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P il \ According to the Word

THE WONDER OF CHRISTMAS

“There s
{Latlee 2:11}.

Every village, town and city is
decorated with beautiful colored
lights. Evergreen trees are decora-
ted and over radio and television
we hear Christmas carols echolng
their melody throughout these fes-
tive days,

bom...a8 Saviowr'

We see many shoppers. Some
ere weary with the burden of shop-
ping, others are filled with joy
and laughter, During these days
there is good will as far as the
temporal things are concerned. We
pause for a moment! What is the
meaning of all this? Why the lights?
Why the sginging? Why the joy?
And why the gifis?

The Christlan knows the answer:
nearly 2,000 years ago in the little
village of Bethlehem, God fulfilled
Hiz promise which He predicted
through the prophet Micah 650
years before, Caesar Augustus was
jusi a puppet in the preat drama.
The people went to Bethlehem to
be texed becauvse of Caesar's edict
Why did he do §t¥ In Matthew
we read of the chief priests and
scribes |n their reply to Herod as
to where the Christ should be born,
"It is written by the prophet." By
g0 doing he declared that this thing
happenad in the fulflllment of
prophecy, end so under the hand
of God.

When Mary and Joseph arrived
in Bethlehem the Savior was borm,
"It came to pass, while they wero
there the dava were fulfilled that
she should be delivered. And she
brought forth her first born Son;
and wrapped him In sweaddling
clothes and lald him in a manger,
becawse there was no room for
them in the Inn."

There was no roem for them in
the inn. He was born in a stable
and luid in the manger, He come—
the glory of it, the wonder of it
When He camo He bypassed the
court. bypassed the palace, by-
passed the inn and was born =0
low that no baby can ever be born
more humbly.

“She brought forth ... she
wrapped him in swaddling clothes,”
It is wery beautiful, bui, oh, the
pity of it—the tropedy of it, the
loneliness—in  thet hour of all
houre, when womanhood should ba
surrounded by tenderest care, she
was alone with her husband. “She
brought forth her first born.”

The "first born™ dots not mean
only first in time, it means also
first in place, first In order, first
in importance. In the Mew Testa-
ment He is called the “First-bom
of ereation, the first-borm from the
dead, the first-born among many
brethren,"” amd yet, there is a pro-
found note. “Who s this child®"
He s the Son of God. That ls
what happened In the stable in the
lictle toam of Bathlehem Ephratha
The Son of God in human form
had entered the stream of human
history.

The heavenly announcement
came ag the angel of the Lord
stood by the shepherds and the
glory of tho Lord shone round
ghout them. It was night, the shep-
herds were caring for thelr flock.
The messenger did not spp=ar at
Cassar's palace, nor 00 the temple,
but he came to the humble shep-
herds, At first they were filled with
fenr, We hear the angels' words,
“Be not efraid"; then their declar-
ation, “I bring you good tidings
of great [oy, which shall be to all
people” To o weary world full of
hearts filled with sadness and des-
pair comes the pood news, "Them
is born to you this day In the city

of David, a Saviour, who is Christ
the Logd.”

His name has meaning: Savior—
someons confronting all the sin of
the world with regal awthority
based upon His redeeming power,
Christ—someone  confronting  all
the chaos of the world amd who
has the answer to all our need;
Lord-—one who confronts all eter-
nity and all ages,

“Ha iz born faday,' sald the an-
gel. “Where shall we find Him?"
The anpel continued, "And this
shall be & slgn unto you; ve shall
find the babe wrapped in swaddling
clothes, and lylng in a manger.”
Bafore the shepherds could say any-
thing, we read, “Swddenly there
wag with the angel a multituda of
heavenly hosts, praising God, Glory
to God in the highest, and on earth,
peace among men of Hiz good
pleasure™ (Mew Am. 5C).

Thiz Child Jesus, after some 33
wears on earth, completed His mis-
sion on the cross. We cannol sep-
arate the manger from the cross,
On the cross He won the victory
when He paid for all our sins and
thus offers 1o all the pift of life.

Each year we pause and com-

memaorgte God's Gift to this world,
Every one who will call wpon His
name ghall be saved. So we bow
with reverant hearts as we behold
the wonder of Christmas and wihat
God has revealed to us In the Scrip-
tures. Everything hinges on the
God-Man, Christ Jesus, He s the
center of Scripture, the center of
history, and must be the center of
our |lves If Christmas is to hawe
its rlghtful meaning, It i mob a
holiday but a “holy day.” If this
has besn our Experience we can
sing "Joy to the World” with a
heart full of joy and peace.

—Ermest Langness
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A Christmas Short Story
from Morway

Little John and Christmas

by Bjarne Nordtveit
Hugle, Sunnhordland, Norway

Every morning from the window
of my boyhood home I could see
an old man come out of his little
hut wp in the hills and walk by
our home over towards the boat-
house and the (jord.

He wore wooden shoes, On his
head he had o dark, almost thres-
cornered hat with a wide brim that
flopped down over his ears. A long,
coarsaly woven jacket hung almost
to his knees. And on his back was
a little fishing knapssck which was
tied over one shoulder,

If the weather was nice, he would
carry his hat in his hand, and let
the sun shine on hils white beld
head. If Ii was ralning or stormy,
his hat brim flopped extra far down
over his ears. Huge min drops
would roll off the brim and dawn
on his jacket which got mighty
heavy and water-logged as the day
Ware on.

Cten, ton, a huge drop would
form wnder his nose as he went
homeward to his codd hut after an
exhausting fishing trip out on the
s#a. Then the mischigvous boyvs in
the willage would well after him,
“Today is drop-weather!"

But lttle Johm—that was his
name—could hear nothing, for he
was quite deaf, The narme “Little"
he had gotten in school, For, as the
toacher seid, "There were two boyvs
with the same neame, and 1 had to
tell the difference between them
when | was golng to hesr their
legsons,”

I was very fascinated by Little
John, Mot because of his hupe hat,
nol because of his fishing knap-
gack, not because of the drops un-
der his nose, sither. 1 was fasci-
nated by him because of his hear-
ing trumpet, shaped like a crooked
pipe and the curved mouthplece
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sticking up like & claw from the
pocket of his jacket,

In my childish imagination, 1
thought one must be very important
to be able to listen with such a
“hearing ear.” It was very mysteri-
ous and exciting.

But Little John seldom talked
and listened even lass often. And It
geamed that he never fook the
trumpel out of his pocket or bent
down in such o way that T could
yell imte it. That was why 1 was
pretty  disappointed  about  Little
Johim,

Christmas came nearer and it
was my birthday., Ewvervihing
looked so clean when I was cov-
erad with the new Chrisimas snow.
Everything was  white—houses,
hills, woods. And the little islands
swarn like white swans on the
plassy calm waters of the fjord.
The mountalns were reflected clear
and reddish-colored in the waters,
the reflection from a dull, glowing
December sun that hung low over
the hills to the =outh.

[ sat on my sled up on a high
plece and wonderad about all these
things that were standing on thelr
hegds down in the fjord. 1 had been
b the store and bought some figs,
my birthday present. Mother gave
me permission  to buy  ton figs,
"Then wyou yourself will have to
fipure out how many days are left
untll Christmas and how many figs
you can eat each day beciuse you
can't ask for any more before
Christmas Eve,” she said.

It was my first big problem in
calculation. Amnd [ was plenty
proud that I figured It out 5o easkly,
but very disappointed over the an-
swer, Ten figs—and ten days—that
wias anly one a day.

“While I =at on the sled, with the
bag in my hand, there were only
nine figs left. 1 saw a large ship

come sailing over ils own reflec-
tion northward bound, It was the
“"America boat.” I could tell it apart
from a thousand other ships be-
cause |t was larger amd more
beautiful, with two huge yellow
smokestacks thal towersd so jaun-
tily over her bridge. But today there
were g0 many smokestacks! Thore
sweere two which polnted downward
alsn, Then 1 had to flgure again—
two smokestacks upwards, two
amokestacks  downwards.  That
made four smokestacks, Again, ]
wes prowd of my ability to figure
out problerns and began to lat my
imagipatlon work some more.

The noise from the ship's engine
echoed over the glistening moun-
tains and spread to me and my sled,
This gave wings to my mnewly
born desire and dream to fly into
the distance toward that promised
lamsd.

1 stared at the ship, What did 1
gee? There was a Christmas
tree at the top of the mast. A
Christmas tree with a pointed
spear-lilke star at the top and oth-
er slars gleaming In the sun. 1
loaked, entranced. There were two
Christmas trees also, One that
pointed upwards and one that stood
on fis head down in the water. The
star om the latter | couldn't ses
because the waves from the boat
broke the miror in pieces. T knew
that the star on the Christmas (res
pointed up towards  heaven,
toweards Jesus, towards the light,
But what did the tree mean that
siod om its head, that pointed
down into the water—without a
start

While 1 sat and thought about
that, Little John came suddenly up
beslde me. Softly as a cat, he came
in the new anow and stopped a bit
to the side and in front of me, but
g0 near that 1 could toweh the hear-

Poge Thres



ing trumpet with my hand. There
was a dull glow on the claw that
gtuck out of his pocket, What if
be would take the trumpet out of
hiz pocket, bend down towards me
g0 1 could yall, or =lng, or whistle,
or whatever alse, in it

Bu Little John was standing mo-
tlonless, hat in hand, staring stead-
Iy at the ship—the Christmas boat,

I meached out my hend amnd
touched the trumpet. It was smooth
and ¢old, T bent forward and peered
up into it He musi bave at leasl
gean that | was there but he only
stared, not moving, at the ship.

Then [ zaw two warm tears that
trickled from wrinkle to wrinkle
down over Little John's weather-
beaten cheeks. They continued
trickling down over his beard and
disappearad In the cold snow. Jusi
think, Little JTohn could cryl T had
never thought that to be possible.

Suddenly he realized 1 was there,
and went quickly off towards his
hut, A big fish fin hung out over
the edae of his knapsack. It waved
and beckoned almost ke a hand

I coasted down towards home
and went into the kitchen where
Mother was baking Ffattigmand
They smelled delicious.

“The America boat came into the
fjord,” T said excitedly.

