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DEDICATION OF CHURCH
AT SAN CARLOS, ARIZONA

It is with joy in my heårt that
I write this account of the dedica-
tion of our Church on the San
Ca¡los Indian Reservation in Ari-
zom. ThÍs has come to pâss thru
the efforts of many, but especially,
the diÌigent work on the part of
Brother Dan Picciuto.

On Sunday, Nov. 19th 1961, we
held the first of a series of 2
wks. meclings. The liltle building
was filled with visitors lrom Cali
fornia, Penna. and the Phoenix
area. We \¡/ere happy for the nice
crowd ôf Indians that attended; for
tbis .is the purpose for which the
bu.ilding was erccted; that the Seed
of Joseph might have a place to
meet to learn of the Gospel Re'
stored, We were pleased and grate-
ful to have Brother Wm. H. Cad-
man and Brother and Sister thur-
man tr\¡rnier in our midst.

Brother Cadman read several
portions of scripture beginning
with John 10:16, showing prool of
the origi¡l of the I¡dian people
and thc promises cod has made
to Israel, Brother James Heaps
continued tvitb wonderful words of
life. An opportunity was given to
Mr, Mall, the assistant Chief of the
Apache tribe on this Reservation,
to speak. Brother Dan Picciuûo told
of a miraculous healing of a little
India.n boy, Kenneth Bread and
Ehile he was sDeaking, Brother
Thurman Furnier atose and sang

'in the Spirit.
-ij fbe altemoon testimony meet-
'lng was held outdoors and we es
pecially enjoyed hearing the test-
imonies of our Indian sister6,

I'l¡ere was an evening meeting,
also, although many of the visitors
had left earlier.

Once mo¡e, we ca¡ say that it
was good to spend sucb a fully
blessed day in the seryice oI the
Lo¡d. Our prayers are that the
Church ]vi.U grow and flourish here
iu Arizona and throughout âll of
the ìryorld.

Sister .{nn Damore

MEAFORD, ONTARIO
I am in receipt of a lette¡ dated

Nov. 20th from Sister Bertha Ford
of Meaford, Ont., Canada. I wilì
quote a few excerpts from it. She

.ü)eaks of several being sick-Sister

Beavers of the India[ Reservation
at Grand Riyer is gravely ill, I am
sorry to heâ¡ it, fo¡ she has been
one oI our faithful Indian members
in that part of the vineyard. Also
that Brother Cotellesse r¡,ho hâs
been Yery faithJul in attending and
taking pärt in the woik on the Re-
servatÍo¡ is poorly and has not
been able to travel there of .late.

Along with Sister Ford on this
trip to the Rese¡vation, was her
husband and also Sistcr McKay at-
tending the services including Feet
\¡¡ashing service at our Mission on
the Reservatlon. It is a long trip
for t¡em to make in order to aËcnd
services-but accoröng to the lel-
ter, they were well rcwarded for
the eîforts made.

These folks live on the shores of
t-lle Georgian Bay ând Sister Ford
says there is 11 inches of snow up
there, And too, she says that a Sea
Gull comes to her door every day
for food. Wonderful, that the birds
know where to go for somethÌng
to eat. The Lord gives us a good
lesson on the Fowls being cared
for.

(Editor)

THE OLD YEAR HAs
PASSED ONI

Dea¡ Readers:
By the time this issue of The

Gospel News reaches you, the year
of 1961 \r'ill have passed into ob.
livion with all its cares, sorrows
and sins, and tbe year of 1962 u,ilt
have been ushered in-another evi-
dence to us mortal creatu-res, that
time waits for no oDe.

If the year has been spent good

-very well indeed, nothing to re-
gret if mortaìs have done the best
they could; otherwise, ¡l their time
has been misspent, iI they have sat
in an easyrhair wai¿ing and wåit-
ing for this or that to happen, in-
stead of doing their part-no doubt
they witl have regrets that cannot
be remedied-too late- the time
to do hås gone. tlle opportunity to
do may never return again and,
if may be somethíng in our spir-
itual lives, cven as ln our mater-
ial or tim€ly affairs.

Not long ago I was told of a re-
mark made by one professing to
be a follower of Jesus Christ rela-
tive fo support¡ng missionary work
(which is carried on for the salva-

tion of the soul) "What is the use,
there is only ten years to !i'ait.',

In other words, the salvâtion of
the soul ls postponed because of
ones concept of the duration of
time. And, how puny and irail hÀs
m.n proven himself to b€ thus far.
Jesus wamed a-u men to b€ awar€
of false prophets-ànd maqy have
arisen, l¡ this issue of the cospel
News the end of the world mgy
have taken place b€fore fhis one
reaches you-the world may end
on February the secord of 10tj2.
Let all people who profess to be in
the service of thê cod who changes
not--do not be weary in a righte-
ous cause-but do you¡ best while
it is yet day. Editor

NOTICE PLEASEI
The Septembor, October, Novom.

bsr ¡nd Decembsr papert of l9ót
r¡e prop.rly d.ted bul .om. how
lhê Vol. number is m¡rked 18 ¡nd
¡t should b. Vol. 17. Wc ¡¡o ¡t ¡
lo¡s to know hów th¡s erfor sllppcd
up on us, But lt hts hlppensd. We
rre so¡ry. The yelr l9ó2 w¡ll 6t!rt
tho Vol. 18.

Edlfor

HYMN 39I
,,MY GOD THOU SEEST ME"

(Experience of Our Late Brother
Ashton)

My first lmpressions relative to
the hymn I composed came from an
English story I reâd. It was a book
which contained a number of stor.
ies called," Miscellany." Among the
sûoúes was one which attracted me
considerably. It was ent.iued, "Mary
Ashton." I read it with much in-
terest. Mary Ashton was a smalÌ
gùl about 6 or 7 yeals of age when
her mother died. He¡ father had
died when she was an infant. She
had a brother John, a young man
who had previousiy left home. He
now resided somewhere in l¡ndon.
After Mary's mother's death she
was tâken in by people who had a
large family. She was treated mean.
So weeks and months passed by
and Mary tried to plan a way to
escap€ from tbis fåmily. AJter en-
du¡ing cruelty for considerable
time sùe finally made her get-a-wáy.
She was sent to the store.for â few
gloceries, but never leturned. Be-
fore eþing to the sto¡e, she was
m¡ndfql of hiding her shoes inside

i¡
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her dress. That night she had the
sky for her roof as she laid herself
down in a pasture field. Her mother
had instilled in her you!¡g mind a
lÍttle pråyer found in Genesis 16;13.
It was when Hagar, the bond-woman
oI sarah and.Abraham, was in dis-
tress and the angel of the l,ord
appea¡ed to her. Hagar spoke say-
ing, "Thou God seest me," Mary
Ashton was tryi¡g to make her
way to London in search of her
brother John. After many weeks,
suffering much fatigue, such as

hunger, thirct and almost Daked-
ness, encountering pcople who look-
ed upon her with contempt, she fin-
ally reached the outskirts of Lon-
don.

Once a band of gypsies took Mary
but her pathetic story ålong: with
her constant prayer her mother had
taught her touched them, She was

finally released and given new
shoes ând clothes. All along her
journey, many times weary, she of-
ten utte¡ed the prayer, "Thou God
seest me." After being in l{ndon
a few days she found her brother
Joh¡r. She ståyed with him until
she was a young woman. She then
was fortunate to secure a position
with one of the high govemment
officiâls. She lived to the dge of 77.

So ends a brief sketch of this story
from \a'hich I was impressed to
write hymn 391.

