


TRAIGHT 
FROM THE 

HOULDER 
THE CURSE OF BLESSINGS 

QNE OF THE MOST PENETRATING INSIGHTS into 
the human heart in all of literature is found 

in the eighth chapter of Deuteronomy. The chil
dren of Israel have gathered on the plains of 
Moab to hear the final admonitions of their 
leader, Moses. Behind them lay forty years of 
wandering. Recently they had defeated two 
powerful kings of the Amorites, giving them un
challenged political and military superiority at 
the gateway to Canaan. Before them lay Jordan 
and the Caananite cities whose inhabitants had 
already fallen under the terror of their mighty 
God. 

The book of Deuteronomy is a review of all the 
blessings that the Lord had so bountifully poured 
forth, a re-emphasis of the commandments which 
God had prescribed, and a renewal of the promise 
to His chosen people. It is interesting to note the 
solemn warnings which are injected in the midst 
of this most marvellous discourse. The children 
of Israel are specifically wa:med against allow
ing the blessings of God to become more central 
in their thoughts than their Giver, thereby turn
ing the blessings into a curse. 

In a matter of weeks they were to cross Jordan 
and inherit "a good land, a land of brooks of 
water, of fountains and depths that spring out of 
valleys and hills." Some of the most fertile soil 
in the then-known world would bring forth an 
array of crops of every kind. Even the moun
tains would yield metals which would be turned 
into useful implements. It is striking, therefore, 
that though these blessings were so obviously 
from the hand of God, yet in giving them He finds 
it necessary to warn their recipients in such 
strong language as, "Beware that thou forget not 
the Lord thy God." It is astounding that God 
foresaw those in their number whose response 
to His blessings would become so warped that 
they would claim that their own power and might 
had gotten them their wealth. 

And yet we have here a clear picture of the 
.deceitfulness of the human heart: a picture 
equally appropriate today. How sad that often 
the greatest blessings that God permits to come 
our way become the wedge that separates our 
hearts from His. 

We live amidst great riches. The poorest 
among us enjoys comforts unthought of a cen-
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tury ago. How tragic when these blessings be
come weights which slow our search for God. It 
was the blessings of God that blinded the eyes of 
the Laodicean Christians to their true spiritual 
state : ". . . thou sayest, I am rich, and increased 
with goods, and have need of nothing; and know
est not that thou art wretched, and miserable, 
and poor, and blind, and naked." Is it not true 
that a man who comes to God in his spiritual and 
often his material poverty all too frequently loses 
the fervency of his drive for God in direct pro
portion to the prosperity that the Lord sends his 
way? 

It is not only material blessings that hinder 
us but spiritual blessings as well. How tragic 
that often a man loses the intensity of his search 
for God soon after God begins to allow him to 
taste of the peace that comes with salvation or 
the joy of the beginnings of a victorious experi
ence! Our churches are filled with people who 
are resting on past spiritual experiences. And 
yet is it not true that every time we look back on 
a relationship with God more intimate than the 
one we enjoy at the moment we are admitting that 
we have slipped backward? And is it not true 
that often our mountain-top experiences are the 
source of a complacency which soon becomes 
laziness and prevents our pressing forward? 
Blessings become curses when they cause us to 
slacken our pursuit of God. 

The real problem lies not with the blessings, 
of course, but with the hearts that cling to them. 
Jesus said, "Blessed are the poor in spirit: for 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven." It is only as 
our hearts are freed from their natural tenden
cies to reach out after things and experiences that 
they are fit to possess the riches of the kingdom 
of God. 

Indeed, it is the great mercy of God that al
lows set-backs and disappointments and perhaps 
even tragedies to come our way. Like a father, 
ho doubt it pains Him when He finds it necessary 
for the moment to turn His face from us. And 
yet, moments like these are inevitably necessary 
if He is to be allowed to break the shackles of a 
rich and possessive spirit which holds us captive. 
How foolish we are if we count even these ex
periences as anything but tokens of His wisdom 
and love! Needless to say, the best attitude to
ward the experiences of being stripped of those 
things we hold dear is a simple submitting to His 
will and the recognition that all things come 
from His hand. And in being severed from nat
ural gifts and blessings, invariably the presence 
of Jesus becomes sweeter. Is that not really the 
greatest blessing of all ? 

Perhaps it is time for all of us to allow the 
Lord to search our hearts carefully and point 
out those places where prosperity has hindered 
spirituality. 
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Was Gott Tut Das 1st Wohlgetan 
By EDWIN H. WALDVOGEL 

A.ssociate Pastor of the R.idgewood Pentecostal Church 

THE TRUTH OF THIS STATE
MENT has been confirmed 

again and again during our re
cent trip to Europe. 

We had seen the Lord move 
majestically at the beginning of 
our working in Europe in 1948. 
At that time God opened doors 
that were barred against us and 
provided a tent with platform 
and benches seating twelve hun
dred people right in Germany 
when we could not get permis
sion to move our rented one 
across the border from Switzer
land. Daily He manifested Him
self as JEHOVAH-JIREH (the 
Lord will provide) in the many 
needs both large and small that 
accompany a large tent cam
paign. 

Not only was the tent erected 
on time, but the presence of God 
was so gloriously manifested 
that people felt drawn into the 
tent by the power of God. 
Night after night the Word of 
God was preached in power and 
hundreds came for salvation. 
We will never forget the sight 
of people literally running to the 
altar. No need to plead and try 
to press upon them the need for 
repentance and salvation-the 
Spirit was convicting and draw
ing hearts and people were find
ing peace with God and the joy 
His salvation brings. Outstand
ing miracles of healing took 
place as people sat in the meet
ings and heard the Word of 
faith. Others were filled with the 
Spirit in the old-time way. One 
Sunday morning the Lord did an 
unusual thing. While my uncle 
was preaching, the Spirit of God 
fell on all in the tent. It 

seemed that every hand was 
raised in worship. People who 
had never heard of such a thing 
felt the power of God go through 
their bodies and responded in 
shouts of praise. Soon a real 
Holy Ghost testimony meeting 
was in progress. This also was 
foreign to the people.· No won
der they went to their homes 
singing. Railroad stations and 
trains resounded with the songs 
of victory, and soon the meet
ings were being discussed far 
and wide in the highways and 
byways of Schwabenland. 