", she said and contnued af-
ter & moment, “Is the Chrlstmas
boat so early this year? She kept
on working with the fattigmand,

“The boat had 1wo Christmas
treas ™ 1 bagan,

“Ch," was all she said,

"Wes, one with a lighted star that
poinks up to the mountains and the
sky and one that points down into
the water, But that one doean't
have B star,” [ sald, and edged
closer to the table where the Christ-
mas baking lay in a dish,

“0Oh,'" she qaid again,

“Little John eried,” T continued,

Mother turned and  looked
strangely at me. She wrinkled her
forehead thoughtfully. “Yes, yes™
she answered after a bit, “every-
one hes a rght to cry now and
then when he [g tired or sick or
unhappy with himself,” The wrin-
kles on her forehead grew deeper,

“He siood with his hat in his
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hand and looked st the Christmas
boar,” 1 said.

Tt was then that 1 heard the
story of Little John,

He had not always heen old It
amazed me greatly that he once
wag different than he was now, But
Little John had been a sailor. He
had sailed out on the ocesn, ves,
all the way to Indla, In hls youth.
He hadt had a good wife and a stal-
wart son who waited for him at
home, When his son grew uwp, he
went off to Amerlca. Two years af-
terward his wife died and Little
John was left all alone In hls hut

up in'the hills,
At first, letters from his son came
very often. But them, suddenly,

none came st all, until persistent
rumors about his  dissipated life
over in America spread through-
out the village, Tt was then that
Littla John first noticed that he was
potting hard of hearing. Everyone
that he met talked so0 low.

When Mother had finished telling
the stary, she sald, “Mow, you hide
aone of your figs wntll Christmas
Eve Then vou and T will go up to
the hills and make Christmas for
Little John, I'll make it with my
cleaning cloth and fattigmiand and
vou will make it with your fig. Be-
cause even if there is much that
haz made Little John =ad, it is not
for sure that it will take so much
o make him happy."

1 thought Mother was being un-
reasopable, T would have (o go a
whale day without a Fig. But be.
causa | wanted so badly to have a
chence to either hear or talk in Lit-
tie John's hearing trumpet, [ strug-
gled through the whole next day
without opening the bag of flga. It
waz a mighty long day, Thus came
Christmas Eve, and with it more
newly fallen snovr.

[ wont along with Father to pet
“Christmazs wood." After that, we
want into the woods and chopped
down a beautiful Christmas tree.
But all the while, T was thinking
about how Mother and T were go-
ing up into the hills to make Christ-
mas, It was unbearably exciting,

At last Mother put a cleaning
cloth in a wash pail, took a bashet
with the fattigrmand that were on

the table, and then turned to me,
“Mow you must find vour fig. Then
we can go’t

1 had alsesdy had it in my pocket
for quite a while.

T walked in front of Mother, in
Little John's footprints, up towards
the hills. But we came to the door
at the same time. Mother knoclked,
1 waited, expectant, but not a
sound did we hear from inside the
house, Mother lenocked agaln,
harder. But again—no sound from
within,

“Don't ywou understand, Little
John doesa't have hls hearing ear
on,” 1T cried impatiently. Mother
opened the door and went In, I
followred.

Little John wes sitting by the
tahle in his houmhble little house,
when we entered and geeeted him.
He was just sitting guietly. Lying
open before him on the table was
a big old Bible, as soiled and tat-
tered in the comners as my picture
boale at home. His glasses lay on
the Bible

Mother took off her coat just as
though she were at home. Litfle
John's face lit up a little at the
glght of her white apron.

He took his trumpet up out of
his pocket so he could talk with
her, Mother went over to the table.
She stood there for a few minules
looking at the Bible. Then she
asked, “What wverses do vou like
best, John?"

He didn't answer st once, but
gepmed to be giving it some
thought, “0Oh, you know 1 have my
very own verse, If you can call
it that. It's about like this: ‘IF I go
against God, He is still faithful,
just the same” "

Mother nodded,

An ald Christmas card lay be-
gida the Bible on the table. The
handwritlng was almost worn off
and illegible, but the printed [etters
were still clear between the picture
of two angels in beautiful robes.
[ spelled M-E-R-R-Y C-H-R-I-5-T-
M-4-5 and thought the card had
for gure come once upon a time on
the Christmas boat.

Mother saw the card, too. She
theught carefully befora asking her

[Comtrmued oor page 76]
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“.. We bear Thy voice, O Son of Man..”

Sy e e e T e

by Rambna YVaxvick
Outlondk, Saskatchewan, Canada

For some renson or other, the
strest was mome quiet than usual
The shouting children who usually
lived long hours om the strests—
played, ate, worked, cheated, stole
—had all wanished tonight, swal-
lowed up by the dark mud walls
where here and there a dim flicker
of light showed that a piece of
bristly pig"s skin was frying owver an
open fire, The children had merely
transferred thelr quarrels to thase
crumbling adobe walls—home—
where their ragged shirts and long-
unwashed badies malched thelr
family and surroundings, but
where the faint firelight was kind
to thess outward appearances, For
many, it was the only warmth and
kindness they ever felt

5o the street was guiet. From
g tavern the clanging beat of & ra-
dio came theough the short curtain
uzed for & door, but it was a eon-
tinuous sound which one became
accusiomed oo and so0 did not seem
o be really there. More often it
was added to by angry voices
raised In shouts of abuse as men
quarelled guickly from chesp
strong liquor and a passlonate na-
ture, Sometlmes the quirrels ended
in pistal shots, Just now there was
only the radio, Tonight there was
nat even the gentle sound of rain
an the cobblestones.

Farther down the narmow side-
walk, @& man was shuffling slowly
homeward. His baclk was bent al-
maost double from the load of fire-
wood on his shoulders, and his bare
feet, cracked with dirt and sores,
limped palnfully under his burden,
Once In a while he glanced at the
podnis of firelight piercing the dark-
ness, He gtopped for 4 moment in
the murky light from the tavern,
gnd then moved on, past each lit-
tle shop, locked and barred for the
night. 1t was getting late. But then,
in the unusual stillness of the
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street, he caught the sound of a
different kind of music, amd he
stopped agaln,

Slowly he swung the pack of
firewond off his tired shouldars,
and slowly, almost cautlously, he
lifted his hesd to lizten, His brown
face was shadowed by a dirty,
ragged felt hat, But nothing could
hide the deep lines of care, made
deeper from dirt and diseasa.

“And wae, beneath life's crushing

load,
Whose forms are bending low,
Who toll along the climbing way
With palnful steps and slow; ”

The foreign words meant nothing
to him, but perhaps the music had
within it a sound of hope.

“Look now; for glad and golden
hours
Come swiftly on the wing;
) rest beside the weary road,
And hear the angels sing."

He knew nothing of glad and
golden hours, either in the past or
in - his tomorrows. He was late
from the market, and had sold al-
mast nothing. The way home was
stéep and when he areived, hiz wife
would be equally as tired, his chil-
dren clemorous and shivering in
the night alr. Tomorrow he would
go back down the trail and try
aEein. But Just for now he lingered,
listening,

Sorrowing brother, in darkness
yer dwelling, yvou don't know that
a day of hope has dawned; that
you do not need to fear death's
dreaded darkness, nor tomorrow's
hopelessness for God has given to
vou, too, the answer to your need—
His Son, Jesus Christ. For He has
come to teke on Himsel! yvour sins,
He will carry your burden, and
give you rest, for He loves you—
the kind of love that puts hope in
yvour heart. But no onme has yet
given bead to your burden of sor-
row, Righl now your heart Is dulled

from many disappolntmenis Peace
and love are just fancy words in
your ears—ears which are mora
tuned to the nodse of the tavern,
and the sharp volces of greed In
the market place,

Take up your pack, and begin
the climb, Soon we whll see you no
longer for the darkness will cover
¥ou,

Perheps tomorrow someone will

come.
L R SR R

She walked qulckly because the
wind was cold. In the qulet streset
her foolsteps echoed from the dey
crunching snow under her boots.
Another block and she would be
home. Lights shone softly through
the right kimd of drapes in each
camfortable home as she passed,
Hurrying in to her own home, she
didn"t notice the softness of the
carpet, the silver Christmas tree,
or even the clrculating warmth of
the houwse. Mo tired form hers, no
haavy burden, no dirt and disease.
And yel—

She fMung her coat on the bed
and sat down before the unfinished
theme on her desk. It read, in
part: "There is oo purpsse in life
today. We are borm only to destroy
and be destroyed, Then why am [
here? 1 have no wish to be de-
stroyed—I[ want to livel Is there
an anawer in all this universa? Mo,
anly death and destruction and
than—nothingness." As she took up
her pen o contlnue, someons in
the house put a record of Christ-
mas music on the stereo and the
words came to her cleariy:

"Yet with the woes of sin and strife
The world hath suffered long;
Beneath the angel-strain have
rolled
Two thousand years of wrong:
And man, at war with man, hears
not
The love song which they bring:
¥ hugh the noise, Ye men of strife,
And hear the angels sing.”

Child of this age, don't you
know that this is a day of hope?
Has no one in your enlightened
land told you there is more than

| T raridiiied o e .II-UI:IT]
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Come - Let Us Visit Bethlehem

by Elias Newman

O litle town of Bethlehem, how
still we sew thee iie!

Above thy deep and dreomiess
slegp, the silent stars go by
¥et (n thy dark streets shineth

the everlasting Light,
The hopes and fears of all the
years ore met in thes tondght”

Every tima I have vislted Bethle-
hem the words of this lovely old
carol would come ringing in my
ears, but never so strikingly as
on one Christmas Eve when with
Er. W. M. Christie, Sottish mis-
sionary from Tiberias, Rev, 5. B.
Rohold of Haifa and a party of
friends, T journeyed to the birth-
place ol our Savior.

Just before entering Bathlehem
we passed the tomb of Rachel, the
beloved wife of Jacob, and beside
a narrow peth, the so-called "Well
of David” When Bathlehem was
in the possession of the Philistines
end David was hiding in the Cawve
af Adullam with four hundred men,
he gald, “Oh, that ene would give
me witer 0 drink of the well of
Bethlehem, which is by the gate™

We now entered Bethlehem, First
known in the Scriptures s Ephra-
ta, which means “fruitful.” This
was Indeed a frultful town, for here
the Messlah wes born, whe,
through His life and ministry, has
made it possible for one who
akides in Him o “bear much
fruit.,” Bethlehem means in He-
brew “House of Bread,” and in
Arabic, "House of Meal.”

A gmall group of 130 Bethlehem-
ites returned to their city after
the Babylonian Captlvity. But its
greatest event was foretald by the
prophet Miceh who, T30 years be-
fore the hirth of Jesus, wrobe: “But
thou, Bethlehem Ephratah, which
art little among the thousands of
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Judah, out of thee shall one come
forth unte me that i to be the
ruler of Israel.”

