Zion's Flovocate

"And blessed are they who shall seek to bring forth my Zion at that day, for they
shall have the gift and power of the Holy Ghost.''—I Nephi 3:187.
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The (Christian

A bearer of great light, but oh
How oft his fest must tread the darkened way;
In search of sheep straved from the flock,
And while within his pack there lies the oil and wine.
To soothe the traveler's wound; vet his own fest all
Bruised and torn, must not use up
The balm prepared for others’ wounds.
His lips doth oft breathe forth a word of cheer
To aching hearts that necr him pass,
While oll the long night through with black despair,
He battles on, unhelped by humaon honds.
With arms unsteadied with the heat of noon,
Must he reach forth the cooling drought to burning
lips;
Nor must he slake his own consuming thirst
While yet there waits one other soul to drink;
He must be first in deeds which help his fellow men,
And last in that which pleasure brings unto himself.
He must ,in blood drawn from the depths of his own
V heart, . .
Write on the banner that he flings unto the breeze,
His slogan and his waichword "SACRIFICE.”
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EDITORIAL

AS IT WAS

Forty five hundred veors ago the sun shone down
on a world of bustle, when men as ants for multitude
scurried over the surface of the planet, each bent on
earning the requirements of lile or, if he was of the
richer class, pursuing, perhaps, an endless round of
self-gratification. The markets were filled with shop
owners hawking their wares for the highest price; in
the fields the slaves bent their backs in servitude; and
everywhere was to be found the uniform of the soldier
striding with an imperious air, shoving aside all who
chenced in their way. And, of course, there was the
ever-present beggar in rags and filth, with out-stretch-
ed palm for the occasional coin tossed disdainfully in
his direction, more in pride than pity for a less fortu-
nate.

On such a comer in a great metropolis stood two
young men, handsome in a worldly way, of good
stature for there were giomis in the earth, mighty men
of renown and, withal, wealthy scions of the ruling
class, and they were discussing, mid gales of mighty
lcughter, o thing that had become a hiss and a by-
word cmong great ond small. For a hundred and
twenty vears crazy old Noah had been telling the
people to repent for the God of Heaven was going to
bring o grect flood upon the earth and destroy oll life.

“Why", said the younger, Jethro, "the crazy old
coot ought fo be locked up, if it wouldn't cost the coun-
try too much.”

“Truly,” spake Mahal, “the hot suns of six hundred
summers has parboiled his brain. It was only ves
terdary that the chief scientist of the realm spit in old
Noch's Iace amid the hearty laughter of the bystanders
and told the old calamity howler that the merest in-
fant knew that seedtime and harvest had dways

been.”
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"True,” rejoined Jethro, “But no one listens to the
crazy babblings of the old coot. For one hundred and
twenty years he has repeated this strange tale without
convincing even a beggar.”

"And it is said,” rejoined Malah, “that old Noah
has completed o boat to hold all the cnimals of the
world. Perchance, rather than Noch putting the ani-
mals in his miraculous ark, the old goat will end up
in the belly of the saber-tooth.”

With roars of laughter that drowned the noises of
the city, the proud sons of pre-flood days parted to go
on their thoughtless ways.

Some distance away o procession was wending its
way to the burial grounds. A costly bier was being
carried along within which rested a huge old man in
the eternal sleep of death, his waistlength white beard
lying across his bosom, a magnificent old man with
lines of sirength still showing in a most remarkable
face. Two women were walking beside the bier in an
attitude of sadness which was not in accord with the
festive mood of the main body of the procession. Ra-
chel is spedking, "1 wonder if there is o future life; if
we will ever meet Uncle Methuselah dlive again.”

Amyrna answers in a low tone, "Our great men
seem not interested in ought beyond the games and
the wars. They ought to know. Perchance this is the
end.”

It was the saome evening. A great porty was being
held in the palace of the Prince. It was the marriage
of the Prince with the daughter of the neighboring
kingdom, «a uniting of power that would conirol the
five billion people of the world. Truly it was a great
politicad victory. Of course Mchal and Jethro were
there; for the prisoners were to be thrown to wild
beasts. A great event was the fight to the death be-
tween o tyranasaurus and Iive hundred of the pris-
oners. Who would miss so exciting a feature.

Jethro is speaking, “Only today old Noah was seen
shouting to the crowds that the end was ot hand. You
should have seen the children mocking. Even babes
know more then Noah.” Again the roars of laughter
shook the windows; only to be drowned by a mighty
peal of thunder. A hush suddenly encompassed the
revelers as a great darkness spread over the land.
Even the slow-rising wind seemed hushed as by some
great impending doom. The king, in anger, com-
manded that the revelers continue. But a minute later
the storm struck in fury bevyond the imaginings of man;
the waters descended in o wveritable waterfall, and
the darkness was rent with the shrieks of men and
animals caught in the falling buildings; as earthquake
after earthquake shook the land; Rushing out to es-
cape the tumbling buildings « frightful scene met their
view; of o dark sky lighted by incessomt lightning
and a red glow as the neighboring mountains spewed
forth in volcanic holocaust.

Forty days later o fremendous tidal wave hurtled
over the highest mountain, washing the world clean
of dll life except a lonely ark lost in the great expomse
of an endless ocean, but riding serene, untroubled by
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the mighty waves that never reached it for power of
the Spirit of God brooded over this portion of the tur-
bulent seas.

Fortyive hundred vears later, seediime oand har-
vest continues unabated. The teeming millions again
have replenished the earth. It is o day when evil
men and seducers have waxed worse and worse, for
men are lovers of the flesh more thom lovers of God.
True, as in the days of Noah, a few lonely souls tell
us that the world will be destroyed by fire; end preach,
not an ark for 120 vears, but a Zion for 130. True, it is
the same, the nations of the world say in their hearts,
behold these crazy old calamity howlers. Even our
school children know that the flood is o myth, that man
arose in his glory from a simian ancestor, seedtime and
harvest continue unobated. The Spirit of God, they
claim, is no longer with us. We are « good people.
Churches dot the land from coast to coast.

Here and there are a few people who, even as
Nodah, are called of God to warn the world of the com-
ing holocaust, to go into all the world emd preach the
gospel to every nation, kindred, tongue and people.
But what are they doing: for, learn a parable of the
ten wvirgins. All ten were sleeping until the call went
out that the bridegroom cometh, and only five had oil
in their lamps. Learn another parable: there were
ten restoration churches; ond, behold, they oll slumber
and sleep. Perchance five have oil in their lomps.
The call goes out, Behold the bridegroom cometh. Let
us pray that we have the oil of the Spirit of God.
Awcke!l Awakel st us us go to this coming Con-
ference determined to expond the missionary effort to
other of the heathen nations. Why should the Bicker-
tonites baptize one thousand in Nigeria last vear while
the Temple Lot Church still slumbers? Thev have four
missionaries in that couniry. We have only one. Let
us awake and reach into our physical ond spiritual
pockets at this coming Conference and get some more
missionaries into the field. Behold, it is o day of
warning and the Church of Christ will either awake or
else we will be on the outside with the rest of the vir-
gins without oil in our lamps.

Elder Harvey Seibel

THE DELUGE

From the heavens streams down amain
For forty days the sleeted rain;

And from her oncient barriers free,
With a deafening roar, the sea

Comes foaming up the land.

Mother, cast thy babe aside;
Bridegroom, quit thy virgin bride;
Brother, pass thy brother by;
"Tis for life, for life ve fly!

Along the dread horizon raves
The swift advancing line of waves.
On, on, their frothy crests appear
Each moment nearer, and more near.
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Urge the dromedaries speed,

Spur to death the reeling steed,

If perchance, ve yet may gain

The mountains that o'erhang the plain.

On that proud mountain’s crown

The few surviving sons and douchters
shall see their lates sun go down

Upon a boundless waste of waters.

None salutes, and none replies;

None heaves a groan or breathes o prayer;
They crouch on earth witht tearless eyes
And clenched honds and bristling hair.

The rain pours on, no star illumes
The blackness of the roaring sky;
And each successive billow booms
Higher still and still more high.

And now upon the howling blast

The wreaths of spray come thick and fast;
And a great billow, by the tempest curled,
Falls with a thundering crash, and all is o'er:

And what is left of all this glorious world?
A sky without a beam, a sea without o shore.

By Macauley
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MINE EYES HAVE SEEN THE GLORY OF THE
COMING OF THE LORD UPON THE
MOUNT OF OLIVES

Apostle Clarence F. Wheaton

"Sing unto the Lord, O ve saints of his, and give
thanks at the remembronce of his holiness.”

"For his anger endureth but @ moment; in his fo-
vour is life; weeping moy endure for o night, but joy
cometh in the morning.” (Psa. 30:4-5).

December 24, 1958, was the last morning Angela
and I were to spend in the environs of the Holy City
of Old Jerusalem, ot this Christmas Season. A sense
of disappointment had engulfed me in spite of ¢ll the
wonderful experiences we had had in visiting the hal-
lowed places made sacred by the feet of Jesus, for I
had not been able to find o certain tree-lined road or
lane I had seen in vision more than thirty-five vears
ago. I had come to the conclusion that perhaps I was
not worthy., 1 knew somehow that it was of a cer-
tainty, there, in the early hours belore davlight, I was
disturbed by fitful dreams of restlessness of spirit, cnd
Angela, thinking I might behaving o nightmare, awak-
ened me. Shortly, I told her that | was going to dress
and take a short walk to walch the sunrise over the
Mount of Olives, and possibly get o good sunrise pic-
ture, then we would hove breckiast together. This
was about six o'clock in the morning, ond the gray
dewn, with a slight fog, hung over the valleys.