Just as in the beginning many 
were amazed and said, "What 
meaneth this?", while others 
mocked, so now many came to 
see, and others mocked and said, 
"That can't last." 

As the years passed and tent 
campaigns were held in Ulm, 
Wuppertal, Hamburg, Rends
burg, Salzburg, Kirchheim, etc., 
the work spread. Not only were 
many added to the churches, but 
God laid it upon the heart of 
my uncle to visit the saints 
again and again to encourage 
them and lead them on into a 
walk in the Spirit. 

Recently God opened a new 
door of utterance for us in giv
ing us a radio broadcast that 
reaches most of Germany, as 
well as other countries of Eu
rope. The response has been 
most gratifying. Mail has been 
coming in from Czechoslovakia, 
Austria, France, Switzerland, 
and East Germany, as well as 
West Germany. It was in con
nection with this radio work 
that we went to Europe this 
year. 
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Just six hours and thirty-five 
minutes after takeoff in New 
York we touched down in 
Frankfurt. This was just half 
as long as it took to fly to Lon
don in 1948. 

The change in Germany is 
tremendous. The economic mir
acle, as they call it, has the 
country buzzing. One sees Ita
lian, Spanish, Greek, Turkish, 
and even Indian laborers who 
have come to work because 
there is such a shortage of man
power. Everywhere roads are 
being built and improved, and 
new buildings are going up. In
stead of the atmosphere of de
feat and poverty we found at 
the beginning of our work, there 
is now an atmosphere of success 
and plenty. What effect has 
this had on the work of the 
Lord? Has not this very condi
tion of material well-being al
ways tended to spiritual ap
athy? 

Pictures cannot adequately 
tell the story of the beautiful 
church in Kirchheim. Is it the 
dignity of the buildings and 
grounds with the shrubs and 
trees, the little brooks flowing 
on either side of the property 
that brings this sense of peace? 
Or is it the invisible cloud of 
His presence that hovers over 
the place? The answer is not 
far away. 

Friday evening was our first 
meeting and it was prayer meet
ing. The prayer room, seating 
one hundred, had some extra 
chairs that night (not because 
visitors from the States were 
expected, since we had come un
expectedly) . Mter a time of 
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singing and praising God a short 
talk is given and then folks go 
to prayer. Voices are lifted in 
united supplication, and then 
fervent prayers ascend from dif
ferent ones for the local needs 
and missionary cause as well as 
for the church in Brooklyn. 
Prayers of thanksgiving for the 
place God has provided and for 
the ministry He has given are 
not a few. One is reminded of 
the words of the hymn, 
"Heaven comes down our souls 
to greet, and glory crowns the 
mercy seat." No one seems to 
pay attention to the clock. At 
ten o'clock the majority are still 
earnestly seeking God. Some, 
remain until eleven and after. 
Every morning there is Bible 
study and prayer at the church, 
and God's presence is so near at 
these times. In every meeting 
there are expressions of grati
tude for a place where God can 
be found. A woman from Bava
ria thanks God for a place 
where she can come to be re
newed in her soul, and then 
pours out her heart before God 
for her unsaved relatives and 
friends in that dark section of 
Germany. One begins to realize 
how much a place like this 
means in Germany. How few 
and far between are these "fill~ 
ing stations" in all the world. 

The Sunday morning service 
is held in the large auditorium. 
It is inspiring to see such a large 
group of people worshipping 
God in the Holy Ghost. People 
are brought in touch with their 
living Head, and the blessing of 
life flows as they sing, pray, 
praise, and testify. No wonder 
people come from surrounding 
areas, some as far as twenty
five miles every Sunday to the 
services. 

On our first Sunday a man 
came from Stuttgart to see us. 

He had been very helpful in 
erecting the tent in 1948. The 
blessing he and the folks in the 
church he attends received at 
that time has remained. He 
told me with what joy they re
peatedly testify about the way 
God came to them in the early 
tent days. 

However, it was the meeting 
on Pentecost Sunday afternoon 
that emphasized this especially. 
People had crowded into the 
meeting on Pentecost Sunday 
morning, and when it was evi
dent that so many visitors had 
come from the distance, a meet
ing was announced for the af
ternoon. At that meeting these 
visitors told how God had come 
to them years before. They had 
been told by the skeptics that 
this was an American Pente
costal enthusiasm that could 
not last. As soon as the evan
gelist would go, this way of wor
ship and life in God would go 
also. One after another told 
how the Lord had kept them 
and they had found that the 
Spirit of God was faithful. 

Not only has tl1e blessing re
mained, but God has established 
places throughout Germany and 
Austria where the river of life 
is flowing and people learn to 
"drink." It was our privilege 
to visit some of these places. 
Surely there are others, but of 
course we can only speak of 
that which we have seen. 

Brother Gottlob Maile works 
in close fellowship with the 
church at Kirchheim. We visited 
with him in Wendlingen, Un
terlenningen, and Neufen. It 
is wonderful to see how people 
in these towns of Schwabenland 
have come to know the Lord 
Jesus so personally. Surely the 
promise in John 15 :26, "He 
shall testify of Me," is being ful
filled here. 