Brother Charles Ashton

POEMS
By Brothor Don Colllson

Wind¡or, C¡n¡dr
Dear Lord, \ e pray in this last

dispensation
Have mercy on all of Thy greåtest

creation
Give courage to aU who would do

Thy good will
Give humbleness, meekness that

Thy love might instill.
In the hearts of poor man, whose

\üeakness is great
The desire to serve lhée, to watch

and to wait,
To work and to labour when Thou

gives direction
As Thy beloved Son, Jesus in all

His perfection.
And we as Thy people draw nearer

to Thee,
To set an example that others

might see.
That the joy given us in the Gospel

of love
Is di¡ect from our Father in thc

heavens above.
lhis Latter Day Gospel, the purest

of pure
Givcs strength to the soul, our

cross to endue.
. -:----_-:-

O Lord, we come before Thee
today

To honour and glorify Thce
To serve Thee in spùit and truth

all the w.ay

And more of Thy beauty to see.

Our hearts are lilled with gladness
today

For Thy many mercies we see

They envelope us daily along lifes
way

In our endeavor ùo draw nearer to
Thee.

O Lord, we humbly b€seech Thee
today

To pour out nry spirit divine
That we forever wiu trust and obey
.A¡d worshiD Thee here, at this

sh¡ine.

PONTILLO.BENYLOA NUPTIALS
On Octoþer 21, 1961 at 11:00

A.M. Sister Rosie Pontillo from
Det¡oit Branch No. 1 and Brother
Cerâld Benyola from Hopelawn,
New Jersey were united in mar-
riage in The Chu¡ch Of Jesus
chriçt, Detroit Branch No. l. T'be

double ring ceremony was officiat'
ed by Brother Jack Ponúillo, the
Bride's brother assisted by Brofher
Concetto Alessandro, the Bride's
uncle. The Bride was given awaY
by her father, Mr. Frank Pontillo.
Maid of honor was Sister Patricis
Gioia and Best Man was Brothei
Louis Bcnyola (Brother of the
groom), Bridesmaids were Sharon
Iæe Pontillo, the Bride's niece, ånd
Dianna Alessandlo, the Bride's cou'
sin, Ushers were Thomas Benyola
and Raymond Benyola. Both are
brothers of the gloom. Soloist,
Brother Benny Di Pronio sang two
beautiful selections, "If I could Tell
You" and "Ah, Sweet Mystery of
Life." The nuptial music was very
elegantly offered ìy Brother Rich'
ard Benyola, the groom's cousin,
from Hopelawn, New Jersey.

Following the ceremony a din-
ner at Marco's Restaurant was held
for the family and Bridal Party.

After spending their honeymoon
ilr New Jersey and Niagara Falls,
the newlyweds will make their
home in Detroit, Michigan.

Brother Jerry has been lieing
in Detroit since JulY, 1961. The
members of Detroit Branch No l
are delighted to have him with
us and wish to extend him a warm
u,elcome, hoping that his stay in

Detroit wiU be pleasant and pros-
p€rous, both naturally and spiritu-
slly.

\rye wish to extend best wishcs
to the new couple and pray that
the Lord's richest blessings will
accompany them the remainder of
thei¡ days.

Ass't. Editor
Det¡oit Branch No, I
Brotier ¡Ìank Conti

CLARÂ SCHULTZ TUCKER
PASSES AWAY

Clara schultz Tucker, age 67
passed away November 19, 1061 at
the Charleroi - Monessen HospitåI,
Charleroi, Pa.

The funeral s€rvice was held
November 22, 1061 in the Chapel
of the B€bout and Yohe Home with
Brothers John Olexa and George
Neill officiattrg. Sisters l¡ene Grif-
'fith and Mabel Bickerton sang, ac-
companied by Sister Sara vancik
Interment in the Monongahela
C€metery .

Sister Clara was born in Smith-
ton, Pa. on October 18, 1894 and
was the daughter of the late Broth-
er Herman and Sister læna Schult¿.
She and Brother Joseph Tucker
were r¡nited in mariage, Septem-
ber 10, 1914. Sister Clara was bap-
tized into the Church of Jesus
Ch¡ist August 3, 1030 by Brother
w' H, Cadman.

She is survived by her husband,
Joseph, one daughter, Harriett Ber-
esh, Mononaghela, Pa., one son,
William H. T't¡cker, Tampa, Fla.,
five g¡andchild¡en and two broth-
ers, Ernest Schultz of Boynton
Beech, Fla. and Charles Schult¿ of
Philadelphia, Pa. Her brother
Henry died just four months ago,

July 24, 1961.
Just two weeks before sistcr

Clâra passed away she dreamed
thât she and her Father \r,ere rid-
ing together on a street car. Her
Father said to her, "Clara it is time
to gct off". Cla¡â replied, "no, Dad,
it is not tÍme yet". They continued
to rìde a litle longer then Clara to
her Father, "now it is time for us
to get off', She went to the rear of
the street car to get Billy (her son)
who was a small baby in her dream.
She awoke before they got off the
trolley,

Sister Clara wifl be very much
missed by the Saints here in Mo'
nonaghela. \rve extend our sym-
pathies to the bereaved family. May
the Lord bless and comlort You all.

Ethel N. Crosier
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EDITORIALLY

SPEAKING

------
By W¡ll¡rm H. Crdmrn

On FHday, Nov. l?th at B;15 a.m. I boarded a Jet
Plane at the Pittsburgh Airport for Phoenix, Arizona
to attend the dedication oI our small church on the
San Carlos Indian Reservation on the 19th, b€tter than
100 niiles east of Phoenix. I had a very nice flight and
on arriving, Brothers F\¡¡nier, Heaps and another of
the brothers from California ì,vere on the grounds to
meet me. There u,as a lalge crowd of people gathered
ât the Airport. President Kennedy had arrived there
during the day and many people were still on the
Eirounds.

I \¡'as taken to the home of Brother Ether !\rníer
and then on to Brother Phillip Damore's home where
I stayed alÌ night. They live in scottsdale, just a few
miles Irom Phoenix, and Brother and Sister Galante,
formerly of Detroit live right in their rear. I do not
think it needful that I specify that a splrit of welcome
was extended me at these homes, for they would all
leave the latchstring hang out for me iI necessary,
and I am sure that the welcome extended me is much
appreciated, And, like all the places I go to, Arizona
with its Mountains, desert plains, some of ít i¡rigated
and some not, and where the cactus of many kinds
grcw, apparently needs no hrigation and along with
the Palms-which to me stands so graceful, and the
cactus in the rocks as well as in the sandy soil, one
wonders, to what purpose was their creatio¡? Yet I
must not question its Creator, for I am perôuaded that
He has done all things well-and especially aè I re'
vert to âqy previous thought-Arizona with all iti won-

ders (including many homes) not omiting a few homes
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wherein I ìvas made \.velcome, is . mo.i wonderful
country to live in.

Alter spending the nighl at the Damore home,
we started off in thê morning for San Carlos, arriving
there after about two h¡s. drive, \rye found a very nice
little cemeÀt block church with 3 or 4 livlng rooms
attåched, which Bro. Picciutto had provided for his lit-
tle family to live in, also he provided running \vater
from a well he had drilled. á'nd, it was good water
to driDk. Reauy Brother Dån has done a very nice job
thus far. (Elsewhere in this issue, Sister Da¡nor€ hss
written an account of the dedication services, so I will
not úouch upon that in this wúting) However, all wént
off weU throughout tle day.

