THE ADVENTURES OF
A CHRISTIAN SOLDIER

When I first entered the Army, the
chief topic of conversation in barracks,
day-rooms, or' wherever grouns of GI’'s
gathered, was: ‘I wonder if—and when
—-we'll be going overseas.” For eight
out of every ten men in uniform, this
became a reality- members of our
armed forces are seeing service in all
four corners of the globe. Later, the
question discussed by servicemen, in
pairs, in groups, wherever they gath-
ered, was: “When will the war in
Kurope end? How much longer will it
take to subdue the Japs?” Today, the
question in the minds of all is: ‘“When
will we get out? When can we don the
plaid suits, straw hats and striped ties
once again?’’

It is appalling to realize how few of
these in uniform have any definite plans
for the future, and how many seem to
care but little about what happens when
they return to civilian life. Having been
in the service three, four or five years,
they have been fed, clothed, told what
to do and how to do it, and it appears
that, in many, personal intiative has
heen lost. “The Government will take
care of us, get us jobs. It owes this to
us,”” they say. It’s the old, fallacious
philosophy of ‘“‘the world owes me a
living.” This is a problem which will
have to be met as the ten million men
in the armed forces will be gradually
demobilized and returned to civilian
life. 5

This same attitude is manitest in the
average soldier’s reaction to spiritual
things and the things of the Lord. He's
not attending church or chapel services;
he's not interested in anything spirit-
ual; the Lord Jesus Christ means little
or nothing to him. “T’'ll get by,” he
says. ‘““Just let me alone. I've taken
all that the Army has dished out. I
can take care of myself.”

It is a rare exception when a soldier
comes out of the Army a better man
than when he went in. Bars have been
let down, many who would never, in
pre-Army days, have thought of drink-
ing, are possessors of the drink habit.
Moral standards have sunk to a new
all-time low in American life. Army
life has not been an “enriching’” experi-
ence for many. It is easy to recognize

the power of the “ruler of this age’”
nl work,

O course, there are those who, be-
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God, have hoecome slrengthened in their
Chedptinn oxperionces und Hve stalwart,
plrong Chrdslinn Hves, It haw been n
joy (o see fhere youbp mon towaer nhove

their fellow soldiers like young giants.

These are the ones who will form the-

hackbone of our evangelical churches
in the tomorrows it the Lord tarries.
Thank God for them! Such lives bear
living testimony to the fact that God
always makes the wrath of men to
praise Him.

The picture looks dark, but for those
of us who have been redeemed by the
precious blood of ‘““the Lamb, slain from
the foundation of the world,” justified
in God’s sight ‘“freely by His grace”
the future is bright. Someday we are
to reign and rule with Him, the King
of righteousness, the Lord of Peace.
Meanwhile, God calls upon us to bhe
faithful.

——Theodore W. Engstrom.

WITHIN CALLING
~ DISTANCE

A story is told of two men, the older
of whom was urging upon the younger
the claim of Christian work and en-
couraging him to follow the call of the
Lord. The younger answered with an
excuse that had a familiar ring: ‘“But
I have never felt any compelling call to
give my lift in that way.” ‘“Are you
sure you are within calling distance?’”
was the somewhat disquieting reply.

—-Choice Gleanings.

PONDER THIS "

A statistician has figured that five
per cent of all church members do not
exist; 10 per cent of them cannot he
found; 25 per cent never go to church;
50 per cent never contribute a cent to
the Lord’s work; 75 per cent never
attend the mid-week prayer service;
90 per cent do not have family worship
in their homes; and more than 95 per
cent have never tried to win a lost soul
to Christ.

What is your percentage?

—Selected.