After supper, we gathered out-
side in the Shepherd's Field around
a huge lire. As the evening sum
was sinking over the nearby moun-
tains -of Jerusalem, reflecting its
shadows on the eastérn hills, we
gang verlous Christmas carols. It
is impossible for me to atlempl
to describs the sacred feeling thal
thrilled my belng as we burst forth
singing on these flelds over which
the woices of angels were once
heard! Tt was a holy privilege. It
seemed as if "an angel of the Lord
stood by vus” and the "glory of
the Loed shone round about”
ewddenly ... & multitude of the
hepvenly host pralsing God, and
saving, "Glory to God In the high-
est, and on earth peace among men
in whom he is well pleased.” God
was in our midst, speaking with
intense reality of the meaning of
this unprecadented event.

Evening stole guietly on. Might
threwr its heavy mantle of darkness
about us. The stillness which per-
meated the pastoral scene gave us
an apportunity to speak. One by
one the stars came out The lights
in the Bethlehem houses begen
flickering. A holy guletness and
hush fell upon all of us, as gazing
on tha town we listened to the sing.
ing of the many Christian hymns
dealing with the events of the Ma-
tivity. We all took wup the words
and sang them with heart and gus-
to. It took on a new meaning as
ils mesgage rang out and it brought
a fresh blessing to our hearts,
Scriptures were read and many of
us gave short messages on the
hirth of cur Savior, And to climax
the dramatic scene, several hun-
dred voices pierced the gqulst of
the avening with the stirelng hvmn
of worship:

Al hadl

nams!
Let angels prostmate fall;

Bring forth the royal diacdem,
And crown Him Lord of alll

Let every kindred, every tribe,
On this terresirial ball,

To Him all majesty ascribe,
And crown Him Lord of all?”

We all felt the mighty power of
Hiz name that night. The inspira-
aof the Scriptures read had Filled
our heartz and in the words of
Serlpture we reiterated the words
af the shepherds who "“said one to
another, Lel W8 now go even unto
Bethlehem.” Back we all went
agross the fields, through the nar-
row winding streets of Beit Sahur,
and then to the open square before
the Church of the Mativity, whene
i the grotton beneath, it is =aid,
Jesus was barn,

of Jesug

the power

We Hear Thy Volee
| Camninmed from pogs 5]

nothingness beyvond the grave? That
life is a gift, and that eiernal life
is a free gift of God through His
Son, Jesus Chrisf? You know the
meaning of peace, for your land is
nol tormm with war. You know lowve,
for wou have been nurtured in a
pristective culture. Your noad s
nat weary, Still vou do not know
the Tove song ol our God—that He
came to seek and (0 save you, Lo
give purpose and meaning (o your
life now. You were bomm o Rive,
not die. Ta live eternally with your
God. You will not find the answer
in the universe, but in the Word of
God. Look to it, use it, while there
iz =till time, For the days are hast-
aning on

Lay down wour pen, and hear the
angels' song.

The Lutheran Ambassador



A Man Who Fought the
Giood Fight

S1 Melby of Augshurg

by Dr. Béernhard Christensen
Minneapalis, Minnesota

His nare was John Sipurd Mel-
by, His family called him “Slg,”
but at Augsburg, both as a student
and as a professor, he was known
gy “SL" Ewven his own students
wiould oftean address him thos, Tt
was more than a nickname; it was
an expression of special affection
for one whom they both respecied
and lowed,

I met him flrst In the fall of 1920
when | came back to Augsburg to
enter college, His office was on
the frst floor of old MWorth Hall
There he worked at an elevated
desk, so that he could stand as he
studled or graded stedents’ papers.
His fields were Bible amd History,
but that first wyear he was also
teaching English in the Academy
Uszually there were piles of themes
cluttered owver his desh and chairs.

Melby was a big man—some
vears later he weighed over 250
pounds, His hair was a blond straw
color, worn usually in a short
“pompadour.” Hiz clothes, except
on spacial occasions, lacked press-
ing. He walked with a slight limp,
the after-effect of & chlldhood mal-
ady. His hands were large, chubby;
his eyes steel-blue, with the left lid
drooping. When he took your hand
and looked into your face, smiling,
it was a warmlng experience.

Eorly TYears

What was the background of
this wnconventionel and unigue-
appearing professor? He was born
February 20, 1887, in Stoughton,
Wisconsin, His parents, Anton J.
and Oline Melby, were Morweglans.
He grew up in a MNorwegian Lu-
theran community. As a young man
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he worlked on & farm and, lor a
time, as a blacksmith. Honesty,
openness, and wvigor were charae-
teristic tralts from youth.

One day In an informal Chelstlan
meeting he heard a man testlly o
the power of Christ in his life. Sig
Melby said to himself, "IT this is
true, | want it." He did find it. Soon
aftarward, in 1907, he set out for
Augshurg In Minneapolis, to seak
an education.

He was a gopd studenl—A" and
B's, sayvs the record. He was gradu-
ated from the college In 1811, and
from the seminary in 1914, Thers
are echoes indicating that he had
his struggles with theological prob-
lems, "1 almost didn't get my
diploma from Augsburg SE-rI1.|M[‘}'
because of that doctrine,” he {old
s onee,

After graduation he taught for
some years in church colleges in
the state of Washington, and dur-

1. 5. [5] Mslby

ing Waorld War I, he worlked in a
shipvard. He did praduste work,
chiefly in History, in several uni-
varsities. He spent a yesr of spe-
cial study at the Preshyterlan
Seminary In Chicago, and earller
he spent a4 vear af the Biblical
Seminary in New York. He never
completed an  advanced degree;
and he was never ordained as a
minister. In 1820 he returned to
Augshurg where he taught—chiafly
In the college, bul also Lo some ex-
tent in the Seminary—unt] his
death in 1944,

In 1923 Professor Melby was
married to Miss Mina Quinn of Ala-
bama, who had been the secretary
to the President at the Biblcal
Seminary. A lovely and pgracious
lady, Mrs, Melby =oon endeared
hersell to her husband's friends and
students, But, tragically, she was
stricken with a dread illness, and
dled less than two yvears after their
marriage,

Throughout the years Professor
Melby was the friend and trusted
counsallor of the stuwdents. “IF I
were In spiritual trouble,” one of
them was heard to zay, “S| Mealby
would be the one | would want e
talk to." Men and women students
alike respacted and had confidence
in him.

One of the good memories that
I have from my wears at Avgsburg
was hearlng about how Melby had
led to personal faith in Christ a
young couple who came to him, in
preparation for marrage, to tall
over their religious  differences,
Theirs was only one of many homes
where the name of 5i Melby was
honored.

When | became a member of the
Augsburg  faculty in 1830, Pro-
fessor Melby was one of the strong
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and influential members of that
group, During the intervening years
hia had gone through some stormy
periods, notably the controversy
occasioned by Professor  Lars
Cuelben’s  |eading o premature
movemnent In favor of church mer
ger. Melby wrole a  vigorous
pamphlet against the "errors” of
De. Qualben's “Blue Book."™ His
views prevailed, The issue was set-
tled, for the time being, at the
1928 Annual Conference of the
Lutheran Frea Church, and Dr.
Cualben left Augsbhurg (o teach af
5t, Olaf.

Teacher, Cogch and Dhwean

In the late twenties and early
thirties, for & few years, Melby car-
ried & triple load at the college,
which even depression thines could
scarcely justify. He was head of the
Christianity Department, Dean of
Men and Coach of basketball
Though he often mentioned the dif-
liculties of this situation, his work
seemed to make lis mark in all
threa areas. What he liked best
was teaching the Bible. In this field
he has had few peers in our church
colleges. His  marked-up Blble
bears witness to his own close
study of itz pages, and he had
developed a methed of teaching
which was both captivating and il-
lurminating. His blackboard out-
lines were far famed, and when
he turned from the board to look
sharply at his hearers and ask a
painted auestion, the challenge was
Inescapable. Mot seldom, too, there
were touches of humor. 51 Melby
digd not beliove that Chrisdanlty
should be either dull or ploomy,
Hiz keen analyais of chapters lilee
Romang 7 or Acts 16, or his por-
trayal of the “spoles™ in the Chris-
tian wheel in Galatians 5, will be
long réemembered. His Bible teach-
ing was not confined to college
classrooms. At times there were
evening clazses for the public, and
he often taught at church gather-
ings amd at summer Bible
camps, *

As a coach, Melby often con-
fessed, “T'm a hard loser,” He la-
mented the fact that in basketball
“every recitation has to be carried

Poge Eight

on Im public” Every loss—aone
might say, every misplay—pained
him. Even when he wore his old
prey sweater, which had becorme
g kind of symbol of victory, he
would sometimes rise from the
bench and walk to and fro, We
lelt for hlm.=

Melby had but one champoinship
basketball team (1926-27) during
his coaching wears, but he, never.
theless, put Auvgshurg "“on  the
athletic map." After his day there
were vears of doldrums before the
Augsburg teams again tosk a
strong place among the Minnesata
colleges, =

Controversial Editor

After giving up conching. Pro-
fessar Melby served for a time
as Editor of The Lutheran Mes-
senpger, the officlal church paper.
Thare he was his characteristic
gelf—forthright, forceful, often
blunt—above all a lover and advo-
cite of the Gospel, and specifical-
Iv of programs of the Lutheran
Free Church. He could be contro-
vergial on other topics as well.

Omee  Governor Elmer  Benson
summoned hitn to his office be-
cause of something political he had
writtan, Malby did not change his
opinion, On another occasion Rev,
C. JI. Mestwold, himself not soft-
spoken, wrote to Melby abhout his
editine of an artele, “Melby, you
would be no good as a dector, but
you are excellent ag a butcher.,” *

Tt is mot strange that such
a strong, forthright man should
have strong friends. Malby had —
and =ome enemies. Georpge Sver-
drup, T. 0. Burnivedy, Olal Rogne
—these were of the manly type
that Molby admired and whose
friend he became. And these were
but a few among many,

Christion Faith and the Churoh

The greai overarching fact
about Si Melby was his whole-
gouled Christian faith and life. He
was @  Christian  through and
through. He had met God in his
vouth and walked with Him
through the years. To study and
teach the Bible was his meat and

drink. He believed itz meszage
without question. Perhaps at times
some of us envied him his great
boldness of faith, He seemed Lo be
troubled by no doubtz, to be oun-
daunted by the storms of unbelief
raging about us. Once I asked him
if he was not afraid that his faith
wioatld be shaken by some of his
learned, unbelieving teachers,

Mo, not really,” was his em-
phatic reply. "I've loarned thet as
aoin ag they gat out of thelr own
Field they lenow no more than any-
body else.”

