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1927 PROGRAM 

Student Y. W. C. A., June 7 to 1 7 
Miss Mabel T. Everett, 600 Lexington Avenue, New York, N. Y. 

Student Y. M. C. A., June 18 to 27 
J. W. Bergthold, 412 Palmer Building, Atlanta, Ga. 

Missionary Education Conference, June 28 to July 8 
G. Q. LeSourd, 150 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 

Conference on Lay Evangelism, June 30-July 3 
Leon C. Palmer, Mount St. Alban, Washington, D. C. 

Community Conference of Y. W. C. A., July 8 to 18 
Miss Mabel T. Everett, 600 Lexington Avenue, New York, N. Y. 

Southern Summer School of the Y. M. C. A., July 19 to August 2 
C. B. Loomis, 2015 Grand Ave., Nashville, Tenn. 

Y. M. C. A. Directors’ Conference, July 19 to 22 
A. M. Pennybacker, Y. M. C. A., Cbattancoga. Tenn. 

Travelers’ Aid Conference, August 3 to 10 
Miss Daisy Cummings, Travelers’ Aid, Union Station, Spartanburg, S C. 

Industrial Y. M. C. A. Conference, August 5, 6, 7 
E. G. Wilson, 412 Palmer Building, Atlanta, Ga. 

Men’s Evangelistic Clubs, August 12 to 14 
James Morton, Y. M. C. A., Atlanta, Ga. 

Summer Quarter of Southern College Y. M. C. A., 
June 9 to August 3 1 

W. D. Weatherford, Nashville, Tenn. 

SCY Camp, June 24 to August 19 
C. B. Loomis, 2015 Grand Ave., Nashville, Tenn. 

Southern Summer School for Social Service and Christian 
Workers, August 5 to 28 

W. D. Weatherford, Nashville, Tenn. 

North Carolina Christian Endeavor Leadership Conference, 
August 19-21 

Rev. Wm. B. S. Chandler, Monroe, N. C. 

Lee School for Boys, Second Year Opens September 7, 1927 
J. A. Peoples, Blue Ridge, N. C. 

NOTE: For full information concerning any of the above conferences, write to the person 

indicated. 
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Looking at Jesus;,: 
By Dr. W. L. Poteat, Wake Forest, N. C. 

I want to read you two passages out of the Epis¬ 

tle to the Hebrews: 

“Holy brothers, partakers of the heavenly call¬ 
ing, look at the Apostle and High Priest of our 
profession, Christ Jesus; who was faithful to him 
that appointed him.” 

“Therefore, with all this host of witnesses en¬ 
circling us we must strip off every handicap, strip 
off sin with its clinging folds, to run our appointed 
course steadily, our eyes fixed upon Jesus as the 
pioneer and; perfection of faith.” 

Now, my young friends, I should like to be of 
practical service to you, and so I could not consent 

to speak to you on this single occasion without pre¬ 
senting a matter of fundamental importance to our 

Christian career. If you will alloiv me to speak 
intimately, I am going to ask you to look at Jesus— 
“consider Jesus.” You will have to escape the mesh 
of circumstance and theory which envelops Him. 
You will have to break through to Jesus, through 
a fringe of official interpreters, through a mist of 
metaphysics. What yearning heart ever wants an 
abstraction? Wfioever relights his torch at any 

altar of metaphysics? No, if Jesus would win 
every one of us anew to a boundless affection, we 
must penetrate to Him and see Him, if we may, 

as He was. We must consider Jesus. 
These two passages that I read to you, as you 

notice, invite your attention to be fixed on Him, in 
contrast with others, to the exclusion of others. The 

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

first one has an interesting Greek word to express 

the idea. It is a word which means to look up 

and down, from top to bottom, and through and 
through, all the way around; center your thoughts 
on Jesus as the Apostle and High Priest of re¬ 

ligion. For the implication is, He represents God 
in it. He proclaims it with original and ultimate 
authority. He is religion. The context indicates 
that we are to consider Him in contrasted glory 
with Moses, with all the priests who have minis¬ 

tered at the altars of our faith. 

The second passage suggests an amphitheater and 

a man in the hundred yards dash. He is stripped 
and encircled, but he has no eye for witnesses, for 
competitors, for obstacles. His eyes are only for 
Jesus, who is at once inspiration and goal, the pio¬ 

neer and the perfection of faith. 

Now, if He were here this morning—maybe Fie 
is. I seem to see H is outstretched arms of appeal 
and they cast a shadow which looks like a cross. 
May I speak for Him to you this morning a word 

of welcome into His immediate presence? 

The first thing you notice about Him is that He 
is young. One of his biographers says that at the 
outset He was thirty years of age. At the outset 
of what? At the outset of the most revolutionary 
and universal social movement that was ever inau¬ 
gurated among men—the Kingdom of God. A ou 
note in Him the marks of youth, one an abounding 
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energy. You remember that flaming passage in the 

fourth of Luke where He passes from city to city, 

rising out of the Jordan Valley into the region of 

Galilee, and the fame of Him precedes Him from 

one city to another. He was possessed of the Spirit 
of God so that it shone in His countenance and was 
reflected in .the elasticity of His step. He had now 
a new sense of His great mission on earth. Yes, 
youth’s boundless energy; openness to new ideas; 
the spirit of adventure; the gift of enthusiasm, per¬ 
haps the finest gift of youth, all of which combine 

in heroism. 

May I remind you that this young man was the 
greatest of all revolutionists? His ambition was 
the loftiest and the noblest. His consecration to it 
the most absolute. His method of achieving it the 
most radical, and His actual achievement, in spite 
of the imperfections of those to whom He com¬ 
mitted His great idea, is a most far-reaching and 
abiding. And He began it when He was thirty 

years of age. 

I call your attention to another thing about Jesus 
as you fix your attention steadily upon Him. He 
had His intellectual trials. He was born into a 
certain circle of hereditary ideas. I may specify 
them—obedience to the law justifies every man; the 
elaborate and rigid doctrine of the Messianic King¬ 

dom which had grown into its elaboration and rigid¬ 
ity through hundreds of years after the captivity; 
the national supremacy of Israel. Now, these were 

hereditary ideas which He was destined to displace, 
but I remind you that He dealt with them with a 
marvelous tenderness. He was generous to people 
who held these beliefs which He Himself had out¬ 
grown and which He came in His teaching to trans¬ 
form, spiritualizing them and making them per¬ 

sonal, and therefore, universal. So that Jesus, just 
as you and I have had, had His trials of a widened 
horizon. Let me tell you, it is always perilous to 
emerge from a restricted horizon into a wider hori¬ 
zon. That is the secret of the so-called skepticism 
of college students. New intellectual conceptions 
seem incompatible with the old. You must dis¬ 
criminate between Christ and the interpreters of 
Christ; between your personal relationship to Him, 
which is the essence of religion, and explanations of 

the religious experience by men more or less quali¬ 

fied to offer explanations. Love and loyalty to 

Christ are the essence of the Christian experience, 

and you must trust so far as intellectual problems 

and ideas are concerned. You must trust where 

you cannot see. That anchor of the soul which 
neither breaks nor drags passes in behind the vale. 