The meetings in Ulm are par
ticularly precious. The saints 
meet once a week in a music 
room of one of the public 
schools. There is a warmth 
here and real liberty in praying 
and praise. One brother told 
how discouraged he had been be
cause of his "up and down" ex
perience. The group he be
longed to could lead him only 
so far, and he was so tired of 
this kind of experience that he 
wanted to give up. Then the 
tent came to Ulm. The presence 
of God in the tent impressed him 
immediately. The singing was 
alive and the testimonies 
sounded real. The praising 
was all new to him. When he 
heard the preaching of Evan
gelist Hans Waldvogel, he said, 
"Da hab' ich den Hacken 'run
tergeschluckt." (I swallowed the 
hook.) Now he is happy in 
the Lord and belongs to this as
sembly where he can constantly 
be filled with the Spirit accord
ing to Ephesians 5:18, 19, 20. 

In Salzburg, Austria, with 
Brother Betschel we found the 
same working of the Spirit of 
God. Our brother has a build
ing which was formerly a stable 
with living quarters above. The 
folks made a very nice meeting 
hall where the horses and carri
ages were formerly kept. Here 
also a spirit of prayer prevails. 
The saints come to meeting well 
ahead of time and get down to 
pray. When meeting time 
comes there is a good spirit pre
vailing. The Lord has been con
firming the Word with signs 
following in this Catholic 
stronghold. Just recently a 
four-year-old boy, dying of leu
kemia, was healed in answer to 
prayer. The father, a man with 
a good position in the city gov
ernment, was heartbroken to see 

(Continued on page 8.) 
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There Is Work for Every One 

1 GNORANCE, even dense igno-
rance, need not stand in the 

way of service for the Lord. 
He has made no instrument He 
cannot use. The spade that digs 
the foundation for the beautiful 
temple is as useful in its place 
as the sculptor's chisel that 
carves the stone. But it would 
be useful only as a spade; the 
builder would not attempt to do 
with it the work of the chisel. 

Absolute consecration means 
wholly used for the Lord. Not 
until one can say, "Use me, 
Lord, as Thou wilt, where Thou 
wilt, when Thou wilt," does he 
become an instrument of use in 
the Lord's hands. "0, to be 
nothing"-"a broken and emp
tied vessel for the Masters use 
made meet." 

Here lies a difficulty. How 
few are willing to be nothing. 
How many say rather, "Lord, 
take me. Do with me some 
great work," and add, it is to 
be feared, perhaps unconsci
ously, "and let all men see my 
greatness by my work." 

Not until we are willing to do 
what He tells us, to stay where 
He puts us, can we be of use. 
Not until we are glad to be little 
in His service can we be much. 
Not that we should be satis
fied to give little when we have 
much. Not that we should be 
"nothing" in His service and 
much to the world. We should 
give all to His service, place 
ourselves in His hand. He alone 
can decide whether He needs us 
most in a small field or a large 
one. There are so few large 
fields; there are so many small 
ones. 

I was reading the other day 
that in this Spanish War* there 

By MARTHA W. ROBINSON 

were hundreds of applications 
for official position to every one 
position. So it is in God's 
works: He needs privates in His 
army who are to do inglorious 
work. It is a reflection upon 
His goodness and His wisdom 
to say, "There is nothing I can 
do. I am ignorant. I have no 
talent. There is no use of my 
trying to be of service." 

God did not put you into the 
world to be a stumbling-block. 
He made nothing He could not 
use. Christ's own disciples 
were ignorant fishermen. God 
has made more common people 
than uncommon ones, more 
average intellects than brilliant 
ones, more dull people than 
geniuses. There is but one con
clusion to draw, therefore, and 
that is, He has more use for the 
commonplace person. 

One thing is absolutely with
out question. There is work for 
each one to do, a place for each 
one to fill. No one but God 
knows how wide the place may 
become before the work is fin
ished, but this is certain, the 
field will not widen until the 
waste places already given are 
utilized. If you cannot care for 
a few square feet, you cannot 
get an acre; if you cannot cul
tivate a small field, God will not 
give you a large one. 

But says one, "I am not wish
ing to cultivate a large field. I 
am perfectly willing to cultivate 
a few square feet all my life, 
but I am not sure I am capable 
to do even that." Yet what 
right have you to doubt? Be 
assured you are capable of cul
tivating exactly what the Lord 
has given you. You are capable 
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and if you do not do it, it is be
cause you will not. 

But in refevence to a pr·evi
ous remark, why are you will
ing to cultivate "a few feet?" 
Is it because you are humble, or 
because you are lazy-too lazy 
to take a large field? Are you 
satisfied to do less than the 
Lord needs of you? Are you sat
isfied to cultivate a small field, 
when God has planned to give 
you a large one? 

One's duty is to do well the 
little. Cultivate and recultivate, 
dig and sow, plan and pray. 
Use every opportunity, every 
moment, every bit of strength, 
and then if God wills, the larger 
field will open. If He does not 
will, then at least what you have 
all along desired is yours, a well
cultivated bit of ground. You 
have sown and the harvest is 
ready for the Master. You have 
done with your might what 
your hand found to do. If He 
wills to give a larger field 
(which He will not until you are 
ready) , then all your experience 
goes to help you in your broader 
work. 

No matter how small, how 
plain, how insignificant one's 
task is, God knows all about it. 
And He knows as well when 
the task is neglected. The little 
thing undone shows as clearly 
as if it were a great thing. The 
little life ill-spent is as sad a 
sight to God as the great life 
ill-spent. 

And there is another thought 
-No life, no matter how insig
nificant, can be without influ
ence. 

*This meditation was written some
time during the Spanish-American 
War, 1898. 



