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A BOYS AND GIRLS LIFE OF CHRIST



THE NEGRO CHILDREN'S STORY OF THE
GOOD SHEPHERD

Por lil brack sheep don strayed away,

Don los in de win and de rain,

An’ de Shepherd He say, “ O hirelin’,

Go fin’ My sheep again.”

But de hirelin’ frown, “ O Shepherd,

Dat sheep am brack and bad.”

But de Shepherd He smile like dat lil brack sheep
W as de onliest lamb He had.

And He said, “ O hirelin’, hasten

For de win’ an’ de rain am cold;

An’ dat lil brack sheep am lonesome

Out dar so far from de fol'.”

De hirelin’ frown, “ O Shepherd,

Dat sheep am all soiled with de clay."

But de Shepherd lie smile like de lil brack sheep
Wuz fair as de break o’ day.

An’ He said, * O hirelin’, hasten.

Lo, here am de ninety-an’-nine,

But dar far off from de sheep-fol’

Is dat lil brack sheep ob Mine.”

An’ de hirelin’ frown, “ O Shepherd,

De res’ ob de sheep am here.”

But de Shepherd He smile like dat lil brack sheep
He hoi’ de mostest dear.

An’ de Shepherd go out in de darkness

Where de night was col’ an’ bleak,

An’ dat lil brack sheep He fin’ it

An’ lay it against His cheek.

An’ de hirelin’ frown, “ O Shepherd,

Don’ bring dat sheep to me.”

But de Sheoherd He smile as He hoi' it close
An’— dat lil brack sheep was— me.
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From the Author

Boys and Girls—

I am trying to tell you the most wonderful
story in the whole world.

But I warn you beforehand that you have got
to help me. For | want to write not a simple
little story for small children, but a real full
Life of Christ for thoughtful boys and girls who
are willing to think and use their brains. |
have a high opinion of your brains if you will
only use them, and | have no intention of writ-
ing you a mere childish book. You are fit for
better things than that.

| have tried to make the chapters short so as
not to tire you. Sometimes | cannot do that
without spoiling the story, but any longer chap-
ters are divided into parts so that you can stop
anywhere whenever you have read enough.

Now, mind, | am trusting you. | cannot tell
the story as | want to without your help.

J. P- S.
The Chateau, Montreal.

Christmas, 1Q28.



THE FIRST BOOK

Telling how the Lord
Jesus came from Heaven
to visit this World, which
He had made long ago






STORIESOFWONDERAND ROMANCE

N CE upon a time (it was the year A. D
1630) a strong, rough-looking young
foreigner was working in the great ship-
building yard in Deptford, England. Every
day he worked at his bench, every night he slept
in the big dormitory shed. He walked and
talked and played games with his English com-
rades as one of themselves. Then one day, when
he had thoroughly learned his business, he went
home, and the others forgot him.
But later on there came one day to the shipyard
a romantic story of a great prince holding court
in a foreign land, and later still of a powerful
king whose name was famous in Europe. And
they learned that this was that young foreigner
who had come to learn shipbuilding to teach his
people, that he was really a prince of royal blood
in disguise, and now sat on the throne of the
proudest kingdom in the world, the Emperor of
All the Russias. | don’t know if he ever came
back to visit them again, but | feel sure that they

were proud of that romantic story and that old
11



12 A BOYS AND GIRLS LIFE OF CHRIST

workers in the shipyard would often in their old
age boast that they had worked at the bench side
by side with the disguised lord of Russia.

There are several stories like this in history of
kings and princes going about amongst the
people in romantic adventure disguised as ordi-
nary men. We call them “ Stories of Wonder
and Romance.” But, after all, there is not so
much of wonder in them. For these disguised
kings and princes when they went home to their
palaces were still but ordinary men like our-
selves, only living in palaces and wearing grand
clothing. Young Peter of Russia, with his robes
and palaces, was still just an ordinary man, little
better than his old comrades in the shipyard.

Just once in the world’s history, only once,
1,900 years ago, there was a real startling “ Story
of Wonder and Romance,” the story of an ad-
venture that has stirred the whole world to its
depths. It is the one central wonder-story of the
world.

In a warm, sunny land beyond the sea, two
weeks’ journey from England, there was a little
country boy playing with his comrades on the
village green and afterwards working as a car-
penter to support his mother, and afterwards
murdered by wicked men because of his brave
opposition to their wickedness. And then when
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they buried Him in a tomb, He rose up from the
dead.

And so there came the most startling discovery
in all history, that this was really the Lord from
Heaven in disguise come down from beyond the
stars on a visit to this earth, which He Himself
had made long ago! If you want a real story of
wonder and romance, you surely have it here.
It is almost too wonderful for anyone to believe.

| have been asked to try to tell you that story.
I refused at first, for | am so afraid of spoiling
it. 1 don’t think anyone could tell it properly.
But I will try to tell it as well as | can, trusting
you to help me.

In telling of His life | ought, of course, to
begin at the beginning. But where is the be-
ginning? If | were writing the life, say, of
Prince Peter who worked in the shipyard, |
should begin at his birth. That is his beginning.
But that is not at all the beginning here. In the
life of this village Boy (Jesus of Nazareth, He
was called), our thought must go back to the
eternal World from which He came, the World
where He belongs. You know that beyond this
world which we see, beyond the blue sky, beyond
the stars and planets, is the Real World, the
World of Eternities, the World of God and of
the holy angels, the World from which this and
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all worlds comc. We cannot see that World.
W e cannot map out its continents and shores. No
gleam of its golden cities has ever touched our
eyes. But we believe that it is above us and
around us always.

From that unknown World above the sky,
Jesus came for the great adventure. In that
great central Heaven He had always lived.
From His home there in the far-back eternities
He had made this world and all the worlds that
you see floating in the skies at night. So you
see you could never get back to any beginning of
His life even if you went back ages and ages
before the Genesis story when “ in the beginning
God created the heavens and the earth,” ages and
ages before He appeared on earth as a little baby
when “Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea in
the days of Herod the King.” But | have only
to tell the story of His visit to earth. And since
He began His life on earth as a little baby, we
have to begin our story there.



I
THE WORLD FROM WHICH HE CAME

T will help you to understand that story
I better if you think for a little while about
that world from which He came. He has
told us some lovely things about it. Before He
came people down here used to wonder about
that unknown world above them and often they
were frightened about it When they heard the
thunder rolling in the sky, and the fierce storms
smashing the trees, and the wild beasts raging
in the forest, they would cry to the powers above
not to hurt them. And sometimes when they
were not frightened, when the sun shone and the
world looked beautiful, they would look out on
the glory of the sunset like a golden gate of
Heaven and wonder what the great God above
was like. Did He ever know when they were
in trouble? Did He ever care when their child
died? Did He ever think about them at all?
They did not know.

