, but my observations today, wherever I go and 
in all that I have seen, is that the greatest single 
need of the church of Christ and of Christian or¬ 
ganizations is to know Jesus Christ better than they 
know Him. The best mechanics that -we can fit up, 
the best plans that we may produce, the best pro¬ 
grams that we think through as Christian groups in 

to know the truth and will not take for that truth 
any sort of mechanics or organization or traditions 
or mere theological statements. Now that we must 
understand if we are going to do the task of this 
generation in which we live. I know whether in 
state, or church, Christian organization or business 
world, there is a certain determination on the part 
of the vast individual multitude of the world not to 
be just subject to authority unless they believe in 
that authority. Now, that may be bad. It has given 
us a world of trouble, certainly when you discuss 
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Russia. And I might speak of other states in Eu¬ 
rope, and I might speak of our own nation as well, 
but there never has come a time nor has the church 
and Christian organizations of whatever name, ever 
faced this world when it had as a Christian organ¬ 
ization a vaster opportunity to make real the king¬ 
dom of God than this day in which we live. You 
think of the machinery of the Y. M. C. A., if you 
can cover the field by thinking about it. You think 
of the machinery of any denomination that has lived 
long enough in the world to build up machinery, and 
the truth is that we have developed more machinery 
than we have been able to vitalize by Christian life 
and Christian power. There is only one person in 
this universe of God, on earth below, or heaven 
above who can vitalize the programs that we are 
undertaking to do, and that is the Lord Jesus Christ. 
And how shall it be done? It is not going to be 
done by theorizing about it. It is not going to be 
done by just talking about it. It is going to be 
done, if done at all, by the men themselves who are 
Y. M. C. A. secretaries or boys’ leaders, or preach¬ 
ers in the pulpit, or whatever the line of activity is, 

it is going to be done by these men and these women 
knowing the Lord Jesus Christ themselves. There 
is no substitute for it whatsoever. It is a wonderful 
thing in life how tremendous the power of a man 
or a woman is who knows the Lord Jesus Christ 
and has an increasing knowledge of Him from day 
to day in whatever service he may be rendering. 

I remember one time when I was a student at 
Vanderbilt in the Theological Department, that one 
morning in the class room of New Testament we 
were reading the Epistles of Saint Paul’s letter to 
the Philippians, and Dr. Alexander asked Dr. 
Broaddus to take the class that morning and teach 
the lesson, and he did. And before he talked he 
prayed. It seemed very simple. It was very sim¬ 
ple. But it is one of the times in my life when I 
knew a man was speaking to God, and he taught the 
the lesson that hour, and we went out of that class 
room knowing that we had been very close to God 
for that hour. You know the most distinguishing 
difference in the world in Christian leadership and 
Christian service is in the man who is doing you 
service. And the discovery of Jesus as Andrew 
found it, becomes such an impetus, such a driving 

force, such a driving power, that a man who knows 
Him finds Him and knows Him straightway against 
the process of the revelation of Jesus to other men. 
I am saying to you this morning what I believe 
for myself. It is a part of what creed I have. Per¬ 
sonally, I have not been so much disturbed about 
the creed, methods and discussions. I am willing to 
trust any man who knows the Lord Jesus Christ, 
and I am not quite willing to trust any other man, 
whatever his fine orthodox is,' who does not know 
first of all Christ. Now it seems to me for you, as 
an organization, for every Christian group, denomi¬ 
national and otherwise, that the most fundamental 
need, the most persistent need, the most ceaseless 
need is to know Jesus Christ personally, so that men 
will know that you know Him. 