It was on Nov. 18th when I went to San Ca¡los
and I stayed there over two Sundays, returning to Phoe
nix on Nov. 29th, and we attended meetings every
night with fair attendånce of the Indian people, and
though I was not very weu during my stay there, yet
I only missed one meeting on that account. A number
of Indian people showed an intérest in the meetings.
I understand the chuch is built on the site of ân o1d

India[ ruíns of â village or city. A few gËves of an
ancient burial glound near, are still to be seen. It is
said to be nine or ten hundted yea¡s old. Graves are
designated by boulder stones covering them. The val'
ley in which the church is located looks as though the
earth at one time dropped possibly about 1000 feet.
The surrcuudirig country standi¡ìg high 8nd level on
the top thereof. You can stand in the chu¡ch yaid ând
see mountains in most any direction---ßòme not far off,
while there are others in the distance, .and some of
them capped with snow. There is wonderful mou¡td¡
scenerY in Arizona,

Iæaving Phoenix on Nov, 30th I sat in a trai.n lol
about 27 hrs., before arriving at St. John, Kansås, I
don't knon'rÃ,hen I was ever so tired. It is too slow of
travel for a man of my age, Ho\¡,ever, I spent four dif-
ferent occasions in our pulpit in St, John, and on Dec.
6th. Sister Eva Sanders Delp drove me to Wichita,
where I boarded a plane for Kansås City. AJter about
one hr, delay tàere, I boarded one of these big things
they cau jets, and tvas in Chicago in a fe\À' minutes
short of one hr. after a delay there of about one hr. I
boarded another jet, and was at the Pittsburgh Air-
port in a few minutes short of sn hr, The Modern Way
of traveling suits a man oI my age just fine. Not tired,
but I have b€en very busy since arriving home in the
evening ol Dec. 6th. I have faith that my efforts among
my brothers and si6ters will not prove in vain. To the
Missionary Benevolent Society, How about bwing a

Jet?

FROM LUIS URIAS _ MEXICO
Dear Brothers and Sisters:

How great i6 the mercy of our
Lord! I am going to teu you what
He did for me. I was a very wicked
man, One night I srrived at mY
home around eight o'clock. MY

children \r,ere asleep. Although I
had a good job and made good

money, u¡e lived in Poverty, We
only had one bed arid four children.
Desiring to ¡etire, I moved the chil'

dren to oIIe side and I laid down,
In a very short time I started to
dream of a friend of mine who
died in an accident. ln the dream
I said to myself, "WhY do I talk
to a dead man." I tried to get away
from him, when he told me that
i¡ about 28 days we thaU seé each
other, I then asked him, "WhY do
you tell me thus", when inståntly
a voice spoke into my ear saYing,
"Because you are going to die." I

awoke frlghtened and I kept Pon-
dering over this and that the time
woutd shortly be here and that the
28 days u,ould be the 25th of De-
cember. I thought the l{rd would
take my life for having been so
wicked.

The fouowing day I wanted to
stay away f¡om my friends or bud'
dies, I went to my job and tried
to talk to others in a kind way,
I would think about Inv wife and
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my chíldren, Time had passcd and the Lord was merciful unto me calli-ng upon the name of the l¡rd."
there was only one day left until and gave me my life. Blessed b€ l'ifteen days later I was baptized,
that appointed day, it being the the name of thc Lord forever. Thc The I¿rd has given us unmistak-
24th of December. As was custom. I-o¡d gave me a hymn of this ex- able proof of His church and we
áry in all thê homes they weié þeiiènce, a¡e happy. I do not have sufficient
having tamålcs and othcr things I tried to find the Lord but I words to thank cod as we do not
at my mother's house. We went had been ¡o wicked that no oDe meút s¡ything f¡om him. Humbty
there but my mind was uneasy b€lieved me and made fun of me I give my testimony and through
awaiting the morrow. We all ate and mocked me saying "who are the spirít of cod you shall know
and afterwards it was as if we all you that the Lord would speak to that what I have written is true.
obeyed a very powerful force, that you, I studied the Bible much and
was commanding us, My child¡en, the Loral gave me understanding
wife and myself went to one part but I félt thât the church was not

Youl brother i¡ Christ
LUIS URIAS, JR.
ELDER - TIJUANA,

sAN CARLOT ARTZONA
Dear Brotàer Cadman,

You asked me to \¡Tite àbout the
meeting on the rcservation on
Sunday, Novembs 26, and so I will
try to comply with your request.

The me€ti¡g began åbout t0 o'-
clock, tåere ìì'as a good attendance.
Bro. T. S. F\rrnier, opened the meet-
ing, ôpeaking on the mode of baÞ
tisrn, and the way we are baptized
in tt¡e church today.

He spoke âbout the holy spirit
alter baptism, and of us keeping
ou.r temples clean. Bro. Phil Da-
more followed Speâking from the
5th ch., of Galations, which con-
cerns the gifts of the spirit 6ome
of which are joy, patience, love,
peace, and so forth. We surely en
joyed the words of these brothers.
I'he meeting was then turned to
teJtimor\y and prais€ to God. I wish
I could w¡ite all the testimonies
but spåce will not allow it. I will
just say that it was wonderful. Sùs-

ter Nash, (Indian) who was baptized
a few weeks ågo lold of how she
meet with tùe cburch. I cânnot
write her gteât experience now but
Iærhaps one of tùe brothers will
rrite it for a latter time. The Lord
is blessing these people, Bro. Dan
has a full time work with these
people and needs out prayers, also
tl¡e other brothers and sisters who
have gone to help hirn in this work.
I just want to say. that I cannot
express my thankfulness to God,
for having the priviìege to be at
this meeting, it tâIes I h$., to
get to Phoeniz, ând aDother two
hours to get to the reservation, but
tùe blessings I receÍved were t¡,ell
worth t¡e trip. There is so much
I wanted to write but I know I
must not take to much space in
the paper, so I will såy good bye
Bro. Cadman, and it was so good
to see you again and all the o¿her
brothers and sbters in ,A.ri?¡na.

Sister June

of the house, while in the kitchen to be found on the earth. Some MÐüCO
the rest of the folks aU tålked very said I u,as a false prophet, and a
happily. I picked up a blanket and ravening wolf and what kind of
spread it on the floor for my wife, a doctrire did I haÌe. For a time
child¡en and mys€U, As quickly as we èndùed much hardship and
I covered myself, I b€gaD to feel there were days that we had noth-
that someone I could not see u,as i¡rg to eat. I asked GÕd to have
lollowing me and trying to destroy compassion upon us and that it
me, and also my father and a cou' was not the fault of my child.ren
sin of mine. I went to warn them but they were suffering along witb
so that they might not fall i¡¡to my wife and myself. My wife told
danger and when I did this he some people that the Iard had
started to follow me. I could not spoketr to me and they laughed
s€e it. It seemed to fly a¡rd it would at us.
pr¡ñiue r¡s €verywhere. We were Some chuch people listened úo

running. On occasioN it wor¡ld ap me and I told tbem tàat the true
pear like a Ught of an automobile church was not on the earth and
very beautiful, but it \a'ould get refened to ChaÞ, 12 of Revelations
lost becau5e the roads were hilly as if someone had ûold me this.
snd when the light would leave .C chu.rch group asked me to
us, we would try to gain territory. come to î Juâtra to preacb the Gos-

This spidt would avoid the light p€l. With my family I left my home
and only in the dark it would try tonrr. When I wor¡ld prove to them
to reach us until we reached a by the Bible that there wa6 only
very illum.inated plac€ and there one church, they did not like it,
we felt like we \rer€ safe. Many and they wanted me to preâch the
cars were passing through this beau- things that would please the peo-

tifìi iuuminated place. It was just ple. They offered me a salary but
like rnidday. I managed to help I could not compþ with their
my lather md nephew into a car wishes as to the tbings thei ìvant-
thât appeared to be a 1041 Ford. ed me to preach. In the meantime
There was no place for me so I we had been praying to the Lord
got up on the top ol the car and for di¡ection. We stayed with this
now we \yere going to pass the 8?oup for about two months. lYhen
light, which was so b€âutiJul. We they handed me material to preach,
were h t¡e most brilliant part of I refused, because it was not the
the light, when this thing which truth. The Lord gave me the
followed me whispered into my strengf.h to resis-l them a¡d did not
ear the fouowing words: "Wrestler, permit me to do as they wanted
prepa¡e yourself so that tomorrow me to. Ihey let me go. there were
you can w¡estle with death." I some who understood and tried to
åwoke as if someone had sbaken be kind to me by offering us a
me. I remember that the next day plåce to ståy, and while at this
would be exactly the end of the place I met Bruther and Slster
28 days that had been given to Perdue, tl¡¡ough Brother and Si$
me. I got up crying. I told my ter Torebio. I was told to read the
wile and chilùen to kneel dow[ Book of Mormon. I was given the
I poured out my soul to the Lord book and started to read and I
asking forgiveness and for the sake llked it very much.
of r¡y child¡en to spare my l¡fe. O¡re day I \r'as reading tùe 15th
I felt a loye like I had never felt chapter of Mosiah and at night
before for my wife and children. a voice spoke to fne saying "Now,
The next day I was very sick. I why do you detain, arise and be
telt as if I were going to die but baptized and wash away your sins
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I *ebcl Blcke¡ton