Then Shall the King Say, 

''I Was Sick, and Ye Visited Me'' 
By EVELYN OLDFIELD 

Associat'e Minister of the Oanarsie Full Gospel Chapel 

QUR FIRST VISIT to New York in 
1938 left us with two indel~ 

ible impressions. One was the 
endless stream of humanity 
everywheve; the other, the many 
cemeteries and hospitals en~ 

twined in and around this 
stream. It seemed a grotesque 
vendezvous between life and 
death in stark reality. We 
could not help but often won~ 
der how many lying under tho 
thousands of tombstones would 
rise again in the resurrection. 
Every time we passed a hospital 
we found ourselv,es praying for 
God's mercy and salvation upon 
those suffering within its walls. 
Through the years this prayer 
grew into an intense desire soon 
recognized as an urgent call 
from the Good Shepherd to take 
the Word of Life to the afliicted 
ones. 

When God leads, even the 
most commonplace events be~ 
come momentous. Thus it was 
one day in 19'60, we met a dear 
Christian friend, Miss Elizabeth 
Foth, and decided to have lunch 
together. We are always in~ 

spired by her love for souls, her 
zeal for God, and the divine ef~ 
fervesoence which is always 
evident in her life. As she says, 
she is almost seventy~eight 
years young. On this particu~ 
lar day, as she related some of 
her experiences in her hospital 
work, we expressed our de~ 
sire for such an opportunity. 
It seemed to go unheeded, and 
our chat ended. Three months 
later, Miss Foth phoned and 
asked, "Well, are you ready to 
come to the hospital?" S'ud~ 
denly the door was opened. 

As we entered Kings County 
Hospital, it seemed like walk~ 
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ing into a dark chasm, for the 
large vestibule had no windows 
or lights. The death~like at~ 
mosphere and hugeness of the 
place overwhelmed us and made 
us shudder. We felt a sense of 
utter helplessness and inade~ 

quacy which made us look to 
Jesus within and cry, "In Thy 
Name, and for Thy Glory!" 

This hospital occupies an area 
of twenty~six city blocks in the 
geographical center of the Bor~ 
ough of Brooklyn. It comprises 
a group of hospitals, namely, a 
general hospital, a psychiatric 
hospital, a T.B. hospital, and a 
cancer hospital. It is estimated 
that 60,000 patients are admit~ 
ted annually. 

-As -we saw the Gargantuan 
task before us, we knew that 
God must have a wonderful 
plan. As we individually 
prayed, we began to 1:1eceive the 
same light and leadings which 
pointed the way to the unfolding 
of this plan. At first it was ne~ 
cessary to gain the confidence 
and approval of the hospital 
Personnel in various capacities. 
As we proceeded slowly, God 
went before and gave us favor 
with all concerned. The next 
step was to bring in a group of 
singers from the Canarsie Full 
Gospel Chapel on Friday night 
twice a month. Later, other 
nights were opened to include 
groups from the Williamsburg 
and Ridgewood Pentecostal 
churches. This has been a very 
inspiring and fruitful outlet for 
a large number of our young 
people. 

In April, during Easter vaca~ 
tion, a group of teen~age girls 
from Ridgewood and associated 
churches felt a desire to do 
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something for the Lord. This 
has resulted in another avenue 
of service. The girls went with 
us to the Children's Wards with 
cookies, apples, song books, and 
accordion. Also, at this time an 
invitation came to have a 
service once a month in the "J" 
Building which houses emo~ 
tionally disturbed teen~age girls. 
Our consecrated Christian girls 
give their testimony in word 
and song and have an opportun~ 
ity to speak personally to these 
needy souls. Each month we 
find a different group, and the 
service is a challenge to our 
faith and ability to gain the at~ 
tention of these disturbed girls. 
During our first meeting we 
were conscious of a restless, dis~ 
tracting atmosphere. The var~ 
ied expressions on the patients' 
faces showed defiance, resent~ 
ment, bitterness, and apathy. 
We wondered if anything we 
had said or sung had penetrated. 
As we looked to the Lord for a 
closing chorus, we felt impress~ 
ed to sing, "Oh, Worship the 
Lord in the Beauty of Holi~ 

ness". For a moment it seemed 
almost out of place, but again 
the leading came. As our girls 
sang several verses of this song, 
a melting came over the pati~ 
ents. Tears began to flow, and 
we sensed the Holy Spirit hov~ 
ering over these broken lives. 
This opened the way for a glori~ 
ous time of personal work with 
several making definite deci~ 
sions. We left realizing how 
much we needed to pray and 
how greatly we needed to be 
filled with the power of the Holy 
Ghost in order to be the chan~ 
nels God could use. 

As time went on, Miss Foth 



and I realized again the large 
field before us and prayed that 
God would send forth laborers 
of His choosing. Soon three 
others joined us, each one led 
of the Spirit and qualified for 
the work: Wally Roth, Martha 
Poock, and Lucy Henkell. 

Time and space does not per
mit us to give an account of the 
many interesting and unbeliev
able stories that could be told of 
contacts made of souls that 
have been saved and helped. 
As we look to the Lord for 
guidance we cannot help but 
marvel at His leadings. Often 
we are brought in touch with 
souls just before they pass 
away from this world or before 
they leave the hospital. Many 
have said to us, "God sent you 
just in time." 

Perhaps we could give you at 
least a glimpse of a few char
acter sketches : 

There is Elizabeth, an alco
holic, paralyzed as a result of 
drinking. When she was told 
she could become a new crea
ture in Christ Jesus, a look of 
wonder came over her and she 
exclaimed, "Why, that's a mir
acle!" Later she said, "Some
thing happened to me as you 
spoke. I don't know how to ex
plain it except to say that I've 
been enlightened." 

Amelia, the Spanish lady. 
Her entire body was burned to 
a cinder; yet she was fully con
scious. Her eyes showed the 
terror of death. We hurried 
out to get a Spanish Christian 
to speak to her, and soon the 
fear was gone. A radiance and 
peace settled over her, and soon 
she was with the Lord. 