So they made images to pray to, ugly wooden
idols and big golden images to protect them
from dangers that might come from that mys-
terious world. That was the kind of religion

15



i6 A BOYS AND GIRLS LIFE OF CHRIST

they had, not a happy religion, a religion that
kept them rather frightened and uneasy.

Think of the delightful surprise when Jesus
came down. *“ Oh, you arc all wrong,” He said,
“ about our World above. Wait till I tell you
what it really is like.” So as He talked to them
day by day, they learned very delightful things
about that World that He came from.

He told them that it is a very wonderful and
glorious World, a World of wonder and ro-
mance and beauty where everyone is happy and
nobody does wrong. And especially He told
them what they loved best of all to hear, that
it is an infinitely kindly, friendly World, that
they on that side are all keenly interested in us
on this side. The galleries of that World are
crowded with friendly faces watching with deep
interest our lives on earth, wanting to make us
happy, wanting to make us good.

“You are never to be afraid of our World,”
said Jesus. “ You are never to be afraid of God
except when you are doing wrong. For God is
the kindest, tenderest friend you have. Never
think of Him as cruel or unkind. When you
think of Him, think of the friend who is so
interested in you, who cares for you more than
a father cares for his child. Whenever you
pray to Him always call Him ‘Our Father.””
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One day, for instance, He was talking to some
people who had been wicked and were sorry
lor it and afraid that God would not forgive
them. So He told them a story of a boy here
on earth, a bad boy who ran away from home
and nearly broke his father’s heart by his wicked
life in a big city far away. When all his money
was spent and he was starving, he began to be
sorry and to long for his old happy home, but
he was afraid to go back to face his angry father.
At last he ventured timidly to go back, and there
on the road back he got the surprise of his life!
Instead of the angry father that he expected, lo
md behold! at a turning of the road he saw that
dear old father hurrying to meet him with a
great joy in his heart at getting back his boy
from that wicked life.

And Jesus said, That is just like God when
you do wrong and are sorry. That is how God
feels. That is how our great World above the
sky feels. There is pain in God’s heart when
any of you do wicked things, but “ there is joy
in the presence of the angels of God over one
sinner that repents of doing wrong.”

Another day He was sitting with children
around Him and a little boy standing at His
knee, and He said to the big people there, Do
you know what important people these children
are? That in our great World above there are
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angels watching over these boys and girls down
here on earth, guardian angels “ who always
behold the face of the Father who is in Heaven.”

Was not that a wonderful thing to learn about
those boys and girls and about you boys and
girls who arc reading this story now? That in
that wondrous World of love and light and
glory they are watching over you as if you were
young princes and making delightful romantic
plans for you?

I know the romantic dreams you youngsters
have of exciting adventures. How in your play
you dress up and imagine yourselves princes and
princesses and warriors and Indian chiefs and
travellers and all sorts of things, and the stupid
big people tell you such things will never
happen.

Don't you believe them. Jesus said that in
that World above far more wonderful and ex-
citing things are planned for you. And they
will all come true one day. All the lovely ad-
ventures that you dream of are not half as ex-
citing as the adventures that will come to you
some day in that World. Some of your com-
rades who have died and gone there are in the
midst of those wonders now. Oh, you are pretty
wonderful beings, you boys and girls.

Jesus just loved to tell things like that about
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that kindly World, so different from what
people thought, so deeply interested in this poor
world down here. It is because of that deep
interest, He said, that | have come down to tell
you the good news about our Kingdom and the
Father’s love for you, and to help you to get to it
yourselves by and by.

Jewish house with a chamber on the roof.



BEFORE HE CAME

this world before Jesus came. | don’t

know why He did not come earlier, for |
know surely that this poor world always needed
Him. But | know there must have been some
good reason. And | know that long before they
thought of Him He had been thinking of them
and planning to come to them.

You know that our Bible has two parts, the
Old Testament, which belongs to the time be-
fore He came, and the New Testament, which
belongs to the time after He came. And in that
Old Testament before He came we can read of
things happening which were really to prepare
for His coming, though the people who did
those things did not know that at the time.

For instance, a long time before He came we
read of a great shepherd camp in a hot Eastern
land, and ignorant people who worshipped idols,
and a thoughtful boy named Abram, who was
puzzling himself thinking about the idols and
about God. The Jews had some queer stories
about that boy. That one day he went into the

idols’ room and smashed some of them with a
20
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BEFORE HE CAME

big club and put the club into the hands of the
big idol at the back. By and by his father came
in a rage about his broken gods. “ Who broke
my gods?” he cried. And the boy said:
" Father, look at the big idol with the club.”
" How could a wooden image do that?” cried
his father. *“ Well, father,” said the boy, * if
these gods cannot do anything, why should we
pray to them?”

They said, too, that he used to lie in the fields
puzzling to find God. When he saw the glori-
ous sun lightening the world, he would wonder,
Can this be God? When he saw the moon sail-
ing in the midnight sky he thought, Can that be
God? But the sun passed away every evening
nnd the moon vanished at dawn and the boy
said, No, these are not God. | must still seek
for the God who made all things.

These stories are not in the Bible so I don't
know if they are true or not. But all the rest
of the stories about him are in the Bible and we
believe that they are all true. Evidently the
boy was thinking hard and God put it into his
mind when he grew up that he should go away
from that land of idols and start a new life in a
land that God would show him. So a new
people grew up in that new land that we call
Palestine and became a nation. They were
called Hebrews or Jews. They were kept by
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themselves and trained to learn real religion,
and God told Abram, perhaps in a dream, that
through this new people one day all the families
of the earth should be blessed.

Then among these Jews God put it into the
minds of prophets and holy men that some Great
One was some day to come, and they wrote down
strange things about Him which God had put
into their minds, such as this: “ He shall be
called Wonderful, Counsellor, the Mighty God,
the Everlasting Father, the Prince of Peace, and
of His government there shall be no end.” And
again: “ Surely He hath borne our griefs and
carried our sorrows. He is wounded for our
wickedness and bruised for our sins and by His
stripes we shall be healed.”

I don't think the people understood what all
this meant, but at any rate it set them thinking
and wondering and expecting. It was prepar-
ing the world for the coming of Jesus. But for
hundreds of years things went on as before.
Nothing happened. God still kept silence.

At last one day “ in the fulness of the time”
God sent forth His Son! Jesus came. Born
into the world as a little helpless baby! Should
you ever have thought that the Lord of Heaven
would come in that simple way?
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THE ANGEL'S MESSAGE

ERE is the story of how Jesus came.
H Of course | had known this story

since | was a child, but somehow, be-
cause it was in the Bible, I had a queer child
notion that the place where these things hap-
pened was somewhere away out of the world.
But as | grew up | knew better— that | could get
into a train in my own town and then into a ship
and sail away to the place where Jesus had lived
long ago. All my life I had wanted to go. But |
could not get away. But in beginning to write
this story for you | felt that | must go and see
the place for myself, and try to see in my mind
the things as they happened.