Dressing ond tcking my camera, I bade Angela
o brief goodbye, then quietly left the rcom so she could
sleep o little longer. She was very tired from the
climbing ond sight-seeing of the day before, with iis
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long evening ofter the Christimas banquet, the night
before. As I passed the dining room of the Y.M.C.A.
where we were quartered | noticed o light in the
kitchen and asked for o received a cup of hot coifee,
which wormed me and gave me a needed stimulant.

In o few moments, | was in the street, walking
briskly towcrd the Damascus Gate, one of the eight
gctes in the ancient walls of the city of Old Jerusalem,
when, as [ passed the shadow of the great wall of the
Holy City, I beheld the rosy dawn in the east, across
the Valley of Jehoshaphat (or Valley of the Judgment
of God, Joel 3:2), with the Mount of Olives silhoustted
in the background. It was mangnificent! [ have stood
upon the Great Plains of America, upon Pike's Pedk,
on the Arizona Desert, on the Atlantic and Pacific
Coasts of the United States, in mid-ccean, and upon the
beautiful Mediterranean Sea aboard ship, and thrilled
ot the glorious artistry of Nature in sunrises and sun-
sets, but never in all the years that have been mine
upon this sarth have these eyes beheld such beoauty
as was unfolded before me as 1 locked toward the
Mount of Qlives that morming. The becauty of it was
so marvelous, so magnificent so overwhelming, that it
caused my strength to be consumed, ond a weckness
so over came me that I felt momentarily as if T would
sink to my knees from the very ecstacy of this glorious
sight; and my soul was so stirred that I was made to
weep as a child, for this was not just another sunrise.
Mine eves did behold the glory of the Lord, when "his
feet shall (again) stand in that day upon the Mount of
Olives, which is before Jerusalem on the east, and the
Mount of Olives shall clecve in the midst therecf to-
ward the sast and toward the west, and there sholl be
a very great valley,” (Zech. 14:4), and the peaceful
reign of His Kingdom shall be ushered in.

Words cannot describe the transcending beauty of
that scene. 1 was trembling all over with the sleer
joy of i, ond sought vainly to get my camera into
position to capture the scene so that 1 could preserve
it in color for showing to momy Iriends and loved ones
who have lent courage and mecms to maoke it possible
for us to make this pilgrimage to the Holy Lond, and
especially to spend this Christmas Season in the Holy
City emd Bethlehem. The street where I walked was far
below the high walls of the Holy City ond the Damas-
cus Gate, so that I could only see just the top of the
Mount of Olives and in my eagerness o get that parti-
cular view, [ almost ran as | hurried dlong the sireet,
blinded by the tars which streamed down my cheeks.
Of this I was unashamed for I could not control my
flood of emotions. Finally I reached a place which was
just right, if only I could reach, quickly enough, a high
slevation io get the view which would be the most de-
siroble. I looked around, and behind me was Mt. Cal-
vary, only o few yards away, looming above the Place
of the Skull, exactly the height I needed, from which to
ke the picture, but there was no path, by which to
scale its rugged cliffs. Nearby I saw a two story stone
building with a flight of steps leading upwerd. These
I hastily climbed, took a light reading, set my camera,
ond was just able to caich two hasty exposures as the
sun peeped over the horizon and the glory of the rosy-
petal pink of the clouds began to change to colors of
gold and fire. 1 could not get the picture as I first saw

it. Perhaps it was just as well. For that was evident-
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ly something God gave me alone to see, which may
not have been meant for me o capture in pictures.

So gloricus was the scene I beheld, that I became
oblivious to time and place. The spirit of the Lord
rested upon me in great power as I realized where 1
stood, I sensed that it wos no doubt from the Garden
Tomb behind me, that Jesus must have ascended to the
top of Mount Calvary that first resurrection morning,
and, locking across the walls of the Holy City and
beyvond to the Mount of Clives, saw the same scene
in oll its eternal ond living beauty, as the symbol of
that day when ol the dead shall arise, and breaking
the bands of death, shall come forth to be judgsd and
receive their reward for the works done in the flesh.

As 1 stood thus wrapped in the blessed mantle of His
spirit, enthralled by this scene, His words came back
to me which He uttered in the Temple only a few days
before He was led from the Garden of Gethsemane to
be iried before Pilate and crucified, ond which have
echoed down through the ages:

"O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, thou that killest the
prophets, and stonest them which are sent unto thes,
how olten would I have gathered thy children togeth-
er, even as a hen gathereth her chickens under her
wings and ve would not;

""Behold, vour house is left unto you desolate.

“"For | say unto you, ve shall not see me henceforth,
#ill ve shall say, Blessed is he that cometh in the name
of the Lord.” (Mait. 23:37-38).

And with these thoughts, came the response of my
inner-self, that if the glory of the coming of the blessed
Son of God to usher in the thousand years of peace on
earth, shall exceed what I had just beheld. 1 could not
comprehend how mortal man could endure the glory of
it,

People locked askance ot me as they passed, no
doubt wondering asg o why [ was weeping and so
deeply moved. But I could not restrain the deep emo-
tions which this scene stirred within my soul. All 1
could think of was the above words of Jesus, though in
a somewhat changed form, “O Jerusalem, Jerusalem,
how oft would He have gathered thee, but ve would
not.” Hurriedly descending the steps from this stone
house, (as they were to a private residence), I prayed
that God would help me to be worthy of beholding His
glory in that day when He comes, which coming I was
impressed would would not be in the too distant fu-
ture. To me, this one experience, of having seen this
wondrous vision of the glory of God and His Christ, and
the experiences which were soon to follow, was worth
all and more thot it had cost us o maoke this pilgrim-
age to the Holy City.

My thoughts went back to where Angela was still
sleeping, torn between a desire to return cnd awaken
her, to share this moment with her, or to just remain
there under the spell of that moment {o drink deeply of
those spiritual fountains which had thus been opened
for me, as a spring of crystal water in the desert to «
thirsty mon.  But I redlized thoat the transcending
beauty of the scene, had for that moment passed,
therefore, 1 might disturb her to no avail. So, tomn
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between my love for her and my desire to drink more
deeply of this living water, | decided that 1 had best
make cm effort to reach the crest of the Mount of Olives
before the sun rose higher, and while the morning was
still crisp ond fresh. So I hailed a newrby toxi and
was driven to the top of the Mount of Olives in just a
few minutes.

From the Mount of Olives, standing alone, looking
toward the west, I was able to get a magnificent pano-
ramic view of the Holy City as it was spread out be-
fore me. What a glorious sight. | was lifted up, and
being lifted up, I again wept {or joy, as from this high
point my soul was exalted ond filled with ecstacy as 1
was made io realize that I was standing on holy
ground, and very close to where Jesus had made His
last descent to pray in the Gerden of Gethsemane,
The Vdlley of Jehosphaphat, which lay between the
Mount of Olives cnd the Old Jerusalem, was filled with
shimmering clouds of mist, upon which the early morn-
ing sun was casting its soft shadows. The Holy City,
was as o city in the clouds, floating above them as in
o dream. For o few moments I drank in this wonder-
ful sight, then considered the best way to descend to
the valley below and to enter the city. The point
where the taxi left me was near one of the old churches
which was erected to the memory of the ascension of
Jesus. At this early hour these churches were all
closed. Angela ond I had previously visited one of
them on our trip there together our first day in Jordan.

When we had visited this Church of the Ascension
before, we had seen thev had a small slab of stone en-
cased in o wooden frame in the floor, in which a foot-
print could be clearly seen. They claim, that accord-
ing to tradition, this foot-print was made by Jesus, in
the soft earth at the time of His ascension into heaven,
cnd now was hardened inio stone, similar to the stuc-
co reliefs in the temples of Palengue, in the Chiapas
Jungles of Mexico. Thus, if this tradition is true, this
was the very spot where Jesus had come, czﬁer His
crucifixion ond resurrection from the dead, and “shew-
ed himself dlive after His passion by many infallible
proois, being seen of them forty days, (at one time on
the Galilee, John 21:1 to 25), and speaking of the things
pertaining to the kingdom of God; and being assembled
together with them, commoanded them that they should
not depart from Jerusalem, but wait for the prom%sa of
the Father, which, sayeth he, ve have hecrd of me
For John truly baptized with water; but ve shall be bczp»
tized with the Holy Ghost not many days hence.”
{Acts 1:3-D).

And further instructing them, and revealing the ex-
tent of their calling, it is related:

"And when he had spoken these things, while they
beheld, he was token up and o cloud received him out
of their sight.

" And while they locked steadiastly toward heaven
as he went up, beho]d two men stood by them in white

apparel;

"Which dlso said, Ye men of Galilee, why stand
ve gazing up into heaven? This same Jesus, which is

taken up from you into hecven, shall so come in like
momner as ye hoave seen him go into heaven.”
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“Then returned they unto Jerusalem from the Mount
called Olivet, which is from Jerusalem a sabbath day's
journey.” (A little over a mile), (Acts 1:9-12).

After surveving for a few minutes this wondrous
vista of the Holy City, I decided to walk around among
the old churches for awhile before descending to the
foot of the Mount. 1 started to follow a narrow street
that led off 1o the other side of the Mount of Olives to
the east, where | thought I might get a good view of the
early morning sun as it thus arose maojestically over
the Dead Sea, which lay almost four thousand feet be-
low me. Here again [ was greeted by o transcendingly
beautiful sight. As far as the eyve could see, the sun
was shining down upon o blonket of misty clouds
which hung over the sea. It reminded me of our first
view of the early morning sunrise irom Pike's Peck of-
ter we had climbed to its summit back in the summer
of 1927. Here was a riot of color in the clouds. And
far away, the tops of the mountains of Moab, and Mt.
Nebo where Moses got his first view of the Promised
Land, reared their heads in the morning light.