May I say that it is reassuring to me to see so 
many young people, college young people, avowing 
their personal attachment to Jesus, and their prac¬ 
tical concern for the progress of His Kingdom 

amongst men. It is a demonstration that the atmos¬ 
phere of literature and philosophy, of history and 

science, has not disintegrated the Christian faith, 
nor chilled Christian ardor. Mohammed said once, 
“There are two things which I abhor, the infideli¬ 
ties of the learned and the devotion of fools.” The 

intelligent may be devout. The devout may be 
intelligent. They are not incompatible—devotion 
and intelligence. To be devout gives one no license 
to be ignorant. You have heard the old saying, 
“Ignorance is the mother of devotion.” Some de¬ 

vout people are ignorant and some intelligent peo¬ 
ple who were once devout have, I must admit, de¬ 
clined from the status, but ignorance is the mother 
of nothing, except little ignorances, and these little 

ignorances grow up to spread and nerpetuate the 
reign of night. 

Look at Jesus again. He Had His moral trials. 

The story which we read in the early chapters ol 
the gospels—the story of His temptation in the wil¬ 
derness is but the echo of a fierce inward struggle 

presented in graphic pictorial form. Jesus really 

felt the pull of selfish bodily indulgence, of selfish 
ambition. He felt the suggestion, the force of it, 
to compromise his high principles. He felt it but 
He did not yield. He was tempted in all points 
like as we are, yet without sin. You are not human 

if you are not tempted. Let me encourage you with 
Martin Luther’s words: “A man can’t keep the 
crows from flying over his head, but he can keep 
them from nesting in his hair.” Jesus achieved His 
moral greatness by a daily winning fight against 

temptation. He was faithful to all the intimations 
of the Father. He made no compromise of His 
higher nature by pursuing doubtful courses. He 
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never straddled. He never dallied. He never did 

go into “no man’s land.” He stayed fully and 

wholly on the right side. He suffered no moral 

lapses, which so often set thorns in your pillow and 
mine, and there was no cancer of a concealed dis¬ 
grace which undermined His self-respect. There 
was no divided allegiance that dissipated His grow¬ 

ing strength. He was conscious of the integrity of 

His aim, the nobility of His aim, and consequently 
He was on good terms with Himself. He was His 
own best companion. How about you? Do you 
run away from yourself ? And when you can t do 

anything else to divert yourself or amuse yourself, 
you whistle? Anything to amuse youiself, to keep 

you from musing on yourself? 

Another thing, Jesus understood human life with¬ 

out exploring its dregs. I wonder if you are fa¬ 
miliar with that curious English genius, William 

Blake? He said that the palace of wisdom lies on 
the road of excess. Well, I should like to know 
what good it would be to you to find the palace of 
wisdom after you had expended your powers in 

excesses. You want to see the world, do you? All 
of it? You want to drink all the cups of expe¬ 
rience, all of them to the dregs? h ou want to 
try your nerve on the edge of the precipice, no mat¬ 

ter what depth of abyss yawns for you below? 
You want to play the game that nobody yet ever 
won, but you want to play the game—that game? 
I will admit that the fundamental demand of life, 

of all life, is not that it be beautiful, that it be 

healthy, that it be fed, but that it be full. You 
want to realize yourself, develop out to the limit on 
every radius of capacity, and in order to secure such 
an end you make the blunder of sacrificing your 

character on the altar of your intellect. You will 
sow wild oats forgetting that wild oats produce 

wild oats, and there will be a sixty or a hundred¬ 
fold harvest some day. You sow a wind and you 
reap a wind, but a whirlwind. Whisper at one end 
of the whispering gallery and it will reveiberate 

at the other end in tones of thunder. Remember, 
my young friends, that sin always, everywhere, and 

in every case brings forth death, and Jesus knew 

that. 

THREE 

about Jesus, Our Lord. He was happy, and I sa\ 
that with a vivid memory of what the poets and 
painters have said and painted to the contrary. I he 
painters make a mild, effieminate, innocent, feature¬ 

less face; but if there ever was a man, if the word 
of God ever took human shape, a manly man, a 
courageous man, a vigorous man, that man was 
Jesus of Nazareth. There are four songs that 
stand in the forefront of the gospel story. The first 
word of the Sermon on the Mount is Makarioi, 

happy, happy. Jesus strikes at the start the cord 
of joy which reverberates and vibrates through all 
His subsequent career. There is nothing to the 
contrary in the statement that Jesus was a man of 
sorrows. You know the fountain of tears is the 
fountain of smiles also. Haven’t you seen deep eyes 
like dark lakes on the margin of which daffodils 
danced in the sunlight? That is the human eye. 

The eye that weeps is the eye that smiles. And 
let me tell you, all great natures are capable of 
deep sorrow and deep joy. That face that was 
bloody in the agony of the garden shone with rap¬ 
ture on the mountain. You know the critics won¬ 

dered at Jesus. They said, “Why don’t you fast?” 
What was His reply? He says, “I am too happy 
with my friends and my work to fast. He says, 
“We are as happy as a bridal party. The critics 
said, “Why, rve notice that you associate with sin¬ 

ners.” What was His reply? He says, “To rescue 
lost men is a thing to make the angels sing, and in 
such work as that I don’t lose my life, I find it, and 
1 would rather do it than eat and drink.” This 
fellowship with God, this self-expenditure foi 

others, why, that is the pearl of great price. 

“Would I suffer for him that I love? asks David 
of Saul. 

Would I suffer for him that I love? 
So wilt thou. . 1, 4. 
So shall crown thee fife’s topmost, ineffablest, 

uttermost crown.” 
Jesus had an invincible assurrance of His ulti¬ 

mate triumph, and that was a ground of His happi¬ 
ness. Doesn’t He speak of the leaven which a 
woman took and hid in three measures of meal until 
the whole was leaven? “I have overcome the 

He says out of the very shadow of the 
He was a radiant nature. Did you evet 

of these little spintharoscopes? There 

world, 
cross. 

wanted to call your attention to another thing look into one 



« THE BLUE RIDGE VOICE M 
PAGE FOUR 

is nothing in it but a little bit of radium salt and 

yet the little brilliant particles seem to be flying 
everywhere, keeping the space alive, these centers 
of brightness. That was Jesus. Whenever He re¬ 

turned to the group His disciples said, “Here He 
comes. Aren’t we glad to see Him again?” Then 

were the disciples glad when they saw the Lord, 
because they participated in this contagious radiance 
of His nature. 