So | started to sail from Canada across the
ocean. | sailed past England and after many
days came to the sunny Mediterranean Sea.
(Look in the map for that.)) Then at the far
end of that great sea | saw before me the shores
of Palestine, and landed in Jesus’ country.
There | travelled about with Jesus’ story always
in my mind, walking where Jesus had walked
long ago, seeing what Jesus had seen. And the
story became very real to me, until at times |

23
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felt as if | were back in those wonderful old
days with Jesus and His friends.

You know that on earth He was always called
Jesus of Nazareth. Well, one day | was up
among the hills of Galilee in Nazareth, the
village where He lived the most of His life,
where He had played as a child in the village
street and worked in the carpenter’s shop to sup-
port His mother; the village where His mother
had lived as a girl. And there, walking in the

very streets where Jesus had walked, | was
thinking of what happened there 1,900 years
ago.

What | saw was only a plain little town on
the hillside, but the lovely memories of the
places made it all-wonderful for me. The
shabby little street was wonderful to me because
Jesus had walked there, and the Nazareth boys
on the roads set me picturing that Nazareth
Boy of old walking on those self-same roads.
There is a carpenter’s shop there where a car-
penter was making furniture and cattle yokes
for the people, and near it is an old village well
which has existed for ages and which must have
been the very same well from which His mother
drew the water for her home. As | saw the
girls drawing water there, | could not help
thinking these people arc drinking from the very
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well from which Jesus and Mary drank long
ago.

I felt as if 1 were back in the old Nazareth
with the carpenter’s shop in the village street
and a strong country carpenter working at his
bench with saw and chisel and hammer, making
chairs and tables and cattle yokes for the country
people, with the happy thought in his heart of
his coming marriage and the home that he was
preparing for his young bride. His name was
Joseph. Somewhere down the village before
me lived the girl whom he loved, Mary the
daughter of Anne, a simple country girl work-
ing in her home, spinning and breadmaking and
drawing water from the village well with the
other girls in the evening.

It all seemed so real to me as | moved on to
the well, that very same well, and watched the
village girls filling their stone water-pots as
those other girls did long ago when Mary was
with them. | could imagine her there laughing
and talking with the others, a girl gracious and
modest, w'ith a beautiful face to match her beau-
tiful soul.

And | thought of Joseph the carpenter who
loved her. He was older than she was, and |
am sure he loved to watch her passing and to
dream of their coming life together and to meet
her in the evenings after his work and tell her
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of his plan9 and hopes. | feel sure they some-
times talked of greater things too. They were
not careless lovers thinking only about them-
selves. They were religious people who loved
God. Joseph, we are told, was “ a righteous
man,” and Mary was a thoughtful, loving-
hearted girl, fit to be chosen for God’s great
purpose.

Surely they would sometimes talk of what
many religious Jews were thinking just then—
the Great Hope of lIsrael, the Great Someone
who was some day to come. And | could im-
agine the girl going home down that street after
these meetings to pray for her lover’s life and
her own, and the Great World above listening
to her prayers and thinking of their wonderful
secret, the wonderful surprise they were pre-
paring for her and for the world.

Of course she knew nothing about it. She
never thought in her village home of the excite-
ment above the bright blue sky, where the
glorious inhabitants of that World above were
preparing just then for their Lord’s visit to this
earth. But already some of them were prepar-
ing to come down and tell her. So the quiet
days passed in Nazareth. Then— one night at
her prayers— came suddenly on the girl a stir-
ring of her whole being, a feeling of awe and



THE ANGEL’'S MESSAGE

wonder, and a lovely white angel stood before
her with his message from the World above:—

“Hail thou that art highly favored
T he Lord is with thee.”

And as she bowed there, frightened and aston-
ished, came to her the tremendous message that
the great hope of Israel, the hope of the long
ages was to be fulfilled at last.

‘' Fear not M ary,thou hast found favor with
G od.

For behold thou shalt conceive and bring
FORTH A Son AND THOU SHALT CALL HIS
name Jesus.

Of His kingdom there shall be no end.

W herefore that holy One that shall be
BORN OF TIIEE SHALL BE CALLED THE SON OF
God.”

Did ever any other girl in the whole world get
such a surprise as that! How could she sleep
that night! How could she bear alone in her
heart that exciting secret!

The angel had told her that another baby boy
was coming to her cousin Elizabeth, the wife of
a country priest down in the south country, the
hills of Hebron, and that this boy was to pre-
pare the way for Jesus. We shall hear a good
deal about this other boy later on. So Mary,
all wondering and excited, hurried away to tell
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Elizabeth and to talk with her about God’s great
plans for their boys. Then with the great won-
der in her heart she came home to Nazareth to
wait.

Two rather exciting things happened soon
after. The first was her marriage day, when
she became the wife of Joseph the carpenter
and went to her new home beside the carpen-
ter’'s shop. Joseph knew the great secret of the
Angel’s message and the Divine Child that was
to be born of her. And scarce was she settled in
her new home when one day the royal messen-
gers went through the villages declaring the Em-
peror’s orders that there should be what we call
a Census, such as we have in our own country
every ten years, to find out how many people
there are in the country and to learn all about
them. They were all to go back to their own
towns where they were born and write down
their names in the big Government book. So
Joseph had to go a three days’ journey to his
native town Bethlehem, the town where King
David had lived in olden days. And he took
Mary with him. That is how it happened that
“ Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea in the
days of Herod the King.”
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HOW JESUS CAME

S | thought there in Nazareth about that
ancient story, and how Joseph and Mary
started on their journey to Bethlehem, |

thought | would go to Bethlehem too, and see
the very place where Jesus was born long ago.
So | started from Nazareth in the early morn-
ing down the road where they had gone, 100
miles of hills and valleys where great things
had happened long before their day in OId
Testament stories, and | arrived in Bethlehem
on Christmas Day, on Jesus’ birthday!
Bethlehem is far down in the south, about five
miles from Jerusalem. (Look at the map.)
Those last five miles as | came near to Bethle-
hem were very interesting to me. For | could
see in my mind that day long ago, when on that
very bit of road was passing a straggling pro-
lession of travellers for the Census, some on foot,
some on donkeys and camels, and amongst them
ayoung countrywoman wearily riding, with her
husband beside her leading the ass. And all
around were more of the interesting places
where things had happened in the Old Testa-
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ment stories. Joseph, of course, knew all about
them. He had walked and played all around
there when he was a boy. And | think he would
point them out to Mary as they passed.