Climbing to a small hill near by, | prepared to take
another sunrise picture, and as [ did so, I was hailed,
in Arabic, by o group of men who were busy slaugh-
tering a sheep in the shadows of a building clese by,
telling me not to take pictures of them. A young lad,
who was on his way to school and who spoke Eng-
lish, joined me, to walk along with me, and told me
they wanted: "baksheesh,” that is, money for toking
their picture. [ told them I was interested in getling
pictures of the sunrise, and went ahead and tock the
picture 1 wanted.

This lad was about 12 vears old, a Christion Arab,
very friendly, who was on his way to catch a bus 1o
toke him to a mission school in the Old City. But like
all boys in these places, he was ready to make some
fils (Arabicm pennies), showing the tourists the Holy
places, so he continued to accompany me and to guide
me to places of interest. At one place the lad told me
that if the police knew he had brought me there that
they would get after him. This place was just below
the top of the Mount of Olives on the side facing the
Old City and about a kilomster down.

It was perhaps in this vicinity that Orson Hyde,
of the first Councel of Twelve in these last doys, knelt
cnd prayved in October 1841, when he was here on a
mission for the early church. The inspiration of this
scene is reflected in the beautiful and inspiring proyer
that he offered for the return of Israel to Palestine.
These thoughts and many others crowded my mind os
I stood thus upon the side of the Mount of Olives.

Here to my surprise I found myself in the midst of
an overgrown baitlefield of the late Wer of Liberction.
As 1 stood contemplating the scene before me, o yvoung
mon approached, and my young guide told me he
was deaf and dumb from birth. As I offered fo shoke
hands with him he drew back as if afraid. I still pro-
ferred my hond and with o feeling of deep sympathy,
beckoned him not to be afraid; and when he hestitont-
ly took my hand, [ felt directed o offer prayer of com-
passion for him to Israel's God, and to my God, that
he would be hedled of this condition. When the prayer
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was finished, to my surprise and wonderment he spoke
in the Arobic a few words, almost inarticulate, in
which, being interpreted by the surprised young lad,
he had expressed a desire for me fo petition his govern-
ment 1o help him. This I could not do of course, but
pointing upwerd, told him that my petition had been
directed to a Higher Power, the Lord. With that he
nodded his head and passed on.

Turning to the boy, my voluntary guide, I persuad-
ed him that I did not need a guide and that it was
wrong for him to miss school to go with me, and that
to be o good Christion he should get all the schooling
he could while he was young. Uniortunately, I had
run out of small coins, after having paid him what he
had asked for an old coin which he had found ond
evidently carried for a long time, and could not give
him the "baksheesh” which I felt he was entitled to
for his good company. So here he lelt me, gathered
up his books, and went on his way to school.

I was again permitted to pursue my solitary medi-
tations and thoughts which had been with me since
before arising and starting this trek, as 1 stood drink-
ing in the scene before me. Here I was in the midst of
one of the battletields of the late War of Liberation
fought by the Jews ond Arcbs, which culminated in
1948, resulting in the establishing of Israel, as o sov-
ereign Siate, for the first ime in 1800 vears. [ realized
it was near this same place so long ago, that the Ro-
man Legions who were to take Jesus priscner, must
have been camped. Over these same hills, where
Jesus and His disciples had walked so mony vears ago
on their way down to the Garden of Gethsemane, the
Ishmaelites (Arabs) and Israelites (Jews), both the seed
or offspring of Abraham were again locked in their
age-old quarrel for supremacy, as the children of
promise according io the covenant of the Lord made {o
Abraham, Isaac and Jacob., Yet they could live to-
gether in peace, if they would. There is sulficient area
where they could all live a fruitful lile as brothers, i
they would do so; but because of ambitious men who
seeck political power, the sirife was, and is, continually
stirred among them.

These were my thoughts, as I stood there, and won-
dered how many lives had been lost in these irenches
and the open fields between the Mount and the Holy
City which lay across the Valley of Jehoshaphat at
my feet. For as I stood there leaning against a small
pine tree, my vision encompassed the whole of the
City with its massive walls. Immediately before me
was the Dome of the Rock which covers the very place
where Abraham had bound Iscac, upon an aliar and
was willing {o sacrifice him as commanded of the
Lord; for the Lord had said to him, “Toke now thy son,
thine only son Isacc, whom thou lovest, and get thes
into the lemd of Morich; and offer him there for o burni
offering upon one of the mountains which 1 will tsll
thee of.” (Gen. 22:2). Here dlso, Solomon built the
tirst Temple, over this very Rock, about 680 B.C. as
related in Chronicles, “Then Solomon began to build
the house of the Lord of Jerusalem in Mount Morich,
where the Lord appeared unto David his fother, in the
place that David had prepared in the threshing floor
of Ornon the Jebusite.” (II Chron. 3:1). This Temple
was destroyed by the Babylonicns in 587 B.C., thir-

teen years after Lehi and his colony of Israelites had
departed to America to escape the Baylonian captivity
as he had been warned of the Lord. (I Nephi 1:3 to
33). Aflter the return of the Jews to the Holy Land, from
the Babylonian captivity, Cyrus, King of Persia, gave
Nehemich authority to return, about 520 B.C. and re-
build it, and this Second Temple was in turn destroyed
bv the Romons during the Jewish Revolt in 70 A.D., and
from then to this davy, this Temple has never been re-
built, just as Jesus said, "Seest thou these great build-
ings? there shall not be left one sione upon another,
that shall not be thrown down.” (Mark 13:2). And in-
deed it is true. For this rock protudes out of the ground,
a part of the bedrock about 3 to 9 feet high, about 50
feet long, east and west, and 40 feet wide. And not
even one foundation stone of the Jewish temple re-
mains. Over the site of this Rock (Moriah), Jews,
Arabs, Christicms, Turks, Crusaders and Moslems have
fought and rebuilt temples; and today it is the shrine
of the Moslems over and oround which they have
erected the Mosgue of Omer (the Dome of the Rock)
from which they claim Muhommad ascended into
heaven.

All these historical events, and more, passed
through myv mind as [ stood there on the side of Mount
Olivet, and drank in this scene of ageless beauty and
moving events. From this point I could see the tower
of the Church of the Dormittion on Mount Zion beyond,
now in Israel, with the ancient synagogue nearby with
its Upper Room where Jesus and His disciples prepared
cnd partook of the Last Supper togsther, and where
also they say David was buried. In the foreground
was the massive walls of the city, with its Temple
areqa, the Golden Gate, now sealed, which had given
entrance lo this area, and further north the Sheep Gate,
through which in ancient times the Rabbis came out to
the sheep market nearby to select the sheep lor sacri-
ces from the flocks gathered there, and through which
the Roman Legions led Jesus as a prisoner after the be-
trayal in the Garden of Gethsemane. And still further
north across the corner of the Wall of the City, I could
see in the bright morning sunlight Calvary and the faint
outline of the becutiful Garden Tomb nestled close to
its side. How long I stood there, entranced by what my
eves beheld, [ do not know. This was the scene which
Tesus must have locked upon that afternocon long ago,
when he too descended along this same hillside to the
Garden of Gethsemaone to pray. Here [ waited for the
mist and clouds to pass, and the light to be right for
my color pictures, and took them. My soul was so
stirred by this magnificent sight that I wept with emo-
tion, unashamed, lost in reverie, for here I was living
over again, ond again, the experiences [ had had many
vears ago, when I, in vision had seen Angela and 1

visit this same areq, concerning which 1 have written
in the Zion's Advocate and in tract form in bygone
vears.

, 1 was brought back to redlity by the snap of o
twig o short distonce away. Turing, I beheld a maon,
about middle age, who had evidently been silently re-
garding me for some time, cnd | had not hecrd him
approach. He was dresed in the khaki uniform of an
officer, cmd wore a red fez upon his head. When I
reclized he was there, my first thought was that he was
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of the police, and thought perhaps [ was trespassing.
So I approached him, introduced myself, and asked
if I were in a prohibited area. He assured me that I
was not, and offered to guide me down to more advan-
tageous points of interest. As we descended he point-
ed out to me several of the shrines, some of which I
had seen in company with Angela on our previous
tour of this area o few days before.

At one point on this Old, Old Path, my guide paus-
ed and very reverently said, “This was the spot where
Jesus wept over Jerusalem,” as it was said in the scrip-
ture:

"And when he was come nigh, even now at the
descent of the Mount of Olives, the whole multitude of
the disciples began to rejoice and praise God with a
loud voice for all the mighty works that they had
seen; . . . And when he was come necar, he beheld
the city and wept over it,” etc. (Luke 19:37-41).