Myrtle, the Subway prosti
tute, fifty-five years old. Her 
body was rotting away with 
syphilis and covered with ver
min bites. Her home for years 
had been the dark corners of the 
Subways. At first she showed 
no interest in spiritual things, 
but gradually she softened and 
began to see her need of God. 
Not every soul comes through 

to salvation, but we sow the 
seed; God sees that it is wa
tered and given the increase. 

Then there is the story of 
Bertha, a refugee from Latvia. 
We found her in the Orthopedic 
Ward with a broken leg as are
sult of a car accident. We 
found her weeping, and in her 
broken English she told her 
story. Her life has been filled 
with tragedy and sorrow. She 
told of hardships in the concen
tration camp, of the separation 
from her only son and her hus
band. Finally she came to 
America and worked very hard 
in order to send money to rela
tives in Europe. Now she was 
hospitalized for months, and re
covery was slow. She said she 
could not stop crying. We vis
ited her for many weeks and let 
her pour out her woes and then 
pointed her to the Lamb of God. 
We saw the love of God work 
wonders in her heart, and soon 
she was smiling and looking for
ward to our visits. We kept in 
touch with her after she left 
the hospital, and now she is 
coming quite 1·egularly to our 
church and is growing in grace 
and the knowledge of her Sav
ior. 

While she was still in the hos
pital, she asked us to visit a 
Latvian friend of hers who was 
in the Alcoholic division of the 
hospital. This brought us in 
touch with another pitiful 
case. 

Jake, too, is a war refugee. 
Suddenly, one day he was sep
arated from his wife and seven
year-old daughter and taken to 
a concentration camp. He has 
never seen or heard from his 
family since. He came to Amer
ica after the war and built up a 
successful business as a con
tractor. However, the anxiety 
and yearning after his family 
drove him to a drunkard's life to 
forget his sorrow. We found 
him at his wit's end. He had 
lost everything and had no 
hope. We contacted him just 
fifteen minutes before he was 
dismissed from the hospital to 
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wander the streets. We imme
diately took an interest in him. 
A room was found for him; food 
was brought in, and a Christian 
brother who could speak his lan
guage was sent to speak to him 
about his soul. It took months 
of kindness and love and pati
ence before there was any evi
dence whatsoever of any sof
tening. He came regularly to 
church on Sunday morning but 
sat like a stone. He told us he 
could not believe; he had seen 
too much and suffered too much. 
One day we told him not to be 
discouraged because, though 
his heart was like solid ice, 
each time he came to hear the 
Word of God there would come 
a melting and God was working 
in his heart. At this, tears 
came to his eyes, and with deep 
emotion he gripped our hand 
and said, "Yes, yes, that's it and 
I am now beginning to believe." 
The struggle is great; the 
enemy is strong but our God is 
the Victor. Hallelujah! 

The children and teen-agers 
especially touch our hearts. Re
cently we went to see a young 
girl in the Psychiatric division. 
As we entered a large room and 
the door was locked behind us, 
we were confronted by a room 
full of children, possibly thirty
five or more. As we passed 
through to a smaller room, we 
heard snatches of conversation 
between two visiting adults: 
". . . It's the home environ
ment." I could not help but 
think that if Jesus were to step 
into that room, He would lay 
His hand on each little head 
and make everyone of them 
whole. Somehow my faith 
reaches out to believe the day is 
not far hence when we shall 
see this take place. As we lis
ten to many heart-breaking 
stories, we cry to God to sub
merge us into Himself and fill us 
with His resurrection life that 
He might speak through us 
words of life that will set these 
captive souls and bodies free. To 
this end, let us pray and labor 
until Jesus comes. 
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Hindus Turn to the Lord 

By HELEN Hoss 

Durban) Natal) South Africa 

THE LORD has blessed us with 
four Hindu families turning 

to the Lord this past month. It 
was one of the most blessed ex
periences I have had in South 
Africa. It was through per
sonal visitation that they came 
to know the Lord. It blesses me 
to see them in all the· meetings · 
and truly seeking the Lord. Al
ready, they are testifying to 
others. 

One of the young women 
that came to the Lord was 
healed of demon oppression. 
She is a schoolteacher. She al
ready has found a job and is 
happy in the Lord. Her old boy 
friend said he was going to kill 
her for leaving him, but she has 
found the Lord and is satisfied. 
My first Mohammedan soul has 
come to the Lord. He loves to 
come to the meetings. 

The Lord has blessed me with 
seventy-five students in the 
Bible class. This is a new move, 
and truly God is in it. We 
have already had three happy 
weeks together, and it looks like 
more want to come. Please 
pray for these classes. 

It is wonderful how the Lord 
is blessing our Brother Jacobs, 
Pastor of the New Clare Johan
nesburg work. Every phase of 
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the work is going on so nicely 
with the blessing of the Lord 
resting upon all. At the bap
tismal service where seven were 
baptised, the Lord sent such 
Holy Ghost conviction that four 
decided they too wanted to fol
low Jesus all the way and were 
baptised. We do thank the Lord 
for our Pastor Jacobs and the 
fine workers with him. It is 
just your prayers that has 
brought this work to be already 
self-pwmagating and self-sup
porting. The Lord willing, from 
time to time, I'll visit and help 
in the meetings, but my main 
work from now on will be in 
Natal. 