As | thought of Joseph pointing them out to
Mary | looked around to see them for myself.
And | saw just where Joseph and Mary were
looking at that day, where Ruth gleaned in the
fields of Boaz, and where David, the shepherd
boy, was minding his sheep that day when the
lion and the bear came after them. That hol-
low to the right near the village is the place
where the three brave men had risked their lives
to bring David a drink of water from the well
of Bethlehem. Here beside the road | saw
Rachel’s tomb, that spot sacred to all Jews where
the light of Jacob’s life went out that day when,
as he says, “ Rachel died by me in the land of
Canaan, and | buried her by the roadside on
the way to Ephrath ” (which is Bethlehem).

Now they come to the white houses of Bethle-
hem and Joseph must hurry to find rest and
shelter for his companion. These last few miles
had been very tiring for her. | suppose he ex-
pected to stay with old friends in his native
town. But the place was crowded with travel-
lers for the Census. No place anywhere, not
even in the inn.

Poor Joseph did not know where to go. At
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In t he came on a stable in one of the caves with
antes and camels tied up for the night, and there
he found an empty stall and piled up a bed of
I>ay and brought in his poor tired young wife to
rest And there that night in her loneliness and
I'din, with no kind woman to help her, her baby
was born. “ She brought forth her Son and
wrapped Him in swaddling clothes”— there
was no one else to do it— and laid Him in the
manger with the cattle around Him for His first
infant sleep. That is how the Lord from
Heaven entered this world that first Christmas
night.

Did ever a baby enter this world more humble
mid helpless! And somehow | think we love
Ilim the better for it. One would think that if
the Lord of Heaven should humble Himself to
tome down to earth, at any rate we should ex-
pect Him to be born in a palace with princesses
around Him and high priests in attendance. |
ihink I love Him best this way, a helpless win-
some little baby whom nobody noticed, as if
irusting Himself to us, wanting us to be fond of
Him.

That is the tremendous thing, the lovely, won-
derful, joyous thing which happened that
Christmas night when * Jesus was born in Beth-
lehem of Judea in the days of Herod the King.”
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And because of it in all the ages since, the
thoughts of the whole Christian world turn
every year at Christmas time to that little town.
For nineteen hundred years past from all over
the world, Christian travellers have been crowd-
ing every year to the little town of Bethlehem
to see the place where Jesus was born.

O come, all yc faithful, joyful and triumphant,
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem;

Come and behold Him

Born the King of angels;

come, let us adore Him,

come, let us adore Him,

come, let us adore Him,

Christ the Lord.

oNoNe]

In their loving reverence they have built a big
church over the place, a big, ugly church which
really spoils the whole picture. | wish they
had let it alone, though | cannot help feeling
with them in their desire to do honor to their
dear Lord. But as | thought of the vast crowds,
the great ones and the humble ones who have
kept His birthday there for nineteen hundred
years, | could not help thinking of His first
lonely little birthday to which nobody troubled
to come.

But that thought passed as | came out of the
great church and saw in the sunny plain below
the Field of the Shepherds with its wonderful
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«»iry. It was not true, after all, that nobody
tumbled to come to His birthday.

For if princesses and high priests did not come
»> His birthday, there were visitors a thousand
times greater who came. Just as He opened
Ilis eyes in that shabby old stable, suddenly
«.mie the distant sound of music sweeter than
rvci heard on earth, and outside over the stable
.ind over the fields around the air was full of
livcly white angels rejoicing and singing glad
etings of welcome. For near by in the pasture
fields under the stars, the Bible says, “ There
were shepherds abiding in the fields keeping
wv.itch over their flocks by night”— rough-look-
111 shepherds in their loose cloaks sitting around
the fire which they had built to keep them warm
Iml to frighten away the wolves. Just common
ordinary shepherds at their common ordinary
work.

| don’'t know why anything wonderful should
happen to them. | think that very likely they
were religious shepherds talking, perhaps, and
wondering about the prophecies in their Bible
about the Great One who was some day to come
frnm Heaven. Then as they sat looking up into
the deep blue sky, spotted all over with glitter-
ing stars, suddenly there was a glory in the sky
above them like what you sometimes see at even-
ing in a glorious sunset. And as they sprang to
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their feet, pointing to the sky, they were gazing
at a lovely angel with wide outstretched wings
sailing down the sky— they were listening to the
sweetest voice ever heard on earth. “ Fear not,”
said he, “ for, behold, | bring you good tidings
of great joy, which shall be to all people. For
unto you is born this day in the city of David a
Saviour, which is Christ the Lord.”— “ And
suddenly there was with the angel a multitude
of the heavenly host praising God and saying,
Glory to God in the highest and on earth peace,
good-will to men!”

It came upon the midnight dear,
That glorious song of old,

From angels bending near the earth
To touch their harps of gold;
Peace on the earth, good-will to men

From heaven’s all-gracious King;
The world in solemn stillness lay
To hear the angels sing.

The poor shepherds, of course, were aston-
ished and frightened. They did not know at
first what it all meant. But we know. And we
know who those lovely white angels were.
They were the people of Jesus' world beyond
the sky, who had been watching for years while
their world was preparing for Jesus to go down
to earth, and now, when the time had come, they
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broke through in their gladness to rejoice over
the world to which their Lord had come.

I think now, as we close this chapter, you
might read over in your Bible that little story
of the angels (Luke ii. 8-14), and try to picture
it in your minds and try to think why the angels
were so glad for us and why we should be glad
for ourselves that the Son of God came down to
visit our world on that first Christmas night long
ago.



ONE OF OURSELVES

I am thinking of that helpless little baby lying
in his mother's lap, smiling into his mother's
face, kicking his little heels about, not able to do
anything for himself nor caring to do anything,
just a little helpless baby like one of ourselves.

And as 1 look and wonder | begin to see the
lovely thing he has done, the lovely meaning of
Jesus coming to us. He might have come as a
compassionate stranger, an outsider looking
down in pity and saying, " You poor people, |
pity you, I am sorry for you and I want to help
you." But Jesus said, " No; 1 am not going to
be an outsider, I am coming right into their
lives, coming right into the family as one of
themselves."

That is why the little baby is there in his
mother's lap. That little baby is the brother of
all little babies. The growing child is the
brother of all other children. You bigger boys
and girls are the brothers and sisters of Jesus.
The carpenter is the comrade of all the work-
ing men, bearing his troubles, sweating at his
work just like the others. He is no stranger,
just the elder brother of the family.

Just as you in your own family would love to
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see your brothers and sisters happy and would
be troubled at any bad thing happening to any
of them, so with Jesus in the great human family
He was born into. They were His brothers and
sifters. He took the care of them all on His
shoulders. He wanted His brothers and sisters
to be happy and good. He wanted to help them
up to God. He loved them. He cared for
them. He cared so much that at last He laid
down His life for them. And then after He
went back to Heaven He kept the family on His
heart for ever. He was still their Elder
Jlrother though He was the Lord of Heaven.