I was reading one of the novels of Joseph Conrad 
the other day, said to be the best of his novels. 

It is the story of a sailing freighter called “The 
Judea.” And it had along with the name of Judea 

painted on the stern this motto, “Do or die.” The 
second mate, who was only twenty years of age, is 
telling the story of a voyage of this sailing freightei 

to Bangkok with a cargo of coal. They were caught 
in a gale and the poor thing wallowed in the trough 

of the sea. The gale swept all of the sails away, 
swept the deck-house off, and men had forgotten 
how it felt to be dry, for they were at the pumps 

day and night. And this second mate said, “I would 
not have given up the experience for worlds. I had 

moments of exaltation. Whenever the old craft 
pitched heavily with her counter high in the aii 
she seemed to me to throw up like an appeal, like 
a defiance, like a cry to clouds without mercy, the 
words written on her stern, ‘Judea, London, do or 

die!’” And then he exclaims, “O, youth, the 

strength of it, the faith of it, the imagination of it! 
To me she seemed not an old rattletrap carting 
about the world a lot of coal for freight, but to me 

she was endeavor, the test, and the trial of life.” 

W ill you forgive me if I say to you young people 
that I begrudge you and all young people to the 
follies and superficialities which threaten to engulf 
you. Of course, you can lead an insignificant life, 
if you want to. All you have got to do is to dc 
nothing, don’t bother, avoid trouble, join the com¬ 
pany of the flippant, choose inferior pleasures and 

pursuits. A famous English churchman tells us 
that we are on the point of losing our Christianity 
because it is the life of heroes, and we, why, we 

are harmless little people waiting everybody to 
have a good time. But I tell you the young man 
of Nazareth calls the young men of today to a life 

of heroism. Have you answered? Answered with 

your best gift, yourself? Are you His? Are you 

His with reservations, or whole heart and full 

length ? 

I have read of the artist and poet of Poland who 
had a terrific inward struggle before he could bring 
himself to the point of devoting himself absolutely. 
After the struggle he was peaceful and strong. The 

intense and difficult labors which followed brought 
Him to his grave at thirty, but the work which He 
had accomplished enabled his unhappy land to stand 
in the face of all Europe, stand up unashamed and 

proud. And may I say, my young friends, that serv¬ 
ice begins to pay just at the place where it begins to 
be costly. You find yourself just at the place where 
you lost yourself. We have got an odd sort of 
notion about that text, “If you lose yourself you 

find yourself, and if you find it, you lose it.” Let 
me illustrate: You say, “Well, old boy, I lost my 
heart last night—the prettiest girl—the most ra¬ 
diant creature.” Now, you know very well you 
didn’t lose your heart. You just can’t quite recog¬ 

nize the old thing. It does not jump in here 
against a chest wall as it used to. You feel so new, 
so tender, so wildly happy, so expansive. You have 

not lost your old heart, but you have got a new 
and bigger one. It is the same way in regard to 

the appeal of Jesus. You find yourself at the place 
where you lose yourself in devotion to Him, and 

life is always great and contagious when it becomes 
sacrificial. I wish I could persuade you, but I hope 
you do not need persuasion to answer when Jesus 
calls, and I think you will if only you can be sure 
of that voice. Sometimes that voice suffers some in 

its tone in transmission. Sometimes the emphasis 
is in the wrong place. Very often the note of joy 

which characterizes it declines into the minor key. 
Oh, if He could appear bodily among those who 
love Him, but misunderstand Him. I think His 

first word to the tumult of our tongues would be 
this: “Peace. Be still.” And when we were suffi¬ 
ciently composed and attentive we should hear Him 
and no rabbi, no priest, no annotator, no philoso¬ 
pher, no theorizer bandying metaphysical subtleties 
to our utter confusion, but his own beautiful self 

(Continued on Page 14) 



WHY BOYS GO TO CAMP 
By C. B. Loomis, Director, SCY Camp for Boys, Blue Ridge, N. C. 

|n a few weeks a great character-growth process begins—a movement of vast proportions, and 
' even vaster possibilities. Another camping season is in prospect. Thousands of boys and 

girls in family groups, in auto and afoot will set out upon -—- the long brown path 
Leading wherever I choose.” 

Many more numerically are even now studying thoroughly camp announcements of various types 
and later will be found enrolled in the organized camp of America. Last season 150,000 boys were 
under the character-building influence of the Y. M. C. A. camps alone. 

Why do they go? What has caused the phenomenal growth of the camping interest? Parents’ 
replies and camp leaders’ impressions would be of interest, but why not ask the boys themselves. At 
SCY Camp tests were used to determine the results of the eight weeks in character-growth. Among 
the questions asked, both at the opening and at the close of camp were, ‘ What are the biggest things 
a boy gets out of camp?” The answers are an indication of what the boys expected as they came to the 
camp, and an evaluation of their experience. _ 

The main reason seems to have been for the purpose of physical development. I his was expressed 
in a variety of ways, “Develop your body,” “make you strong,” keep healthy, and stand hardship. 
To “learn how to swim,” or ‘swim better,” “take part in athletes,” “play baseball, volley ball and other 
games,” “to handle a boat,” and to “take hikes,” were other phrases used. Partly because the very nature 
of the out-of-door life, and partly because of the emphasis for long placed by camp leaders, physical 
growth looms large in the mind of the boy just now looking campward. _ . . 

Very important in the reasons given are the group which gather about the life of the spa it. Several 
acquainted with the Y. M. C. A. ideal spoke of the spirit, mind, body or the ^four-fold objective. 
“For religious training” was mentioned by six boys, while others used “character, intimate knowledge 
of the Bible,” “come to know God as a friend,” “learn more about Jesus,” and “how to pray. 

Closely akin to this was the interest in nature and the sense of expectancy of coming, thiough na¬ 
ture to nature’s God.” As leaders of youth we have often overlooked the aesthetic approach to the best 
in young people—and forgotten that “many come to God through the gate called beautiful. i he 
“love of nature” and desire to know the flowers, trees, birds and stars, is a real incentive for boys to 

One group of answers centering about the mental life loomed larger with these boys than would nor¬ 
mally be the case owing to the stress that has been placed on tutoring in school subjects,^by the camp 
itself—but to “develop the mind,” to “make up school work,” to gain knowledge and read books 

The desire for friendship, to “know boys from other states, to help others, to work 
other boys,” to “be kind,” the idea of consideration and co-operation was a major reason given by the 

boys, mentioned forty-five times. ... . , , t -i „ / ,1 
To learn to make things (handicraft) and to take care of oneself in the woods and on hikes (wood¬ 

craft) were reasons mentioned by several, “learning to take care of oneself, and developing initiative, 
were closelv akin to, “because a camp teaches democracy or independence. 