I have seen a man who has discovered Christ in 
recent years and it has been an amazement to me, 
and I think almost a miracle, what he is and what 
he is doing with that discovery. I knew a man, I 
know him now, in Poland, a man who had grown 
up in the Roman Church, who had cast off that 
teaching because he said it was pagan, and who had 
become a man of no confession; and another man 
from the States, who perhaps one or two men here 
today may have known in Poland. I ran across a 
man yesterday that I had not seen since I was over 
yonder in Poland five or six years ago. This man 
was in charge of a relief station, and he went to this 
great teacher who now has the chair of philosophy 
in that university, and who has written two or three 
books on that subject, none of which I have read, as 
they are in Polish, but he is said to be one of the 
great leaders in philosophy in that nation, and this 
man who was doing relief work had never been in 
school but three months in his life. He had missed 
that opportunity, and it was not his fault. There is 
only one thing about that man of whom I speak 
that he seemed to have, and that was the deep per¬ 
sonal knowledge of the Lord Jesus Christ and His 
way and His spirit. What a wonderful difference 
it makes to a man when he gets the spirit of Christ. 
This professor would go down to see the work that 
this man was doing, and the man would ask him 
every afternoon when the relief work was over to 
go up in the upper chamber of the building where 
he had prayer. It was a long time before the pro- 
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fessor went, but after a while he did. He went 
again and again, and became tremendously interested 
in the New Testament, and this man, who had only 
been in school three months in his life, became the 
teacher of this philosopher in the New Testament 
of Christ. And they prayed together frequently, 
but this Pole had never prayed himself, and so this 
evening Captain Gamble said to him, “Now you 
shall lead in prayer.” He said, “I can’t do it. I 
never prayed aloud in my life.” He said, “Yes, you 
shall, and you will do it before you get up from your 
knees. You are going to lead in prayer.” And the 
Pole commenced to pray, and before he finished the 
prayer he rose up and said, “I need not pray, for I 
have discovered Him and now I know what He 
means when He says, ‘You must be born from 
above’.” He discovered Christ in that little loft of 
that relief building. He gave up that professor¬ 
ship in the university, and came to us in a high 
school that we were establishing outside of Warsaw, 
and he gave up a salary of three thousand dollars, 
which is a very big salary in Poland, and we paid 
him a thousand, and you know there is always a 
change that comes over a man when he gives up a 
three thousand dollar salary for a thousand dollar 
salary. You mark that. And only two years from 
the time that he gave up that place he would have 
gone on a retired list where he would have gotten 
three-fourths of the salary for the rest of his life. 
He gave it all up. He took that little school, which 
has become a great school now, with one hundred 
fifty boys, and then he said to me, “I wonder if I 
can become a preacher? I am going to teach, but I 
want to preach also. I want to preach to the peo¬ 
ple in my republic. I want to preach until I have 
declared Jesus Christ across the boundary of this 
republic; just as I know Him, I want tljem to know 
Him.” He became a preacher, and he is a wonder¬ 
ful preacher. I was out there in October last, and 
into the village where he preaches folks had come 
from ten different villages and some of them had 
walked twelve miles to hear him preach. The house 
was full, and all about the house they were stand¬ 
ing. I saw out there several of the teachers at the 
university at Warsaw who had come out on the 
trolley seventeen miles and then walked out there 
another three miles to the village to hear him 

preach. They were all men of no confession. I 
had learned to know one of them very well. He 
had the chair of economics in the university, and so 
I asked him why he came. “Well,” he said, “I came 
because that man has a message that I never heard 
from anybody else.” Brethren, you never get a 
message from men that they have never heard from 
anybody else unless first of all you have discovered 
Jesus Christ and can carry His very message to other 
men, and then there are multitudes of people that 
want to hear that message. Jesus Christ needs to 
be the most real person in the world to you and to 
me. You remember, perhaps, in the life of Phillip 
Brooks, when he was coming back across the sea 
from one of his visits to Europe, preaching in Eng¬ 
land, there was a man on board ship who called 
himself an infidel, and Mr. Brooks had been in his 
room alone for an hour, and when he came out, this 
man said to him, “Do you really believe in Christ? 
And do you think there ever was such a person as 
Christ?” And Phillip Brooks said, “Why, yes, I 
know Him.” He said, “How?” He says, “I have 
just been spending an hour with Him—the loveliest 
hour of the day.” It is a great thing for Jesus 
Christ to be so real to you and me that we can spend 
such an hour with Him that we can bear such testi¬ 
mony to Him, and that is the sort of testimony that 
we must have to vitalize the work that we are doing 
or are trying to do. The most wonderful knowl¬ 
edge that we can bring to men and to the world is 
this revelation of Christ. They need it more than 
they do any other sort of philosophy, if you choose 
to call this philosophy. They need it more than they 
need any sort of theories of religious education, as 
valuable as they are. It is the supreme knowledge 
that the world needs to get and, friends, how will 
the world get it unless the church and the Christian 
organizations have that knowledge to bring to the 
world? I am not talking about any theory of the 
Lord Jesus Christ. I am not talking about any 
theological statement concerning Christ. I am talk¬ 
ing about a personal knowledge of Christ—the dis¬ 
covery of Him that shall make your life a living, 
moving power for Him in this world. Now I do 
not know how successfully we are going to learn to 
co-operate better than we are now in the world’s 
salvation. We are only differentiating by denomina- 
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tions and groups of one sort and another, but just at 
this time we differentiate in the groups themselves 
as to our creeds, our theology. I do not know how 
serious that is, perhaps it is going to be through a 
program of discussions, honest discussions, that we 
will come to an understanding, but I rather thin' 
that the way of a larger co-operation between Chris¬ 
tian groups, churches, Y. M. C. A.’s, and what not, 
is not going to be through a path of discussions of 
theology or plans, but that it is going to come be¬ 
cause every group is really Christian, because every 
group knows Christ, and He is the one adequate 
unifying power in this world between groups of 
folks who say they believe and they do, only they 
don’t demonstrate it in their lives so effectively that 
other folks are drawn to them. Now, brethren, I 
am concerned, as every Christian man and woman 
must be in this day as we face the world’s task that 
we do face, for a larger and more effective and 
adequate co-operation between the Christian bodies 
of the world. That has got to come in order for 
us to carry on like we ought to carry on. It will 
come when you and I and other men and women 
who make up these groups know Jesus Christ as 
He is, and reveal Him as He is to men, and then 
there will be no rivalry, but let us put the emphasis 
where it belongs—not just on creeds, not just on 
methods of teachings, not just on plans and pro¬ 
grams, but let us put the emphasis where it belongs 
—on the discovery of the Lord Jesus Christ and the 
revelation of Him to other men and women. 