As a preacher approached the farm
of one of the members of his congre-
gation, he noticed that the weather
vane on the farmer’s barn was rather
unusual. Instead of being the typical
rooster-like vane, it was one which
consisted of the words—God is Love—
and nothing else! Upon arriving at the
farm the preacher asked, ‘“Are you
implying that God’s love is as change-
able as (he weather?” The farmer
roplied, “No, only that—God is Love
no matter which way the wind bhlown,"
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Un om trimis dela Dumnezeu al carui nume

era:

Rev. C. R. Igrisan

———m——

Cu drept cuvant putem spune si
noi cu Sfantul Ioan ca, batranul
veteran al Evangheliei lui Isus
Christos, Rev. C. R. Igrisan, a fost
chemat de Dumnezeu, “trimis dela
Dumnezeu” si bine rasplatit de
Dumnezeu. Dupa o vieatd eroica,
frumoasa, nobila si folositoare, de
saptezeci si sase de ani, in servi-
ciul Imparatiei lui Dumnezeu, fra-
tele Igrisan in seara de 11 Ianuarie
a. ¢, pe la ora 9:30, gi-a predat
sufletul in' mana Mantuitorului
sau.

Om chemat de Dumnezeu

Privind in trecutul vietii sale,
fiecare suntem convingi ca dansul
a avut o chemare speciald dela
Dumnezeu. In etate de 26 de ani,
Domnul I-a intalnit in biserica bap-
tistd din Pecica, judetul Arad, un-
de auzi chemarea: ‘“Urmeaza-mi.”
Dansul, numai decat, a parasit
toate si-a urmat Domnului. Cinci-
zeci de ani frumosi a trait in dul-
ce prietenie cu Dumnezeu. Indata
cu chemarea la mantuire, a inteles
si chemarea Domnului la serviciul
Evangheliei; a inceput a spune si
la altii “cate i-a ficut Domnul si
cat de mult l-a miluit.” Cu multa
rugaciune si dibacie crestineasca a
reugit ca, rand pe rand, sa-si in-
roleze familia—sgase feciori si trei
fete—in turma rascumparatilor
lui Dumnezeu. Nici cdnd n’a pier-
dut dansul din vedere serviciul no-
bil pe care mama copiilor gi sotia
sa l-a pus pe altarul familiei in
cresterea unei familii atat de mari.
Acum sunt 15 ani, istovita de o
munca atat de grea, mama copiilor
s’a dus la rapausul vecinic. Copila
cea mai tanara, Florita, in etate
de 18 ani, a plecat si ea in urma
mamei sale. Astazi se bucura cu
toti “In casa parinteasca.”

“Om trimis dela Dumnezeu”

Nu numai ca Dumnezeu a che-
mat acest om la El, nu numai ca
dansul a auzit chemarea Domnu-
lui zicandu-i: ‘“Urmeaza-mi,” dar
a auzit si comanda suprema a ma-
relui nostru Capitan, Isus Chris-
tos, zicandu-i: “Mergeti. . .” A au-
zit intrebarea in Consiliul cerului:
“Cine se va duce pentru noi?” Si,
fara intarziere, a raspuns zicand:
“lata-ma, trimite-md.” A plecat
numai decat la ai sai, in familie,
si a prezentat pe Christos cel cru-
cificat. A mers si a spus consa-
tenilor sai ca Domnul este bun.
A fost ales si trimis de misionar
general intre Roméanii din Transil-
vania. In anul 1907 a plecat la
America sa-si castige “painea de
toate zilele” fara ca sa inteleagd
ca si aici a fost trimis de Dumne-
zeu ca “ambasador’” al cerului pen-
tru confratii Roméni din America.
A servit biserica din Cincinnati,
Ohio—ori mai bine zis: cu ajuto-
rul Domnului si in intelegere fra-
teasca cu alti frati, a organizat
cea dintdi Biserica Baptista pe
aceste plaiuri. Chemat fiind de
Biserica a Doua Baptistda Roméana
din Detroit, dupa noua ani de ser-
viciu, dupice zeci de suflete au
aflat calea prin el, crezdnd ca
Domnul il cheama dintr’un loc si-1
trimite intr’altul, in anul 1916 a
plecat spre Detroit. Pentru doua-
zeci si cinci de ani a péastorit a-
ceasta turma cu credinciosie. Bu-
nul Dumnezeu a incununat servi-
ciul sau de pastor cu mari si multe
binecuvantari ceresti. Cu drept
cuvant, el a fost “omul trimis dela
Dumnezeu. . . ca sa marturiseasca
despre Lumina.” “Nu era el Lu-
mina . . . cea adevarati care a ve-
nit in lume sga lumineze pe fot
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