











Taking the Living Christ Seriously

By William Summerscales*

THE CHURCH has stuck to the simple facts about
Jesus of Nazareth:

He was born miraculously of a virgin;

He lived a brief, redemptive life as the God-

He suffered under Pilate, was crucified, dead,
and buried:

He arose from the dead the third day.
And millions today assert
their faith that He lives for-
evermore,

Jesus lived here on the
earth—none can deny that.
No incident of history has
been more carefully investi-
gated and more closely docu-
mented than the earthly
career of Jesus. In His early
thirties He was executed.
Forsaken by friends, be-
trayed by a disciple, mis-
judged by fellow countrymen,
tried by Rome as a common
criminal, He was crucified
between two thieves.

Quivering in pain upon the
cruel gibbet of a cross, after
about six hours of mortal
agony, He died. To make sure
He was dead a Roman soldier
pierced His side with a spear
and “the last remaining drops
of blood were poured out to maslon
prove that His love was = Conweiy
stronger than death.” >’

No enterprise could seem more hopelessly a
failure than the career of Jesus on the last Old
Testament Sabbath. The good news of God was
shut up in the tomb. Disappointed and dispirited,
the disciples echoed the bitter words of the Em-
maus travelers, “We trusted that it had been he
which should have redeemed Israel” (Luke
24:21). Their hopes were shattered; dreams died
like guttering candles.

We can have little idea of the darkness of that
Sabbath when Jesus was entombed. Our obser-
vation platform is on this side of the Resurrec-
tion. But this we know: on the first day of the
week, very early in the morning, the blackness
of despair faded before the dawn of hope. From
one to another they flung the cry, “He is not
here, but is risen.” And “the alleged resurrec-
tion of Christ was accompanied by the indispu-
table resurrection of Christianity” (Stalker).

Announcements of His living presence sounded
like idle tales for a time, but the pressure of
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evidence grew. He was among them again and
again. All of them began to take the living Christ
seriously and, in this experience, their poor lives
were transformed to exultant adventures.

TrRiumPHANT FarTH

The disciples took the living Christ seriously
and discovered a simple, but triumphant, faith.
Jesus showed them the way of that faith. In His
darkest hours He staked
everything on complete trust
in His Father. He hung on
the cross through a long si-
lence-amid the darkness
without and the darkness
within,

Out of depths of anguish
that human understanding
cannot fathom He cried, “My
God, my God, why hast thou
forsaken me?” There the soul
of the Sufferer touched the
bottom of its misery. But the
darkness passed and the sun
shone again. The spirit of the
Saviour emerged from its
eclipse. His final cries were
words of triumph. “It is fin-
ished,” He declared, then
breathed out His life on a
verse from a favorite psalm,
“Father, into thy hands I
commend my spirit.” It was
a final declaration of confi-
dence in the Most High.
Walking into the grim jaws
of a horrible death, He would not yield to the
thought that this was the end. He refused to
admit defeat and His faith bore Him onward.

Christ on the cross is a challenge to the uni-
verse. If He can die unnoticed, if He is for-
saken, if He go down in defeat—then the heavens
are empty, God is not on the throne, the whole
scheme of things is heartless, and there is no
hope for goodness and truth. But He did not
die unnoticed; He was not forsaken; He went
down in death to rise again triumphantly. God
sitteth upon the throne; His sovereign majesty
fills the heavens above us; eternal righteousness
is at the heart of creation; the future is bright
for goodness and truth. The Crucifixion is not
the final scene of the Gospels; it is not an event
without a sequel. His resurrection is an ever-
lasting yes to the faith of the gospel; it vindi-
cates the mission and message of the Christ.

The finality of death could not hold Him. What
He said He could do, He did, and so we too be-
lieve that what He has said He will do for us
and for our world, He can do. If we will only
take Him seriously in this realm of simple trust,
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“Why Seek Ye the Living
Among the Dead?”

By Edith Carey*

THESE words bring to mind the empty tomb
outside Jerusalem, and the sorrowing women
standing there holding those spices and oint-
ments; then two shining angels appearing to bid
them stop looking into a sepulcher for their Lord,
for He was risen and gone.