I also wept, as did my guide, and again my
thoughts recalled my words of the earlier morming
hours, 'O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, how oft would He
have gathered thee but ye would not.” We continued
to descend the path, ond passing through the grounds
of an old church, by permission of the monks there, he
opened a gate which led to a narrow road, enclosed
with high stone walls on either side,

For some reason, I was immediately made aware
that I was upon familiar ground.  Yet never before, in
my life had I put foot upon this road, not even when
Angela was with us o few days before on our previous
trip to this vicinity. Then, as I locked obout me for
some familiar object by which I could recognize my
surroundings, all ot once I knew where I was. It was
the old way from Mount Olivet, which Angela and 1
had troveled in vision, so many years ago!l I stood
there for a long interval trying io orientate myself,
whern | realized that my guide was stonding patiently
to one side, waiching me with a kindly smile and «
guestioning look in his eye. Again the tears came,
and I could see moisture in his eyes as well. [ was
almost afraid to form the questions I felt compelled to
ask him. But as I studied his expression, I felt a con-
fidence io ask my questions without fear that he would
mock me. The road, as I have said, was familicr to
me, the way it ascended and descended the Mount
from where [ stood, as well as the worn stones in it, and
what was left of the oncient cobblestone pavement.
There was one guestion which puzzled me. It was
these high stone walls on either side which enclosed
. 1 ventured my question: "My Ifriend, how long have
these walls been built which flank this ncrrow road?”
He cmswered, "These walls were built about one hun-
dred vears ago, because of the claims of contending
religious parties to the ownership and access too the
road.” On one side the Christian churches and the
Garden of Gethsemane, and on the other an old Jewish
Cemetery which contained the Prophet’'s Tomb. In this
way the road was made public property for free access
to people of dll religions.

With his information given me, I ventured my next
question, "Tell me, was there olive trees on the sides
of this road prior to the building of this wall?” And the
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canswer was, as 1 had expected it, “Yes, from Bible
times, this had been the main road from the Old City
to the top of Mount Olivet, and great olives trees grew
on its sides similiar to those in the Garden of Gethse-
mane; some were destroyed by the Turks, others were
cut to make way for the walls.” So, there it was, just
as I had seen it in vision over thirty-five years before.
When he told me this, I could not hold back the flood
of emotion ond tears and as he looked at me in con-
cern, I related that thirty-five odd years ago, 1 had
walked up this road in vision, and in that vision I had
seen the old olive trees on either side. I enjoyed the
spirit of the Lord very much in telling him about this
experience, and discerned that he was of the seed of
Ismael (Arabian), though o Christian, I said to him,
"My friend, you may not realize it, but under the skin
we are brothers. You having in your veins the blood
of Abraham and Hagar, the bond woman. I have in
mine the blood of Mcnasseh, the son of Joseph, who
was sold into Egypt by his brothers and who later
maorried the daughter of the priest of Pharoah, who was
also of Ismael, thus we are both descendants of Abra-
ham, you as an Arab, and I as an Americon Indian,
therefore we and the Jews are brothers|”

For a few brief moments he reached out and clasp-
ed my hands in his in acknowledgement of what I had
said. He with his red fez of the Christion Arab, me
with o beret on my head; and silently we shed tears
together. [ then learned that he was not a policeman
but one of the government guards of antiques, and that
he felt impressed to show me the holy places which
were not shown to the usual tourist.

‘We continued our journey o short distamce further,
when he paused before a small marble column set in
a niche in the wall. It was about eight inches in diam-
oter, cnd two feet high. This column of beautiful red-
dish gold colored marble, marked the spot where Ju-
das betrayed Jesus, (Luke 22:39-53), and he said, “Tu-
das, betrayest thou the Son of man with o kiss?” A
little further along, the wall ended and there was just
a low parapet, wtih a iron fence above it. Here my
guide again paused, ond told me that it was here that
Jesus, when he "rose up from prayer, ond was come
to his disciples, he found them sleeping for sorrow,
and said unto them, Why sleep ve? Rise and pray
lest ye enter into temptation.” He "was withdrawn
from them about « stone's cast,” which was the dis-
tance from the place that my guide told me the dis-
ciples had slept, to the marker where Judas had be-
trayed him.

Beyond the iron fence was a large mount of na-
tural rock with hollows where the disciples had lain
to protect themselves, as they slept, from the raw night
breezes which sweep up the valley from the Dead Sea.
I tried, without success to find a position where I could
take pictures of this place. It was in vain, ond when
my guide saw the situation, he again beckoned me to
follow, and we passed down the walled road to «
gate cnd entered the grounds of the Garden of Geth-
gemane, where the gardeners were busy stirring the
soil and watering the becutiful roses and other flowers
which grew among the oncient olive trees, which some
say have stood there since the days of Christ. Here

{continued on page 43)
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manner,

An affirmative article is one in which a beliel, or an opinion, is expressed, and evidences presented to support that beliel

CONTRIBUTIONS ARE THE OPINION OF THE AUTHOR AND DO NOT NECESSARILY REFLECT THE
TEACHINGS OF THE CHURCH OR THE OPINIONS OF THE EDITORIAL STAFT.

WHAT THE CHURCHES OF MEN TEACH ABOUT THE
ATONEMENT OF CHREIST

The writer was once asked what his church, (the
Restoration Church) tought about the Atonement of
Christ, and if we believed in the Atonement? What
would have been your cmswer 1o this question? Does
the Restoration church teach differently to the churches
of the world? Let us first iry to ascertain what the
churches of men teach on this subject. The Catholic
church teach, as they have for more than a thousand
vears, that if one dies without having been inducted in-
to the church they go to Hell where they burn in its
flames for ever and ever. Little children are no excep-
tion, if they have not been as they teach, baptized,
{sprinkled with water.’

About the Sixteenth century, the Relormation had its
birth through such men as Martin Luther, Calvin, Knox,
Jonthon Edwards, Wesley, Spurgeon, Roger Williams
and others.

We should think these men who left the Catholic
church to reform certain of its teachings would have
changed their teachings on the Atonement of Christ and
the final destiny of man. However, history does not
record any change in this teaching; and reformation
teachers vied with each other in painting the most
horrid word pictures of those burning in Hell. Jono-
than Edwoards is reported to have taught, "When o
million vears have passed, it will just be breckiast
time in Hell.” These preachers seemed to have never
shown why if God is a God of love and mercy and
justice, that he should cause men to burn for ages in
Hell, ond then bring them out to the judgment, judge
them, then send them into the Lake of Fire and Brim-
stone?

When the writer was studying in one of the leading
protestant church schools for the ministry, this subject
was a part of the course in Theology. In this, we were
taught the same as the Catholic church had taught for
centuries. This failed to take into account how the
atonement affected those dieing in infemey ond child-
hood, or those who were not capable of reasoning,
which we sometimes refer to as Idiots; of those who
never had an opportunity to hear of Christ or his aton-
ing death. To the churches of men, there are only two
places to go after death. One is Heaven, the other is
Hell. If we have not as they say "professed religion
and joined the church, we die cnd go to Hell, every
last one, babies and dll. If we join the church, we are
taken to Heaven ot death, every last one regardless of
what kind of life lived after joining the church, or hav-
ing been sprinkled with water as an infont. 5o, if we
miss Hell by om inch, we land in Heaven. If we miss
Heaven by an inch; we land in Hell. This is the teach-
ing of all the churches of men, Catholic and Protestant.

There has been some discussion of late regarding
Puragtory of the Catholic church. We find from his-
tory that this teaching come forth many hundreds of
vears after the church began, in order to bring more
money into the church; just as the sale of Indulgences
was to bring money for the building of St Peters
church in Rome, which caused Martin Luther to break
with the church. Purgatory was and is for members
of that church becouse as they teach, one cannot live
a life so pure that there are a few sins they commit
which have not been confessed to the Priest (Father);
therefore ot death they must go to this intermediary
place, (Purgatory) where they may be cleansed of dll
unconfessed sins so as to enter Heaven. We have
heard of the story of the Irishman whose tfather had
died and for his release from Purgatory he had paid
considerable money fo the Priest, but was told that he
was out all but one foot. The Irishmoan rebelled against
paying more money for as he said his futher was al-
ways quick on the trigger, and he believed he would
jerk his foot loose and come out.

Ancther teaching stressed at the time the Restoration
church came forth, was that ol infonts dying without
beaptism were consigned to hell to burn along with the
most incorrigable sinner. Into this situation, came the
boy of Palmyra in 1820, where in the woods on a spring
morning, he was told to join none of the churches for
their teaching was on abomination before God. We
need not enter into o discussion of his having talked
with cn ongel, or having told this to the preacher in the
village cnd being rebulled by him because he thought
God had not spoken to man for 1,800 vears. The lead-
ers of the Restoration church began at once to teach
that all men are punished for their own sins and not
those of another. That men will be rewarded for all the
good they do, and be punished for aoll the bad deeds
they do. That when men have paid the pendalty for
their sins, they shall come cut of the prison house (hell).
They guoted such scriptures as Christ's words, "Behold
I come quickly and my reward is with me to give to
every mom as his works (life) has been.” Agree with
thine adwversary whilst thou art in the way with him
legt he deliver thee fo the judge and thou be cast into
prison ond thou shalt not come out of tll thou hast
paid the uttermost (last) farthing.” They also quoted
such scriptures from Isclah as chapters 24, 42, 47, 49,
81, in which it was prophesied that Christ would go into
the prison house and say to the captives, go forth, after
the opening of the prison doors; which showed as the
sarly restoration preachers taught that when men had
paid the penalty for their sins, they would be delivered
from the prison; and they cited the manner of our courts
of the land assessing penalties according to the crime
committed; one who was convicted of stealing a hog
would not be reguired to spend as long time in prison
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as one who murdered, raped, or robbed. They taught
that Christ went to Hell, (prison house) and preached
to the spirits in prison and cited such scriptures as
David, Psalm 18, in which he said; "Thou wilt not leave
my soul in hell, neither sutfer Thy Holy One to see cor-
ruption,” and Peter's words, I Peter 3:18, and 4:6, that
Christ went and preached to the spirits in prison, . . .
that they might be judged according (gs) men are
judged in the flesh, but live according to God in the
spirit.”  Also, Christ's words to John on Patmos; " was
dead, am dlive ond have the keys of hell and of
death.”