Forward Move in 

Partapgarh 
By LYDIA ERICSON 

Partapgarh) U. P.) India 

srNCE COMING BACK, I have 
wondered what more could 

be done for Partapgarh, and my 
thoughts have come to dwell 
on the great need of a book or 
reading room in Partapgarh 
with also a suitable brother who 
could talk to all the young stu
dents and folks who surely 
would throng such a place. 
Every day and even more at 
nights, I have pondered this 
thing, and I believe it is from 
the Lord. I feel so little is 
really done to win the non
Christians. Yes, we try, we 

Bread of Life, july, 1962 

speak to them, we let them 
come to our house to pick up a 
Gospel, but now I want an open 
place for them in the market
in the city-where they can sit 
down and read the Gospels, the 
Bible, and tracts-and perhaps, 
also, we would keep a newspaper 
there. 

Anyway, these are things in 
my heart that have never been 
tried here in Partapgarh, but 
others have been blessed by 
such a work. I have just now 
written in faith to an older 
evangelist who was with us in 
the early days, if he could come 
here for that purpose. 

God will advise in His time; 
but I feel I have to advance. 
While I was home in the U.S.A., 
I felt the great pressure to do 
something more for India to fin
ish my course well. Surely Par
tapgarh has been neglected
and is-and I want to do my 
part to get things going. 

Was Gott Tut 
(Continued from page 4.) 

the child wasting away. He had 
tried everywhere and everything 
to save the boy, but now he was 
given up by specialists. The 
child had not eaten for four 
weeks and its flesh was decay
ing. Now, unable to work, the 
father left his office and went to 
a park. Seeing a woman with a 
Bible he asked if he might 
speak to her. When he told her 
his trouble she pointed him to 
Christ as well as she could. 
Being a new convert, however, 
she advised the man to contact 
Brother Betschel, her pastor. 
The man lost no time in getting 
to the Betschel home. When 
Brother Betschel heard the 
story,he said, "Let us seek the 
Healer first, and then we will 
have the healing too." He led 
the man to Christ, and together 
they prayed for the child. The 
next morning the child asked 
for food and then developed a 
good appetite. The open sores 



healed and in two weeks the ' . child was up and runnmg 
around. We met the father, 
who says he can hardly wait for 
the next meeting to come. 
Each week he is getting more 
light from the Bible. The 
newspapers had an artic~e 
about the healing. The speci
alists are puzzled, for such a 
thing is impossible, they say. 

There are a number of meet
ing places in mountain villages 
around Salzburg where the 
Austrian people gather, some in 
homes and some in little cha
pels. They are a happy people 
and love music. Since Brother 
Betschel's son, Walter, returned 
from Bible School in Erzhau
sen, he has gathered the young 
folks for prayer, and a number 
have received the baptism of 
the Holy Spirit. It is this group 
that have helped to get a tent 
for the meetings this summer. 
They will be putting it up in this 
Catholic land in these remote 
mountain villages and resorts. 
Let us pray for them that God 
will give a rich harvest. 

Our visit to Vienna was 
brief. Here too the Lord has a 
precious people who have 
learned to worship Him in the 
Holy Ghost. Brother Franz 
Krameric and his wife are 
bravely taking their stand in 
that large city. What a need 
there is for true laborers in 
Austria. Let us remember the 
church in Vienna in prayer also. 

Going up north to DUsseldorf 
we visited the church at Wup
pertal. Here God gave a very 
fruitful tent campaign in 1952. 
Today there are churches .in 
Wuppertal, Witten, Remsch~Id, 
DUsseldorf, and Moers workmg 
together in this area. They 
have their own tent and have 
just concluded meetings in Mo
ers. The meetings there closed 
with a baptismal service in the 
tent at which twelve were bap
tized. 

At present the tent is in DUs
seldorf. Pastor Egard Tetzlaff 
who has the work in Wuppertal 
is the evangelist for the tent. 

He met us in DUsseldorf and 
took us to the church in Wup
pertal-Barmen. Coming ~n we 
were greeted by a very fnendly 
usher. We heard later that he 
had been a hopeless alcoholic. 
His health was ruined by years 
of debauchery. This man came 
into the Gospel tent and was 
thoroughly saved and delivered 
from this demon of alcohol. To
day he serves God faithfully. 
Each Friday night he comes to 
church and spends the night in 
prayer. He says when he se:ved 
the devil he spent every Fnday 
in the saloon. Now he spends 
that night in prayer for God's 
cause. Is it any wonder the pre
sence of God is manifested in 
the meetings, that volumes of 
praise ascend, and hearts burn 
with love for Christ? 

Hamburg was our last st?P· 
It was our privilege to stay with 
the Lardon family and see how 
they serve the Lord together. 
Our brother edits the paper 
"Sieg des Kreuzes." Each 
month twenty-five thousand co
pies are printed. Evangelist 
Hans Waldvogel's messages ap
pear regularly in the paper, as 
well as articles from "Bread of 
Life " so we have enjoyed 
working together in this way 
also. Since our radio programs 
started in the spring, more than 
two hundred families have writ
ten for "Sieg des Kreuzes:" 
Pray for these families a~d th~s 
radio ministry. The samts m 
Hamburg have also learned to 
"gather in His Name." The 
Sunday morning meeting began 
with a volume of praise ascend
ing to God as i~cense. C.hrist 
walked in the midst, mamfest
ing His presence sweetly .. ~n 
the afternoon it was our pnvll
ege to attend the first tent serv
ice in Hamburg this summer. 
Our minds went back to the be
ginning of our work in Europe 
fourteen years before. A good 
crowd was out. Many came to 
seek the Lord after service. 
Brother Betschel from Salz
burg has come to minister in the 
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tent. My wife remarked, "Isn't 
it just like the Lord to let our 
last meeting in Germany be a 
tent meeting?" 

But what a change has come 
over the years. Without any 
plans or wishes other than to do 
His will, we have seen the Lord 
work throughout the years, 
opening a door here, clos~ng one 
there, saving souls, h~almg .b?
dies, filling with H1s Spmt. 
New assemblies have been 
formed, others strengthened. 
People have been taught to look 
to Jesus and expect Him to 
manifest Himself. 