During his years of teaching in
the West, Melby had another spirit-
ual experience which was very in-
fluentlal in his life. Ha spoke of
it as a new coming of the Holy
Spirit into his life, "an experience
ag clear and definite as his conver-
gion.” Rev. L. B. Sateren, his good
friend, rmecalls that this renewal
came to Melby, not through contact
with enother person, but through
reading cortain books, It was a
proat reality in his life, of which
he often spoke—though we were
often puzzied as to just what he
mieant, Today much is spolten and
written ahout the Holy Spirit.
Snmetimes T ask myself: was 5i
Melbwv a fororunner?

Melby loved the Lutheran Free
Church, It was his spiritual home,
arsd ke was fully convineed thal
it mrinciples were moted in the
Mew Testament. He elorled in the
fact that its organization was not
as efficient as some. “It"s s0 ineffi-
cienl." he gakd. “thet it won't work
unless the Splirit of God is thore
in it. 1f wou have strong church
machinery, vou hardly need the
Epirit of God."

He apposed church union in 1928,
He wes enavineed that the Lother-
an Free Church still had work to
do. He loved God's men wherever
he found them, but he was suspi-
cious of church erganization and
of any adgthority abowe the local
congregation.®

For him the congrepation was
aof major importance. And in the
congregation he wanted a clear
and strong evangelical emphasis.
Yet his beliefs about the work

[Cnreririses e Hmijpe I'I'.']
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Taday: The Faith-Eagle
Butte (5. Dak.) Parish

Bethal Lutheran Church

Shortly after the beginning of his
pastorate at Faith in 1064, the Rewv.
A. L. Hokonson wrote a poem en-
titled “South Dakota: Lamd of
God." It dealt with the wide open
spaces ol the western part of that
slate, where thare iz room to
move. A copy of the poem was
later sent to the Governor at his
request.

Even though it is not the farthest
wisst, the Faith-Esgle Butte parish
iz the most “western” in almos-
phere in the Association, Some
chureh members drive great dis-
tances o come to church and the
pastor must cover those same
miles if he 5 to make calls in
their homes. Ranchers pasture
their cattle not on hundreds but on
thowsands of acres,

Bethel Lutheran, in the town of
Faith, was organized in August,
1517, at the Flint Bock Schoolhouss
in Perkins County. Early services
werg alzo held in the homes, Later
the congregation centered her ac.
tlwvities In Faith and the name
“Bethel”™ was taken in 1924, It was
im that wear, too, that the church
affilimted with the Lutheran Free
Church. In 1893, Bethal’s member-
ship shifted to the AFLC. The pres-
ent church bullding was dedicated
im 1826,

Rev. & M. Amizen served Beth-
el from 1817-18, He was foltowed
by Reav. 0, K. JTorgenson. Merrs
Eggen was pastor from 1524-30,
H. O, Johnson was next, staying
until 18%36. Others who heve been
in the perish are a Mr, Tollefson,
J. B. Kilness, Pater Fluvaag, Stu-
dent Hamar Bengomn, Layman Ed
Jdohnson, Students Arnold Jergen-
son, Grordon Bernison and Marins

Haakenstad. Jay G. Erickson served
the parish from 185664 Prior to
that he had been an evangelist [or
the Hague Luthéran Inpoermission
Federation. He was ordained in
1863 at Bethel, Present pastor is
A. L. Hokonsamn,

During & series of special meet-
inga by Ewvangelist Jozeph Erick-
gon, durlng the tenuee of his son
Jay, a revival took place in the
congragation.

Emmanuel Lutheran Church

Located in the town of Eagle
Butte which serves as the spency
headguarters for the Cheyvenne In-
dian Reservation, Emmanuel is one
of the Association’s youngest con-
gregations, being arganiged on May
1%, 18ET, At Tirst, services were
comrducted in a hall in town, but
in July, 1958 the Zion Lutherasn
Church at Wisland was purchasesd
and moved on a lot donated by
Mr., and Mrs. Elmer Jaohn=on. The
first services in the church were
held on Easter Sunday, 1959, A
water system was installed this
fall.

The dedication took place on
June 248, 18589, with Rev. 1. T. Quan-
becl, executive secretary of Horme
Missions in  the Lutheran Free

! Cannirueed om page 24 |

Bathal Lutheres Cheech

December 10, 1968

Emmanwal Lutheran Church

quc MNina



Manger Scene

5i Melby of Aungsburg

| Cortracey frovm page § |
of the Holy Spirit, confirmed by
his own experiences, kept him
from anmy shallow evangelism,

At the same time he was no
perfectionist. He could Indict sin
aq few could. And he knew that
he himself was n sinner. Bui, justi-
fied by faith, he walked with God.
To hear Si Melby's simple, direci
prayers, In pulpit or prayer-mesat-
Ing, was to be led into the very
presence of God.

The Memory of the Righteous

Death came to him with little
waming, whan he was only fifty-
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six, He was striken at Christmas-
Mew Year's time in 1943-44. He
underwent surgery but it was un-
availing, After only a couple of
waeks at the Deaconcss Hospital
he fell asleep in Christ on Sunday,
January 23, 1844

i Melby was ready to go. The
very brevity of his Inst illness
ssemed appropriate, “The soldier
fell forward as befits the man.”

In accordance with one of his
last reguests, hls body was taken
to Madison, Wisconsin, and lald to
rest begide his parents in the Fam-
ily plok, Thres sisters and one
brother survived him: Mrs. (Min
Bowers, Mrs. Frances Brewater,
Frida Melby and Ralph Melbay, *

In the archives of Augsburg Col-
lege, in pddition to Melby's notes
and papers two well-worn articles
from among his few materlal pos-
zeaslong speak with symbaolic elo-
quence of the great teacher and
coach who left them behind;

1. His work-scarred study Bible,
its hinding falling apart, it pages
loose and tattered, hundeeds of
passages  underlined, marginal
notes throughout. Melby's hearers
often wondered how he could still
kesp the volume together.

2. Hi= tatterod old grey swoat-
2r, WOIm at S0 many games, sym-
bol of Melby the fighter, the strong
leader, at once the unsparing coach
and the lindly friend, Tt hangs in
the archives like the battered ar-
mor of a knight of long ago. Tt
betokons Augsburg athletice at its
hest.

But there Iz another, finer me-
morial o 5§ Melby, a memaorial
that spesks not of the finished
worles of vesterday, but of the un-
finished work of today and to-
morrow at the Aupsburg that Si
loved. Melby Hall was bullt In
1960, and mnamed In hizs honor
Beautiful, spaclous, well-planned,
it iz & worthy memorial . *

While 5i Melby's body was still
at the mortuary, an ansnymous
wreath was delivered there, Lat-
er, an inquiry waz made of the
florfat, but he could only say that
the one who had ordered the Mow-
érs 1eft no name. On the card ac-
companying the wreath this refer
ence was written: II Timothy 4:7a,
“l hawve fought the pood fight, I
have finished the course, [ have
kept the faith” Mo better sum-
mary of the life of 51 Melby could
he given,

* Indicates a deletton follows from
a longer article which the writer
will publish later,
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WOMEN
for Christ

CHRISTMAS: "“GIVING™
AND “GETTING™

by Mrs. Hobert Les
Tioga, Morth Dakota

Although Webster defines Christ-
mas as “the vyearly celebration,
Decamber 25, of the birth of Jesus
Christ,” it is perhaps more accur-
ate in current times that it be de-
fined as "the wvearly celebration,
December 25, of “giving' and ‘get-
L.II.LE.I- 1

The first of Decermber this year
marka the baginning of the Advent
geasan, This pre-Christmas season
Is meant to be a time when we
reflect upon the coming of Christ-
mas, which in fact commemorales
the coming of Christ. But, all too
often the Advent season degener-
atea into a8 seazon of rushing, plan-
nlng and worrying about that hall
of Christmas known as “giving.”
Whom to give to, what to give,
gnd when to find time to deliver
the chosen gilt (o the recipient are
foremast in our minds, This, along
with plans for baking and enter-
inining, constitute our pre-Christ-
mas meditation.

Our “piving" conslsts of a varl-
ety of things: toys, clothes, candy,
appliances, sporis eguipment,
household furnishings, These tem-
poral things may be a part of to-
day's Christmas, but will they, for
the most part, be here in the vears
b come? God's “giving" on the
first Christmas was matchless and
everlasting. You may receive du-
plicate gifts from your family and
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friends, but of God's “gift” there
iz only ane, Hia Son, Jesus Christ,

If at Christmas you were &
quired to give away as a gift
a loved one, would you be so0 guick
to "give™? Mot many parents
would willingly give intoe the hands
of another the came and training
of an infent child. And yet, God
Im His love has done this very thing
for ws: “And they came with haste,
and found Mary, and Joseph, and
the BABE Iying In a manger”
{Luke 2:16). True, Mary was the
child’s mather, but He was still
the Son of God.

As 4 parent it is all too easy
to suffer with your child the "grow-
ing peins" of life. We would spare
the chiid all the problems and sor-
rows of life, if poasible. How diffi-
cult it must have hesn for God
to witpess the agonies and suffer-
ings of Christ without intervening,
But He knew that the salvation
of the multitudes  (ikis includes
vau and me) rested on Jesus Christ
ardd His ability to carry the burden
aof centuries of sin on His own
shoulders to the grave in order to
defeat Satan and claim triumph
over death.

The other half of Christmas as
the world knows it is “getting."”
After all the days and weeks of
preparatlon to “give” we now
come o the awasited Holiday only
to be taken up with thoughts of
what we receive for gifts. As pea-
ple gprest one another or speak on
the telephone, the guestlon s
asked repeatedly, “What did vou

get for Christmas?” Perhaps you
received the zig-zag sewing ma-
ching you admired for so long, or
the freexer you dreamed of owning
is now wours, If on  Christmias
morning You responded to  the
guestion, "What did you get for
Christmas?” with the answer,
“fiod's love in the person of His
Son, Jesus Christ,” wouldn't this
gift far outweigh all others that
could bhe mentioned?