The preachers of the world charged that the resiora-
tion preachers tcught a second chance after death;
but were answered that it was not a second chance,
but every one born into the world, who reached the
age of accountability, know right from wrong, must
have ot least once chomce to hear the gospel of Christ.
If this was not possible in this life, then somewhsre
they must be given this opportunity; or else God would

e unjust to send them to Hell where they would burn
for ever and ever, unless they had had opportunity to
sither cccept or reject the proferred atonement Christ
made for the sins of all men.

The preachers of the world still charge that the
restorction preachers teach o second chance after
death. The preachers of the restoration church offer-
ed scriptures in support of their claims; this is what
they do today; feeling they were not responsible for
teachings of Dovid, Iscdoh, Peter, Christ, but must ac-
cept the plain statements given by inspiration of God.

On Februory 16, 1832 Joseph Smith and Sidney
Rigdon had a vision, as they reported, in which they
saw Jesus Christ, in the bosom of his father, testifying
that he still lives for they had seen him. In this ex-
perience, they were shown the final destiny of all
men. Those who had kept the celestial law, coming
forth to celestial glory as exemplified by the brilliance
of the sun. Those who had not kept all the celestial
law, coming forth to o lesser glory, as exemplified by
the moon; while those who had heard the gospel
through Christ in the prison house, would come forth
to a still lesser brilliemt glory as exemplified by the
stars; offering Paul's word;s "For one siar differeth
from another star in glory. So, also, is the resurrection
of the dead.” While oll who had been made partakers
of the Holy Ghost, tasted of the heavenly gift, who had
fallen away, would come forth without any glory ot
all; being sons of perdition. The preachers of the
world tought opposite these teachings in 1830, and so
teach today.

The question naturally arises, i the Church of
Christ teach today as the early preachers of the restor-
ation taught? For cmswer we refer to the vote of the
entire church in 1941, in which it was stated; the
Church of Christ with headguarters on the Temple Lot,
Independence, Missouri, is a continuation of the church
organized by Joseph Smith in 1830, and in hormony
with its teachings in doctrine, faith, practice and or-
gomization.  “This was also ¢ line of defense in the
Temple Lot suit.

One of the members of the church, who from stand-
point of years in the church, wrote a few months ago,
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that the teaching of degrees in glory and punishment
had been taught in the Church of Christ from 1832 until
the present time.” There is perhaps no one in the
church better qudlified to state what the church has
taught from 1832 to the present fime, than this mem-
ber. In view of these, we believe we are in keeping
with the church of the sarly restoration, as well as the
church today, in belisving there will be degrees in
glory and punishment in the hereafter.

In closing, may we repeat the query made to us:
“"Does your church believe in the atonement of Christ?”
My answer was: we believed in the atonement of
Christ perhaps stronger than other churches believe;
for we believe that every person born who reach the
age of accountability to know right from wrong, must
hove opportunity to either accept or reject the proferred
gift of Christ's atonement. That it embraces provision
for all children, and those incapable of reasoning to be
saved in the kingdom of God; that we do not believe
babies will be consigned to the flames of Hell, neither
those who are feeble minded; but since his atonement
is on infinite cionement, it must embrace oll men; all
from the creation of Adam, until the last soul bom into
the world in flesh. That all men will be rewarded for
all the good they do; for we read that Christ said even
a cup of cold water given in his name would be re-
warded. Also that all men must pay the penalty for
their sown sins, not for those of another.”

Elder Laurie V. Aldridge

A CALL TO YOUTH

No. 7

“Oh, Merciful God Have I Fallen So Low?"”

There are only two ways which mankind can fol-
low, the one is to follow Jesus, the other is to follow
the way of evil. Each one of us must make that choice,
"which way shall we go?”

The Apocstles of old had placed their feet on the
right way, having left all o {ollow Jesus, and to do His
will. In thig study we wish fo consider some of the
incidents in the Hves of two of these Aposiles to see i
we can learn o little more about the guide marks which
point out the two ways of life. These two Apostles are
Peter and Judas.

Peter had walked with Christ and ministered for Him
and the church for three and o hall vears. He had wit-
nessed countless miracles brought about by the match-
less power of Jesus, and had learned the priceless
iruths of the gospel from His lips. It had even been re-
vealed to Peter that Jesus was the Christ the Son of the
Living God, and this knowledge came to Peter from the
Father in Heaven. Peter, with the other disciples had
bsen sent by Jesus to preach the gosgpel in the cities of
Judea, and on returning they came to Him again, rejoic-
ing in their work of the ministry for the sick had been
hedaled, ond even the devils were subject to them.

Yet notwithstonding oll these wonderful experi-
ences, when the Hime of fricd came and Jesus was taken
before the Jewish . cuthorifies, such humon fear and
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hev left Jesus

weakness came upon the Apostles that th
and fled for fear of the Jews.

Peter followed Jesus and His capt
entering the courtyard waited to see
matter. But when he was cccosted
cused him of being o follower of
fears overcame him cnd he denied |
with cursing. Then as the cock crew
looked at Peterl Oh, what an slogquent look of love
that must have been, and vet such o lock of sorrow!
For that look sank deep ino Psier's heort le il

ed him that such denials would spring from his
this night was over. Peter had not believed it
that he should fall so low.

Now struck by the
mity of his falsehood, and recognizing the look of
suffering love on Jesus’ face, his great shame cut to the

enor-

quick and Peter went away and wept bitterly.
the contrition of a truly repentemt soul.

Peter never forgot his fall, but because of faith an
repentance his sin did not conguer him. He continuec
to serve and by the help of the Holy Spirit

Y ‘ v S
preached so great o sermon condemning the
the foul deed of the crucifixion of Christ that me
ple were turned from their sins and three thousond
were added to the church in one dav.

jSRgen

Pele

r

o repent does
brings )
cd in right-

The contrite soul who has fait]
with godly sorrow, and such re
forgiveness, and such o soul is strengther
eousness.

too, had walked with
]

But let us consider Judas. He,
Christ and witnessed oll the marvelous and wo
derous works and miracles, he also had part in preac
ing the gospel as had Peter, James, John and the other
of the twelve.

One wonders how he could have fallen so low as
to be willing to betray his Master and Sovior for thirty
pieces of silver! But the downward path-—the broad
way that leadeth to destruction is easier for anyone 1o
follow; while the deceitfulness of riches, and the things
of this world are such that we may not be aware that
we have gotten onto the wrong path uniil if's very
steepness carries us along with such o headlong rush
we come to the point of destruction belore we reclize
it. So it was with Judas.

The deceitfulness of riches combined with covetb
eousness is what started Judas on the wrong path. The
twelfth chopter of John tells us that Judas was entrusied
with the common funds when Jesus and His Aposties
traveled together, and that he stole from the bag small
amounts for his own good and pleasure. Then agoin,

when Mary anointed Jesus's fest with costly ointment,
Judas grumbled saving, “This ocintment could hove
But

been sold for 300 pence and given to the poor.
John tells us that Judas did not say this be
real compassion for the poor, but rather that he
have it for his own desires.

Judas's final act of aravicensss and coveteousness
came in his willingness o betrav Jesus into the honds

of murderers for thirty pieces of silver.

We are told he made the cgreement and then

sought opportunity to betray Jesus, so the deed was one
of premedifated intention.

All the time Jesus patiently endeavored to help Ju-
das and lead him into ways of righteousness. Jesus
knew what Judas was doing but still He loved him,
and even as He was betrayed when Judaos led into the
garden to toke Him, Jesus went forward to meet Judas
and greeted him as "friend” in o last loving effort to
reach Judas's wicked hecrt.

It seems very probable that Judas expected that
jesus would use His miraculous power to escape from
His enemies. Certainly Judas had witnessed maony
wonderful things ond up to that time did not doubt
Jesus's power. But also Judas must not have under-
stood or believed the various statements which Jesus

had made from time fo time concerning his death.

w

D

The shocking redlization of what he had done came
to Judas when he learned Jesus was condemned to the
cross, he rushed 1o the priests to try to undue his evil
deed. They laughed in his face! The headlong down-
ward rush of despair and sorrow was upon Judas.
The primrose path he had followed with the alluring
sunset of promise ahead, had suddenly changed into a
skull ond crossbones dripping red blood in decth.
Death for Jesus on the cross, death for Judas on the
end of o rope hanged by himself.

There is no doubt but that Judas's sorrow wos ex-
ceedingly real. He was completely aghast of the re-
sults of his awful deed, but his sorrow was not mixed
with faith, for if he had not understood Jesus's predic-
Hons of His death, neither had Judas understood nor

elieved Jesus's predictions of His resurrection. With
ith gone Judas could not have a godly sorrow unio
senionce,

Had his foith remained as did Peter’s Judas's sorrow
could have been that of true repentance. Had he gone
to the foot of the cross and acknowledged his sins with
a conirite cry, "Oh, Merciful God I have iallen s=o
low!” the boundless love of Christ would have forgiven
him and given comfort to his soul.

%

THE LIFE DECREED FROM THE BEGINNING

Perplexed by sorrow, pain, and daily cares ,
How oft we hecr some puzzled human cry,
"Whence came mankind, what purpose has this life,
Oh, whither does it lead, and why am 12"

Ced e

"If God be there, then why does He permit

So many dreadiul deeds; crime, bloodshed, war,

Fear, shoume, dissase, pain, poverty and death,

Quakes, floods, great storms which sweep from shore
to shore?”

Oh hear vel Let the Lord make onswer now,
For He is just and true with love abounding
In mercy for weak, wicked, sinful man,

Whose sins enmesh him in his sad surrounding,

God hath created of one flesh and blood

The teeming billions of our human kind:

To have dominion over all the sarth,

To serve Him with theéir strength, and heart, and mind.
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All things are known by God from first to last
And He hath planned for each of us a place;
Still He has given each his own free will;
The choice is left up to the human race.