A number of boys saw opportunities to learn good sportsmanship and fair play through the games, 
hikes and work involved in the camp program, while the six who saw in camp a place to have fun, 
might have been increased by the votes of most of the campeis. m 

In the scattering reasons given by one or two boys in each case were, “develop earlessness, lea n 
to eat properiy ”‘Wk/’ “gain new experiences,” “come to judge people,” “learn d?cipline,” “secure help 
on problems,”' “share knowledge we get in camp with others when we go home, become better citi 
zens of our country,” “loyalty,” and “get a better attitude toward home and parents exDerience 

The expanding interests and broadening understanding of the possibilities of the camping experience 

are indicated in the following statements of two boys: 

Bov “A”—At the Opening of Camp . . . , 
“The biggest things a boy gets out of camp are physical development, devotional training, how to get 

along with o*er boys"geduca,ion, how to be a good sport, how to swim, play baseball, tennis and volley 

ball. We learn some living rules and some exercises. 
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Boy "A”�—At the Close of Camp 

“This summer I have gotten many things out of camp. I have learned new games, been on new 
hikes and have had lots of fun. I have learned new things in nature and woodcraft. I have learned how 
to swim better, and play tennis and volley ball. I have learned what a fine thing it is to have democracy 
in a camp, and what a fine thing the democratic way of rule is. I, however, think that most of all I 
have learned to pray. I never before this summer was able to pray. I have learned much in school. I 
have learned more under_and like him better than any other teacher I have ever had. 
I have learned more the spirit of fellowship, and in the tournaments I have learned how to be a good 
sport and to take defeat with a smile. The summer has meant more to me than many years.” 

Boy "B”—At the Opening of Camp 

“I think a boy should improve in health. He should leave the camp feeling more fit than when he 
entered it. He should get something of at least the rudiments of nature study and woodcraft. He 
should (if he does not already know) learn how to swim and at least try to participate in some form of 
athletics. He should become intimate with his Bible and know God as his friend.” 

Boy “B”—At the Close of Camp 

The Biggest Thing a Boy Gets Out of Camp Is: 

1. How to pray. 
2. How to treat the other fellow. 
3. How to take care of himself in the woods. 
4. How to form health habits. 
5. How to play different games. 
6. How to swim and dive and all other forms of 

aquatics. 

7. How to learn about nature. 
8. How to make handicraft articles. 
9. How to overcome bad habits. 

10. Make new friends. 
11. Help other fellows to play the games. 
12. How to participate in sports. 

Outdoor Chapel at Scy Camp 
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Christianity in Race Relations5" 
By Dr. Mordecai Johnson, President of Howard University, Atlanta, Ga. H1LLOW students, I am happy to be with 

you this evening as a messenger of Jesus 

Christ. If I had had the privilege of 

choosing the time in history to preach Jesus, I would 
have chosen today. There never was a time in the 

history of the world when men are so likely to take 
Jesus seriously as they are today; or never in the 
history of the world have we so fully tried all 
manner of experiments outside of Jesus and found 
them wanting. In all ages there have been thou¬ 

sands upon thousands who felt that Jesus could 
solve the problem of their individual lives, but to¬ 
day there are thousands and increasing thousands 

who believe that Jesus, and Jesus alone, is the one 
who can lead us in these larger social matters which 
disturb us in every quarter, and men are eager to 

hear what Jesus has to say today. 
I am glad since I am going to talk with you 

about the race question. 
I have in mind as I speak to you today of a 

boy; let us say his name is John Jones. It does 
not make much difference from my point of view at 

present, whether John Jones is a white boy or a 
brown boy. He is a part of that great on-going 
stream of humanity that was in existence long be¬ 

fore he came here. Let us say John Jones was born 

on a certain day, and he grew up to be thirteen or 
fourteen years of age, and he found out by the time 

that he got that old that the world had not waited 
to decide a great many questions until he was born 
but had already set about to establish many things 
before he came into existence. In other words, 
John Jones found, after he got to be thirteen or 
fourteen years of age that the stage of history for 
him was already set. He found certain political 
institutions in existence; certain educational institu¬ 

tions in existence; he found certain cuirents of 
thought in existence; certain religious institutions in 

existence, and John Jones found his life was set in 
the midst of these institutions established before he 

*A stenographic report of am address delivered 
at the Student Y. M. C. A. Conference, Blue 
Ridge, June, 1926. 

came in the world and without his consent, even 

without consulting him, and if John Jones happened 

to be born in Tennessee, as I was born, and edu¬ 

cated in Georgia, as I was educated, he found that 

the great things of racial antagonism was there to 

greet him when he came on the scene. He found 

that all around him there were men and women 

suffering great heart aches on account of racial 

antagonism, and John Jones himself soon began to 

feel it. John Jones, let us say, is a normal boy. 

Let us say, he is a white boy who was born in a 
good home, who has heard about the great President 
of the United States, who himself, desired to be a 
strong creative, constructive, public character and 
he has ambitions to serve his country in a large way; 
but he discovers by the time that he is eighteen 
years of age that his liberty of thought, his freedom 
of expression, and sometimes his very self respect, 
is brought into question by this racial antagonism 
which he finds around him, and he begins to try to 

think his way out of this situation. WLat shall I 
do about it? How shall I act about it? He finds 
not only that the program is already set; I mean 
the situation is already in existence and pretty hard 
and fast, but he finds various programs in front of 
him already which say, “John you do this.” John 
you do that.” John finds himself in peiplexity. He 
wants to be honest, wants to respect himself, wants 

to be a constructive personality, wants to live out in 
the open, and he wants to act on this question as he 

feels that a true man ought to act on every question. 
What shall John Jones do? Well the first thing 
that I have to say to John Jones today is that he need 
not be quite so self-conscious about it as we would 
have been fifteen or twenty years ago. Fifteen or 
twenty years ago we thought that this thing of 
racial antagonism was a sectional matter. We used 

to think, and most of the world about us used to 
think, that the racial question was primarily a 
Southern question, that all of the lynchings for the 
most part, occurred here; that all of the political 
trouble occurred here; that all of the thousand and 
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one various forms of manifestation were centered 

here, and the rest of the world rather looked down 

on us in these Southern States and said to John 

Jones, “Now go ahead and let’s see what you are 

going to do about it. We are busy about something 

else and when you get your program made we will 

pass on it for you.” But we now know that the 

question of race anatgonism is no longer a sectional 
question. We have come to see that the same an¬ 
tagonisms which are present in the Southern States 

are also present in the States of the North and East 
and West. The race question, so far as the United 