When we recelve this one "gift”
of Jasus Christ, we recaive all the
blessings that God intended on that
first Christmas. When we helleve
and trust in Christ, God grants
o us other “gifts" as recarded
in His Word: comfort, forgiveness,
assurance, grace, instructiom for
living, victory over temptation—all
in all, a new lile,

It is not the spirit of the world,
but the Haly Spirit of God that
wsgures @ true Christmas “apirit.”
God's Holy Spirit working through
us can make thiz Christmas a
hlessing to each of ws, and make
cach of ug a blessing to those with
whom we share the joy of this
Holiday season,

“Thanks be unto God for his un-
spealkable gift” (1T Cor. 9:15).
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EDITORIALS

MEGATON OR MANGER?

A few wears apo when the word "megaton™ swas
new to us, some of us pastors preached Christmas
sermons entitled “Megaton or Manger?™ It was a
catchy, modern title. The sermons, understandably,
brought out the Importance of the power of the
Manger as over against thermonuclear force.

Thermonuclear power is considerable, A meagaton
iz the explosive force of one million toms of TNT.
As Bn illustration of the power coralled by man,
the Soviets exploded & thermonuclear blast on Octo-
ber 30, 19461, which was sald to be in the S0-plus
megalon range, making il 2500 tdmes greater than
the atomile blasts which rocked Hiroshima snd Mag-
asaki in 1945. Or, to pul it another way, the blast
by the Russians was egual to that which could be
detonated by a line of boxcars logded with THT and
stretching from Mew York to Los Angales,

December 10, 15965

Oae writer said of the occasion, "On October 30
Soviet Communlsm so loved the world that i€ pre
gented us with the greatest demonstratlon of power
ever putl on by man.”

And America no doubt possesses thermonuclear
power avery bit as prest and lleely in excess of
what has been mentioned thus far,

S0, on the one hand, there is power like thet
Viory impressive and awesome. The power of man
to destroy and lev waste, evan to rent this planet
asunder.

Then there is the manger of Bsthiehem, “For
God so loved the world that he gave his only Son,
that whoowver believes in him should not perish bl
have eternal Life™ (John 3: 16) .,

The manger was made of wood or sione. It is
significnnt because it cradied for a while the Christ
Child. It was there that the shepherds found Him,
And the birth of the child Jesus was important be-
cause He came from God, yes, was God.

Megatons deal with ftemporal power, That will
pass away, The manger is representative of spiritual
power, of things that won't pass wemay, God geve His
Son eo that a world under condeémnation, under the
shadow even of atomic povwer, might ba ssved. He
gave Hiz Son Im order that people could go on
with Him forever, after megatons and atomic energy
and THT are finished, The soul of man lves on and
God desires that it be wlith Him, not in the agonies of
hell

Tha other part of the Christmas story is wntlen
by us. God has given His gift and He gave it to us,
It is up to us to receive it. Im life we Know thit
a gift iz really only meaningful to us and fulfilled for
us if it iz accepted. And so it is that it is in the re-
ceiving of God's glit of love, Jesus Christ, that the
salvation and dellverance of John 318 is known.
I is the prayer of The Lutheron Amtbossedor that
every reader might know the true Chrlstmazs joy
through the power emanating from the manger and
the Cross.

Megaton or Manger? Choose this day which one
vou will stake vour life on. May we borrow and
paraphrase those confident words of Joshus, “As
for me and my house, we will choosa the Manger."”
For the manger speaks of pew lfe and a blessed
hape.

The Lutheran Ambassedor takes this means io
wish vou, dear reader, your best Christmas yet through
the Lord Jesus Christ Who came that first Christmas
night.

Page Thirteen



A Christmas Meditation

Fartum Exst

by Dr, Iver (lson
Minneapolis, Minnesota

Factum est. That is how Luke
2-1 starts out im Latln; in English
the phrase is normally rendered
“lt came to pass” The meaning
is that something has become @&
fact: it 13 over with: it hes been
done Tt could alzo mean “the fact
is,” for it is a Fact, The phrase
I=- repeated in werse & here the
fact iz that Jesus was bomn in Beth-
lehem. S0 we have here two Facts
recorded by Luke—the temporal
and historical fact of the censws,
pnd the eternal fact of the Incar-
natiomn.

There are many legends associ-
ated with Christmas. Most of thass
are laudable, and we continee to
carry them along even today. The
Christmas tree  belongs among
thesa. Tn the western world of the

northern  homisphers  we can
gearcely  imagine a  Christmas
without & Christmas ires. We

have even chosen the ever
gresn  fee as  the most  suit-
able ane for the purpose. We have
woven legends about the tree. It
is to symbaolize life, the |ife JTesus
came to bring. The tree is green,
not anly in summer, but also in
the dead of winter. It is m symbol
af Clirist; as Christ dled to bring
us life, s0 the Christmas tree dies
to heighten our happlness at Chrlst-
mas, Yet the great fact of Chrlst-
mas is that Chrisl became a man
to dwell among us for a time. Fag-
[t aat,

We sing many songs at Christ-
mas. Some of these are shout the
besuliful =now which covers the
earth at this time of the year. Peo-
ple who live east of the Rockies
in our land can scarcely think of
Christmas without snow, The earth
has dressed itself in its holiday
best, To us it seems so fitting that
the world should wear lts purest
white to welome the Sawvlor. The
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foys of Christmas are associated
with snow and the pleasures it
makes possible—sakates and slads
amd sleighballs. So let it be; but
Christ is still the center of Christ-
mas, Factum eat.

One of the delightful customs of
the season iz bo give and recelve
gifts, As for children, this aspect
of the season is possibly the one
which fills them with the greatest
antlcipation as the days draw near-
ar—aone by one, and ever 50 slowly.
It cannot be denied that adults
share in their enthusiasm and be-
comée as children; remembrisnces
af Christmas from the days of
childhood rise to the surface again.
We believe we have good models
in the Od Testameni for the cus-
tom of giving gilts: one of the
festivals which God's people had
in the days after the Babylonian
exfle was the feast of Purlm. It
fasted for two days, and was held
in eommemaration of the deliver-
ance of the people from certain
death at the hands of the enemics
in the days of Cueen Esther. A
part of the observance of this fes-
tival was to give gifts to one an-
ather in a spirit of rejoicing, We
say that the gifts are to remind
us of the greatest gift man has
recaived: God gave His only Son
to the world. Perhaps Christmas
would lose much of its  charm
for us If the practice of giving
gifts were to be discontinued; end
wie have no intention of advocating
sich a step. Rather, we believe
that amything within reason and
modasty in this practice which can
enhance the joyz af Chrisimas is
gll to the good. But in all oor
glving we want to remember that
Christ is the gift of Christmas. Fac-
tum sl

The Facot of Histary

The birth of Christ is a historical
fact. one which has Influenced the

history of the last (wo millennlums
more than any other single fact
Yet the world of His day did not
notice that He came. He lived for
thirty years, concerning which we
have only a modicum of informa-
tion in the Bible. He was born
at Bethlehem; His parents fled
with Him for safety to Egypl;
while He was still a child they
veturned to thelr home in Maza-
reth. Ome single episode we have,
af a visit to the temple when He
was twelve yvears of age. At thirty
He lpunched upon what peomised
to be o glorious career of teaching,
preaching and performing mira-
cles, Then came the end; all was
aver them as far as history is con-
cerned. Outside of Palestine He
was not seen, end there are only
a couple of references to Him in
the annals of His time—secular and
rellglous,

vat He came to dominate history
since His day, His witnesses spread
to all parts of the Mediterranean
world. They spoke of Him in hum-
hle huts and princely palaces. By
waves of persecution the leaders
of the land sought to stifle the
intrepid believers into silence; the
result was more and more belisv-
erg, and the influoence of these pea-
ple was all to the good. After three
and one half centuries Christiankty
became the official religion of the
Foman world. The Empire fell, but
the message of a living Christ
pazsed on to people who previcusly
had been but roving hordes. Christ
became the core of a new culture,
even today we count these coun-
tries as Christlan nations. Wher-
ever Christ has become known the
peoples have benefited thereby. We
even number our wvears after the
hirth af Christ. Factum esi.

The Fact of the Incarnotion

CGireater than the historlcal fact
of Chelst's beine born on earth is
the eternal fact of God's becoming
man in Jesus Christ. This belongs
to eternity, Wow God is united with
man in a fashion different from
what had been the case previousiy.
God created our first parents In

The Litheran Ambassedor



Hi= own image; vet they remained
creatures, though the crown of all
création, They ware not His chil-
dran. Mo person is a child of God
simply because he has been creat-
ed by God, His quality is simply
that of creatureliness. After four
thousand years God himself en-
tered, through Jesus Christ, into
thiz creaturely world; He became
one with man. This one fact is
the greatest fact of all time. John
exfults in saving, “the Word be-
cama flesh and dwelt among ws™
Jesus became our brother, and we
mIﬂ-HEh Him are children of God.
Thiz union was not a temporary
one that was to be dissalved when
He returned to heaven. He ascend-
@d to heaven with His body, and
i= now seated at the right hand
of the Fether. Factuwm ast.

The meaning of all this iz that
we can now be children of God
here on earth; we do not have
to wailt until we reach heaven,
Through faith in Jesus we become
brothers of Christ and children of
God. This Is the central amnd most
meaningful aspect of a lifetime of
experiences here on earth, Mothing
equals it, As Christmas tends to
he 1he highlight of the seasons of
the year, the experience of becom-
ing a child of God stands out above
all of life's experlences. Life after
this experience 5 in a =énse a
perpetual Christmas here on earth.
People fram all walks of lifa have
been witness to it Footum est,

The Fact of Eternity

The Christian life on earth fs
not & way of life; it I3 a way
ol of life, At best, life in a sinful
world is cumbersome. Life's most
certain faci iz that it shall not
go @n forever, So dreadful |z this
prospect that we tend to push it
off Into the unforeseeable future,
end try {0 live as though we might
g0 on forever here. Bul the stinging
edge of this dreaded fact has been
tempered for the Christian; he
shall gpo on forever. Christ came
to earth et Chrigtmas; but it was
not His intenlion to take up i per
manent regidence here. Upon the

| Coriinwed ar aerd pegel

November 2§, |98

Oh, How Shall 1 Receive Thee?

by Diale Stone

One thousand, nine hundred and sixty-eight years ggo, a Virgin
lay on the mildewed straw on the floor of o stoble in Bethlehen
The eolipused honds of a concerned caorpanter caressed the dark curls
of iz wife, Her new Son was wrapped {n hord-woven awaddling olothes,
and sfept paaceflly lq o manger. A freshily washod sheet wis divlng by
the daor.