Now do you see the exquisitely lovely way
that Jesus came to us, not as a Visitor, not as an
Outsider, but as one of the family, that little
baby that grew up amongst us as one of our-
selves.

Of all the wonders in the story of Jesus, is
there anything more wonderful than this, that
the Lord of Heaven was born into our family
One of ourselves?






THE SECOND BOOK

How He grew up as
a Boy in Nazareth and
afterwards worked at
a carpenter's bench to
support His widowed
mother
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in that little mountain village Jesus was reared
up.

So we come back to Nazareth. How we
should love to know the story of Jesus’ childhood
in Nazareth, all the delightful things that
mothers tell about their children and, as He
grew older, all the boy life with His comrades,
the games and play and excursions together that
boys love to think about One feels dis-
appointed that the Bible does not tell us that
story. Perhaps because the writers had not
known Him as a boy. Perhaps because they
had so much more important things to tell.
Except for one thing that happened when He
was twelve years old we are only told, “ the
Child grew and waxed strong, filled with wis-
dom; and the grace of God was upon Him.”

And yet | feel that you are right in wishing
to know about His life when He was about your
own age. We like to know all we can about
anyone that we really care for. And | think I
know enough to picture His boyhood in my
mind and help you to see it. For | know that
He grew up like any ordinary Jewish boy and
I know how other Jewish boys grew up in
Nazareth.

So first | look at Nazareth as | saw it that
day when | went up the hills of Galilee. Ex-
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tcpt for some changes in the houses of the town,
the whole scene remains very much as Jesus saw
it every day.

I see that little mountain town when Jesus
lived there nestling white against the dark hills
behind. | see those narrow, crooked streets that
He saw, and the houses outside among the fields
and gardens, and the vineyards on the terraced
hills, and the green valleys bright in the spring-
time with lily and larkspur and dogrose and
white anemone and all the lovely wild flowers of
Northern Palestine in the springtime. There
are the children playing in the streets and the
girls in the evening at the village well, and out
on the roads the country people in their queer
dresses who, many of them, knew the Boy and
were fond of Him. And the birds of the air
that He often talks about; many of them birds
that we know ourselves, the lark and the thrush
and the robin and the crowds of common spar-
rows that He says God takes notice of, though
He says you could buy them in the Nazareth
market at two for a farthing. There | see the
very mountain paths of His long walks, and the
hill behind the town where on clear days He
could sec Mount Tabor and Mount Hermon
and the mountains of Gilboa, where Saul and
Jonathan died in that famous battle of Gilboa,
and the highlands of Galilee spread out like a
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map, and far away the dark waters of the Medi-
terranean Sea.

That is Nazareth, His home. That is the boy
world of Jesus which He thought of so often in
later days. In the carpenter’s cottage in one of
these streets He lived, a natural human boy in
a natural human family. In these fields and
crooked streets He played with His comrades.
On these mountain paths He walked and
thought great thoughts as He grew up.

I think it must have been a wonderful time
for His mother— often rather a puzzling time.
You see, she knew what other people did not
know. Just think of her listening to His child-
ish talk and teaching Him His prayers and
watching as He played with other boys or swept
up the shavings in the carpenter’s shop— and all
the time with the wondering thought in her
mind of the great things which the angel had
told her.

Shall | tell you what used to puzzle me when
I was young? | wonder if it puzzles you.
How could these things be if she thought of
Him as God from Heaven? How could she
ever train Him up as her child and teach Him
and tell Him to do things? How could He ever
grow up as a natural human boy with other
boys?
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| can see now, as | study my Bible more care-
fully, that she did not yet think of Him as God.
bhc only learned that great secret later. She
knew that He came from Heaven. She knew
that He was the Great One whom God had sent
to help the world. But I am sure she did not
understand till long afterwards the full meaning
of the angel’s message— the tremendous secret
that He who came from Heaven as a little child
was actually the Lord from Heaven Himself.

I don’t think even the Child Himself at first
understood who He was or thought of Himself
as God. It was only as He grew up that He
remembered and knew. It was meant that He
should grow up as a natural human boy, that
1le should play with His comrades as a boy like
themselves. | don’t know what strange thoughts
might sometimes come to Him, visions, perhaps,
in His dreams of some world of light and beauty
that He seemed dimly to remember. 1| only
know that He felt Himself a natural boy like
you.

All this is very hard for you to understand.
But you cannot help that. The whole story of
Jesus is hard to understand— that God became
Man and lived with men for thirty years that
they might, in some degree, get to know Him
and understand Him and love Him.



|
SOME PICTURES OF HIS BOYHOOD

OW | am seeing pictures in my mind

of that Nazareth childhood. If you

shut your eyes and think hard you can
make those pictures with me. | see His mother
at night putting her child to bed, teaching Him
His prayers, and telling Him what she knew
about God, and always with that thought in her
mind of what the angel had said to her.

Then 1 think of the Boy, six years old, going
to the village school with His companions. |
see them, not sitting at a school desk like yours,
but seated in a half-circlc on the floor, as East-
ern children sit while the teacher taught the
lesson. | wonder what sort of man was that
village rabbi who had the teaching of Jesus.
Was he a stupid old man? Was he a wise,
thoughtful man, who knew and understood chil-
dren?

The American poet Longfellow was once
making this picture in his mind, as | am doing
now, of Jesus at school and of His teacher:—
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“ Come hither, Judas Iscariot,
Say if thy lesson thou hast got
From the rabbinical book or not.

And now, little Jesus the carpenter's son,
Let us see how Thy task is done,” etc.

Nearly all the teaching was out of the Bible.
|cwish writers tell us of children’s little books,
euch as the Story of Genesis. The children
li-.irncd by heart their “ Shema ” which is like
nur Creed. For hymns they learned the easy
uniple psalms just as you know them. For
history lessons they had the story of what God
did for their country in olden days. You can
read in your Bible in the Old Testament the
very history lessons that Jesus learned by heart.
When He was older He learned to read them
for Himself in His Bible. But you could not
Icad them. They were in queer square big
letters and He had to read them backward!
Icwish books are all read backward. Here is
whit of one of His older lesson books which you
<in read backward as He did.

inh nto Odtin n« ovtoe €2 rrtwo

».ilnthe and heavem the God made beginning the In

Now you can feel proud that you have learned
Il lesson in Hebrew. If any of your friends are
inclined to boast of their cleverness you can
quietly remark that you have been reading part
of the Hebrew Bible to-day!
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After school don’t you like to think of Him
“ playing in the market-place”? It seems to
bring Him so close to ourselves. Just think of
it. Jesus, our blessed Lord in Heaven, the
children’s Lord and the children’s Friend, once
was a child and played at His merry games like
you. Surely He would understand the feelings
of children in school or at play, in happiness or
in trouble. Nobody understands a child as
Jesus does. | came one day on a delightful dis-
covery— Jesus, as a man, remembering the
games of His childhood.