Two paths are set for us; one right, one wrong.
In choosing self to serve, we soon shall find
Our service rendered to proud Lucifer

Who first chose self, ond he our wills doth bind.

Entangled by his flaxen evil snare

We are enslaved by hate, and force, and greed;
While dll the ills of earth rule o'er our lives

Thus snored, men cannoct by themselves be freed.

Many there be who walk this downward path,
A pleasant comouflaged, attractive lure,
Where rosy sunset at the nether end

Gives a false promise which shall not endure.

Pleasures of sin are but a veil of lies

To obscure the end which waits their final breath.

The rosy sunset changes ot the last

To skull and cross bones, which drip red blood in
death.

But oh! How blest are ye il thou dost choose

To walk the straight omd narrow upward way;
Though rough the path, and rugged be the climb,
To reach the reclms of Everlasting Day.

Where God through love supreme has long prepared
Great things, of which our minds cannot conceive.
A1l this He does because He first loved us,

And longs our earthly sorrows to relieve.

If we accept and live that righteous life

Which God first plonned and by Him was decreed;
We'll do His will and humbly bow the knee,

In reverence walk where'er God's hand shall lead.

Lovita Seibel

el e e

“"MINE EYES HAVE SEEN"

(continued from page 39)

he sought 1o go through a gate so that we could get o
better view of the place where the disciples had slept,
but the gardener directed us fo go inside and get per-
mission from the monks who were in charge, (they
were of the Franciscan Order). At first they refused,
but at the insistence of my guide, who continued to
speak persuasively io them in Arabic, they gave a re-
luctant consent, ond impatiently waved us toward the
front of their church to a gate which would give us
entrcmce to this sacred spot.

So, with this consent, we left the Garden proper and
followed along the ouside wall to a high iron gateway,
where we found the hidden bolt that locked it. As we
started to enter we were hailed by o workman at the
instruction of another priest from across the road, and
forbidden 1o enter. Again my guide used his persua-
sion, and again received reluctomt permission. It was
explained later that the ordincry tourist was not per-
mitted to enter these grounds, therefore the reluctomce
to give us permission to enter. Here pictures were

again taken and the historical significance of this place

was told me by my guide. What a thrilll What an
experiencel For here in this guarded and revered
plot, I was actually permitted to set my feet on ground
where I had stood in vision so long ago, and to see, this
time, with my natural eyes, the same spots. On a part
of this area the Chuch of All Nations is built, by con-
tributions from every nation. A corner of this beau-
tiful structure covers o part of the massive rock forma-
tion where the disciples slept, a part of the rock pro-
tuding through the wall and into the main quditorium.

Leaving this area, we walked together to the tomb
of Mary the mother of Jesus where a church is erected.
This place, Angela and [ had visited on our previcus
tour together, so I did not feel inclined to see it again.
Qutside this place, my guide and I conversed about
our families ond the things they are now doing. We
talked about our Lord, cnd the many interests this his-
toric area holds for all of us. He pointed out the Sheep
Gate (Stephen's Gate), and indicated that it was along
the way we had just passed that "the band and the
captain and officers of the Jews tock Jesus, and bound
him, and led him away to Annas first; for he was the
father-in-law to Caiaphas, which was the high priest
that same vear.” (John 18:12-14). And that he bade
me goodbye and we parted.

Never will [ forget the experiences of this blessed
morning. Where did this man come from? Did the
Lord direct our paths so that they would meet just
where they did? Could he discern that | was searching
for some particular place? What is the answer? |
know not, except that if it had not been for his kindly
approach and the subsequent irip to these out of the
way ploces, off the tourist's beaten path, I would have
left the Holy City with o sad disappointment; for I
would not have seen these places he guided me to,
which I had in vision, seen so many years ago without
his aid.

So, 1 left him there, and climbed the hill to the
Sheep Gate, and as | stood without the wdlls studying
its architecture, I saw some of the Jordanion guards
with their spiked helmets, and a group of touring
Swedish soldiers of the United Nations group about,
and some of the natives in their native costumes, so
familiar to those worn in Bible times, pass in and out
through the gate. Of these I took pictures, and then
1 too passed through the gate; and after proceeding
a short distance, turned to toke a phoio of the same
gate from within the wall. To my delight shepherds
from the hills were coming through the gale with a
band of sheep on the way to market. [ took pictures
of this scene too which was so typical of the time when
Jesus "was brought as a lamb to the slaughter, and as
a sheep before his shearers is dumb, so he opened not
his mouth.” (Isa. 52:7). For it was through this very
gate that the Son of men was taken to judgment before
Pilate, and later along the same street, now called the
Vig Dolorosa (The Way of Sorrow) he carried his Cross
to Calvary to be crucilied. Along this street I now
passed, and came to one of the ancient arches over it
and sought to take another picture. As I walked along
this Old Way I noticed an absence of the cobble stone
pavement which [ had observed in my vision. This
was explained later by an article which appeared in
the Jerusalem post. In part it reads:
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"Donkeys used to be the only means of transport
in the streets where no cars or bicycles con memeuver:
this was picturesque (though) unpleasant for the shop-
pers who were knocked against the wall by those over-
laden beasts or who failed to notice the trail of ma-
nure. Even camels were apt to peer into the first floor
windows. This has all been declt with. The cobble
stones have been cemeted over to facilitate the wash-
ing of the streets.”

Howewver, or some of the streets the cobble stones
were still to be seen. Another interesting fact con-
cerning this early morning walk was that, though I had
followed the Via Dolorosa with its “Statons of the
Cross” from the place of Pilate’s Pretorium where Jesus
had been put in prison, to the church of the Holy
Sepulchre the day before; as I now continued my way
from there, | some how missed the sireet which went
to the "Holy Sepulchre” with the city walls end come
out at the Damascus Gate, just as | had done in vision
s0 momny yvears before. Later, in reading o small book-
let, we had obtained ot the Garden Tomb, I learned
that “the belief that Calvary and the Holy Sepulchre
were situated ‘without the gate’ on the north side of
the city wall, was sufficiently established and wide-
spread to cause the cartographer Christonus Adri-
chom, in his detailed plans of Jerusalem, (doted 1584)
executed and dedicated to, the then Romom Catholic
Archbishop of Cologne, to place and depict the scene
of the passion in almost the precise position now occu-
pied by Gordon's Calvary and the Gorden Tomb. It
also shows the successive "Stations of the Cross” on o
"Via Dolorose’ which diverges from the traditional
one, and runs in o nearly direct line from Pilate’s Pre-
torium through the Damascus Gate to the "Place of
the Skull.” (See the Garden Tomb, page 36-37). So,
again, and unwittingly, I was guided, this time not by
a man, but by the Spirit, to find the right Way of the
Cross which led "without the camp” through the Dao-
mascus Gate to Calvary and the Garden where Jesus
was laid in a "new sepulchre’” which was hewn out
of the solid rock by Joseph Arimathea.

Looking at my watch, I was astonished to learn
that I had been away from the hotel for four hours.
I hastened there, knowing Angela would be awake cnd
worried. There [ found her walking the floor, crying,
ond greatly distressed for fear | had fallen, gotten lost,
or that other mishap had befallen me. When I told her
my experiences, her tears turned from apprehension to
those of joy, and she said, "I am glad that I did not go
with vou, I am glad that you had this experience and
that you had it alone. Thank the Lordl We were to-
gether again, both weeping as two little children, with
joy that we were together again without mishap and
that I had had o confirmation of my vision of so long
ago. That is, most of it; for in that vision [ had had the
experience of pointing out io her the varicus points of
interest which [ have cbove related. This 1 could not
have done, had I not mads the pilgrimage alone, first,
Now, look forward to seeing the conclusion of this part
of the experience. We may be able to cross again in-
to Jordan ot Easter time. Will I then show her these
places? I hope so. Then whaot? In the vision, this
scene was changed, and we returned fo our home in
Independence, Mo., and beheld the Temple of the Lord

there, and the coming of the Lord, and the gathering of
his people to the Zion in Joseph's land, from every na-
tien under heaven. With them I somg o new song,
part of which was, "O Zion Lift Up Your Gates and
Sing, For Your King Has Come, Hosanna in the High-
est, Hosanna To Your King.” When will this be? I
know not. But this much I do know thet that day will
be more glorious than anvything thus far experienced
by mankind. I have been told in prophesy that 1
would live to see the coming of the Lord. Who knows?
Whether it shall be in the body or out of the body, it
makes no difference. The thing thot counts ig, is to
be there, with you, and dll the holy prophets, the saints
of God, and the heavenly concourse of angels, to mest
him in that doy when he shall come to his Temple.
Therefore, may the Lord keep vou, and preserve vou
all, in the unity of the faith in Christ, t1ll we meet again.
Written from the Holy Land January 8, 1959.
Most sincerely your brother in Christ,

Clarence L. Whecaton
Member of the Council of
Twelve Apostles, Church of
Christ (Temple Lot)
Independence, Missouri

-

CONFERENCE ANNOUNCEMENT

Ten o'clock in the morning, Monday, April 6, 1959
has been appointed as the opening of the Ministers’
Contference of the Church of Christ with headguarters
on the Temple Lot.

Easter will have been well past by that time, so vou
may wedr your new Easter clothes to conference. Un-
doubtedly some will wish to arrive before Sunday and
I feel safe in saying that oll visitors will be most wel-
come in the meetings of our two Independence Local
churches. The major meetings of the morning in these
two places will very likely be sacrament services as is
customary the first Sunday of the month. That will
give the visitors a chance to meet with the local psople
in their local meetings and renew and make new many
acquaintances and friendships.