ROBERT EDWARD LEE 

(Continued from Page 6.) 
will out-shine, outweigh, and far out-last all the 

spectacular glories of his military career. 
And now, in conclusion, let me say also in all sin¬ 

cerity, General Lee was, and is, and I trust shall 
forever be, a contagious influence and an inspiration 
to our whole South and our whole nation. We 
live in a different age today. That old age of utter 
poverty, that old Southern age of aristocracy and 
slavery, that old exclusively agricultural South— 
they are all submerged and swept forward in a 
vast industrial South that our fathers and grand¬ 
fathers never dreamed of. I lived through the 
awful poverty of the South after the war, as a boy, 
and I thank God that that era of hopeless, grinding, 
unimaginable poverty seems to have passed away 

forever. No one rejoices more than I at the won¬ 
derful industrial prosperity of our marvelous ad¬ 
vancing South. And I say with all my heart, let 
the swift development of her natural resources con¬ 
tinue and increase. Let her growing wealth and 
power be felt all around the world, and her grow¬ 
ing commerce carry her products all over the world. 
Let ever-leaping mountain cataracts be yoked to the 
service of man. Let our fair fields grow whiter 
with fleecy cotton, more golden with ripening grain, 
more stately with waving corn, smiling back in yet 
more fruitful beauty on our sunny southern skies. 
Let the wealth of the world continue to flow in 
ten thousand ever increasing channels among our 
people until ease and culture and health and ma¬ 
terial comfort have lifted the heavy burden of hope¬ 
less toil from every Southern heart, from every 
American heart, and every American home. But 
let the old chivalry and courtesy and open-hearted 
hospitality that distinguished that ancient South re¬ 
main the heritage of their busier sons. Let the old 
sense of honor and personal dignity and personal 
integrity hold back our young people in this busier 
age amid all the perils of the modern market place. 
Let the old chivalry and loyalty and devotion to 
one another that distinguished that age, hold its 
place in spite of sordid cares and our universal haste 
to be rich. And above all, let the old devotion to 
the cause of Christ and to Christian ideals, let the 
old Christian devotion weld together in loving unity 
and harmony the Southern rich and the Southern 
poor. May our factories, our businesses, our mar¬ 
velous business enterprises, not only be the wonder 
of the world, but the blessing of the whole world, 
and unite us and all our people together as they once 

were united in the past, unite them all together in 

endeavoring to carry forward the cause of Christ, 

the cause of Christian self-sacrificing, loyal-hearted 

civilization to the very end of time. Oh, my fellow 

Americans, thus and thus only can we maintain and 

cultivate the ideals of Lee and his associates, of our 

fathers, and our grandfathers of the old South, and 

of the old North as well. Thus and thus only can 

we yoke the cart of our rushing material prosperity 

to the onrushing chariot wheels of the divine and 

invisible purpose that runs through all the ages, and 

Cast in this sublimer mold, 

May the newer South shame the old. 



WHAT WILL YOUR BOY DO THIS SUMMER? 