In the child world of long ago they seemed
to play the same sort of games and sing the same
sort of rhymes as children do to-day. One often
hears young children dancing in a ring and sing-
ing “ London Bridge is broken down,” or
“ Round and round the mulberry bush.” Just
like that you might have heard the Nazareth
children long ago singing in their game of
“Weddings and Funerals” :

“ We have piped and ye non rakedtoon,
We have mourned and ye non arkedtoon

And long afterwards Jesus remembered that
little rhyme one day when He was preaching.’
He was blaming the people for their foolishness.

1 Luke vii. 32.
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You are just like a set of children,” He said,
“ playing in the market-place and calling to each
other:

“ We have piped and ye non rakedtoon,
We have mourned and ye non arkedtoon”

It means in English,

" We have piped unto you and ye have not danced,
W e have mourned unto you and ye have not wept.”

We cannot make it rhyme in English or in the
(ireek language of the New Testament, but it
docs rhyme in the language of the Nazareth
children. It must have been the song of a chil-
liren’s game, and | shall never again hear village
children singing in the market-place without
thinking of that rhyme and the child Jesus at
play.

I think those little memories of His childhood
often came back at other times too when He was
a man. In one of His sermons He told of a
woman making bread and mixing leaven into
three measures of meal. | have often wondered
why He said three measures; probably it was
because that was the amount His mother used
every week for her bread-making.

So | think of that mother making her bread
and a little boy no higher than the bread-board
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running His fingers through the meal and asking
His childish questions as to what His mother was
doing and why she was mixing leaven in it. |
think that childish memory was in His mind
when He told of the woman mixing leaven in
three measures of meal. We older people have
often little childish memories like that coming
back in our minds.

By and by as He grew bigger | can picture
Him in the older games of boyhood, or tramp-
ing over the hills with some of the more thought-
ful boys. | wonder what they talked about.

I remember a little story | once heard of Jesus
and the Nazareth boys. It is not in the Bible.
I don't know where it comes from, but it is a
true picture of what Jesus was like. We learn
afterwards that He could always see any little
good in people whom others thought all bad.

This story tells that the boys one day saw a
little dog dead by the roadside. “ What an ugly
little brute,” they said. “ What a nasty smelll”
Then young Jesus came up. “ Oh, what lovely
white teeth,” said He. *“ They are whiter than
ivory.” You see He just saw at once the only
beautiful thing in that ugly little dog. That
was just like Him when He met people after-
wards that other people thought were altogether
bad. If there was any little bit of good in them
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He would see it at once. He always looked for
the good in everybody.

One caution | must give you before this
chapter closes. We have been thinking of Our
U)rd in His childhood, in home and school and
play as a natural human boy like ourselves, not
vet thinking who He really was or the reason
why He was here on earth. But we must not
make too free with our thoughts of Him. We
must always keep in mind who He really was.
1 suppose the other Nazareth boys, His com-
iades whom He played with, thought of Him as
just one of themselves, braver perhaps and better
and more pleasant as a comrade— one who never
did or thought anything mean or cowardly or
unkind. But still an ordinary Nazareth boy.
They knew no better.

But we know better and must always rever-
cntly keep in mind that this was really the Lord
Irom Heaven growing up to bless the whole
world for ever.

God was very close in the heart of that Divine
Boy. He must always have felt happy in the
presence of the Father in Heaven. In all the
enjoyment of play with His comrades He would
feel that the Father in Heaven was looking on
them and loving them and liked to see them
happy in their play. All children ought to feel
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that. But nobody would feel it as He did be
cause He knew. And all the world around He
would feel as His Father’'sworld. He saw God
everywhere. Everything was teaching Him
His lovely happy religion.

I think of Him out on the hillside seeing
God’s green hills and pleasant streams, and
God’s sun coming to light the world and sinking
at evening in crimson glory into the Great Sea;
seeing the Father’s birds and flowers and beasts,
and delighting in them and loving them, and
feeling that the Father also delighted in them
and loved them. In all His teaching afterwards
He makes us feel this. He tells us that God is
behind it all, interested in it all. That God
loves the little lambs sporting in the fields.
That God watches the poor sheep going astray.
God feeds the birds of the air which toil not
neither do they spin. God sees the young spar-
row fallen out of the nest. He clothes the grass
of the field. He paints for His pleasure the
wild flowers of the hillside so that “ Solomon
in all his glory was not arrayed like one of
these.”

Surely Jesus, who knows our child-world so
well, would like us all to have that same happy
childlike religion with the thought of that
kindly Father so near to us always. Surely
Jesus was a happy Child in that free, simple
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boyhood in Nazareth before the thought of the
world’s sin and pain began to press upon His
heart. So gradually humanly, as the Bible says,
" the Child grew and waxed strong in spirit, and
the grace of God was upon Him, and daily He
grew in wisdom and stature and in favor with

God and Man.”

Carrying water from the
well.



1
WHEN HE WAS TWELVE

RE any of you yet twelve years old?
Think of some boy of twelve whom you
know and like. When Jesus was twelve

there comes the one only story in the Bible about
His boyhood. | wonder why it was told. |
will tell you my guess about the reason later on.
We read that Joseph and Mary went up to
Jerusalem every year to the Feast of the Pass-
over, and when Pie was twelve years old He
went up with them.

The Passover was a great religious festival
like our Easter. It was to remind the Jews how
God had saved their children from a great
danger long ago when they were slaves in Egypt.
All religious Jews all over the world looked for-
ward to it every year and would try to come back
to Jerusalem for this great festival. Children
did not go. But when a Jewish boy was twelve
he became a “ son of the Law.” It was some-
thing like our Confirmation, or what happens in
any religious body when a child is received as
a full member of his Church. Jesus’ childhood
was over and He could now go to the great festi-
vals with the grown-up men.
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Surely awonderful day for this Nazareth boy!
11is first Passover that He had been looking for-
ward to for years!

Cannot you imagine the excitement of a young
tountry boy, who had never seen anything of
the great world, starting off on this delightful
excursion on the long road with the Holy City
of His dreams at the end of it. Last year |
travelled on that road from Nazareth to Jeru-
salem. I, too, had never seen Jerusalem. | was
guite excited over it as we travelled over the
hundred miles of Jesus’ road and saw all the
tountry that He saw that day, and strained our
eyes to catch the first sight of Jerusalem on the
hills. So I can almost see Him on that pleasant
excursion.