Our title is the theme of an 
old German hymn expressing 
the assurance that whatever 
God does is done well. When we 
reminisce, as we have been 
doing,we can see how God has 
worked to establish places where 
the water of life flows. These 
places are as oases in the desert. 

Coming home we had t~e 
privilege of riding ~ith ~n a:r
line captain who with his wife 
found the Lord Jesus Christ in 
a personal way in one of .my un
cle's meetings. At that tir:·w the 
German nationals were still not 
permitted to fly. Now he ~s 
chief pilot, training others m 
this exacting work. He treated 
us as his personal guests, and 
that royally. We were able to 
speak with members of the crew 
and were especially interested 
to watch the navigator check 
the position of the plane ("with 
every means at our disposal," 
he said) repeatedly to keep 
course. We were impressed 
with his diligence, checking the 
sun Loran radio-compass, etc., 
usi~g every means to see that 
we did not deviate from the 
charted course. Should we not 
with equal diligence seek to 
know and do the will of our 
Father? "As for God, His way 
is perfect." Psalm 18:30. He 
who has begun this good work 
will also finish it. Let us let 
Him go before and be faithful 
followers. Was Gott tut das ist 
wohlgetan. 
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On Saturday, July 7, at 8:45 
p.m., Pastor Hans R. Waldvogel 
will begin broadcasting weekly 
on the ((Germania Broadcast" 
over station WGES, Chicago, 
1390 k/ c. WGES is the largest 
independent and privately own
ed radio station in the world, 
and the "Germania Broadcast" 
is "America's oldest foreign-lan
guage radio program," having 
been on the air thirty-four 
years. The potential radio 
audience is estimated at three 
million German-speaking people 
who live not only in Chicago 
but in the nearby cities-Kan
kakee, Elgin, Waukegan, Ke
nosha, and Milwaukee-and on 
many farms in the area! 

* * * 
This Chicago broadcast is the 

third which Pastor Waldvogel is 
currently conducting. Each 
Sunday night, 6-6:30, Pastor 
Waldvogel broadcasts in New 
York City over station WHOM, 
which is now being carried over 
FM as well as AM, 1480 k/ c. 
And every Monday morning, 
6 :25~6 :40, Pastor Waldvogel 
speaks over Radio Luxem
bourg, 6090 k/c (208 meters). 
All of these programs are taped, 
prepared by Pastor Edwin W aid
vogel. 

* * * 
Responses to the Luxembourg 

Program have come from West 
Germany, the German Democra
tic Republic (East Zone), 
Czechoslovakia, Austria, Swit
zerland, France, and England. 

* * * 
Many of the letters received 

carry the usual expressions of 
gratitude, but the greatest ap
preciation, as might be expected 
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under the circumstances, comes 
from those behind the Iron Cur
tain who have no other source 
of spiritual food or fellowship 
than radio. After requesting a 
copy of the theme song, ((The 
Hallelujah Side" (translated 
into German by Pastor Waldvo
gel as Die Hallelujah H oh') , one 
of these listeners says, "There 
is no spiritual food here such as 
is heard over this program, and 
souls are thirsty for quickening 
and strengthening through song 
and word.'' 

* * * 
Another listener to the 

Luxembourg Program writes: 
"Since I have been sick in bed 
for some time, I am especially 
happy for the opportunity to 
hear your message over Radio 
Luxembourg. I am especially 
rejoicing that we can get this 
broadcast in the German Demo
cratic Republic. For me it is the 
only opportunity I have to hear 
God's Word, for in my neighbor
hood there is no assembly of be-

lievers. How glad I would be if 
we could have your broadcast 
more than once a week, but how 
thankful we are to God and for 
you for this. It is a cause for 
great rejoicing and certainly the 
grace of God that in this evil 
time there are still those who 
stand true to God whom He can 
send and use. I pray daily for 
you and your work for God." 
Let all of our readers pray, for 
these broadcasts and especially 
for the listeners behind the Iron 
Curtain. 

* * * 
Quite a number of apprecia

tions have come to us from the 
article, ((Personal Recollections 
of A. J. Gordon," by his daugh
ter, Helen G. Harrell (April 
'62). In fact, that issue was so 
popular it was soon sold out. If 
any of our readers have extra 
copies of this issue, we would 
appreciate securing them, for 
the demand continues, especially 
for the article about A. J. Gor
don. 

* * 
In a recent letter from Mrs. 

Harrell, she writes: "There 
were several things I thought 
afterwards I might have men
tioned about Father's (A. J. Gor
don's) humility. For instance, 
there were constant visitors, 
and several, especially the Eng
lishmen, had the custom of 
leaving their shoes outside the 
door at night. Before we real-

Aerial View of the Radio Luxembourg Transmitter Station 
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ized it, Father had patiently 
taken them down to the base
ment and shined them and car
ried them up three flights of 
stairs, ready for the owners to 
wear them when they arose. 
Would you call that a modern 
example of Christ's washing 
the apostles' feet?" 

* * * 
Very little has been written 

about A. J. Gordon's wife, and 
we have approached Mrs. Har
rell about the possibility of writ
ing her mother's biography for 
the benefit of our readers. "As 
to a biography of my mother," 
replied Mrs. Harrell, "I sup
pose many of us tend to over
valuate our mothers, and I am 
no exception. She had a fine 
mind-kept a diary at four 
years old, and taught a little 
Sunday school class at eleven. 
In those days when rarely a 
girl went to college, she, at 
home, mastered French, German 
and Latin, as well as the piano 
and violin. Indeed, after 60 
years she learned Swedish and 
Greek. She generally kept in 
the background in Father's pub
lic work, but when he was ad
dressing large audiences, she 
too gave addresses-once in 
Carnegie Hall and once in Mild
may Hall, London. 