“Have you smelled wood smoke at twilight? 
Have you heard the birch log burning? 

Are you quick to read the noises of the night? 
You must follow with the others, for the young men’s feet are turning 

To the camps of proved desire and known delight.” 

Earnest parents have, until recent years, regarded 

the summer months with apprehension. The prob¬ 

lem of a long vacation—in the city—“was beyond 

them.” Perhaps no single thing has done so much to 

change this feeling to one of real anticipation as the 

camping movement. Begun in this country in 18S5 
by the Young Men’s Christian Association, when 
Sumner F. Dudley, a business man, began taking 
“his boys” out to beautiful Orange Lake, in New 
Jeisty, it has grown increasingly, until last year 
150,000 boys felt the helpful influence of the Asso¬ 
ciation camps. 

The lessons derived from camping experience are 
numerous. Under the influence of Nature and Na¬ 
ture’s God, boys learn to live together, one of the 
most fundamental lessons for society. Self-reliance, 
initiative, dignity of work, training in the senses and 
the imagination, learning to see the big things in the 
little are also present. The give and take of “camn 
chores,” the sharing of time and energy, interest, and 
even clothes with one’s bunk mates and fellow camp¬ 
ers, the team spirit in work and play, the long hikes, 
cooking over an open fire (and ability to eat what 
one has cooked), rolled up in blankets looking up 
into the “infinite meadows of heaven,” quiet talks 
with men who are chosen for their capacity for 

friendship; men of character, of desire to see every 
boy become his best, the quiet gazing into dying em¬ 
bers, the group discussions of boys’ vital problems, 
the use of hand and brain—all these and more, the 
camp under Christian leadership has come to mean 
to an ever-increasing number of boys. 

Four years ago Blue Ridge saw the need for a 
long term, high class camp for Southern boys. SCY 
Camp was started to meet this need and has grown 
gradually in numbers each year’. The desire to keep 
it from becoming an “institution” has been upper¬ 
most. The personal needs and interests of the boy 
are studied and an adult leader for every seven boys 
insures individual attention. 

SCY Camp combines the opportunities which the 
Blue Ridge equipment of athletic field, baseball 
grounds, boating and swimming lake, tennis, nearly 
two thousand acres of virgin forest, make possible, 
with the finest leadership in Southern young man¬ 
hood that the colleges of the South are producing— 
to make the eight weeks of the summer a construc¬ 
tive, Christian character building experience for 
every boy who enrolls in SCY Camp. 

A handsome illustrated folder giving particulars 
of the camp will be mailed on request to C. B. 
Loomis, Director of SCY Camp, 2015 Grand Ave¬ 
nue, Nashville, Tenn. 
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Self-Denial* 
By Dr. J. O. Atkinson, Elon College, N. C. 

URING the days in which 
we have been together in 
this high and holy place, one 
is persuaded that we have 
faced a common task frank¬ 
ly, for that of making 
known to all the world our 
Lord’s Christ is a task most 
pertinent and common to 
all earnest followers of the 
Lord Jesus. Then facing 

that task, our investigations and analyses have 
brought us to the very conscious conclusion that it 
is a task fraught with infinite difficulties, and prob¬ 
lems insoluble by the human mind. Facing the 
problems growing out of this common task, we have 
fortified our faith with the repeated thought that 
after all the task is not ours, but God’s; and the 
problems are not ours alone, but God’s; and that 
from the beginning He purposed in His heart, 
planned in His mind, that one day His Son, our 
Lord, should be made known to all the earth, 
and that the nations from the uttermost parts should 
know Him, and that the glory of the Lord should 
fill the earth as the waters cover the sea. These 
facts we have frankly faced during the days of the 
past week. It would, therefore, seem to one most 
fitting that in our worship today we reverently make 
the inquiry of the Lord, what His will is toward us 
in the unfolding of His plan, and the making ef¬ 
fectual of His purpose in the world. In such an 
inquiry we are not left in darkness or in doubt, for 
our Lord’s Christ, while giving a program, gave 
also a method of procedure in making that program 
effectual in the world. Our Lord, in making a plan 
for world-wide redemption, makes clear what His 
methods of procedure are and what the principles 
are on which those methods themselves are based. 