"So teach us to number our days
that we may apply our hearts unto
wisdom." Psalms 90,12
Dear Boys and Girls,

Happy New Year! What a \.von-
derfuI opportunity to begin over
again and try to do better than
we have done before. Let us resolve
to follow more closely the pattern
the Saviour left to the world.
The Bible tells us "He is the au'
thor and fínisher of our faith",
Iæt us think back over the year
and ask ourselves if we hâve been
kind enough, thoughtful enough
and unselfish? IÍ we have made
mistakes, others have too. Can we
be slow to anger and think twice
befo¡e we speak? Let's decide to
tead more of God's word, and pray
for guidance throughout this com-
ing year.

I want to tell you a story about
a little man named Zaccheus, who
was a rich Publican. He had heard
that Jesus was to pass thfough
Jericho on his way to Jenrsalem,
He had a great desire to see Jesus.
Everyone wanted to see Jesus. The
people had heard much about this
good man, As the crowds gathered
along the way, Zaccheus no doubt
wondered how he was going to see-
Maybe he thought, "I am just a
little man, and the streets are so
crowded and I cannot push through
the crowd, What am I to do?" Then
he saw a sycamore tree, Quickly he
climbed up into the tree and sat
down where he could see Jesus as
he passed. -As Jesus came near he
looked up into the tree. Jesus saw
Zaccheus and sâid,"Zaccheus, make
haste and come down; for today
I must abide at thy house," How
happy and surprised Zaccheus must
have been for Jesus to pick him
out from all thcse people. Quickly
he came down from the tree and
took Jesus to his home.

ln Jericho as well as in th€ olher
cities some Pharisccs found fault
with Jesus fo¡ having anything to
do with publicans. Thcy thought
publicans were sinful people- So
they began to murmur and say,

"Jesus is gojng to bc a guest of a
sinner." But th¡s didn't bother
Jesus. Hc rvent on home with zac
çheus.

Jesus taught Zaccheüs good
things. He said, "Today salvation
is come to this house. .A,nd that the
Son of Man is come to seek and
save that which is lost." As Jesus
continucd with His wonderful
words, Zaccheus believed. He told
Jesus that he would give half of
his goods to the þoor and if he had
taken anything falsely he would
return four times as much as he
had taken. rrvhat a wonderlul day
this was for the little man, Zac-
cheus, This is just the way it is
when Jesus comes into our life,
We \r,ant to do good to all man-
kind.
Seorch the Scr¡plurcs

What is a parable?
rrvhat parable did Jesus tell Zac-

cheus? Luke 19:11,28
Sincerely,
sister Mabel

G. ,Yt B, A. in ALIQUIPPA
PENNSYLVANIA

Nov. 20, 1961
ïhe Missionary Benevolent Asso-

ciation held its general conference
at Aliquippa, Penna. on Satur.
day, November 11, 1961, There ]r,ere
representâlives present f¡om Michi
gan, Ohio, New York, NeÌv Jersey,
Pennsylvania and Canada.

?he morning session was taken
up with unfinished business and
reports of the various locals.

The conference elected office¡s
in the aftcrndon, The newly elect-
ed officers are: Bro, Louis Ciccati
and Bro. A¡thur Gehley, organizers
in Ohio, and Bro. James Cibson,
organizer in Pennsylvania.

The confcre¡ccs for the year 1962
was appointed for the thùd Sat-
urday of May in New Jersey and
the second Saturday of November
in Detroit, Michigan at Branch No.
1.

In the evening meeting after the
Installation of Olficers, the Aliquip-
pa local presented a program of
topics ånd song entitled, "History
and Faith of The Church of Jesus
Christ". The remarnder of the time
was devotcd to speaking by several
of the visiting brothers on the in-
spiratiorl of the subject presented
by this local. The conferencc was
concluded with the singing ol

"Blest Be The Tie That Binds".
which was very fitting for the won-
derful day spent.

Corresponding Secretary
Sister Ruth E. Akerman

MANCINI+tELLOR
Patricia Mancini and Kenneth

Mellor were joined in Holy Matri-
mony in a yery lovely and quiet
ceremony on November 25, 1961 at
5:30 P.M. in the Church of Jesus
Christ, Monongahela, Pa. with Elder
James F. Campbell, officiating. The
bride is the daughter of Mr. and
M¡s. Anthony Mancini of Mononga-
hela, Pa, The bridegÌoom is the
son of Mr. and Mrs. Wayne Mellor
of Victory Hill, Pa.

The matron of honor was Mrs.
Mary Ellen Lupetin and the best
man was Anthony Mancini, Jr.
brothe¡ of the bride.

Äppropriate and lovely organ
music \.yas played by Erma CamÞ
bell.

A family reception Ìvas held at
the bride's father's home follow-
ing the wedding ceremony.

Kenneth has just liníshed his
boot tråining in the NaW and Pa-
tricia wilt continue to ¡eside with
her parents for the present.

Our sincere and best wishcs are
extended to this yourig couple
along with our praycr that Cod
will blcss them with much happi-
ness.

Ethel N. Crosier,
Branch Dditor

MY TESTIMONY
Dear Editor,

My testimony as a young Brother
in the Church. I can really say
that GOD has really blest me in
many ways. I was baptized when
I was only 15 yea.Ìs old by Bro.
Bill Kunkle. The Sunday before I
was baptized Bro. Bill was preach-
ing, aàd it seemed like everything
that he said was for me. I waited
a week before I was baptized, and
that seemed like the longest week
of my Life.

A.lso GOD has blest me with won-
derful parents which are also in
the Church, it really is nice when
your whole family is in the Church,
GOD has blest us very much, and
I know we can not do enough to
thank HIM. We have all been hcal-
ed many times by his healing hand,

Now I am in the Naw, and I am
stationed in California. I have also
had COD bless me out here. Sis'
ter Eva Moore gave me the address
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of her Sister here in San Fer¡ando
who ¡s Sister Pea¡l Nester. I had
a Ìr,eek end líberty so I called up
Sister Pearl and ask her if I could
comc up and spend the we€k end.
I have spent all my free tjme there,
and she has treated me wondertul.
I have been blest every Sulday
in the San FeÌnando Branch, i¡r-
fact we all hqve there has been 3
båptisms in the last two weeks.

So Brother and Sister I can truly
thånk GOD for calling me i¡to this
Chu.rch. A-rld my desire is to serve
GOD the rest of my life. I ask all
to rem€mb€r me in thei¡ Þrayers,
a¡d I will do the same for you as
GOD gives me strength,

Bro. Mike Buffington
Imperial Branch, Pa,

LEITER FROM ANN SMITH
Dear Bro, Editor:

It has been some time since I
have wÌitten you and I am glad
for this opportunity to be able to
send geetings from our Branch of
San Diego.