States is concerned today, is a national question. 
No section of the country may stand off from John 
Jones and tell him, “It is your business to do this,” 
but the whole country is interested in the decision 
which John Jones is going to make, and in a large 
sense the destiny of the country is in the hands of 
John Jones. But more than that, John Jones is 
now able to see that the question of racial antagon¬ 
ism is not merely a national question but it is a 
question of world wide proportions, for the same 
antagonisms which exist in Georgia, and in Tulsa, 
Oklahoma, and in Chicago, and Washington, exist 
in India, North and South Africa, in China, and in 
the Islands of the Sea. Our great modern indus¬ 
trial and commercial systems have drawn the world 

into a neighborhood, have thrown all the races of 
mankind into this neighborhood together and our 
very proximity raises the fundamental question of 
relationships, and all over the world today we shall 
hear and see and understand that the relationships 
betw 'en races is an unadjusted relationship, and the 
cries of the heavy laden, of the weary, and the 

troubled come from all over the world. 
John Jones in Georgia, or Florida, or Texas, 

therefore may have this consolation to begin with, 
that whatever he would think about this question 
of racial relationships is a thought for the world. 
Whatever he does about it is of world wide sig¬ 
nificance, and if in his thinking and his praying he 
discovers a way out of this thing, then he has not 
only discovered a way out for John Jones, but he 
has discovered a way out for the world; and I be¬ 
lieve that John Jones living in the heart of the 
South, thinking in this manner, can be able to strike 

out under the leadership in Jesus, which will make 

the whole world look to John Jones and thank him. 

I believe that the very acuteness of our racial dis¬ 

tress in the United States is a call of God to the 

people of America, for what do wre have here in this 

race question? We have the heaviest, the most in¬ 

tricate and most costly problem of the world here 

in a crucible. It is as if God said to the United 
States, “I see your coming economic leadership in 

the world. I see your coming political leadership 
in the world. Now, I will give you the world’s 
greatest moral problem in laboratory form. Work 
on it with sincerity. Work on it with open hearted¬ 
ness and open mindedness. Whatever you do about 
it may lead you into the moral leadership of your 
generation by the one great question which must 
be led by men of moral integrity.” And I believe 
that the crest of the matter in the United States 
is right here in these Southern States, for the great¬ 

est portion of the Negroes of the United States are 

here and whatever advance is made in race relations 
in the Southern States is an advance on the ground 
floor of the world’s greatest problem, and if in 
the Southern States where the Negroes constitute 
so large a proportion of the population, the Spirit 

of Jesus can help us to find a constructive way out, 
it is possible that in this generation men will come 
from the East, and come from the West, and come 
from the North, and from the South and sit down 
on this very hillside with Southern white men and 
Southern black men, and say, “Tell us how you did 
it in order that we ourselves may do it in our part 
of the world.” I believe, therefore, that what is 

now sometimes our great shame, what is also our 
great heart burden, may become our great inspira¬ 
tion and our great song, and the means of ac¬ 
complishing for us a great victory in the world— 
but, I believe that there is only one way that John 
Jones can discover the victorious pathway. For my 

part, I am certain about that way, and it is the way 
of Jesus, and it is the same way for John Jones, 
black, as it is for John Jones, white. It is the same 
way for John Jones, white, as it is for John Jones, 

black, and you think that if Jesus were here today 
He would stand before this great group of students 
as He stood before His own people in the days that 
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are passed and say, “Come unto me all ye that labor 

and are heavy laden and I will give ye rest.” “Take 

my yoke upon you and learn of me for I am meek 

and lowly in heart and you shall find rest to your 

souls.” 

Now, let us not start out in the consideration of 

Jesus’ way by thinking that Jesus is unacquainted 

with what we have to face. Jesus faced a situation 
in His day very much similar to the situation which 

we face in these Southern States. If one could 
have stood on a mountain top and looked down on 
almost any street in Judea, he could have seen Jews 
talking with one another in little groups about like 
this: “How may we ever get out from this terrible 

situation in which we find ourselves? How may we 
get out from under the dominion of the Romans?” 
And they discussed this daily, hourly, nightly. 

They were split up in parties as to the Avay they 

should get out. There was the Pharisaic Party and 
the Zealots, and Jesus lived in the midst of this 
charged atmosphere, humiliated by the loss of in¬ 
dependence, smothered in their self respect, looking 

for a way out. In His day the Pharisaic and 
Zealot Parties were getting the under hand and 

more and more they were disposed to fight and 

fight until the bitter end to secure their liberty. 
Jesus was a Patriot. He loved His people. I have 

no doubt but that just like John Jones, He was 
tempted to accept one of the current programs of¬ 

fered to Him, but Jesus kept feeling in His heart 
that there was something just a little bit off about 
the program of the Pharisees; something just a 

little bit off about the program of the Zealots. I 
do not know whether in the beginning He felt very 
clearly what that was but I do know that He took 
it to heart and went off in the wilderness and stayed 
forty days and forty nights thinking ov*er the 
humiliation of His people; thinking over the vari¬ 
ous programs offered for a way out, and coming 
to some conclusion for Himself, and finally when 
it was through His own heart was consolidated. 

His own mind was clear and He came out and said 
to His people, “The Kingdom of God is at hand. 

Repent and believe the Gospel.” What did He 
mean to say? There is only one great kingdom 
in the world that is worth fighting for and that 

Kingdom is the Kingdom of God. The very first 

thing for every Jew to do is to repent of everything 

that is inconsistent with the Kingdom of God and 

bow his neck to the yoke of the love of God. 