On one occasion our Lord faced those who were 

*Stenographic report of an address delivered at the 
Missionary Education Conference, Blue Ridge, N. C., 
June, 1926. 

intimate with Him, and had a confidential conver¬ 
sation with them. In the end of that conversation 
He revealed His own heart’s aspirations, desires and 
ambitions. He revealed the method by which the 
plan of God was to be carried out, and the purpose 
of God was to be made effectual. May I read you 
that conversation as Luke records it in the ninth 
chapter of his gospel ? When Peter, through a reve¬ 
lation, had discovered the truth, and had made the 
immortal declaration that, “Thou art the Christ, 
Son of the living God,” Christ, looking into the face 
of His friends, said, “Now you have the secret, and 
I will face you with another and a still more pro¬ 
found secret.” 

“The Son of man must suffer many things and 
be rejected of the elders and chief priests and 
scribes, and be slain, and be raised the third day. 
And he said to them all, If any man will come after 
me, let him deny himself and take up his cross daily, 
and follow me. For whosoever will save his life 
shall lose it; but whosoever will lose his life for my 
sake, the same shall save it. For what is a man ad¬ 
vantaged if he gain the whole world and lose him¬ 

self, or be cast away?” 
There are two factors in society that control con¬ 

duct and shape character. These, broadly speak¬ 
ing, are principles and persons. Persons persuade 
us or dissuade us, influence us in our immediate ac¬ 
tivities or in our remote possibilities; but principles 
are they on which we build the foundations of life 
and from which foundations we are not moved. 
Now our Lord, in the revelation that He made of 
the secret of His heart, declared the fundamental 
principle of life and of Christianity is self-denial. 
In the case of our Lord’s Christ we find the prin¬ 
ciple and the person identified. There is no separa¬ 
tion in His case, for one cannot think of the Lord 
Jesus without thinking in terms of self-denial. All 
the resources of heaven and of earth were at His 
disposal. He could therefore have been born in a 
mansion. Instead He was cradled in a manger. 
He could have spent the days of His earthly career 



U THE BLUE RIDGE VOICE M 
PAGE FOURTEEN 

in a palace. He says of Himself, “The foxes have 
holes and the birds of the heavens have nests, but 
the Son of man hath not where to lay his head.’’ 
He could by His own choice have sat upon the: 
throne of the Caesars, wielded the sceptre of em¬ 
pires, and passed out from earth amid the plaudits 
of His fellowmen. He chose, on the contrary, to 
walk the way of the lowly and the humble, to die 
on the accursed cross amid the taunts and jeers of 
H is fellowmen. You can’t think of Jesus our Lord 
without thinking in terms of self-denial. It is not 
impertinent to inquire as to why our Lord chose 
self-denial for Himself in unfolding the plan of God 
and in carrying out the purpose of God, a plan 
whose scope was to embrace the world. Why did 
the Lord Christ choose the way of self-denial? One 
is driven, with such an inquiry as that, not to the 
common or cultural mind, but to the mind of God 
and to the teachings of the Lord Himself. The 
first of the reasons to which we are driven, as we 
contemplate the words of the text, “If any would 
come after me, let him deny himself and take up his 
cross daily and follow me,” is that He said it for our 
sake. It was for us He said it. It was for our wel¬ 
fare, for our achievement, for our glory, that He 
said it. 

It would be delightful to spend the whole period 
of our worship this morning in meditating upon 
those who have made vast contributions to the 
world of industry and enterprise, and how they 
themselves came to the fulfillment of their own life 
and to the glory of their own task through self- 
denial. Let us take one or two such instances to 
open the field for broader meditation. Once upon 
a time a man conceived the idea of lifting from the 
bending back and strained eye of womankind the 
burden of garment making, that it might be more 
rapid and less irksome. Yet it is a fact of history 
that the man who did more for garment making 
than any other man that ever lived, gave to the 
world his invention and came to the fulfillment of 
his manhood and of his character out of such a 
practice of self-sacrifice and devotion to his duty that 
when his wife died and was buried, he had to bor¬ 
row a suit of clothes that he might appear at her 
funeral with some degree of decency. A while ago 
it was the speaker’s duty to be in a certain city 

north of Norfolk, and after a very busy day in that 
city, weary and worn with its worries and the task, 
he sought a steamboat, because he was due in Nor¬ 
folk the next day. After a splendid repast of an 
evening meal, he took himself to his quarters that 
were more comfortable than those of his own home, 
flung himself down amidst surroundings that were 
inviting to rest and comfort and ease, and the next 
morning awoke standing in the harbor at Norfolk, 
V a. Who made that possible, and out of what sort 
of life did that come? The man who gave a steam¬ 
boat to the world was called a mad man, and was 
compelled to follow such principles and practices of 
self-denial that the men who helped him in his mad 
scheme received their meager wage from an almost 
empty hand. The contributions to industry and to 
enterprise, if we follow them, have been made out 
of self-denial. 