In Shantung Province, China, is a splendid
tomb and temple where the body of Confucius
was placed and still remains. Though he ignored
all theories of spiritual life during his lifetime,
today temples abound where he himself is recog-
nized as a divinity.

Mohammed raised himself to a place of power,
and his followers have swept over vast regions
of the earth. His body is supposed to lie in that
doorless chamber in the Prophet’s Mosque in
Medina.

Nearer the present day is Mary Baker Eddy
with her teachings of the possibility that mind
can conquer sickness and death. But though she
lived a long life she found her own mental power
insufficient to keep death away, and her body was
placed in a tomb.

The bodies of these founders of so-called re-
ligions, and others like them, are still lying where
the hands of their followers placed them. Our
Lord’s body also was carried by two of His fol-
lowers and laid in a sepulcher so inconspicuous
that its exact location is not known today-—and
we do not need to know.

Confucianists bow before their dead ancestors;
Mohammedans face toward Mececa; Mrs. Eddy’s
followers strain their minds to hold off death—
but the true Christian does not look to a tomb
on earth. He need not stoop in fear over an open
grave. He can lift his face to heaven and shout,
“My Lord and my God—risen indeed and alive
forevermore.”

“Because I live, ye shall live also.” None of
these others had power over the body. They
could not give life to another. They cannot bring
forth their own bodies from the grave. They
found that “there is no man that hath power
over the spirit to retain the spirit; neither hath
he power in the day of death” (Eccles. 8:8). But
our Christ raised the dead while here on earth.
He came forth from that sealed and guarded
tomb. He said that He had power to lay down
His life, and power to take it again. Because
He arose, every Christian can face toward heaven
to adore a living Saviour, knowing that He will
someday call forth their bodies and they, too,
shall live forever.

If we have the new life of the soul we are
admonished to “seek those things which are
above, where Christ sitteth on the right hand
of God” (Col. 3:1). We cannot find the ever-
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living Christ and eternal life in any plan made
by man who dies, who has no life in himsell
This is why the modern, socialized church fails
to save souls. Men think they can find the living
Christ among the dead things of the world—
vain search! God is saying, as the angel said
to the women, “He is not here.”

Someday the same power that brought our
Lord’s body from the grave will bring forth every
body that has been laid down. The Christian’s
body, reunited with his redeemed soul, will rise
to his ascended Lord and eternal life. But the
body of one dead spiritually will come forth
burdened with the weight of his dead soul, and
he can only sink into the darkness and despair
of the eternal second death.

Campus Evangelism
By Fairy Chism*

CAMPUS evangelism and college education are
to me, synonymous. A high school diplom:
freshly in my hand, it was but a step to Idah
State University—my parents had moved t
Moscow for the sole purpose of putting thei
daughters through “State.” But—a student from
Northwest Nazarene College wrote his sister, my
friend, that N.N.C. had closed in a blaze of glory.
To this month-old Nazarene, that was like of
fering bread to the starving. My heart hungered
for holiness until I would happily have given up,
if necessary, my coveted college education to get
the baptism with the Holy Spirit. So, suddenly
plans changed! I was among the new studens
at Nampa that fall. The first service introduced
to the church folk a chronic seeker who was
often to weary them, but the day was to come
when she ceased to take their time. God came
and purified her heart by faith in the all-atoning
blood of Jesus Christ.

Education is to prepare one to live and to serve
C. T. Studd declared: “I would sooner have a
very few dare-devil, care-for-nothing-and-nobody
soldiers, aflame with love for Christ and desire
for death for Christ, than a million workers jus
10 per cent below this standard. Every Christian
ought to be in it with a gloriously reckless dis
regard of the cost and consequences, determinel
to win or die in the attempt.”

To one who asked George Muller for the secre
of his service, he replied: “There was a day when
I died, ‘utterly died,’” and as he spoke, he ben
lower, until he almost touched the floor, “die
to George Muller, his opinions, preference,
tastes, and will; died to the world, its approvd
or censure; died to the approval or blame of m
brethren and friends; and since then I haw
studied only to show myself approved unto God!

Campus evangelism, when led by the Hol
Spirit, produces a spirit to live and to serve lik
that. Our Nazarene colleges not only encourag
evangelism but plan for revivals = their yearl
calendar.
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