Gur private wire to the Dining Hall Committee re-
veals that they have some pleascnt surprises for us
this vear. However, os in years before, I'm sure they
will gladly receive any donations for food, etc.  Look
for their names in the Directory shown elsewhere, in
this Advocate.

Another committee to look up is the Reception Com-
mittee. They're supposed to help visitors locate places
o sleep while at Conference. They can do o lot better
job of helping you if you let them know vou are com-
ing and when vou expect to arrive and how long you
plan to stay. Also tell them who is in your porty, age,
male or female, and how many can bunk together.

It anyone can bring a skill o shorthand and typing,
that also will be most welcome. There very likely will
be an effort to do something new and different with the
matter of secretarying the conference this time. One of

the elements which has been present in the conference
secretlary operation since before some of the voling
membership were born is beginning to fray o little and
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rip out at the seams. The old firehorse is slower an-
swering the gong and skids «a little on the corners. So
skillful and willing hends will come in handy. Pre-
vious practice has been to use whatever gualified help
shows up.

When vou get to conference this vear, look for the
little white church with a fresh coat of paint (put on last
fall), the cheerful grins, the extended hands of welcome
and the jovful clomor of old and new friends and ac-
quainicnces greeting one another.

Unlortunately, all who read this will not find it pos-
sible to be ot conference. You may still participate
and be o poweriul force for good. Your prayers may
well be the thing which will tip the balance in favor of
progress and spiritual growth. Satan also knows we
will have o conference.

Pray for the conference that God will favor it, for
the work's soke. Pray that God will give us brains,
wisdom, judgment, foresight, patience, restraint, chari-
ty; and the best conference this church has seen in
vears.

Insofar as this conference may be disposed to {ol-
low the decision of the last conference to print the con-
ference minutes in full and publish all the reports, |
have o request to maoke.

Please mcake out all reports and communications
to the conference in typing and double spacing be-
tween the lines to simplily their preparation for publi-
cation.  This is o request . . . not a law. All reports
and communications will be gladly received. These,
if intended for the attention of the conference, may be
sent either to Wm, A. Sheldon, Secretary of the Council
of Twelve, or simply to Secretary of the Conference,
Box 472, Independence, Missouri.

Respectiully,
Forest E. Maley
General Church Secretary

P
-

DIRECTORY

Officers and Committees of
The Church of Christ (T. L.)
Council of Twelve Apostles:
Willicm F. Anderson - missionary at large.
619 S. Crysler St., Independence, Missouri.
Field Address: Itit - Eto Western Nasit
Uvo, % Post Oftice Box 12,
Abck, Nigeria, West Africa

Thomas E. Barion — missionary as circumstances
permit. Hayden, Colorado.

Archie F. Bell — missionary to Kansas, Missouri,
Nebraska, Nevada, Northern California, Idaho, Oregon,
Wvoming, Utah & Washington. Ava, Missouri.

B. C. Flint — Missionary to llinois, Indiona, lowa,
Michigon, Upper Michigan & Wisconsin, associated
with Wm. A. Sheldon. 209 S. Crysler 5St., Indepen-

dence, Missouri.

Leon A. Gould — missionary to Minnesota, Mon-
tana, North Dakota and South Dakota, Rt 1, Bemidii,
Minnesota.
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Don W. Housknecht —missionary to Massachusetis,
Maryland, New Hoampshire, New Jersey, New York,
Connecticut, Chio, West Virginia, Pennsylvania, Rhode
Islond, Vermont, Maine, Delaweore and Canada east of
a line between Manitoba and Ontorio. 205 E. Shicwas-
see, Fenton, Michigan.

T. I. Jordan — missionary to Conada west of a line
between Monitoba and Ontario, British Columbia and

Alaska. 142 Pioneer Village, Regina, Saskatchewan,
Cemada.

R. R. Robertson — missionary to Alabama, Floride,
Georgia, Kentucky, Mississippi, North Corolina, South
Carolina, Tennessee, and Virginia. Puryear, Tenn-
essee.

Williom A. Sheldon—missionary to Illinois, Indicma,
lowa, Michigan, Upper Michigan and Wisconsin, asso-
ciated with B. C. Flint. - 1011 S. Cottage, Independence,
Missouri.

Arthur M. Smith—missionary to Arkonsas, Louls-
iana, Oklohoma, New Mexico ond Texas. Ava,
Missourt.

Clarence L. Wheaton—rmissionary to Israel, Pales-
tine. c/o LeRoy Wheaaton, 412 S. Hocker St., Independ-
ence, Missourl. (Field address, 17 Kiryat Moshe, Petah
Hikvah, Israel.)

E. Leon Yates—missionary to Arizona, Colorado,
Slouthern California, and the Republic of Mexico.
20402 Hammond Drive, Tempe, Arizona. Field ad-
dress: ¢/o Fernando Ojeda, Calle 29 - 217, Ticul Yuca-
tam.)

Council of Bishops:

D. Ray Bryant, Cowgill, Missouri.

Walter B. Davis, 10 South 123 Lorraine Drive, Hins
dale, Illinois.

Nicholas F. Denham, 810 South Liberty, Independ-
ence, Missouri.

Vonce H. Horris, Business Manager, 1920 South

Osage, Independence, Missouri.

Ed Podhola, 3021 Chandler, Lincoln Park 25, Mich-
igan,
Tohn A. Sweem, Hamilton, Missouri.

C. LeRoy Whecaton, Secretary, 412 South Hocker
Street, Independence, Missouri,

Officers and Committees:

Numbers in perentheses () indicate the number of
yvears to serve Irom the 1958 Conference. An asterisk
(*) indicates that the address has been given earlier in
the listing.

General Church Secretary: Forest E. Maley, 11805
Roberts, Rt. 6, Kansas City 22, Missouri.

General Church Recorder: Lois Harris, 1920 South
Osage St., Independence, Missouri.

General Church Chorister: Marion D. Sprague, 424
East Walnut St., Independence, Missouri.
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Editor Zion’s Advocate: Horvey Seibel, Sr., 1242
Old Messila Road, Las Cruces, New Mexico.

Associate Editors: Metta Anderson, 619 South Crysler
St., Independence, Missouri.

Ora B. Derry, Route 3, Box 342, Independence, Mis-
souri.

Dining Hall Committee:

Katherine Matthews, 1406 South Spring, Indepen-
dence, Missouri.

Byron Wentworth, Route 1, Bemidji, Minnesota.

Leslie P. Case, Route 1, Box 375, Lee's Summitt,
Missouri.

Reception Commitee:

Denver G. Chapman, 1112 W. Short St., Indepen-
dence, Missouri.

Marvin M. Case, 616 Westwood Court, Indepen-
dence, Missouri.

Nicholas F. Denham*

Auditing Committee:

James M. Case (3), East Gudgell, Independence,
Missouri.

Leslie P. Case (2) *

Rolland D. Sprague (1), 424 East Walnut St., Inde-
pendence, Missourl

Referendum Committee:

¥. ]. Smith (3), 209 South Crysler St., Independence,
Missouri.

Denver G. Chaopman (2) *
Ora B. Derry () *

Relations Commitee:

Arthur M. Smith 3) *
E. Leon Yates (2) *
Leon A. Gould (1) *

Board of General Church Historian:

Archie F. Bell (3) *
Arthur M. Smith (2) *
C. LeRoy Wheaton, Jr., (1) *

Library Board:

Leslie P. Case (3) *
Vance H. Harris (2) *
James M. Case (1) *

Board of Publications:

Robert L. Maley (3), 324 North Meridion, Valley Cen-
ter, Kemsas.

K ] Smith 3 *

Leon A. Gould (2) *

Arthur M. Smith (2) *

Vence H. Harris, Chairmon, as Business Manager

*
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Archeological and Visual Aids Commitee:

Fernando Ojeda (3), Calle 29-217, Ticul, Yucatan,
Mexico.

Harold B. Schultz (3), 301 Cherry Street, Texarkang,
Arkonsas.

Robert L. Maley (2) *

Oren Caviness (2), 2233 North Dayton Street, Phoe-
nix, Arizona.

E. ]. McIndoo (1), 1121 West Culver Street, Phoenix,
Arizona.

Forest E. Maley (1) *

The United Workers

Chairman: Doris M. Sheldon, 1011 South Cottage,
Independence, Missourl

Assistant Chairmen: Martha Bell, Ava, Missouri.
Secretary: Lois Hoarris *

Treasurer: Bertha Case, 1106 East Gudgell, Inde-
pendence, Missouri.

Member-at-Large: Francis Yates 2040%2 Hammond
Drive, Tempe, Arizonc.

General Sunday School Association

*

Superintendent: Leslie P. Case

Assistant Superintendent and Treasurer: Rolland D.
Sprague *

Secretary: Coroline Hedrick, 1101 West Orchord,
Independence, Missouri.

Quarterly Committee:
Robert L. Mdley *

Robert Case, 337 South Avondale, Bartlesville, Ok-
lahoma.

Thomas S. Mdaley, 615 Sheridan Avenue North,
Minneapolis 11, Minnesota.

Marion D. Sprague *

Irene Case, Route 1, Box 375, Lee's Summit, Missou-
i,

Feel free to communicate with any of the above
officers or committees on matters pertaining to their
work, or the welfare of the church and its work. Should
vou find your name listed above, you might consider
presenting o report fo the Conference to convene on
April 8, 1959 ot 10:00 A. M. on the Temple Lot, Inde-
pendence, Missouri.