We come now to the more pertinent consideration 
of those who have made real contributions to moral 
and spiritual life and achievement. 

Last fall we were studying the life of Paul, and 
it must have beaten in upon the mind and heart of 
all students of that great life that he was having a 
hard time of it. There had been a day when it 
had been easy—a man engaging in the delightful 
pursuits of cultural development, in the practice of 
the law. d hen God calls him to make permanent 
contribution to his fellow man, and his hardships 
begin. Out of the principle of the practice of self- 
denial Paul came to the fulfillment of his own des¬ 
tiny, to the glory of his own life, and to the achieve¬ 
ment and enlargement of his own nature, his own 
manhood, and his own destiny. 

A few weeks ago there was found on the speak¬ 
er’s desk one morning a new volume about Robert 
Morrison. He immediately began to peruse those 
pages, and a marvelous thing—marvelous because so 
universal and so true—was revealed on every page, 
namely, that here is a man who dared to accept the 
challenge of his Lord when his Lord said, “If any 
man would come after me, let him first of all deny 
himself.” We know the story of how Morrison, un¬ 
aided, in cramped poverty, without prestige, re¬ 
quested his own government that he might carry 
the message of hope to a nation in despair, and how 
he was refused that simple, humble request, and of 
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how he took himself to New York, and one day 
walking the streets of that city he met an old sea 
captain. “Captain, I want to go to China.” The 
old captain said, “And why, sir, do you wish to go 
there?” “I wish to go there to carry the Chinese 
the message of the gospel of the Son of God.” The 
old captain looked him in the face and said, “Do you 
think that you can convert the Chinese?” Morrison 
replied, “No, I don’t think I can, but I think my 
Lord can.” The captain said, “Are you going alone 
and single-handed to stay out there in China and 
preach the gospel ?” “That is my purpose.” “Well, 

you are a fool, but if you will pay me the price, I 
will carry you.” We know of how Robert Morri¬ 
son, out there in Canton, practiced through years 
of his early career the very principle laid down by 
which our Lord’s Christ faced His cross, not in 
despair, but in hope of eternal achievement, that 
spirit with which every follower of His may also face 
a future fraught with difficulties and dangers. One 
need not dwell on the thought of how Robert Mor¬ 
rison fulfilled the enlargement of his own mind 
and heart, because he followed such a principle. 
One thinks of David Livingston when Stanley went 
out to find him yonder deep in the jungles of Africa. 
“Come home, David,” said Stanle3^. “A world is 
waiting to cast her honors at your feet. The uni¬ 
versities want to honor you with academic degrees. 
The world wants to honor you with its wealth.” 
“Stanley, go back and tell them that I can’t come. 
Say to them, ‘God’s blessing on every man who will 
offer a prayer for needy Africa, the open sore of the 
world’.” We know the rest of how, to his dying day, 
he pressed onward in the pursuit of that program of 
God, according to the method of procedure of the 
Son of God, and of how when his attendants finding 
him dead said, “Yes, the white man shall have your 
body, but Africa shall have your heart.” It was 
for Africa that he gave his heart in the practices laid 
down by our Lord Christ when He said, “If any 
man will come after me, let him deny himself.” Is 
it any wonder that today when one visits the last 
resting place of the great in Westminster Abbey, 
history tells us that more pilgrims inquire as to the 
last resting place of David Livingston than any ot 
the world’s great that lie buried there? Why great? 
He dared to venture out and to make the procedure 

of the Lord his procedure, and the message that the 
Lord adopted for him, his method, in order that the 
program of God, the ever unfolding program of 
God, purposed in the mind and heart of God from 
the beginning, might be made effectual in the world. 
When Jesus said, “If any man will come after me, 
let him deny himself,” He had us in mind—said it 
first of all for our sakes, for each individual’s sake. 
For it is through the practice of self-denial that 
a more complete manhood and womanhood are 
achieved. 