I see Him that morning setting out from the
carpenter’s cottage with the band of Nazareth
neighbors in their best clothes. | see Him
travelling down the Nazareth road to the plains,
watching the new groups of people that joined
their procession at every cross-road, passing
some of the famous places told of in His history
lessons, thinking of Elisha as they rested at
Shunem, passing by Gibeah, the birthplace of
King Saul, joining in the chant of the Psalms
about Jerusalem as they caught the first sight of
the Holy City in the distance. Above all, He
was going to see Jerusalem, the Capital of His
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nation, the City of God. Surely, for Him, a
day to be remembered.

And then when He got to Jerusalem! All
that week the wonder and reverence would
grow. Think of His feeling as He entered the
stately temple, the house of the Father, the
centre of Israel’s worship all the world over.
Think how His young heart would be stirred as
He saw the vast crowds that had come to the
Passover, more than a million of religious Jews
from every nation under Heaven, crowding the
streets, camping like a great army along the hills
and plains outside, all come together with one
great purpose— to worship the Father in His
Holy Temple!

Think of Him again that solemn Passover
night, when each family or group of families
held in some upper room their own private feast
of the Passover, when the lamb that was slain
and the unleavened bread were placed on the
table and the youngest boy present, probably
Jesus Himself, had to ask the question in their
Jewish prayer-book, “What mean ye by this
service? ” and the oldest man at the feast
solemnly replied: “ It is the sacrifice of the
Lord’s Passover, who passed over the houses of
the children of Israel and delivered our houses.”
I don’t suppose Jesus knew yet that these cere-
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nmnics had any connection with Himself, that
ihe Mlamb that was slain ” at the Passover feast
was to point to Him the “ Lamb of God who
ihould take away the sins of the world.” But
you can see how the Boy would wonder and get
excited about it all.

Something else also happened that week
which evidently was important At Passover
lime the great Rabbis, the learned teachers of
the nation, used to sit on the Temple terrace to
teach. It was simple, easy teaching. Anybody
might come. Anybody might ask questions.
And one day the Boy, straying through the beau-
tiful Temple courts with the wonder and excite-
ment in His eyes, suddenly opened a gate and
found Himself on the terrace! In a moment
mother and friends and everything were for-
gotten. Here was His young mind longing for
knowledge that He could not get from the
ignorant old rabbi in Nazareth. There were
the greatest teachers of the nation, the men who
knew!

All that evening He stands eagerly listening,
and at night when the Temple was closed and
He set off to find His friends the little country
boy got lost in the streets of the strange city. |
suppose He slept that night on somebody’s door-
step. 1 suppose some kind woman was good to
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the lost child and gave Him food. Next morn-
ing He is back again listening, thinking. And
sometimes He asks eager questions. At last the
great Rabbis begin to notice Him and get in-
terested, and then begin to “ wonder at His
understanding and answers.”

I wish we knew the questions that He asked.
I wish we knew all that He was thinking that
day. It seems that it was His mother that told
this story to St. Luke, who writes it in the Bible,
and she only came in at the end and did not
know. She came in frightened and worried.
They had been searching three days for the lost
Boy, imagining all sorts of terrible things hap-
pening to Him, and now she finds Him safe and
interested and excited, not thinking at all, it
seems, of her and her anxiety. How little she
knew of the great thoughts stirring in the heart
of her Child!

“ My Son,” she asks, “why have You done
this to us? For three days we have been seeking
and sorrowing.” In His answer we have the
very first recorded words of Jesus. “ Why,
mother, how is it that you are surprised?
Should not you expect to find Me in the house of
My Father, about My Father’s business? ”

Was not that a startling answer for a young
boy of twelve? | think it startled even His
mother. And it sets me thinking and guessing.
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I told you | was trying to guess why this one
llory alone should be told of all the life of His
boyhood. You might try to guess with me. Do
you think it might be because there was just be-
ginning to dawn on Him the thought of who He
frilly was and why He was here on earth; that
Ife was just beginning to feel Himself somehow
tlillcrent from those about Him, from the boys
lie had played with and the parents who had
feared Him up? We are only guessing. But
I know God was very close to the heart of that
Hoy, and | feel that all these wonders of the
I'.issover week would set Him thinking hard.
So maybe my guess is right. What do you think
about it?

I think His mother must have felt something
like this, for the Bible says “ they understood not
the saying which He spake to them. But His
mother kept all these things in her heart” She
could not understand. And the Boy had to
»liink out His great thoughts alone. And He
was only twelve. | think it must have been a
bit lonely for Him.

Now the Passover is ended— the excitement
is all over. Everybody is going home. You
know how dull and flat it seems after holidays
nr other exciting times. You have to go back
home to school and lessons and all the common
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everyday life. If you had had all the great
thoughts and great happenings and excitement
of that week that Jesus had you would probably
feel it still more. It would be so much
pleasanter to stay in the city, and in that glorious
temple to learn great things and do great things
“ about His Father’s business.” But for Jesus
at present the dull village life was “ His Father’s
business.” For you, too, at present the quiet life
of home and school is the Father’s business that
you are to do for Him to train you for bigger
things by and by.

So | read that He went home with His parents
and came to Nazareth and was subject to them.
He was only twelve and the simple home life
was no doubt the best preparation for His fu-
ture. So He was to go back to the dull village
life and the home duties and the carpenter’s
shop. He was to grow up in that lone little
mountain town, unnoticed and unknown, think-
ing His great thoughts, doing His common
work, until the time came that He should go out
into the world and do the great things for us.

So the Boy passes out of our sight down the
Nazareth road on His way home and we see
Him no more and know nothing more about
Him for several years.
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JESUS THE CARPENTER

OW we take a long step forward.
Eighteen years have passed before we
look again at the home in Nazareth.

The Divine Boy has grown to be a man. The
good Joseph the carpenter is dead, and the lonely
widow has sobbed out her grief in the arms of
her beloved Son. Ah, it was good to have Him
near her in the day of her sorrow, good to have
Him to stand by her in all the lonely years to
come until as He was leaving this world, from
the agony of the Cross, He gave her into the
care of His closest friend and bade him take care
of her in her old age as a son would care for his
mother. W e shall read about that later.