Tlies wrrs: the most important thing that ever happened! Becmise
Christ caome T must ask myseff, "How shall T receive Thee? So must
yoee I shall bry to fit the spcred Christmas piece of the puzzle of Jests
Christ into the whole context of His life omong us.

As the story opsas, Lhe ange!l has [ust deiven Adom ard Eve ol
of the Gorden of Eden. Christ and the Father ore looking down at this
tragedy of trogedies. Christ specals;

GOn's PLAN

“The engel cast them from the place, they're now out midst the thorms,

They've left the orchids, scorned Your face, But, Father, You're so
forlorn, '™

"It 5 true, Son, Satan hes again ruptured my careful plan:

For Adam once was like to God, and now he's like to man.

My San, It's hard to say, | must! Son, Adam charged a debt

He chose hiz will instead of mine. “Twill cost his life . . and yet

Fll give this man and wife some days, a telal perlod.

And they can chonss po twisd thelr ways, or cleanse them | Your blood.”

"My Father, did vou say, ‘my bleed?” " “Indeed, Son, [t's-a must

Or else those two, their fruit and path, will turn back Into dust

But if wou grant Your blood for them, they'll hove a sscond chance,

Apain, thay may desplse our gifts, and trip on Satan’s trance,

But You will suffer, Son, and bleed, within first, then without"

Then listening angels chorded harps and gave triumphant shout

They sang, “The Son of God In heaven will [esve ws, and po oot

THE BIRTH QF THE SAVIOR

They cried, ""What mystary is this?' And soon our God stepped down
The golden-staircase from the heavens, and there in David's town
He lald & bundle on earth’s step, And inskde was Hils Son.
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Then Joseph moaned the stable fouwl, His heart had welghed a ton,

For here his wife would have a child . . he loved hee more than this

"Well, if thiz-is Ged's Son,” thought he, “Hig life will pov be hlizg?™

But Eve's pangs came, and pears and tares, and angels guarded doors.

And dorkey's sniffed and cows gazed wide, to see Gad on thelr floors,

Then Jesus kicked and brasthed some alr. The blg brown cow sakd, Moo

And Mary sighed, theén chuckled softly. God was happy, (oo,

God's. Son was there, unsoiled; yelb flesh, etemal, entersd time

Soon, one night Joseph fought with God, "He's too young te change
clime"

But next day Joseph's ass bore two, aml Epvpl loomed ahead.,
God's-sealed orders said, “Depert"” And Rome strewed [nfants dead,

NO WEAKLING HE

To suffer, that was why He came. To sgueeze last drop of pain,

He left &ll roses In the sky, for stems of thom and famie,

He subdued glory, banlshed ease, and “Suffering” was His name.

Soon Satan hed Him all alone, and it's nof tfule, you gee,

When pairters painl Him spindly weak, scarce able to sip tea,

He wandered forty days and nights, without a rool or food,

And that tnkes strength! Those artists err He's muscled, with red biood.

Imagine il ¥ou'd been there, friend, 'mid chilling golés and wolves.

And in the might wind, Sstan came, to pommel you with hoofs.

To tempt you, when you'd had no fopd, no rest on coshioned bed.

I'd sure encugh do all 1T eould, 1o leave, or lose my head.

But God's Son stood tlere, gripped His staff, bepged Saten say his plece.

“Make these stopes bread. Don't hoard your might, do this and live
In eese,

Then do o trick and eotertain, float down to gusps of all,

And worship me, then T will give you all lest in the Fall™

Christ lifted words from” prophete old, and though in weakened state,

The wicked angal glanced et sun and murmured, T am late™

So tlme went past, Chrlst beckened twelva, unschooled, and rough, &nd
hard.

To trace His steps, and know His heart, of coutse, to chew Hiz words,
And to the youngest of the twelve (I think his name was John),

The leader, Iean, and hard to-pace, with muscled thigh ansd arm,
Went nlmost overboard to search for rougher rows to hoes

He hated steeplng under roafs, loved rest wwhere cold streams flow,
0k, well," thought John, as he took note of strength in his new form,
“I'm learming how to march with Him, to think His thoughts; to warm
The hearts of young folks, How they thronpg, to hear His pungent wit
why, just the gther day, a yvooth sald, ‘Johm, 'm hetter fit

To date my girl, and do my job, because Christ suffers, oo
He isn't lilke the plusherobed priests, outlald in purple hew,
Who say, "Be good!' and leave us then fo ey to chop a few
Big sins ond bad thoughts from oir Hwes, He gives ws fife anew,
And offers cleansing deep within, bestows faith, cléang our hearts,
My moral resolution falled. I'll take what He imparts.”

Page Sixtedn

complétion of His work here He
returned to His real home, Worl
remalned for Him thers; prepara-
tiong had to be made for those
who would beome members of His
family, "I go to prepare a place
for wouw; T will come aghin to pe
ceive wou to myselfl that where
I am you may be also,”

This is it; this is what we are
living for; thiz Iz the goal of life.
We are asgsured by the Lord of
history and eternity that we really
beleng there, He has assumed re-
sponsibility of seeing that we gpet
thers, and that a place shall be
ready for us when we arrive. There
wa ghall meet the saints of all
apes and be seated with them at
banguelting tables shich wrill make
all of our Christmas dinners hers
seem like left-overs from a miser’s
teble. What a Christmas that will
bel Foctum est.

CHRISTMAS S0NG

Why do bells for Chrlstmas ring?
Why do little children sing?

Once a lovely, shining star,
Héen by shepherds from afar,
Gently moved until its light

Made 1 manger-cradle bright.

There a darling baby lay

Plllowed soft upon the hay

And His mother sang and smiled,
“This & Christ, the holy child,”

5o the bells for Christmas ring,
So the little children sing,

—Lydia Cooley Ward
Litile John and Christmas

[Enntinned fram pape 7]
guestion, “How long is it since you
heard from wyour son John?' But
apparently she regretted that she
had asked, for his weathorbeaten
face twitched. He looked down and
great tears forced themselves out.
They fell on the Bible with a dis-
tct and aoft pligh! “MNinetesn
years and seven days™ he said
guietly.

[ stood over to the side, hanging
on to the edge of the table, think-
ing how sad everything seemed.
That Little John cried on my birth-
day, I could sccept that, but that
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he should cry on Jesus” birthday—
on  Christmas Eve  ltself—when
there was starlight and angel music
in the heawens and joy on earth,
when everybody should be happy,
this struck me as being entirely be-
yond wnderstanding. [ reached
down In my pocket and found my
fig, placed it on the Bible alongside
of his glasses and waited to see
what would happen, but Little John
sat just as he had done before, not
moving &t all. He evidently didn't
BEE MY present

Then suddenly he passed |iis
ghatted fingers over his  [ace,
fumbled around for the hearing
trumpet in his pocket, put the
“elaw' in his ear and turned to
mee, “Takld"

I thought, it's now or never, so |
yelled with all my might into the
hearing ear—"“Glede jul, Little
John!™ Then | saw something [ had
never seen  before, Little  Jobn
could smilsd

He became a cheerful man, The
twer of us played Christmas games
while Maother straightened things
up in the kitchen and the rest of
the hut. She put flowers—a little
“‘Christmas joy"'—aon the table. And
avarvthing becams o cozy and fes-
tive.

While we were walking home
from Little John's house, T asked
Maother, “How can such an old man
be so happy just for & fig?"

"You see,” sald Mother, “Little
John saw that you really wanted
him to be happy.™

“Yeq, but just for & fig” 1 per-
gigted,

“You musi realize, my hoy, that
It is not the size of the gift that
matters, but why and how you glve
i,

The snow began to fall again,
The air was full of myrads of
swirling, white snowflakes.

Suddenly the whole scens was
blended with & wonderful sound, 1
listemed—awhat was 1?7 And where
did It come from? Over there? Ew-
erywhere, It was the echo from the
mountaing of the church bells in
the distance ringing Christmaz in.

(Translated from the Norwegian
by Mrs, Irene Huglen Strommen.)

Decembaer 10, [5968

MY MEAT, THE WILL OF GOD

And g8 John looked up, just ahead, Christ urst out with-a song.

And though they'd skipped both meal and bed, the {welve men gang along,

It wesn't frothy [ov put.op, but zong from inner peace,

They marched along the rocky road, in confidence, nof eage.

They saw & well, just round the bend, and [eft Christ there (o wail

While they took meager funds to get 8 meal long-since late,

A woman come upto the well, and Christ asked her for o drink.

Because He was.a Jew, not Greek, tho Indy turned bright pink.

For she knew well the law that said the Jews were sot apart.

The Jaws, not Gresks, held 4 prime place in God's discerning heart,

But walking davs, and praying nights, had dusted Christ's: throat dry.

Besides, He was not bound by law, and chose to pass bt by,

We know the copyersation, how Christ lold her of her past.

Buf we see human implication, He got water last.

The point here is not mammoth, nor uniguedy rich, profound.

Chrigt was @ man like vou, my frisnd, He suffered, walked on ground

Christ felt puangs that wo know not of, for in Mark, chapter three,

We read of churchmen’s opposition, how they stared with gles

For this tanned mon with sunbleached hair, who stele their crowds and
bool,

Wes now about to bresk thelr fawe. And they'd accusa. But look!

The crowd excltediy spoke low, as Chelat celled clear, “Come forth.”
And ladies swept (o see his hacds, one normal, one g dwarf.

“Can man do good today?™ He asked, and all there heard Hlm wall,

But inwardly Christ suffered, grieved; they'd choose their law, and hell,
So though it tore Him underneath, to see thick, hardened souls,

He hesled the hand, and watched them lenve, to make His death their

Sl

GOD LOOKS UPON THE HEARTS

Did Christ feel only happiness, the bliss of things unknown?

He sufferad more than we can Lell, for when we see a man,

We anly know part of his life, miss ninsty things, g2t {en.

But this man Jesus, Ho knows ull, were He to look ot you,

He'd see not just your ironed clothes, indeed, He'd look. right through.
He'd see # srinkle on your brow—and know shy it was there.
FPerhaps a grov hair's on yvour temple. He grasps why and wheare.

When Christ Iooked out ccross 4 erowd, and Blessed all those who mouen,
He wapt with them, He (ell their load, and by thele grlef was toen,
Have you once heard fhiaf Grod is up in heiven away, away,

More accurate this word instesd, “Hes in my life oday.”