"She was a real complement 
to his personality. While he 
was often above the clouds, she 
was of the earth, earthy. His 
own mother said that 'Those 
children would never have any 
discipline were it not for their 
mother.' She would often urge 
him to publish some address he 
had made, when his own mo
desty rather held him back." 

* * * 
God willing, Pastor Hans 

Waldvogel leaves for evangelis
tic work in Europe the first 
week of July. After ministering 
in Vienna on Sunday, July 8, he 
expects to spend some time in 
Hamburg with Pastor Oskar 
Lardon. Later he will be work
ing in Hanover with Brother 
Rolf Cilwik and in Wuppertal 
with Brother Egard Tetzlaff. 

"ALIVE UNTO GOD" 

By HELEN W ANNENlVIACHER 

SOMEONE HAS CALLED the eighth 
chapter of Romans, "Paul's 

Hallelujah Chorus." We think fit
tingly so, when we read the pre
ceding chapter and hear his cry 
for deliverance,-"0 wretched man 
that I am, who shall deliver me 
from the body of this death?"
and then we hear his exultant shout 
of joy, his paean of praise, "I 
thank my God, through Jesus 
Christ our Lord!" It is "the song 
of the soul set free,"of one set free 
from the bondage and dominion of 
sin. 

"For there is therefore now no 
condemnation to them which are in 
Christ Jesus, who walk not after 
the flesh but after the Spirit. For 
the law of the Spirit of life in 
Christ Jesus hath made me free 
from the law of sin and death." 
These are God's word's, not only to 
Paul the Apostle, but to all His 
children who have made a similar 
struggle to be obedient to God's 
perfect law but have found in their 
members a power greater than 
their will to obey and thus are un
der the law of sin and death in ut
ter defeat. But thanks be unto 
God, there is a triumphing in 
Christ for everyone who has found 
there is another law, an eternal law, 
even God's law of life in Christ 
Jesus. 

That law works for us automati
cally and makes us free from "the 
law of sin and death" when we 
reckon ourselves to be "dead in
deed unto sin and alive unto God." 
The law of life in Christ Jesus mo
tivates us-quickening even these 
mortal bodies by His Spirit that 
dwelleth in us. He also helpeth 
our infirmities, for when we know 
not how to pray as we ought, He 
maketh intercession for us with 
groanings which cannot be uttered, 
for the saints according to the will 
of God (Romans 8 :26). 

Well do I remember my own ex
perience as I labored to enter into 
that rest of faith. I had been 
saved and baptized in the Holy 
Spirit for a number of years and 
was working for the Lord in the 
church my husband and I had 
started in Milwaukee. In so far as 
I knew my own heart, I was con-
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secrated to do His will and to serve 
Him to the best of my ability, and 
I believe I did. I sought very earn
estly to keep His commandments, 
but the more I tried, the worse I 
failed. I became conscious of my 
need of God in a way I had never 
known before, and I sought Him 
day and night. 

One day I accompanied my hus
band to a distant city, thinking that 
if I got away for a while it would 
do me good, but nothing seemed to 
help. It became necessary for me 
to return home ahead of my hus
band, and on the way to the train 
I asked him to pray for me which 
I am sure he did. As I sat on the 
train homeward bound, feeling 
afresh my terrible failure and my 
utmost need of God, a desperate 
cry arose in my heart that He 
would come to my help. Suddenly, 
as though a flash of lightning 
pierced through the roof of the 
train, God's presence entered my 
weary soul. At the same time, He 
spoke these words to me, "Reckon 
yourself to be dead indeed unto sin, 
but alive unto God." As the words, 
"Alive unto God," penetrated my 
soul, at once the burden lifted, my 
struggling ceased, and His perfect 
peace entered my whole being. 

The rest of the journey home 
seemed but a short distance, I was 
so filled with the sweetness of His 
wonderful love, and He was so very 
near and dear. He made me to 
know He wanted me to look at Him 
and not at my miserable self. As I 
did, the old fears and dreads dis
appeared, and I was truly "alive 
unto God." 

How simple it all seemed after I 
gave up my struggling and believed 
Him to take over in my life, to do 
for me that which I could not pos
sibly do for myself. 

How Christ desires to make Him
~elf known to each of us as our all
sufficient One! The One who is 
made unto us all things-even our 
Wisdom, our Righteousness, our 
Sanctification, and our Redemption, 
and who can, through His wonder
ful indwelling Spirit, make us 
"more than conquerors through 
Him that loved us." 
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ANNIVERSARY DAY PARADE 
ON JUNE 7th the Ridgewood Pentecostal Sunday School marched with 

the 22 other member churches of the Ridgewood-Glendale Sunday School 
Association in observance of Anniversary Day. Four thou,sand child1·en 
and adults participated in this parade, which was o1te of 41 held through
out the boroughs of Brooklyn and Que,ens. The highlight of the Ridge
wood-Glendale parade was the distribution of 8,000 gospel tracts to the 
onlookers, a fitting way to magnify the parade theme". "Chri,st, Today and 
Forever." 

The Ann~versary Day parades are n 133-year-old Protestant tradition 
commemorating the founding of the Brooklyn Sunday School Union in 
1816. The practice was ado'f-'<t!d ,in Qw?ens 'ill! 1909, where it has been 
sponsored by the Queens Federation of Churches. 

New York City's Mayor Wagner exprescSed hope that the event could 
be expand-ed to cover all five boroughs of New York City. At a luncheon 
he attended on Anniversary Day, h-e said: 

"The significance of the day goes beyond the borders of Brooklyn and 
Queens. It isn't just a holiday, it is a great giving of thanks for rel-igi
ous training." 

The Ridgewood Pentecostal Sunday School Band 
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