Evidently He had to work for His widowed
mother’s support at the trade that Joseph had
taught Him. *“ Is not this the carpenter, the
Son of Mary?” said the Nazareth neighbors
when He came back one day later on a visit to
His native village. So we think of Jesus as He
grew to be a man, working as a country car-
penter, supporting His widowed mother.
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Think of the Son of God in His lowly hu-
mility. A workman at his trade, a carpenter
earning money. He made ploughs and cattle
yokes for the Nazareth farmers. And you may
be sure they were good ploughs and cattle yokes.
And so He taught mankind for ever what a
fine thing is honest work in the sight of God.
In His day, as in our day, rich people looked
down on a working man. “ He is only a car-
penter,” said the stupid Nazareth people. We
must never think like that. For Jesus as a
working man makes one feel that all honest
work is a noble thing in the sight of God. |
once read an old carpenter’s thoughts about it:—

“ 1 don't know right where Ilis shed may have
stood,

But often as I've been a-planing my wood
I've took off my hat just when thinking of He
At the same work as me,
And | warrant He felt a bit proud like I've done
At a good job begun.
So | comes right away by mysen with the Book,
And | turns the old pages and has a good look
At the text | have found that tells me as He
Were the same trade as me.”

| always think of that workshop as a friendly
sort of place, for | am sure that His neighbors
honored and liked that young carpenter, and
would come to talk to Him while He worked.
And 1 like to think that children were not dis-
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muraged from coming into that workshop
itmong the shavings. For they surely liked
Jesus. “ He was in favor with God and in favor
with men,” says the Bible. And we are sure
1lc was in favor with children. We know that
Inter on He loved to have children about Him
end they loved to be with Him. And no doubt
Ile had the habit of telling them stories, for He
was always telling stories in His later life, and
we can hardly believe that He never did it be-
fore. And surely the children would learn
Irom the stories in that workshop more about
God’s love and care than from all the religious
teaching of the village school.

Now the time was coming near that He should
go out to His great work in the world. Wc
i ould never understand the high thoughts in His
mind as He worked at His bench all day and
went out for long walks in the evening on the
Nazareth hills, thinking about the great mystery
of His future, or staying on the hills as He used
to do in later days “ continuing all night in
prayer to God.”

So the quiet years rolled on till “ Jesus began
to be about thirty years old.” Then at last the
time was come. He must go out into the world
to His great life work “ for us men and for our
salvation.”
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That year there was keen excitement all over
the land. He heard everyone talking of a new
prophet, a queer rough prophet in a hairy robe,
who was preaching and saying strange things
down in the wild country in the South. It was
500 years since any great prophet had come. So
naturally they were excited about this prophet.
“Who are you?” they asked him. “ Are you
the Christ? Are you the Great One coming
from Heaven that our Bible says is to come? ”

“No,” he said. “ 1 am not that Great One.
I am not the Christ. But He is coming and
coming soon. | am only the poor messenger be-

fore His face who shall prepare the way before
Him.”

Of course the Nazareth people were excited
about this news. The farmers in the field, the
girls at the well, the men who came into the
carpenter’s shop were talking about this mys-
terious prophet in the South and the startling
things he was saying about Him who was to
come.

And Jesus heard and understood. One night
He laid down His carpenter’s tools for the last
time and closed the carpenter’s shop. It was the
end of all His long years of waiting. “ Then
Jesus arose and went from Galilee to the Jordan
to John, to be baptized of him.”



THE THIRD BOOK

How He went out to
His life work. How He
was baptized and fought
a great battle with the
Devil, and how John
the Baptist died
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strange prophet of the wilderness who was

startling the people, warning them about
their sins and telling of the Coming One?
Have you forgotten after the angel’s visit, how
the Blessed Virgin hurried away to that country
ilergyman’s house among the beautiful hills
to tell of her great secret to his wife Elizabeth,
and that another baby boy was coming to Eliza-
beth who should by and by prepare the way for
Jesus and His Kingdom? Now you know who
was the Wilderness Prophet. He was called
John the Baptizer. John the Baptist.

The two children, Jesus and John, were born
within the same year. We have been learning
what we could about the boyhood of Jesus. We
know nothing at all about the childhood of this
other boy. We think of him growing up an
only child. A silent lonely boy without brothers
or sisters or playmates, puzzling over the won-
derful thing his father had told him, that he
was “ sent to prepare the way of the Lord.” We
think of him as a grown man, a lone hermit in

67

I W ONDER have you guessed who was this
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the wilderness, wearing his rough robe of
camel’s hair and feeding on locusts and wild
honey that he found in the woods. And all the
time thinking of the great future before him
and studying what his Bible said about the Great
One who was to come. One feels sorry for
him— always alone struggling with his thoughts,
fighting his doubts, no one to encourage him, no
one to praise him. He thought nothing of him-
self. “ 1 am but a voice crying in the wilder-
ness,” he said. He sought nothing for himself,
and he got nothing. He was just to hold the
door open for others. He was to have no happy
companionship with Jcsus as others had. When
others were rejoicing in the friendship of Jesus
he was being murdered in a prison cell. That
poor lonely prophet!

But God was with him. He could speak to
God in his prayers. And he felt he was doing
what God wished him to do, and that is a great
comfort to any true man. So he went on preach-
ing to the people and baptizing all who would
turn from their sins. So they called him John
the Baptizer, John the Baptist.

Now the whole countryside is up and excited.
Crowds are coming from everywhere to the
banks of the Jordan, men and women, townfolk
and countryfolk, traders and tax-gatherers, sol-
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stiers and farmers, priests and rabbis, and
among them a young countryman that nobody
knows, but we know Him, coming down the
Nazareth road. Day after day He listened and
watched them. Then one day, when the bap-
tisms were over and the Baptist stood alone,
lesus alone walked out into the water! In a
moment | see the prophet staring, startled and

wondering. | hear the sudden question, “ Who
is it? Who is it?”"—“ 1 knew Him not,” he
nays. | suppose he did not know whether the

Coming One was already on earth or whether
Ilc would come suddenly from Heaven in power
and great glory. But in that presence he felt
moved to the depth of his being. Some great
one surely this was who stood before him! And
then— Jesus raised His eyes and looked him
straight in the face. And then, in a moment, he
knew! He knew! He whom he had dreamed
of all those lonely years, straining his ears to
catch the coming of His feet, the Christ, the
hope of Israel, He is come!

Cannot you feel the intense excitement of the
man, the awe and wonder in his heart! *“ Oh,
how could | dare to baptize You. | am but a
poor sinful man that should ask You to baptize
me.” But Jesus bade him go on. The Baptist
laid his hands on Him and bowed Him beneath
the water. And as He rose from the water a
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tremendous thing happened— something which
neither of these two would ever forget. Sud-
denly to them both the Heavens opened and a
vision like a Dove lighted upon Jesus and a voice
was heard by them, a voice from Heaven.
“ This is My beloved Son, in whom | am well
pleased! ”

So the Lord Jesus entered on His great office
and the Baptist knew of a certainty that he had
found the Christ. After the Baptism he said
solemnly to the people: “ One is standing in the
midst of you whom ye know not! ”

The next time he saw Jesus he cried to those
about him: “ Behold the Lamb of God!”

The Jordan Volley.