T}¡is bei¡rg the Thanksgiving sea-
son, the thought occurred to me,
as it does so many tirnes, how we
of the Church of Jesus Christ can
be a most thankful people, as God
has allowed us to know His Gosp€l
and to be given a glimpse of the
SNorious future He has prepared.
As we go about our daily labors
in the midst of this confused and
houbled world, the feeling of com-
fort and s€curity which we have,
kno$'ing that we a¡e eDcircled with
God's love and promise is a treas-
ure for which we ca! truly be
tùankful

Last week my daughter JoAnn
wâs telli¡g me about the wonderlul
time she, Sister Marlene Ciccati
ard Sister ìVills Wilkenson had
when they âccompanied Bro. Felix
Buccellato on one of his visits tr¡
Ti Juana, Mexico, and were par-
ticipants in their Feet-washing serv-
ice. She told me how sincere these
people were, and of how thankJul
they were for the Gospel even
though they have so tittle and are
so small in number. As I told her
then, though they are a small num-
ber nou¡, we know that this is just
the beginning of cod's work there,
and we know that tåey will grow,
just as she could look back and
see how her own Branch had g¡own,

I remember \À,hen my family and
I moved to San Diego fourteen
years ago, it was difficult fo have
to leave oul home Branch at Gl¿ss.

port, Pa. where we had enjoyed
a goodly number of Brothers and
Sisters and come to a strange city
where therc were Just a handful
of Brothers and Síste¡s meeting in

. the basement of our Sister Jo
sephine and 'beloved Brother Char-
les Breci'6 home. The lonèliness for
the main body of the Church and
missing tlie conferences, etc., were
som€thing I don't like to think
about. Many times we desired to
be "båck home," but always there
was this feeling that cod had a
purpose for giving us the desire
to be here, and $'e hoped and pray-
ed for God to give us increase. I
was reading the history of our
Branéh one dây and I thought I
might tske a few of the poínts
from it to pass on ùo you, though
you may have heard them before.

Ihe hiôtory tell6 of a dream
which Sister Josephine Breci Gal-
a.¡rti had where a personage aÈ
pealed to her and gave her a pack-
et of flower seeds ând told her
tàat she was to come to Californla
to plaDt them. I won't go into de-
tåil how Sister Josephine and Broth-
er Breci and several other Brothers
and Sisters wondered an{ prayed
and then preparcd to come to this
city, but they did; and in the year
lg,M they moyd here, On Novem-
ber 19, 19,14, the fi¡st meeting was
held in San Diego at the home of
oul beloved Bro. Patsy DiBattista
and Sister Louise. In April 1947
we were organized as an establish-
ed Mission, and the Branch history
tells how the Lord blessed that lit-
tle original gmup of thi¡teen mem-
bers. It Ì,as a happy day for ou¡
Brot¡ers and Sisters when, tbrough
Bro. William Cadman's assistance
in corespondence, our Church was
incorporated in the state of Câlilor-
nia and received our Church Seal
on December l, 194?. Our Mission
became a Branch on January 21,
1948 and we were so happy to have
our Bro, A.lma Cadman visÍting
here at the time a¡d \À,ho assisted
the small number in becoming or-
ganized as a Branch.

As time pass€d our memb€rship
grew, and we rejoiced that God
had answered our prayers in send-
ing us more help, not only from
the Brothers and Sisters moving
here from the East but mostly that
He began to send in the strangers
rvho became ou¡ Brothers and Sis-
ters.

When oqr basement meetlng
place became too crowded, we

knew we would have to thi¡k of
building a place to meet, and we
all fasted and prayed for the Lord
to di¡ect us where we should buìld
this building to be dedicated to
Him. It was revealed in several
dreams just which lot we were to
pu¡chase and this was do[e. and
at a cost that wås very nominal
for ¿he property. The construction
of ou.r building was done mostly
by the Brothers, and donations
poured in from every\Ã'here for our
assiJtåùce. lt was â joy to watch
the progless, and when our dedica-
tion day came o\ Jvîe 22, 1952,
ou¡ hearts w€re truly filled with
thanksgiving, rffhen we began hav-
i¡rg meetings in our new building,
it seemed ernpty and we prayed
that God would ble6s us and that
He might fill our building, and cod
ha.s a¡swered that prayer also. so
that now lve are again approach-
ing Him about a location tor an-
other property where w€ mi€lht
construct a second bui.lding. We
know thet cod's ì,vork is going for-
ward and is spreaditrg as He has
promised the Church people it
would if we trust in Him and keep
Hjs comma¡ldmerrts.

.A¡d so, when I thiDk of how
God has given us so ma¡\y Broth-
ers a¡d Sisters here iû Sa¡ Diego,
BeU, Modesto, San Fer¡ando Val-
ley, .Anaheim Mission, a¡d now Ti
Juâna Mission, we are glad tùat
though lve were lonely and many
tirnes discouraged in the ear¡y days
of our moving here, Ìve cån seê
thåt Cod did have â pufpose for
sending some of His people here,
as He has b€en also working send-
ind His missiona¡ies to Canadâ,
Aftica, Itåly ând Mexico. \rye are
thankful to see these things.

Last Sunday, the day t¡e small
buiìding on the Indian reservation
at Phoenix, .A,rizona was úo be de-
dicated, our healts were filled with
thankfulness to see this beginning
and to envision how God can and
will multiply His people and pre-
pâ¡e us for that day wben Hís
Church will be preached in great
power and glory.

Meditåting upon these things
causes us to lo¡get our many af-
llictions, disappointments and dis-
couragements, and realize that
these a¡e but trials of endumnce
and preparation so that we and/ or
our children can be fitted and suit-
ed as the Lord says, and we know
tùat we must be, to be worthy of
thÍs seat work. Our desi¡es and
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our prayers this Thanksgiving Day
are as they have ever been, to
Iove and serve God to the b€st of
our abUíty, being thanklul fo¡ His
goodness through the years, and
thankful most of all that He has
kept r¡s holding on to the Rod of
l¡on.

Branch EdÍtor
Sirter Ann Smíth

D€troit, Michigar
Dear Bro. F¡litor:

Jr¡st a few lines to tell you of
how the Lo¡d is bleising His chil-
dren in this part of His vineya¡d.

On Sunday, October 22, 1981 we
were Yery pleascd to have in our
midst. visiting brothers and sisters
from Hopelawn, New Jersey and
Youngstoìr'n, Ohio. We felt honored
to have Bro. Rtchard B€nyola as
pianist during our morni¡g serv'
ice, It gives us a wonderful feel-
ing ûo see ou¡ visitingl Brothers
and Sisters from out of town,'for
it causes us to feel es the poet
"From east to west, from North to
South, The Saviours' Kingdom shall
extend, And every man in every
place, Sball meet a brother and a
friend."

I'he Branch No, 1 male quartet
opened our meetjng by re¡ìderi¡g
a beautiful selection, "1he old
Country Church." Á wonderful spir-
it was exp€rienced by all as these
young brothers. Ou¡ speaker, Bro.
Paul Vitto chose as his text, Romans
5th Chapter, Vers€s I thru 12. His
topic was "The Love of God." What
a wonderful topic! As oul brother
spoke to us very ably conceming
the "Love of God" all present were
caus€d to feel the spi¡it of God in
oul midst, \rye were made üo recall
the dåy we felt the "Love of God"
in our heå¡ts and rose upon ouî
feet and requested to b€ tåken to
be baptized in Hís name, that we
might be constant recipienLs of His
love.