This was hard doctrine for His people, for up to 

this time His people had made a racial program 

for themselves and they resented being dominated 

by the Romans and they themselves wanted to 
dominate the world. A Kingdom of love must be 
brought to pass by the spirit of love.” But love is 
a wide word. It stretches over a large area. It 
means anything from “Sure as the vine grows ’round 
the stump—you’re my darling sugar lump” up to 
this thing that made Jesus die on the cross, and the 
man who says that we must follow Jesus, must 
be ready to explain what he means by love in race 
relationships, and I want to analyze what I mean 

by love. 
I mean in the first place, and I am just explain¬ 

ing Jesus, I mean by love in race relationship, rev¬ 
erence for every human life; whether that life be 
white, black, yellow, brown or what not—rever¬ 
ence for every human life. Now, what do I mean 
by reverence for life? Here comes a boy down 
the street, thirteen or fourteen years of age. I meet 
that boy. He may be black, he may be white, he 
may be brown, he may be yellow, but if I have the 

spirit of Jesus in me I will say, 1 here is one 
of God’s boys. He put him here. I didn’t put 
him here. The same purpose that God had for 
bringing my life in the world, He had for bringing 

that life into the world. The same longing for 
self respect, for self expression, for fellowship in 
the world that is in me is also in him.” I will say 
to him, “My hearty goodwill, my brother. Respect 
yourself in the world. Express yourself to the ut¬ 
most limit that you are capable of, come into the 
deepest possible fellowship with all good men every¬ 

where,” and I will say to myself that I will do no 
deed, say no word, join no organization, take part 
in no program which would deprive that individual 
of his self respect, of his self expression that he 
is capable of, and of the fellowship with noble 
minds that he is capable of achieving by the merits 
of his own inner life. Now, do you see anything of 
that in Jesus, young man? Oh, yes, you remember 
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the incident of the woman at the well. You re¬ 

member that one day Jesus was tired. He had 

worked all day long and He was hungry and 

thirsty and He was traveling across the hot sands 

towards Samaria and He saw a woman coming to 

draw water at a well. He said to His disciples, “I 

will go here and get a little water while you go 

and buy me something to eat,” and he walked up 
to the well and said, “Woman, give me a drink ot 
water. I am thirsty.” This woman was a Sa¬ 
maritan. The Samaritans and Jews had been hat¬ 
ing one another for five hundred years. This 
woman had all that five hundred years of hatred 
in her bosom and I can see her now as she pulled 
herself up and said to him, “What do you mean by 
asking me for water? Don’t you know that Jews 
and Samaritans do not have any dealings with one 
another?” And then she looked at Jesus. Re¬ 
member how courteously and gentle He handled 
her. Can you imagine what He was thinking? 
This woman has in her the same hunger for life 
that I have, the same desire to respect herself, the 
same desire to express herself that I have and she 
does not know who it is that is speaking to her, 
and He answered her. He said, “Why Madam, 

you don’t know who it is that is talking to you. I 
am not one of those men that is wrapped up in a 
little package marked Jew on the front, the con¬ 
tents of whose soul you can tell by looking at the 
label. I am an individual on my own account. I 
have my own personal actions toward the world and 
if you really knew who it was that was speaking 
to you, you would ask me for water and I would 
give you a well of water springing up in your soul 
for everlasting life.” You remember what an im¬ 
mediate effect it had upon her. The very next 
statement that she said to Him began by saying 
“Sir.” She had not said Sir in the first place but 
something about the courtesy, the dignity of the 
man provoked reverence in the woman’s soul and 
she said, “Sir, I perceive that you are a prophet,” 
and then Jesus began to unfold to her all the deepest 
things about God that He knew about—the nature 
of God, the nature of worship and about the day 
when all temples would be broken down and all 
mankind would worship God in spirit and truth. 

The woman forgot all about her race prejudice, for¬ 

got all about how she came to the rvell and why, 

and ran off to her nation and said, “Come all you 

people and see this man who tells me everything.” 

That is what I mean. I mean that the man who 

has the spirit of Jesus Christ in him can look across 

five hundred years of racial antagonism of the bit¬ 

terest kind and have the profoundest respect for the 
personality of the individual, by crossing that line 
will be creative of a goodwill that will make that 

line move away. Have you seen anything of that 
in American relationships? Oh, yes. Just after 
the Civil War there was a great missionary revival 
in this country and hosts of those devoted people 
of the country went on missionary expeditions. 
Some went to Africa, some to China, and some to 
Japan, and some came down to the South to work 
among the slaves existing in the form of Anglo- 
Saxons and they thought it not a thing to be 
grasped at but humbled themselves and took upon 
themselves the form of a servant and lived with 
the slaves in order that what was in them about 
God might go into the slaves. One of those people 
became my teacher. I will never forget her. Her 
name was Miss Ames. She taught me Latin. I 

remember she used to sit down in front of our class, 
and every now and then she would rise and fold 

her hands and would say, “Mr. Jones would you 
read please?” And then she would say, “Air. John¬ 
son, would you read now?” I knew I was not any 
“Mister,” I was a little boy as ugly and knock- 
kneed at about thirteen years of age, and didn’t 
know enough to keep my clothes clean, but she 
called me Alister because she knew more than I 
did then. She knew more than the world knows. 
She knew that by treating that little knock-kneed 
ugly thirteen year old boy with the gentleness and 
courtesy that became a Alister that that would 
create in him a desire to be a man, and would bring 
about a day when he would be worth calling Alister. 
Seventeen years after that day I saw Miss Ames. 
She said to me, “Air. Johnson, I want to tell you 
something. In your speaking you may be able to 
tell it.” She said, “I want to tell you that for 
seventeen years of my life I have taught colored 
men and boys and I want to tell you that in that 
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whole seventeen years in the closest possible con¬ 

tact, I have never had a man or boy to offer me a 

word that did not become a gentleman.” Perfect 

love had cast out fear and her love for these boys 

had established that existence between them and her 

which reverence only can establish, and which rev¬ 

erence only can maintain. That is what I mean— 

that reverence for the life of every living creature 

whose life is worthy of reverence and that kind of 
reverence will break down race antagonism in 

America and in the world. 
Secondly, I mean by love, helping the individual 

that stands in need of my help without regard to 
what race he belongs to. What could I mean by 
that? I mean if I take the train and go back to 
Charleston tonight and my suitcases in my hand 
come down Capitol Street and there is a man in 
front of me with a peg leg hopping along the side¬ 
walk, and suddenly that man falls over into the 

gutter and cries out “Help.” I mean to say if I 
have the spirit of Jesus in me I will teach myself 
to ask no questions about what race he belongs to, 
what color he is, who his mother was, or what he 

has done, but because he was human and because 
he has fallen, and because he has cried out to me, 1 

go and give him all that I can give so that he can 
get up and walk again and be free and be glad. 
Do you see anything of that in Jesus? Oh, yes. 
That is what He meant by the story of the Good 
Samaritan. This young Jewish lawyer came and 
said to Him, “Master, who is my neighbor?” 

Jesus could have told him a story about Jews help¬ 
ing Jews, about Samaritans helping Samaritans, but 

Jesus knew as he looked into the mind and heart 
of that young man that his trouble was not with the 
definition of “What is a neighbor?” but, “How far 

my neighborliness for the man shall extend?” and 
Jesus told him the story of a good Samaritan help¬ 

ing a Jew in order to show him that when a man 
has the Spirit of true religion in his heart he does 
not stop to question anything about nationality, 

color of individual in need, but he allows the free 
humanity of his to express itself without hesitation. 