Then there was a second reason why the Lord 
said that, and one only has to consult the Word to 
make the discovery. He said it for the sake of the 
Kingdom that He had come on the earth to build. 
Jesus was a student. He was acquainted with his¬ 
tory. Standing there heart to heart, and face to 
face, with his intimates. He said to them, “The 
cross looms large before me. Beyond the cross is a 
crown with a kingdom.” Looking back down the 
vistas of time and over the page of history the fact 
loomed large in the Master’s mind that there had 
been kingdoms of might and of power in the earth, 
but they were only a memory now. The kingdom of 
the Pharaohs in Egypt, for instance, was but a 
memory. And then He thought of another king¬ 
dom. One does not have to go far into the chron¬ 
icles of the past to recall it. There had been the 
mighty kingdom of great Babylon; Babylon with her 
ivory palaces, Babylon with her hanging gardens, 
Babylon with the glorious achievements of her in¬ 
finite wealth and grandeur of civilization. Yet 
mighty Babylon had perished from the earth. Then 
drawing His mind and eye from the past He real¬ 
ized that there was a kingdom then in the world, 
an empire whose laws were enforced by force, whose 
dominion stretched over the earth; and He knew 
that the dominion of Rome, like that of Babylon 
and of Egypt would perish from the earth. He 
knew also that many another kingdom would be 
established in the world, and that all of these king¬ 
doms that had been established and had perished, 
had one and the self-same foundation, namely, the 
foundation of indulgence, of enrichment, of the get¬ 
ting of power. And now because He would estab¬ 
lish in the world a kingdom that should never per¬ 
ish, and to which there should be no limits from the 
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rivers to the end of the earth, as He looked to the 
establishment of that kingdom, He said, “If any 
man would come after me into the kingdom that I 
am to build, let him deny himself and take up his 
cross daily and follow me.” He would build His 
kingdom in no other way, for He knew that to do 
so would mean a perishable kingdom. He had come 
to plan a kingdom that hath foundations, a city 
whose builder and maker is God. In order that the 
kingdom might be inhabited by souls like unto His 
own, by those upon whom He could depend and 
through whom that kingdom should be made ever¬ 
lasting, He laid down the principle given us in the 
text, namely, that of self-denial. 

Then He said it for a third reason. First of all 
He said it for our sake. Secondly, He said it for 
His kingdom’s sake. And then He said it for His 
own sake. 

After our Lord had arisen from the dead and had 
conquered all the hosts of death and the grave, and 
discovered that He was in the possession of all pow¬ 
er on earth and in heaven, He put all the passion 
of His resurrected power into one command. Hear 
it: “Go ye into all the world and preach the gos¬ 
pel to every creature.” Why was not that commis¬ 
sion given to the angels? For the simple reason 
that it would have entailed no spirit of self-sacrifice 
on their part. It would have entailed no further 
self-denial, nor faith in the Son of God, for they 
were already redeemed and their robes had been 
washed and made white in the blood of the Lamb. 
But looking into the faces of individuals yet in con¬ 
flict in the flesh, and knowing that to command those 
individuals to go into all the world would entail 
hardships, difficulties, and self-denial, He committed 
to them and to us the greatest and the most gigantic 
task ever thought out in the mind of God, or en¬ 
trusted to the energies of man. He did this because 
He wanted men and women, through the principle 
and practices of self-denial, to be willing to own 
Him Lord of Lords and crown Him King of Kings. 
The most unselfish deed one will ever do in this 
world, and the most Christ-like contribution one 
will ever make, of time, or talent, or money, will 
be that made for Jesus’ sake in giving His message 
to those who have it not; in making known His love 
to those who do not know it, and giving to others 