At the beginninÉ of his talk,
Brc. Psul spoke of the creåtion
when God crested maD and breath-
ed in his nostrils the breåth of life;
after a þeriod of time, man fell
into sin, even to the extent of
building the Tower of Babel to
reach Heaven. In spite of man's
sin and extreme wíckedness the
,'Love of God" was extended u¡rto
man even from the beginning even
to the point where Christ died on
the cross for our sins, and while
ulþn the cross He cried, "Father,
Iorgive Them, For They Know Not

't{hat They Do." .At this. time I am
reminded of the poet's wo¡ds:

The "Inve of God" is g¡cater far,
Than tongue or pen can €ver

teU.
It goes beyond the highest står,
.And reachcs to the lorvest hell.
The congregation sang Hymn

"S\r,eet Peace, The Gift of of God's
Love." Our next speakcr \¡,as Bro.
Nick Pietrangelo who followed Bro.
Pault subject very well, He spoke
inspüingly and it was evident that
he was speaking under the inllu-
ence of the Spirit of God, He men-
tioned that there is nothi¡g that
can comÞar€ with the "Love Of
cod." He also stated thåt there
ale many types of love, but the
genuine "Love of God" is u[match-
ed. Bro. Nick brought forth as an
example, the Love of Patience and
Reason of oul l4rd with the adutt-
erous woman, when she was
brought unto the Master by the
scúbes and Pharisees and they re-
quested she be stoned because oi
her sin, according to the Låw of
Moses, but the Lord said, "He that
is without sin among you, let him
first cast a stone at her." Upon
hea¡ing the l.ord's words, the
Scrib€s and Pharisees left one by
one. T'he woman remained alone
Ìvith Jesus, and vhen He looked
up and saw her there alone he
asked her, "Woman, where a¡e
thine accu6ers? Hath no man c!n-
demned thee?" She said, "No man,
Iard." And Jesus såid u¡to her
"Neither do I condemn thee, Go
and sin no more." What better ex-
a¡nple can we seek that might con.
vey the true "LoYe of Cod?" At
this point I cannot help but lhink
of the words of our Saviour to his
discipleô, 'This is my command'
ment, that ye love one another as

I have loved you, Greater love
hath no man tha¡ this, that a man
lay down his liJe fo¡ his friends.
Ye are my friends if ye do what-
soever I command you." (John 16th
Chapter, Verses 12, 13, and 14.)

Bro. John BuJfa introduced our
afternoon service continuing on the
såme subject. He stated that had
he not joined the Church of Jesus
christ he would never have been
able to taste of this "True Love of
God." Bro. John did not speak at
length but it was well seasoned
with the spirit of God. Hymn "O
What a Joy I Find In This" was
su¡g, and the service was left open
for all to particiÞate in bearing
testimonies to the goodness of God.

Many wonderfuÌ testimonies were
ßiven aDd the Spirit of God continu-
ed to prevail in our servic€. At
tl¡e terminat¡on of ou¡ 6ervlce, aU
present were able to 6ay that 6ure.
ly we were fed with thåt manna
which comes from above, that fills
and satisfies out hearts and souls
to the uttermost. It i.s meetings of
this type that shengthens r¡s spir.
itually gnd causes us to b€come
more determined to serve God with
sl¡ of our heârts and to continue
to str¡ve for that $eat goal 

- The
ma.rk of ETERNAL PERFECIION.

.Àrs't. Edítor,
Bm- FYank Conti

BY INVITATION OF JESUS
By Pctcr ,ú!r¡h!ll

One bittÆrþ cold December night,
when Washjrgton was covered with
a blanket of snow and ice, a man
sat in his comfortåble home oll
Massâchusetts Avenue. A crackling
log fire tbrew da¡cing shadows on
the paneled walls.

Ihe wind outside was moaning
softly like someone in pain, and
the readiìng lamp ca.st a soft, \.vaÌm
glon, on the Book this man \¡¡âs
r€ading.

He was alone, for the childten
had gone out for the evening, and
his wife had reti¡ed ea¡ly.

He reåd the following passage
from Luke: " .. . When thou måk-
est a dinner or a supper, caU not
t-lty fr¡ends, nor the bretùlen, neith-
er t\y kinsmen, nor thy rich neigh-
bors . . . But when tåou makest a
feast, call the poor, the maimed,
the lame, the blind." (Luke 14:12-
13)

Somehow he could not get away
from those simple words. He clos-
ed the Bible, and sat musing, con-
scious for the fi.rst tìme i¡l his
life of the châllenge of Christ,
whose birthdây was so nea¡,

What shange fancy was this?
Why was it that he kept hearing
in a whisper the words he had
just read?

He could not shale it off. Never
before had he been so cballenged,
"I must be sleepy," he thought to
hims€ü. "It i¡ time I went to b€d."

But as he lay in bed, he thought
of the dinners and parties that
they bad given in this beautlful
bome. Most of those whom he
usually invited were listed in
"Wro's \ryho in Washington."

He tried to sleep, but someho\Ä'
he could not close the door of his
mind to the procession of the poor
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that shufllcd and tapped its way
down the coridors of his soul.

As. he watched . the¡¡ pass, ìe
felt his own heart touched. He
whispe¡ed a prayer that i.f the l,ord
would givc him couragc, hc would
take Him at IIis word, and do
what He wanted him to do; only
then did he find peace and fall
asleep.

When the morning came, his de-

termination gave him new st¡ength
and zest for the day.

His fi.rst call \{as on the engraver
who knew him well, At the counter
he drafted the card, chuckling now
and then as he wrote, his cyes
shining. It rcad:

Jesus of Naza¡eth Requests the
honor of your presence at a ban-
quet honoring The Sons of rffant

on F¡iday evening, in a home on
Massachusetts Avenue. Cars will
await you at the Central Union
Mission at slx o'clock,
At the bottom of the card was

the quotation: "Come unto Me, all
ye that labour and are heaw laden,
and I will give you rest. (Matthew
1l:28)

A fe\Ã, days later, with the cards

of inYitation in his hand, he walk-
ed downtown. Wìfnin an hour,
there were several pcople wonder'
ing what could be the meaning of
the card that a kindly, happy, weu-
dr€ssed man had placed in their
hands.

One r,vas an old man seated on
a box trying to sell pencils; and
another stood on the corner with
a radÍìng cough and a bundle of
pgpers under his arms. There was
a btind man saying over and ove¡
to hims€lJ, "Jesus of Nazareth re-
quests the honor of Your Presence

At six o'clock, a strange grouP

of meÌI stood wailing in the vest!
bule of the Central Union Mission.

"What is the catch in this, anY-

how?" asked the cyinic "What's
the game?" The blind man venlur-
ed to remark: "Maybe Ít's Part of
the government relief Program."

Just then someone came over
and announced that the cars Ìvere
at the door; without a word, they
went outside-

There was something incongru'
ous about it all, these men, clutch'
ing lhcir thin coats, huddling to'
gether, their faces Piriched and
wan, cl¡mbing into two shiny lim-
ousines. At last they were åll in-
side, and the cars glided off with
the strangest ànd most Puzzled

Ioad of passengers ever carried.
rffhen they dismounted, on Mas-

sachusetts .A,venue, . !l¡9y ltoqd 944:
lng at thc house, Up the broad stcps
and over thick-piled carpets, they
entered slowly.

Their bost rPas a quiet man, and
they liked him-these guests of
his, whose names he did not know.

He did not say much, only, "I am
so glâd you came."

By and by, they wcre seated at
the table, with its spotless linen
and gleaming silver. They .were
silcnt low; even the cynic had no-

thing to say. It seemed as if the
banquet would be held in frozen
silence.

The host rose in his place. "My
friends, let us ask the blessing.

"If this is pleasing to Thee, O

I¡rd, bless us as we sit around
this tâble, and bless the food that
we are about to receive. Bless these
men. You knov¡ who they are, and
what they need. And help us to
do what You \Yant us to do. Amen."

The blind man was smiling now.
He turned to the man seated next
to him and asked him about the
host. "What docs he ìook like?"

And so the ice was broken; con-
versation began around the table,
and soon the first course was laid.

It was a strânge pafy, rather
fahtastic in a way, thought the
host. His g¡¡ests had no credentials,
no social recommendations, no Par-
ticular graces-so far as he could
see. But, my, they were hungry!

Yet there was not a trace of
condescension in his attitude. He
was tre¿ting them as brothers.

It was a gtrand feeling-a great
âdventure.

He watched each plate, and di'
rected the servants with a nod or
a glance. He encouraged them to
eat; hc laughed at their thinly dis-
guiscd reluctance, until they laugh'
ed too.