That is what I mean. Have you seen anything of 
that in race relations? Oh, yes. I could spend the 
rest of my time tonight telling you of individual 

instances of that kind, but I want to tell you just 

one. I had a woman in my church named Matt Am 

derson. She had worked for one white family in 

Charleston for twenty-five years. This family she 

had entirely trusted. She had worked for them in 

the kitchen and had taken her wages and after 

she bought her little clothes and things she took 

her money and handed it back and said, “You de¬ 
posit it for me.” She worked for twenty-five years 

before she found out that was one of those families 
that didn’t care anything for her at all. She be¬ 
came sick with diabetes, and when she got to the 
place where she couldn’t serve the family, they 

put her in a little old log house in the back yard, 
there where there was an open fire. They had 
natural gas and had had for twenty-five years. Her 
house had open cracks in the wall, poor ventilation, 
poor fireplace, no running water, and they left her 

out there by herself and every now and then would 
come out and say, “Matt, how are you getting 
along today?” I went to see her one day and she 
was so lonely, so heartbroken, and I said to her, 
“I will bring you some books to read.” She said, 
“I can’t read.” I said, “You worked for this family 

for twenty-five years and they never taught you to 
read?” “Can’t read a line.” I said, “Do you have 
any relatives?” She said, “No, my mother and 
father were all I had and they are dead, and I am 
so lonely.” It was about eleven o’clock at night, 
and as I was getting ready to go I heard somebody 
outside the door saying, “Here come Oneida. Come 
see your mamma,” and the door opened and I saw 

a woman that belonged to one of the richest white 
families in town walk in the door with a tray in 
one hand and a dog in the other. She said, “Run 
see your mamma,” and the dog ran and jumped 
upon the bed in his dumb way, trying to relieve the 
lonely woman, and this white woman said to her, 
“Hello, Matt, how are you feeling, old girl?” She 
said, “Oh, Miss Kate, I feel better.” She began 

to lighten up right away. The woman put down 
the tray and went and got a cloth. She looked 
as though she knew where everything was, and she 
put the cloth in water and wrung it out and went 
over and put her hand behind that lonely head and 
washed that face, and she said, “Cheer up, old girl. 
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You are looking too glum. You know a fellow 

doesn’t have to just go and die because they get 

sick. Look, I brought you a good hot dinner.” 

She put the dinner over on the table and I saw the 

colored woman couldn’t eat because the sense of 

kinship and gratitude overflowing like a river para¬ 

lyzed her, and she was struck with a stream of 

affection. I didn’t know what to say or do and so 
I said, “Let us pray.” The next day I came back 
and I said to her, “Miss Anderson, who was that 
lady?” She said, “I don’t know. I ain’t never 
worked for her, ain’t never worked for none of her 
family nor nothing, but she happened in here one 
night three months ago and found that I was lonely 
and she took my dog and has cared for my dog and 

every night at eleven o’clock for ninety days she 
has come in here and treated me like a sister ar \ 
a mother.” When that colored woman died that 
white woman took her position on the steps, and 
the white woman with the love of God in her heart 
over against the family that had been careless and 
thoughtless for twenty-five years, and she said, 
Don t come in here. I am the executor of this 

estate, and until the last rag is moved I am going 
to see that everything is done right.” Lhat is what 
I mean in race relations. So that by love I mean 

reverence for the personality of the individual and 
a desire to help the individual, willingness to help 
without consideration of race. 

Now, just one more thing. When Jesus speaks 
of love He means this—that when in the course 
of your life some other individual, makes no dif¬ 
ference what race he belongs to, bumps up against 
you and injures you, you will consider that it may 
be possible that this individual has lost his way and 
y>ou will bear yourself to be injured again and again 
if necessary before you will initiate any .agency or 
any movement or even say a word that would cause 
that individual to be smothered, injured, or hurt in 
his way to live. What do you mean by that? That 

if you were going down the street tomorrow morn¬ 
ing as you sometimes go, intent upon business, and 
you should be struck suddenly, let us say in the 

stomach by the elbow of a man, and you looked up 
and found that that man was blind, you wouldn’t 
knock him down, would you? No, this is what 

you would say to yourself quickly, “This poor man 

is blind. He is trying to find his way down the 

stieet and he has lost his way.” "You would suffer 

him to hit you again. \ ou would suffer him to step 

on your corn, and then step on your other corn, 

and then maybe to use some bad language before 

j ou would haul off and strike a blind man, because 

>ou would say, “What this fellow is looking for is 

the right way,” and you would say to him, “My 

friend, this is the way.” But, my friends, men are" 

not only blind in their physical eyes. They are 

blind in their spiritual eyes. I heard you singing a 
while ago, Draw Me Nearer to the Cross.” No 
mistake about the cross there. Whenever anybody 
asks you whether Jesus really meant what He said 
wfun He said, If one may strike you on one cheek 
you are to turn the other,” you ask him if he saw 
Jesus on Calvary. Jesus didn’t have to go to Cal¬ 
vary. He could have avoided Calvary. There 

were men organized—secret armies all around Jesus 
—He didn’t have to go out like that. He could 
hare lost His life with a sword but He knew that 
if Israel won her battle by the sword that the 
situation in the world would not be changed and 
He was willing to risk the cross as the last stroke 
in the campaign to win the world toward a 
method of love, and when He hung upon that 
ci oss and the words come down to you and me 
that He said, “If I be lifted up, I will draw 
all men unto me.” That is what He meant. He 
didn’t mean for you and me to go and catch hold 
of the wood of the cross and hold it up where men 
could see Him hanging there, He meant that if you 

and I took the cross seriously and staked our lives, 
upon the cross and bore the cross in human rela¬ 
tionships we would exercise an irresistible power 
over the hearts of men that could not be overcome. 

Lhat is what He meant. Do you know anything 
about that in race relationships? Oh, yes. I know 
about that, too. 

Dr. Morgan tells this story. He says there were 
some people going abroad on a vessel and it was dur¬ 
ing the German submarine period. The vessel was 
torpedoed and they began to go down, and passengers 
in the excitement began to jump overboard. Some¬ 
body had improvised a raft and was floating by and 
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a great, big, fat, ugly-colored fellow was the first 

man to gain the raft. He swam out and sat upon 

the raft, and just as soon as he got toward the raft, 

others began to swim toward it. Several white 

men got to the raft and then they began to look 

out and some colored fellow swam up and they 

pushed this colored fellow away. Another one 

srvam up and they pushed him away, but all at once 

this great big ugly black fellow got up on the raft 

and threw his coat off and dived into the sea and 

went out in the distance and got a white man that 

had cried for help, and brought him back to the 

raft, and the same white man that had pushed other 

fellows off couldn’t resist it and caught the white 

man and put him on the raft, and the colored man 

swam out again and got as many as he could get 

until every man was either on the raft 01 gone 

down in the deep. There was no more lace wai 

on that raft. There couldn’t be any more race 

war there after some man had stood up and looked 

into the depths of the sea and said, I stake my 

life on winning that life. 
I believe that if in this generation the interest 

for the price of the black life were half so intent 

as it is for the red life and yellow life, we could 

create a revelation in every department of rela¬ 

tionships to bring up young white men to say, 

“Be careful how you deal with these children of 

slaves, because they have been bought with a pi ice. 

