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ere Isalah Is distilling into one glorious refrain what
the power and truth of & living God san do in the lives
of men. Through the chapter he has sung of the strength
of God and how aveilable it is to thése who take God se-
riously.

He reminds here that life will weary any one down. Lven
though you now feel that your strength is inexsustable
in time it will wear down and you will fail. But those
who come to 2rips with our great God may have Tenova

They will be enable to sdar again as eagles, t0 run un-
mearlea, and to walk and not faint. Now we would not write

Lo this order...rather we would say walk and not faint,
run and not be weesrry, and soar like eagles.

Cur usual way of looking at just plodding slong in a walk
is not challeging encugh for faith. Ve would have religion
to apply only to the sprints and flights of life., Us are
a little diéappo‘nted when at the climax Of this heroic
~anthem it slows down to a walk. and if that is our reaction
when we look at faith an@AlifeAﬂgsgzg~§;QQLz;hgigg_ypry
huméil and very ”roné. Vely hunian bacause you and I sre
always inclinsd 0 save religion for iife's crises.
(RLuE- M- S;or?M)
we tend to keep faith like an old fashioned parlor which
is opened and dusted only for special occasions, the so

- called red-letter days or hours. Maybe you have noticed

the nomingl Christian..neme on thHe book pledge On the
ledger Christians who have the stated occasion complex
about the church. They demand thet The churchmarry them,
baptize THEIiT children, bury their dead. And if you 1ook
& bit surprised at them they will lodk at you and say,
"what else is the church for?" Others of us might be
about the same but maybe on another level...we want the
church when we becoms seriously ill, in deep trouble,

and so on. ig have s wgy of codecluding that religlen con~
cerns only the unusual in 1life.

Have you noticed in how many plays and novels when the
play reaches a crisis and the storm strikes and zll is
raging beyond control, some character sunounces that
thinghs armo@aa;ergtglggdLﬁhat prayer should be made.There
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is that moment in King Lear, in his lasty illness when
he begins, as you remexber, to talk about God.

How often have you heard quoted from Lincoln I have been
brought to my knees often before God simply because things
were so bad there was no other place to g0." U81ng God

_in the trying hour.

It was Willard Sperry who said that if a directors -
meeting were to open with prayer before the amen was PIro—-
nounced it would be on the streets that the institution was
on the rocks.

This ending is not an aticlimax in the second place be-
cause ve, do not live in crises. We do not exist for emer-
cencieg ly. Count tne hours of your life and you will
find that the most of it is spent in what we chocse %o
call the poutine, g arise sbout the Same time every A.ll.
sat about the same amount of breaskfast, go to cur jobs
in the same way as the day before, mher@ is the schedule
of th° Jhome for the housewife. There is the. school schedule
every morning. Of course some are so slow in the schedule
that they have to run some to get to school.gU THE SIVPLE
AnITHmJ 10 OF S TIaT LIFE'S BATTLIS ARE WON OR LOST LOST

i lialil. Of course we need a God who will walk with us -
and willing and able to help us when we need to sprint
or soar. te need a God for the ToutlﬂeeLudxztuiﬁ)iéum/bf

But do not get the idea that it is impossible to fail in
the walk In one of Bene't's radio drammas a maid servant
cries, Life is not lost by dying. 1ife is lost minute
by mxnute, day by day in all our thousand uncarinv vays,"

- we preachers so often proclaim that the time of our fall
is when great temptations explode around us and in one blast
or burst of anger, lust, oravarice he destroys himself.
But the brutal fact is that the most traveled roads to
hell are the undrametic gentle slones. Through the years
without our noticing it, little personal resentments
grow into large hatreds. The slender twine of self seeking
we wrep around ourselves each day, here a lifttle and
there a little, never much, but just enough so that
some day we awake, lile Qulliver, bound shackled, help-
less in the selfishness which 1s the truast death, Whl”h
flnally holds us powerless. 50
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Have we found, id our walking, the wayfarer's wealth,
the Pilgrim's peace, the Marcher's renewal? Have we
found that Christ can fuse in to the common day power
for the day's work? Have we found that He can glve us
wisdom for performing the same 0ld task? Have we found
that He can shed increasing light on the familiar paths?

Now if Chrigtianity is going to do much for tomorrow

it must have =z faith blazing i ough darkness,

a hope—ouireaching despair, Wwed,
and bringing CGod into the walking hourg. “What we have
I6st in a walk we must win back in a walk, "Take Time
To Be Holy, Speak 0ft Vith Thy Lord.".

Thinking of life as a week you have passed the fist
day Sunday. Tomorrow is kionday. But think it over...can
you before tomorrow seize a moment facing the open win-
dow of ftomorrow to ask God to bless your experiences of
this day...the rest of it any way. You will enetr the
second day in the mrning..when the snags and the jolts
turn up, as they will tomorrow, can't you practice seeing
them against the backdrop of all the wonder and truth
and love that is ours even in a cold cruel world? Live
in that tomorrow so that at the end of that day the two
of you..God and You..having WALKED the road together may
sit down and evaluate what you have meant to a world
blistered by sin, limp in sprrow, starving for the
Bread of LIFE?

(A)vz
"wheg,walk with the Lord in the light of His word
“hat a glory He sheds on our way."

tand He walks with me and He talks with me and He tells
me I am His Own."

"Oh for a clogser walk with God a calm and heavenly frame
A Light to shine upon the road that leads me to the
Lemb."

"Halk in the Light so shal$y thou know that fellowship
of love."
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"He appeared in another form unto two of them as they
walked and went into the country." h

"He went unto them Walking on the water"
T LAY
"I Walkeg«where Jesus walked and felt HIS presence there"
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