As he saf there, it suddenly oc-

cured to him how different was
the conversation! There were no
off-color stories, no whispcrings of
scandal, no one saying, "Well, I
have it on good authority."

They were talking about their
fri€nds in misfortune, wishing they
\.vere here too . . . wondering wheth-
er Charlie had managed to get a

bed in the chaÌity ward, whether
Dick had stuck it out when be
wanted to end it alt, whether tñe
little woman with the baby had
fou[d a job,

Ivåsn't the steak delicious!

When the meal was over, semc'
one came in and sât down at the
pjano. FamiÌiar melodies, old songs,
filled the room; and then in a soft
voice the pianist began to sing
"Love's OId Sweet Song," "Silve¡
Thrcads Among the Gold," "The
Sidewalks of New York."

Someone else joined in, a crack-
ed wheezing voice, but it started
the others. Men who had not sung
fo¡ months, men who had no rea'
son to sing, joined in,

Before thcy knew it, they were
singing hymns; "what a Friend we
Ilave in Jesus," "The Church in thc
Wildwood," "When I suNey the
Wondrous Cross."

Then t¡e pianist stopped, and thc
guests grouped themselves in soft,
comfortable chåirs around thc los
fire.

?he host, moving among them
with a smile, said: "I know you
men are wondering what all this
means; I can tell you very simply
but, first, let me read you some-
thing."

He read from the Gospeìs, stor-
ies of One who moved among the
sick, the outcasts, the despised and
the friendless: how Jesus healed
this one, cu¡ed that one, spoke
kindly words of infinite meaning
to anotber, and \r'hat He promised
to all 1a'ho believed in HÍm.

"Now, I haven't done much to-
night for you, but it has made me
very happy to have you here in
my home. I hope you have en.
joyed it hall as much as I have,
and if I have glven you one eve-
ning of happiness, I shall bc for-
ever glad to reme¡nber it. But this
is not my party. It is His! I have
merely lent Him this house. He was
your Host. He is your Friend, And
He has giYen me the honor of
speaking for Him.

"He È sad when you are. He
hurts when you do. He weeps when
you wecp. He wants to help you-
if you wiu let Eim.

"I'm going to give each of you
His Book of Instructions. Certain
passages in it are marked, which
I hope you will find helpful when
you are sick and i¡ pain, when
you are lonely and discouÌaged.
Then, I shall see each one of you
tomorrow, u/here I saw you today,
and we'll have a talk together to
see just how I can help you most.''

They shufflcd out into the night
with I ncw tight in their eyes, a
smile whcre thcre had not bcen
even inlercst bcforc, the blind man
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wås smillng still, and âs he stood
on the doorstep, Ìr'aiting, he tuln-
ed to where his host stood.

"God bless you, my fúend, who'
ever you are."

A little wizened feUow who had
not spoken all night paused to såy,
"I'm going to try agaln, mistcr;
there's somethin' B,orth lÍvin' for."

The cynic turned back, "Mister,
yodre the fi¡st man who eYer gave
me anything. A¡d you've given me
hope."

"That is b€cause I was doing it
for lliIn," said the host, and he
stood and waveil good night as the
cars purred off into the darkness.

When they had gohe, he sat
again by the fire and looked at
the dyinc embors, until the feel-
ing became overwhelning, again,
that there wâs someone irl the
mom. Someone who stood in the
shadows ar¡d smiled too, becáuse
some of the least of these had been
heated like brothers for His sake.

(Dr- Mårshau told this as a story,
But many who fi¡st heard the ser-
mon felt it must have had basis
in lact. we like to think so too.
The Editors.)

(Peter Marshall, prior fo his
d€ath in 1949, was Chaplain to tbe
United States Senate. IIls Drayers
and sermons have iDspircd thou-
sands. This story is t¿ken from his
book "Mr. Jones Meet the Master,
published by Fleming H. Revelt
Co.)
. "By p€rmission of the Fleming
H. ReveU Co., we þrint t¡e above
article from the book of Mr. Jones,
Meet The Master by Peter Marshall,
copyrighted 1949, 1950 by Fleming
Revell Co." Thank you (Editor Cad-
mâr¡ of The Gospel News,)

THE LADIES UPLIFT CIRCLE
The general meeting of the

I¿dies Uplift Circle was held in the
Church at Monongahela, Pa. in De.
cember. Twenty€ight CiÌcles ìÀ'ere

represented by delegate or letter.
A new Ci¡cle was organized this
quarter at Roscoe, Pa. Communica-
tions were enjoyed about the work
at the Muncey, Canâda Reservâtion
and Nigeria, Africa. Iætters were
read from Sisters Rachael Attùur
and Martha Akpan of Nigeria, Af-
rica, also from Brother Moses Ak.
pan, who ís attending Allen Uni-
versity in South Carolins,

several of our brdthern \¡'ere pre-
sent an¿l gave us many wonderful
things to think about. we feel it
¡s a prisilege to be qble to help

the Church with this wonderful
work. We hop€ to see Ci¡des in
cvery branch of the Church and
all the Sisters united in this g¡eat
cause.

The Ci¡cles Ìvere trying to rais€
$1,500 for a house in Africa for
our missionaries. We are happy to
¡eport that we went beyond our
goal, Thls next quarter \4,e will
help the Church with the second-
ary school. Tbe ot-her donations
Ìvere; g5o0 Indian Mission; $100
Church MissioDary ¡hnd; 950 Print-
ing Fund; $50 Gospel News and
$26 to Conference,

Tlle next quarterly meeung will
b€ ¡n the Greensbulg, Pa. church
March 17, 1962.

ELYRIA" OHIO
Gospel News &litor
Monongahels, Penna.
Dea.r Brother F.ditor:

The heavens declare the glory
of God; and the fi.rmament sheweth
his handywork. We pråise our God
for the porlion of blessings He b€.
stows upor¡ us here ¡n thls portion
of his vineyard. Three more souls
hâve come into His fold here in
Lorain of late, The lirst t$,o came
to the Lord on Oct. 22nd. In the
afternoon meeting while Bro, Louis
Cerone was giv.ing his testimony
Adela Malquez cr.ied aloud for
some ti¡ne when Brother R. Bis'
cotti we¡¡t to her and asked if she
was ready ùo be baptiz€d. She re-
plied she u,as ready. We sang t$'o
hymns after which Harry Mccúre
ssked for his baptism.

sister Marquez is a Puerto Rican
sister, s friend ol Bro. alltl sister
Go¡zalas, they took tìe Gospel to
her. She was båptized by Bro. ¡..
Calabrese as v,as Bro. Mccuùe.
Bro. R. Biscotti conJirmed them
into the church of Jesus christ.
Ste ask tàe Saints everyn¡here to
p¡ay for the new born babes in
chlist, for the evil one is already
st $,ork tryl¡g to destroY one of
t¡ese new converts, and he is OH!
so cunning and Po\4,erIul !

On the afternoon of Dec. 3 rd.
Thomas Baldwin made his wishes
known. God opened the meeting
that afternoon before any Elqìt
could do so' lYe sang a hymn, had
prayer and as we sang 318 Bro.
Batdwin stood up and remained so,

till the hymn was sung all the way
through. Álter which he humbly
seid, "Please, Please dear God, take
me, take me home, I want to be
one of thy fold, Please deat God,

baptize me with thy ãoly SpÍrit,
that I may follow ùl thy footsteps
and be one of thine and s€rye thee
to thc end." We received a wonder"
fû bleising as he spoke theSe
words, Bro. J. Calabrese then lcl-
ated a dream this bro. had the night
before. We retired to the lake at
2i wherc Bro. J, Calabrese took
Bro. Baldwin into the water, .{t l0
past 3 we were back in church
where Bro. Patsy FlTe confirmed
our new brotler. Sister Eunice B€r-
nard has brought this b¡þ. to
cburch from Elyria, Ohio.