And a5 I share thess words with you, 1 fling wide modesty,

To shout and strain Christ's rending pain onee siw o vast city.

A golden town she was out there, where David onee did roipn—
God hopei the Jesws swould rule the esrth, amd pass salvation's strain
Out to the world. But men said, “God, we’ll kill you First!™

In fact, that is what they did!

0 God, the workd."®

“0Oh, how shall 1 receiva Thee?”

Papge Seventean



CHRISTMAS EVE ON A BUS

by Eunlee E. Helzer
Blackwell, Dkl

It was Chrisimas Eve, and the
big, old passenger bus was loaded.
It had been raining all day and
now in the early darkness the rain
was mixed with sleat

[ had been with my sick brother,
and had staved longer than 1
should 50 1"d had to grab a few
gifts, and dash for my bus. MNow
I was rushing home to make
Christmas for my teen-age chil-
dren.

In the rush, I felt cross and jost
hadn't b=en able to get the Christ-
mas spiril

My mood seemed o be 8 com-
mon one, Maost persons on the bus
were wet and weary, loaded with
packages, and in & terrible hurry,
Even college girls crowded into the
hack zeat looked tense. The whaole
bus was not of galety. Evervone
dwelled om his own problems, for-
getting friemdiiness amnd aven cowr-
tesy.

Anxiates heiphtened when the
bus lights suddenly ficked. The
driver slowed, and when the lights
went off apgaln, we came to a
grinding stop, Mo darkness was
gver blacker. The driver inspacted
with a flashiight, then announced,
“We'll have s delay of possibly
an hour.”

A ripple of sighs, groans and
commnlaints spread from one  end
of the bus to the other, "I've just
pob to pet home before the stores
close," sald ome woman whose
woice sounded full of tears. "MMoth-
er 15 BY, and all of us kids wers
supposed 1o be home for dinner
tomerrow, Mow, T can't make B2

"This means a long, tiresome
wait for me in Dallas™ a man
behind us growled.

“Bfe too" another seid. "You
ke wihnt an henr mesng. 1t prob-
ably means all night!™

Finally, the discontenbed mur-
muring dwindled into silence with
half a hundred persons hoddled
close topether in the darle listening
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to sleet beating against the bus
windows,

After a few minutes of intensa
gtillness, there came a fainl rus-
tling from the back seat, and o
gpweet  feminine woice began to
ging: “Silant night., holy night, all
s calm. All iz bright* She was
Jodned by her companions, and then
by pecsons all over the bus,

Thase who would have been (oo
shy to sing in public, under cowver
of darkness, opened up. 1 never
heard such singing.

After saveral carpls, we paused
by rest. One man in a cleas, kindly
vodce told the Christmas story as
recorded by Luke. In utter dark-
ness and complete sllence, the
story was touching and sacred;
and we could well vision the angels
praising God and saving “Glory
tor Gowd in the highest, and on earth

peace, good will toward menp

For & long moment, there must
have heen a lot of silent prayers,
amd then we all burst out singing,
“Joy to the World," finishing just
ag the lights came on.

The woman beside me smiled
and spoke, "I'm glad,” she said,
“that the lights went off. It was
just what we nesded to make us
gea that the things we think are
important are not so very impor-
tant after all."”

The man who would have a long
wait in Dallas, his face fairly
beaming, sald, “lt dld even more
than that, Our delay made us real-
ize the despair that darkness
brings, and gave us inspiration to
raverence the Christ-child who was
horn to be the light of the world"

—Reprinted by permission of
Farmlaned
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The Birth of Jesus {read Luke 2: 1-20%

14, Who was Caesar Augustus?
What authority did he have owver King Herod?

16, What law was passed at this ilme, causing Mary and Joseph to
take a trip to Bethlehem?

IG, Where did Joseph and Mary llwe?

I7. Why was Jesus born in 2 stable?

18. To whom did the angels bring the news?

19, Why did the angels call Jesus a “Savlor™?

20, What did the shepherds do after they lefi the stable?

21. What responsibility do we have toward the news that a Savioer
was born on earth?

1. Do we have as much reason for rejoicing as did the shepherds?
It is comforting to know that Jesus was born in a lowly place like

a manger. We now know that we dare approach Him. If He had been

borm in an elaborate palsce, we might wonder if He really cared for

us, and if He would weleome us when we come to Him.

CONCLLUSION

The life of Jesus is told to us in four Gospels—Matthew, Mark,
Luke and John, The writers of these four Gospels are as four wilnesses
who report on Jesus® life on this earth. These four Gospels differ encugh
to assure us that the writers could not have agreeed upon a story {a le)
and then have writien it 1o deceive man. At the same time the four Gospels
are enough allke te assure us that they are all speaking of the same
person, namaly Jesus Christ. Meither do the writers contradict each other,

MOTE: The questions tn the WMF lessons for 1969 are selected portions
taken from the author's Bible Stwdy Questions on the New Testament.
I wou should wish 1o go desper Into this study, you may order the
complete sel of Bible Study Questions (also answer key) from the
author: RFey, Gerald F. Mundfrom, Pulbwana, South Dakota 57370

. WMF Bible Study

January 1969
NEW TESTAMENT BIBLE HISTORY QUESTIONS
Lesson One

The Births of John {(the Forerunner) and Jesus

INTRODUCTION

The Bible study this year will be on the life of Christ.
In the Old Testament we saw man’s attempt to save himsell. We saw

how God's chosen people took wupon themselves a complicated réligious
order with many priests, much ritual, the building of a great temple, and

the giving of many enimals in sacrifice in onder io aione for sin and
in order to become pleasing to God,

But even after all of this, these people were still in their sing.
And though they tried so hard, wet they did not plesss God,

Mow it is true that God commanded and wilied thar all of this
should be done. But God's purpose in making these commands was to
prove to man that he could not save himself, Even belng rellglous would

nod SEve man.



Mevertheless, God had a plan which He foretold in the Old Testa-
ment and revesled I the MNew Testament Aflter (rying for centuries
to save himself, man was still lest. He was completsly dependent ugon
God for salvation,

The Mew Testament is the climax of the whole Bible, After man
had fafled to save himself, God now comes (o the rescue,

God would aller a sacrifice—a sacrifice that would do the job,
o sactifice that would once and Tor all solve man's sin problem, God
would sacrifice His only begotten Son, Jesus Christ.

Sad to say, man still has not learmed the lesson which God wills
he should learn. Religion and sacrifice {on the part of man) could not
save man in Old Testament times, and it cannot save him now.

We stlll have many groups that tend to ocopy or pattern thelr
religion after the religlon of the Old Testament. We can be ever so
religious and plious in an cutward way., We can build beautiful, elaborate
churches and sit throogh a baautiful, well-planned and elaborate church
garvice. We can pray the Lord's Prayer s thousand times—all of this
will be for naught, if we know mot Christ. He, and He alone, can save,

Zechariah and Elizabeth (Luke 1:5-23)

I. Who was Zechariah?

What was hizs wife’s name?

Why did they lack what they did?

Who in the study of the Old Testament had the same problem?

Hame two or three facts about their som,

Bos oo

What was embarrassing about Zechariah's not being able 1o alk
at this time?
6. What did Elizabeth mean when she spoke of God taking away her
reproach among men?
Fechariah was a priest and a man who knew God. He had a knowl-
edge of what God was like. He should not have doubted God. IF he
had been a heathen or unbeliever who knew not God, It would have

been impossible for him to believe and trest in God, But God expects

His own to trust Him and to hawve faith in Him.
Mary and the Angel {Luke 1: 24-58)

7. What news did the angel bring to Mary?

4. Mame three characteristics that this Son of Mary was to have.
8. Why did the babe leap In Elizabeth's womb when she met Mary?
10, How did Elizabeth and Mary feel gbout all this?

John In his ministry gives Jesus credit for baptizing with the
Haoly Spielt (Mate. 3:11; Mark 1:8; Luke 3:16). In & strange, miracu-
lopus way, the Holy Splelt was fmparted to John even before his birth.
John experienced a blessing by coming into the presence of Jesus even
as we experience & spiribual blessing by coming to Jesus, This ook
place when both John and Jesus were still in thelr mothers' wombs
We can ses by thiz that one 8 newver tod young o coms to Jesus or

to receive a spiritual blessing from Him.
The Birth of John the Baptist {(Luke 1:57-80)

[l. What happened to Zechariah after he wrote what hiz son’s name
was to ba?

12, How did this affect his neighbors?

13, Where was John until the day of his manifestation?

What is meant by his “manifestation™?

Indeed it would have boen an honor for Zechariah (o have hsd @
son named after him, But it was maore important that God be honored.
Zachariah in & humble, meek way was willing 0 remain in the back-
ground, so that God might receive the honor. God in tues (not man)
then honored Zechariah for so doing, by giving him the ability to
speak agpin. It is always much better to wait on God and be honored
by Him than to seek the honor of men.



Meet the Churclies
[Conttmerad fram pege 7]

Church, officiating. Ciher pasiors
present were Wm. F. Jung, E 5.
Vik and Mosris Egeen, besides the
local pastor. Mrs, Mora Crouch,
widow of Rew. Charles, was hon-
ared guest, The building fund had
been a memorial to her husband,

Only two men have served the
congregation—Jay G, Erlckson, to
1964, and the present pastor, A
L. Hokenson, Again, at Emmanuel,
the ministry of evangelism by Ew.
Joseph Erickson was Fruitful in
souls, among the voung paopla.

Emmanuel Chureh conducts an
active release-time religious  in-
struction program during  the
school yvear for her stwdents on
Maoncdays.

The Parish

The Faith-Eagle Butte parish
was formed In 1957, with the or-
ganization of Emmanuel Church.
Pagrors of Bethel have served vari-
ous preaching places over the
vears, including Dupree. For a
while the pastor lived in Red Elm.
Most recent preaching place was
at Opal, 8 community west of
Faith.