I will pay with m3" life to see that they get justice. 

That couldn’t be resisted, young men. Now do you 

see what I mean? I don’t have any desire to con- 

deal the truth. .This is radicalism, radicalism of 

the deepest kind. It is far more dangerous than 

communism. It is the only thing that can up=>et 

the world, but Jesus said it would, and if you try 

it it will upset the world. I don t advise you to 

start out putting your hand on this political meas¬ 

ure, and putting your hand on this institution try¬ 

ing to change it around. That ia. not where you 

begin. You start out with John Jones when you 

meet him tomorrow morning—the individual to¬ 

ward the individual—acting radically upon the 

principles of creative love. If I had a thousand 

young white men in the South who would treat 

every Negro that they came in contact with with 
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the radical love of Jesus Christ, and a thousand 

young black men who could accept the challenge 

of those consecrated lives and treat every white 

man and white woman with the same spirit, those 

two thousand men would create a revolutionary 

atmosphere in a single generation that would chal¬ 

lenge the thought of the world on the Negro ques¬ 

tion. That is what I am talking about. 

Now I know some of you are saynig, “It will 

cost me something.” Oh, yes, it will cost you. I 

am not deceived about that. It will cost you many 

uneasy days and nights. It will cost you perhaps 

your own mother and father looking at you and 

sa}dng, “Bill, what is the matter with you? Have 

you gone crazy?” It will cost you many long 

nights sitting up and talking to your sweetheart, 

who is fighting a battle to have confidence in the 

soundness of your mind while you act so queerlv. 

It will cost you being cast out of some of the syna¬ 

gogues. It will cost you being brought up before 

the judges. It may cost you your life. I don’t 

deceive you. It will cost me that, too, because it 

has already come to the place sixty-five years after 

slavery when it is just as unpopular to talk to a 

young black man about accepting the cross of Jesus 

as it is to talk to a young white man. It will cost 

me, too. It is already costing me. It is going to 

cost me more. It cost old Paul. Pie tried it long 

before I did and he said, “I have suffered many 

things. I have been smitten by the Jews with 

stripes time and time again. I have been cast into 

the deep to be drowned. I have been stoned and 

laid out for dead, but I have never been conquered 

out of it all.” And he said, “I know I know him 

and I am persuaded that neither life nor death, nor 

principalities, nor things present nor things to 

come, nor height, nor depth, or any other creatures 

will ever be able to separate me from the love of 

God which is in Christ Jesus. Through Christ 

Jesus I can do all things. And lie said he had 

discovered in Jesus that there was neither Jew 

nor Gentile. He had seen the slaves to the Romans 

sit down to the table with his Master. He had 

seen the hated and despised Greek sit down to the 

Lord’s Supper. He said it was worth while. He 

said, “I am about to get killed now, but it is all 
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right. I have fought a good fight. I had a great 
time and even while I have been in jail here I have 

converted some of the fellows that were holding me 
by the arm and I am ready now.” Great stuff, 
boys. It is going to cost you. As I pass through 
the Southland now I can see some that it is already 
costing. It cost John J. Eagan something. It cost 

Will Alexander something. I have seen gray hairs 
come in white men’s heads that didn’t come there 
from seeking their own welfare but trying to face 
up squarely on this question, and we have some¬ 
times looked at them and said, “You smitten of 
God for his fool-heartedness,” but I tell you he was 
bruised. The chastisement of our peace was upon 

him and by His stripes we are healed. The name of 
John J. Eagan and Will Alexander and the Inter¬ 
racial Commission is a world-wide name and they 
have already turned the attention of the world 
toward the South in a constructive way, and if they 
can be followed in this generation by a thousand 
clean, straight-forward, fearless young wThite men, 
believing in this Jesus, men will come from the East 

and the West and sit down on this hillside and say, 
“You young men of the South, show us the way,” 

and we will see racial antagonism melt into under¬ 
standing and good rvill. 

LOOKING AT JESUS 

(Continued from Page 4.) 

speaking the language of perpetiual youth to the 
youth of every age. And, my friends, how we need 
to recover the original spontaneity and radiance of 
the life He lived and inspired. Some signs of the 
frost of age are on His religion as it is currently 
interpreted. It substitutes consolation for chal¬ 
lenge. It substitutes, does it not, duty for passion? 
It substitutes precedent for freedom, repression for 
the spontaneous gushing of a living fountain, a stern 

and somber gravity, which is so repellant to youth, 
for the note of joy with which the story of the 
good news opens, and the note of triumph with 
which it closes. In such an interpretation the 
stress falls in the wrong place, and if it makes no 
winning appeal to the youth of our day, we must 
remember it does not adequately represent the origi- 

FOURTEF.N 
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nal atmosphere of the life and word of Jesus. And 
so I ask you to read the gospels afresh without 
prepossessions, with open and alert mind, and you 

will find the dew of youth on all their bright pages. 

Does youth love reality? Do you love facts? 
Is youth interested in how religion works, rather 

than in how it philosophizes? You will find the 
teaching of Jesus moves in the realm of fact, and 

not theory, is concerned with no system of logic, 

but with the inspiration of new life. As He went 
about doing good, He imposes the same obligation 

on those who love Him. Does youth dare the 
heights? Does youth covet lofty ideals? See those 

to which He calls you and me, so lofty that the 

timid insist that they are not practical? Does youth 
champ the bit of restraint, impatient to be let go on 
some hard adventure with the fascination of peril 

in it ? In 1924, Mallory and Irvine probably 
reached the summit of Mount Everest only to die 
there. Their one desire, as one of them said, was 
to go all out in the utmost endeavor to reach the 

top. What adventure, my young friends, what en¬ 
terprise, so enlists all youth’s energy, loyalty and 
enthusiasm, so challenges the young woman of to¬ 
day, the young man of today, to go all out to reach 
the top of human achievement; what enterprise so 

challenges us, as the program of Jesus to save 
men everywhere, to clear the world of injustice and 

conflict, to soften the conditions under which the 

poor fight the perpetual battle for bread, to set up 

the reign of righteousness and good will in all hu¬ 
man relations, to build a Christian social order 

wherever the sun looks down on human need and 

frailty and sin? 
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