Margaret King

TTJUANA MEXTCO
Dear Brothers & Sisters in Christ.

May tùe l-ord bless aìl of you.
I am going to wrÍte this testimony
for tlle honor ånd glory of C.od,
and with His help.

¡ arn f¡ftee¡ years old. I am very
$ateful to God because he per-
formed I miracle in my life that
to thos€ ln the world rvou.ld seem
impossible.

On the 6th oI January, 1961, at
one o'clock in the afternoon, ¡ had
retumed from school and u,âs con-
versing l,ith a frienil of mine rph€n
åll of a sudden f stárted to vomit
blood, and naturally, we got very
scared. After thât, I knew ¡rothing
until I woke up in a clinic. I hea.rd
the doctor telling my friend that
I had but a lew days to live. lhe
fi¡st thing tìat crossed rry mind
was that if I would die in that in-
st¡nt I would never again see any
of rny famiÌy that ì¡,ere at ñome
waiting for me. I felt as if I were
si¡king in a weU and I cried unto
the Lord üo take care of me. Again,
I becâme unconscious. A sho¡t
while later I again regained con-
sciousness. I retu¡led home in a
taxi. When J arrived home (Elder)
B¡other Luis Urias rvas there. He
knew what I had. My mother n'ent
to the doctor. ¡ don't know what
was said. I only kno\.v that my moth.
er came back cûing, and again I
heard. "she only hirs days to live,"
and I heard someone saying, "The¡e
is a God that will get heÍ well."
The next morning we went to see
Dr. Vasquez, I speciâIist in Tuber-
culosis, I heard the qoctor tell¡ng
my mother that my left lung was
gone or dissolved and the other
lung lvas beginning to get bad.
Brother and Sister Perdue went
with us. I don't know $,hat the doc-
tor told them in English. I only
Ì¡rew that I had a few days úo live.
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They gave me a very painfu¡ treat-
ment and the doctor said "Iæt's
ôee if this will help you," but the
doctor didn't know that the Lord
had already started to heal me
through the Þrayers of our elder
brothers here. Every nigirt the
brofhers prayed to God td malre me
well, a¡d I started to improve,
thanks to God, once more he had
c{mpassion on a Poor soul, In thc
beginning, I didn't beüeve much in
anythùg, I only went to the church
to obey my parents but the Lord
punished me because I had been
baptiz€d and didn't do what I was

supposed to. My brothers 8nd sie
ters, I suffered eigfit months, lt
would be hard for many to imagine
whåt I went through, but thanks to
God for the p¡ayers of the brothers
and sisters, the Iard healed me.

I hope that when the young reâd
this exlærience they will be obedi-
ent unto God and not believe like
I us€d to believe that the church
Ì¿as Just for the old People, be'
cause the Lord cân chastis€ us, Fol-
low tùe path of God thqt leads to
etemal lif€. May God bless sll of
my brothers and sisters every-
where. Pray to God for all of t¡ese
poor People here in Mexico and
ìÀ,e shall continue to pray for You,

SISTER FRÄNCES TORL
BIO SANCHEZ
TIJUANA, MSXICO

(Bro. Cadman - the above is
true, We saw lhe x-rays. This tmly
is â mi¡acle.) This gtul is well te
day. - Peralues)

MARY'S HOUR
lte angeì soDg has wafted away
On the silent wings of night,
Stårry€yed shepherds a\4,ait the

day
Ìûhere sheep lay peacefully quÍeh
In yonder stable, man and beast;
I¡ exhausted slulnber rest.
But one is awake;
WhiÌe stillness sh¡ouds the earth,
Mary ponders tbe miracle of

birth-
this is Mary's hour,

IIer tender arms cradle Him now,
IIis slightest whimp€r she can

soothe,
Her mother - hands ca¡ess His

brow,
His perfect brow, Eo soft and

smooth;
No thorn can pierce its beauty novi,
No stain of cruel blood;
\¡/hile daylight breaks,
While earth is bathed in dew and

p€a¡I,
Mary fondles each shining curl-
This is Mqry's hour.

His p€rlect baby hands and
finger-tips,

So fragile, so delicate, so petal
soft,

Feel the genue touch of Mothet
lips

As she kisses and fondles them
oft;

Thos€ tlny hands leån and Etrong
\¡,i¡l grow,

Much comfort tley rri¡l give;
Flom them will flow the healing

touch,
Life blood from their wounds will

go;
But now only gentleness they

know-
This is Mary's hour,

Each little foot, so chubby anal

warm,
She touches; eyes soft with snùÌe

sublime,
Tiny toes, pink and firm; no cause
for alar¡¡r,
No hint of.stouy paths to climb
To the mount of Calvary.
Oh the thrill of a Mother's heart
To'behold he¡ Cbild, of herse[ a

part;
May no rpound b€cloud the joy
the Virgin feels in her Baby

Boy-
This is Mary's hour,

Future years wiU bring theù t€ar¡,
Tomorrow's pain wiil faith reveal;
In the mist a cross appears,
Her wounded soul tlle sword will
feel.
Let her hold close this golden houl,
Now ìet her joy be complete;
Now, oh Father, let pain retréåt,
Sorrows will come with light of

day,
But this, the time of dawning

gfay-
This is Mary's hou¡.

Ruth Mountain

PLEA FOR AID STIRS
TEARS AT LUNCHEON

gy wrdo crvln.ugh
An emotion-packed plea bY å

Salt River Indian woman for help
for her tribe brought tears and
draf¡la yesterday at a tribal lunch-
eon honoring Interior SecretüY
Stewart L. Udall and members of
his Indian affairs advisory board.

Mrs. Claudina Wood, mother of
seven childfen, gave dlamâtic em-
phasis to the problem oî the salt

Rivet Indians ]r,hen she road a let.
ter she wrote asking, "What have
we done to b€ denied the chance
to live like our non-Ind¡an neig¡-
bors."

She pleaded lor help in obtain.
ing water for her house so thåt
she could cook for her family
without havlng to rely on the
present p¡imitÍve methods of oÞ
taining n'ater by containers.

SHE CHAROED the federal
government with failing to help
her people elevate themselves,

"Ls the goverf¡¡nent so busy
with loreiSn aid that there i5 no
time for us?" she as(ed,

lhe thlee-page letter brought a
hushed silence at the luncheon,
Many of the tribal women brush-
ed away tears as Mrs. lryooo read
her Ìetter before the guests.

When she finished, Udau, visi-
bly shaken, said:

"Mr6. wood's very eloquent
speech points out the s€riousness
of the Indians' problems.r'

The Salt River Reservation, al-
though bordering the Phoenix
city limits, has living conditions
that tâke it back I00 years. Water
is stiu carried from wells in con-
taine¡s, jugs, and bottles.

'lhis is the type of problem
we are trying to solve," said
UdaU.

He told of the visits by the ad-

vÍsory board membets to other
reservations a¡d spoke ol the
hope thât the poorer hib€s can
be helped to a point of self'suf-
ficiency.

"lF WE can work together, the
Indians and the government," he
såid, "$'e can bring the water
and ot¡er improvements needed."

Pbilleo Nash, commissioner of
Ind¡an affairs, told the tribal
members, rve hope we can build
bridges of understanding and
search together for a solution to
the complex problems faclng You,"

A late unscheduled arriYal at
the luncheon was Sen. Clinton An-
derson, D-N.M. He reiterated the
government's Promise of helping
t¡e nation's Indisn Population

Flom The Arlzona Repub-
lic [x] Phoenix, Sat., Nov.
18, 1961

Wo¡ld End¡ Nexi Feb. 2, Sry
Somc Aslan Seerr;

ñELAX, ASTROLOGERS ADVISE
KOAI"A LUMPIJR, Malaya, Nov

5 (AP) 
- Worried alrout Berlin,

Khrushchev, fallout?