the chance that made us what we are. Let us see 
if that is not the most Christ-like and most un¬ 
selfish deed or gift. Let’s divide up our deeds and 
our giving. First, of charity. It begins at home. 
A few days ago there was a poor sick man near the 
home of your speaker. He was sick and in need of 
the necessities of life. A basket of food was taken 
to the sick man and, after a few words of fellow¬ 
ship, he looked up into the eye of your speaker and 
said, “It is mighty good of you to come and help 
me. May God bless you, and if ever you are in my 
position and I in yours, I will remember you.’ 
Your speaker went away to a degree compensated. 
He felt a little better. He had, to a degree, got 
his reward. Now, take benevolence. The speaker 
lives close to an orphanage in which a hundred or 
so fatherless and motherless children are sheltered 
and protected, clothed and fed. Whenever the plate 
passes around for an offering for the orphanage, he 
makes a contribution with joy and delight, and se¬ 
cretly in his heart he may say, “You are a father. 
One day your children may be fatherless and home¬ 
less in such a place. You hope there will be found 
people in the world who will take your children 
and care for them.” Then I trace my benevolence, 
or may do so, back to myself, and get some com¬ 
pensation. Or take our gifts to promotion. Your 
speaker lives close to a college. This college was 
erected, established and is sustained for the purpose 
of promotion, and whenever the plate is passed, it is 
a privilege to give some contribution for those fine 
young men and fine young women, so that they may 
be prepared for life’s duties and tasks. On gradua¬ 
tion day, or sometime in the future, he may meet 
one of those fellows and, looking into his face, may 
grasp the hand and say, “I thank you for your help 
while in college.” Some degree of compensation 
comes. So on through all the round of benevolence 
and of charity. But when I lay my dollar on the 
altar of God to help carry the message of love and 
of life to the fields afar, I never expect any honor 
or glory or thanks of man. I have done that for 
Jesus’ sake. He challenged my faith in my fellows 
to believe that they would see to it that the contri¬ 
butions reached the desired aim; and He challenged 
my faith in Him to believe that I could part with 
my contributions with no thought of self, no thought 
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of worldly praise, no hope of any worldly thanks for 
that unselfish deed. I submit that that is the most 
unselfish, Christ-like gift I will ever be permitted to 
make. And so when Jesus Christ said, “If any 
man will come after me, let him deny himself and 
take up his cross and follow me,” He said it for His 
own sake. Self-denial leads to self-mastery. And 
our Lord would have us masters of ourselves, of our 
fortunes, of our passions, and of our ambitions. 
That’s why He said it for our sakes. And then He 
invited us by this process and method to come into 
and occupy with Him a kingdom that should never 
perish from the earth. That’s why He said it for 
the kingdom’s sake. And then for His sake. As 
we have mingled together here during these days, 
one has been made to feel that here is a company 
of folks who are facing a common task, seeing great 
problems that loom large on the horizon, and en¬ 
joying a fellowship that is more than earthly. We 
are doing it for His sake, practicing the simple, 
homely virtue of self-denial. 

Will such a principle take away all the glory and 
all the glamor of life? Then I bid you contem¬ 
plate the words which immediately follow the text, 
and therewith be content: “For whosoever would 
save his life shall lose it. Whosoever shall lose his 
life for my sake, the same shall save it.” 

We may close our meditations with the thought 
of the master artist and his faithful servant—that 

artist who had erected his easel on the edge of a 
high rock and for weeks and months toiled away 
on the great achievement of his life. It was now 
about brought to perfection, and in the nervous ex¬ 
citement of the conquest of life’s task, with his hands 
upraised, wondering whether there was a place on 
his great painting that needs another stroke. Then 
his servant discovered the danger of his master. He 
knew that argument was of no avail, and with a 
stone and a hard fling, he brought the picture, easel 
and all to the ground, and in a moment destroyed 
the work, the love, and achievement of his master. 
His master said, “Sir, in your folly and madness you 
have ruined my picture,” and the servant, looking 

into his face, said, “Yes, master, I have ruined your 

picture, but God knows I have saved your life. 

You were on the verge of the precipice and I knew 

that argument would not avail.” Our Lord Christ, 

who made Himself the servant of all, may destroy 

many a beautiful picture for the young men and 

the young women here today, a picture of political 

achievement, a picture of cultural development, a 

picture of the accumulation of wealth; but the Son 

of God looks in your face today and says, “If any 

man would come after me, let him deny himself for 

his own sake, for my kingdom’s sake, and for my 

sake.” In destroying your picture, He will save and 

redeem your life. To that end may God help us. 

it 
jjix ��43 Biltmore Farms 

v Biltmore, North Carolina 

^ Sj r 
BILTMORE provides the Best Certi¬ 

fied, Special Raw and Pasteurized 

i> SlfrWfc 1 f kt Milk; Cultured Buttermilk, Cottage 
Cheese, Cream, Butter, Ice Cream. 

The Hay Gang- on (lie Biltmore Farms. 



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 hdount 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 in¬ 
complete. 

For information and particulars, address 

F. A. PERFEY, 

Black Mountain, N. C. 

Gymnastic Apparatus 

Steel Lockers 

Playground Apparatus 

Anthropometric 
Apparatus 

SJs”r NARRAGANSETT MACHINE CO. Prov,5enscaR' l 

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 HEADQUARTERS 

Schoo IWork our Specialty 

136 Fourth Ave., N. Nashville, Tennessee 