Eev. &. L. Haokonson, postor of the Foith-
Eogle Bube porkh, B o greduote of Auge
kg Tebaological famdasry In Mmneopolls

Minn., hosing alio dedisd ol Asgeabees
Baminedy in Rock flalond, (I, A =ik af
|Bicia, he Began his miskiry at Pekwono,
5. Dok Thes, ofter 'Wast Coorl poslorolss
ef Silvarten, Cre, Spokone amsd  Deerolf.
Wonh,, he returned o Souih Dokole in 1984,
Postor Helonssn ond hin wifs Ehemo hows
ane ioh, Slephen, @ pressminary shedent
aF Washinglon Stofe In Pallnon,

December 10, 1968

This lorely modern pamonoge was hiill in TREL Locofed on Main Shreet, jemt norh cf
the chirch In Foith, it s connecied By o lunnel ks fha thureh. Some Jundey sshool cloves
e bald In the pananoge hassmenl, Tha old porsoscge waon silucted oo Highway 212 cn the

noith pdge of fown,

B Christmas Greetings From Bolivia 2

by Missionary R. W. Gunderson

Az new missionaries facing the
Christmas Season and the New
Year, we find curselves now speak-
ing out of experience lor the first
time here in Bolivia, Having spent
one vear as missionaries on the
field, vet not actuelly performing
the warious misslonary tesks, we
have felt an Incompletensss. Lan-
guage tralning, an  absolutely
necessary part of our preparation,
has left us in the frustrating state
of Being within the country where
wie are to work yet separated from
fellow-workers and the actual

work, Aroumd the 13th of January,
all of this shall come to an end
as we plunge into the work that
hes been assigned to us at the
Bihle Institiule on Coaba Farm,
We feel thal our experience is
soméwhat like the swimmer who
races down onto the shoreling and
into the lake in one prest motion,
Prior to thls he stands along side
the lake, viewing the beauty and
axpressing the desire to go swim-
ming, and deckdes to rush into the
lake rather than to enter in step
by step. The cause for our sudden
responsibility is the perennial prob-
[Continued on poge 23]

The me= in the Gundanca family with mme of the belavars
af the chech in Che|l, fha villoge shove Cooka Farm
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Ohl_Hurry, Little Donkey

At the door of my dwelling
Stands an angel child. B ' b |
The news that he is telling "'-\-.:-',

Is of Jesus mild. ¥ \ \ T

/

Chorus:

N
Oh, hurry, little donkey, W | \\'Llim;lﬁj gy

Little donkey grey,
We must go to Bethlehem,

For "tis Christmas Diuy.

On the road to Bethlehem
Fallowing His star,

Oin eamels swiff come wlse men,
Threa Kings from afar,

i
!

e

»
=5

Sweet incanse brings Melchoir;
; : — Royal gold, Caspar;

S WSS Myrrh for glory evermore,
Carrles Balthasar.

by - =
' IZ? aal S E Angel choruses above,

, i Iy Wing down from the skies,
/ 4 o £ A '| Resplendent with holy love

P HI\ \/ | Sing Him lullabys.
T A T s
1' ":JE'L‘;‘:—:'_.J{' .44 .\ Round the walls of Bethiehem
P = = =~ | Bloom the fAowers sweet.
= Let us pick a few for Him,

I
o _.-"11 Ta lay at His feat.

: |'—-i | | Shepherds come from up the hill,
SN 2 Little lambs bringing,

g Even though their lips be still,

= Their hearts are singing.

I?_" Just without the gate there stands,
o T Alamb black as night.

— = “Come, lttle lamb," the Child

commands,

“Your fMeece shall be white.”

In the stable’s holy light,
Young Joseph I sea,

And within a halo bright,
Chrlst on Mary's knee.

i
e L~

Thers is no fire to warm Him,
Mo soft cradle bed,

e

I hawve no gold to give Him, o |
But my heart instead. j:“_ .
Gather “round, little children, 1 L
Beasts, and birdies small; ) '
Peace on earth, goodwill to men, —=—|" -
Christ is King of all. i
Marlene Maoline L.{,_}

Lanzlng, Iowa




[ietids owr doce im Cochembo, during Carnieal fime. The cor
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hopad fer In the coming year.

Christmas Greetings from Bolivia
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lem of missions—lack of persom-
nel. We must say that our attltude
is very typical—we're happy to be
out of languape school and excited
about the prospectzs of getting set-
tled into the wark.

Prior to the opening of the Bible
Institute, we will have been settled
in our home, and will have spent
Christmes and the Mew Year sei-
son with our ¢hildren. As men-
tioned abowe, thls will be our
stcond Christmas in Bolivia and
I believe that this season will al-
ways hawe special meaning to us
as it was during the Holiday Sea-
son that we arrived in Bolivia. Be-
ing used to the commercializing
of Christmas there in the States,
with the stores being full of things
for Christmas buying, and also be-
ing decorated so early (right after
Thanksgiving, wasn't it?}, we
couldn't help but notles that ewvary-
thing seemed as usual in the stores
until just a day or $o before the
26th, Then the whole city was 80
crowded with people onme would
think he was in Dayton’s base-
mant! The streatz were |ined solid
with wvendors selling everything
imaginable and for the most part
only one lane of traffic could gpet
through, and many streets were
actunlly blocked off altogether to
parmit the setting up of portable
stalls.

Decamber 10, 15968

gic, reprasesding tha things

The familiar sight we did see
was the Christmas tres |of, al-
though they weren't ceally trees,
but rather branches. This is be-
cause at this altitude there jusi
aren't ftress  available, These
branches are placed on end to ap-
pear ltke a tree. We were fortunate
ot the mizsion house because there
was & large three in the back yard
that needed cutting down and for
the holldevs one of the fellows sim-
ply eut the top from it and we
had a beautlful tres. Our mission-
gry in charge of the migsion home
told us it was the first one she
had seen in the mission home.

Thinking of the church itself, we
noted the lack of emphasis on the
Advent season. We alzo found this
to ke true at Eagter Hme—no em-
phasis in the churches for the en-
tire Lenten Season, We bave (o
remind ourssives that we are in
another country, living in anothear
culture and can't expect things to
be the same as what we are used
to, and that there s reason for
all of these things. Christmas Eve
the churches were full of people,
Az we walked to our church the
gireats were full. But it wes en-
aother story the next morning. The
church held few people and the
streels were comparatively empty.

As with many families there in
the States, there is the tradition
here of each family making the
rounds to their close friends and

relatives on Christmas Day, I'm
gure thal there s special food, etc.,
that is served at this time and we
will no doubt begome more ac-
gqualnted with this custom as we
spend more Christmas sepsons here.
But even at the mission home L
LaPaz many of the believers came
to the house on Christmas Day
end gave their wishes for a blessed
holiday season. This coming winter
will be spent in the country and
we will become more aware of
the customs of the Amavea cul-
ture, But no matter whare we are,
the peed iz the zame—all of man-
kind needs a Savior.

Reading &nd listening to the
news reports from the Stales re-
veals that in spite of our affluent
society, what Americe needs is 1o
hear and respond to the Star of
Bethlehem amd the announcement
of the angel: . . .there is born unto
you this day...a Saviour who Is
Christ the Lord.” Befare there will
be & change in the world there
must b& a change in the hearts of
people. This |3 what we have been
sent b0 do here in Bolivia—io
announce that there s & Savior
who, If permitted, will change peo-
ple in such a wonderful way that
heaven and earth shall be afected.
While the culture may affect vari-
ous peripheral matters as fo how
we live during Christmas or Easter
or other timés of the vear, the need
of man remains the same and the
Gospal of Jesus Christ meets that
need. The message for mankind
remaing  the same—Josus b5 the
Way, and that Gospel needs to be
preached. The basic premise for
working this cut remains the same:
God's Holy Message placed in the
hands of His people to bring it
to others, end we today muest not
shirk this responsibility, How right
it seemsz {0 me that Christmag and
the Wew Year follow one another
so0 closely, for when a man has
Christ he truly has a new begin-
ning and every day lived es &
child of God is a new beginning,

While the miles separale us may
we always stand together to carry
out this work. Be assured in this,
that we a3 & family have fervently

[Camtimired o page 2]
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Thoughts of Christmas

It was Christmas in the kitchen, in the house upon the hill;
It wras Christmas at the neighbor’s, and a box of gifts to &1L

This neighbor was @ dear old man, and he lived all alone;
It was up o us fo bring 2ome cheer and gladness to his home,

We couldn't wiskt Grandpa—5Sweden was too far away;
S0 we hoped that some kind person would bring jov to him this day,

The box was filled with goodies of the wusual Christmas freoks;
Everything for Christmaos Eve, and, of course, a lof of swests,

The box was then securely tied upon our little sled;
While one of us would push the rear, the one trudged on ahesd.

We reached our destination, owr old friend was at the door.
His face glowed and he chuckled, as he'd clways done before.

Little did we realize then, the jov we might heve brooght
Tao this old man wha lved alone, the kind that mast forgot,

Wa muet hierry, it was winter, end the sun would et boo soos
To s children "twas o frightening Lhoughl, Lo walk home by light of moon,

But it seems we always made it, and then the fun began;
We might have walked going ower, but all way home we mn.

And then we hod to trim the iree, the most thrilling jeb of all;
And lights of burning comndles made strange pictures on the wall,

We'd even brought our kittens in to share our Christmas feast;
For childish minds this day was made for all, both man and beast.

Al lost the femily feast vaas on, luchy the loble strong:
There was hardly reom for ol the things we'd been flclng ofl day long.

Lutefizsk and Swedish meat balls, cinnamon and bowls of ries;
[ have seen some lovely tables, but none ever looked so nice.

Christmes table cloth and trimmings, polished bross, red candles glow;
Burning brightly g8 reminders of three wize men long ago,

Christmas chatter, Christoeas singing of the songs we all love so;
We can hear them, if we listen, just ss they were long sgo.

Mary, Jesus, manger, shepherds, angels, atarlight, Bethlaham;
“God so loved the world™ and “peace on earth, gooed-will towerd man”™

Mow we watch the children’s faces, smiling, sparkling, eves aglow,;
Simple, child-like ecstasy, that only they can know,

If we could only capture their magic just ane day;
The joy, the hope, abiding faith, they carry aleng their way:

[t would give us strength and courage, as we face the fleeting hours;
For this day, we'll all be children, and the blessings of peace be owurs.

=Ellan Mialsen
Sisseton, 5. Dak.
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praved for the Association of Free
Lutheran Congregations. The sep-
aratlon in thls senge hag been good
for us in that we have come L0 &
new understanding and apprecia-
tion of intércessory prayer. Leav-
ing home as we did a year age and
moving into a totally new experi-
once, jarred loose from the mun-
danene=ss of cur praver livea and
the phrase “remember os in
praver” s not an empty phrase.
Warmest Christmas greetings (o
each one of you as congregalions
and individually, We pray that the
Lord will again in this new year
reveal great things and that He
shall grant the faith that we might

follow.

The Lutheran Ambessador