Respecttully,

Forest E. Maley *
General Church Secretary
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A REVELATION
Written by Hervey A. Scott, October 17, 1958

Behold ond hear, O my pesople: even they who
name themselves by my name, for 1, the Lord, speak-
eth out of the heavens unte vou; and it is by the voice
of my Spirit, that specketh that which he heareth, ond
that which he spedketh is the voice of thy Lord and
Redeemer.

And the Spirit now saveth, Yea! This is the word
of Him that dwelleth in the heavens, whose volice is 1o
all men, vea, with a cry of repentance; for the day is
at hond when the Lord shall descend with a shout,
from his hiding; and who shall judge the quick and the
dead;

Therefore, thus saith He who is the Father of ¢ll that
vield obedience unte His law and commandments,
vea, unto they who lock upward with foith unto a hope
in His coming to judge «ll men, according io their
works;

Yea, with a voice of repentomcee, for with maony I,
the Lord, am not well pleased; for there be those who
give not their service nor their hearts unto the salva-
tion of men; for they seek after the things of this world,
and not to bring souls into my Kingdom; and My Spirit
is withheld.

Think vou that in this life only, the riches of my
Kingdom shall be given? Nay, [ say unto you who re-
gard the portion received is sufficient, Look thou upon
the blessings of old, given unto my faithful servants,
for by their icith the might of their God was made mani-
fest; vea, unto their being lifted up and clothed with the
glory of angels, cnd by their hands worked mighty
miracles; ond among vou of this generation, it has
come io pass that when one sick is hedled by thy
hands thou art satistied.

But I say unto vou, vea, unio the humble cand con-
irite of spirit, thou shalt see and hear of the greater
gifts prepared for this generation, ond thou shalt be
moved to exclaim Surely, the gifts of promise are com-
ing upon the earth!

For, behold and listen to the words of your Lord and
Redeemer: There shall shortly come o pass the prom-
ises given of old, wherein much of truth shaoll come
forth; and vea, great shall be those truths, even truths
of old, written by mine oncients, and hidden up unto
a dey when by them many shall be moved to read
and know of their Redeemer, giving obedience, for they
shall not be left without witnesses of Him; and through
faith shdall these be prepared unto my service, for by
their ministry shall Israel come to o knowledge of my
gospel; ond looking forward unto His coming, Hind
refuge in the dov when Zion shall be established upon
the lend of which has been spoken through all the gen-
ergtions,

But I say unio vou, O my people, grect shall be the
coming tribulations, end peace shall flee from the na-
tions, when men shall seek safety and find no place of
satety.  In those days there shall be hunger until the

faithful of mv people will divide their last crust; but
among the wicked shall there be every kind of evil,
with death and destructons, that they may find sus-

tenance, but to no avail; for my wrath is upon them
who honor and serve me not. Be ve therefore repen-
tent, of of om humble spirit, that ve shall not be found
unworthy of my bouniles; cnd loving me ond thy

neighbor, enter into the gates of the pure in heart.

UNITED WORKERS

Dear Sisters:

As we have done in the past, we will pstition our
coming Conference for time in which to report our ac-
complishments of the past veor ond to plon ocur pro-
gram for the future.

In keeping with the above, we hope the Secretary
of ecch local organization will send or bring in the re-
port of the local's activities. II the report is mailed,
gsend it to the Secretary of General United Workers, to
the Church address.

We hope also to add to our Old Folks Home Fund
by counting the pennies we have saved or collected
during the vear—remember?

And if vou have any ideas, old or new, which will
contribule 1o the progress of our work and promulgate
Christ's Church here on earth, let us hear about them
at our Conference mesting,

Don't forget that any woman who is o member of
the Church of Christ is a member of the United Work-
ers and will be expected at the meseting.

Your Sister Secretary,

Lois Harris

. e

NOTICE

We would like to remind vou that all members of
the Church of Christ are also members of the General
Sunday School Association whether or not there is a
local Sunday School in their vicinity.

To enable all who wish io aftend our convention
during the Church Conference, the officers of the Gen-
eral Sunday School Asscciation ore asking for your
preference of time (date and morning or afternoon ses-
sion), to request {or our mesting.

This meeting will be for the election of officers and
the display ond discussion of Quarterly material ond
other business. We fecl that this meeting is very im-
portant beccuse it concemns the future generations of
the Church.

We plon o seminar discussion of Sunday School
Helps cnd Procedures to follow our business session.
We hope this will be very interesting and helpiul to dll
of us.

We would like to have o wrilten report from the local
Sunday Schools. Please send them before conference
convenes o

General Sunday School Ass'n.
Church of Christ (Temple Lot)
P. O. Box 472

Independence, Missourt
Caroline Hedrick, Secretary
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NEWS FROM MINNEAPOLIS

We of Minneapolis are glad once again to greet
our brothers and sisters from the pages of our Advo-
cate.

The blessings of this past yvear have constantly re-
minded us of the hope that is in Christ. Through the
laying on of honds for the sick we hove seen o child's
enlarged throat healed overnight, a voung mom's sore
cand aching joints healed in hours; and o beloved sis-
ter of ours, who suffered o stroke, which left her unable
to read or co-ordinate well, is now back with us every
Sunday, because of the blessings promised to those
who would believe that He com heal them.

We must be always mindful that these blessings
could not have been ours without the constant watch-
care of our gracious Heavenly Father.

Our cnnual busines meeting was held January 11,
1959. An outstanding treasurer’s report was given by
Sister Gill. She was rednsiated as ifreasurer. Qur
pastor Brother T. Maley, in his report made mention
that the gospel cannot be enjoyed except as we pass
it on to others. Broither Maley was sustained in his
office. The Social Committee was chosen for the ex-
pressed purpose of organizing programs ond social
gatherings to be held the fifth Sundays of March, May,
August and November. We cordially invite all those
who wish to attend.

An llustrated talk was given by Brother Maley Jan-
uary 18. By using o black board he outlined God’s
plan. Brother John Gill gave an interesting talk on,
"How Must I Better Live,” the Sunday of Jonuary 25
In the afterncon of Janucry 25 Brother Maley was the
speaker ot Vesta, Minnesoia. The meeting was held
at Sister Krouse's home. very enjoyable time was
had by ol attending the meeting.

-

WEDDING
Sprague and Geller

Jon (Jack) Delos Sprague, son of Brother and Sis-
ter Roland Sprague, ond Julia (Judy) Mae Geller,
deughter of Sister Laura Lamb of Bemidji, Minnesota,
were united in the holy bonds of matrimony on Decem-
ber 1, 1958. The wedding was held at the bride's
home with her grendfather, Brother B. N. Wentworth,
officiating. The ceremony was attended by the foam-
ilies of both the bride ond groom. The attendants were
the bride's sister, Patricia Lomb, and the groom'’s broth-
er-in-law, Brother Alvin Horris. The bride wore a white
bridle gown and carried o white Bible. The brides-
maid wore o pink formal.

Immediately following the ceremony, o becutiful
wedding coake and other refreshments were served to
a large group of relatives and friends. They received
memy nice and useful gifts. Jack is serving in the
U. S. Army oand stationed ot Fort Leonard Wood in
Missouri. At present they are making their home with
the groom’s parenis at 424 East Walnut, Independence,
Missouri.

We wish the best of everything for this voung
Brother and Sister.

Note by the editor: This wedding announcement
was lost among the many papers and only today came
to light, otherwsie it would most certainly have ap-
peared in an earlier issue.
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OBITUARY

Peter Earl Marquette was born July 6, 1893, and
passed away January 22, 1959, He was married to
Gladys May Brockmaon at Sporta in 1925, Born to this
union were three children, Pster Earl, Jr., who died in
infancy. Two daughters Sister Evangeline Clifton, and
Sister Wanda Stavlo, both of Sparta,

Brother Marquette was baptized into the Church of
Christ on July 12, 1943, in which faith he passed on.

He leaves to mourn his passing his wile Gladys, two
scns by a former marriage, James and Robert Whitley,
twelve grandchildren ond o host of relatives and
friends.

Funeral services were held in Sparta in charge of
Brother Glen Gill.

B

A TRIBUTE

It is with deep reget that we report the passing of
Sister Maira Hoare of Ely Cardiff, o well-beloved mem-
ber of the Church of Christ {Temple Lot

She was born in Kayne, Englend 1887, and joined
the Reorganized Church on the 3rd day of Oclober
1925, receiving baptism ot Gilfach Goch. She trans-
fererd her membership o the Church of Christ (Temple
Lot) November 1, 1957. Although she was not able to
attend services, owing to ill health, she paid her con-
fributions just the same.

The memorial services were held at Gillach Goch;
Elders Silvanus Mason and George Allen officiating.

We wish to pay, as a Branch, our last respects to
one who has lived o glorious life and has hod a vie-
torious death. I have known this Sister mysell over
thirty vears, having stayed ot her home maony times.
Whenever | met this Sister or visited her home I could
not help but feel the spirit of Zion. She was never
more happy thom when visited by members of the
Church. May God help us fo emulate this good Sister
who has gone to a well-earned reward. As Saints
we do not sorrow as those without hope. To the
Saints, Decath is just a going home, if we will be hon-
orable to Him in life He will be honorable to us in
decth. It is comforting to the Sainis that when death
overtokes us, the spirit is separated from the body and
the spirit of the rightecus enters paradise, a place of
rest and happiness. To the world death is the King of
Terrors, but to the Saints death is just o going home.
She had kept the faith and finished her course. So we
can say of Sister Hoare that she has not scraped her
wary into the Kingdom of God but merited an abundont
entrance. Although we know she has gone to o well-
earned reward, she will be sadly missed.

Elder Silvenus Mason
Carmarthenshire, Wales
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