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An Easter Message

(Prepared Especially for The Survey)

CHARLES R. ERDMAN

OF

F ALL the stories of the visible appearance of our

risen Lord, none is related with more dramatic

vividness and more definiteness of detail, and none

has a more evident spiritual message and is more easy

of practical application than the narrative of the walk

to Emmaus.

On the afternoon of the Resurrection Day two dis

_ciples were on their way from Jerusalem to the little vil

lage which lay some seven miles to the northwest, when

Jesus, unrecognized, joined them, and drew from them

a statement of their discouragement and despair. He

rebuked their unbelief, he opened to them the Scriptures,

and then revealed himself to them, suddenly disappear

ing, as they hastened back to tell their friends that the

Lord was risen indeed.

"Who walks beside us in the gloom

Who shares the burden wearisome

Who all the dark way doth illume

And bids us look beyond the tomb,

The larger life to live."

Here is a picture of the divine Presence who, too often

unrecognized, walks with us all the way as we journey

onward through the changing scenes of the lengthening

years. No truth of our Christian faith is more inspir

ing, more comforting, more transforming, than the be

lief in the unfailing companionship of One,

It is a picture, too, of the needless sadness which so

often shadows our lives. That should have been the

happiest and most joyous day those men had ever known.

However, its dawning had brought them no hope, its

passing hours had not relieved their distress, and now,

while Christ was near, while he was talking with them,

their faces still were sad ; but when the Master had

disappeared, when it was too late to appreciate and en

joy their unique privilege, then they realized what the

day might have been, and how great was the joy they

had missed . Such experiences we all have. The saddest

of words are still these, "It might have been". We often

fail to appreciate our opportunities, our privileges , our

No. 4

friendships, until they are gone ; we do not see that the

day has been beautiful until the evening light grows

purple on the mountains ; we do not know that we have

been passing through Elysium until the journey is just

done.

So too it may be as we look back over the path of

life, when we have seen the unveiled face of our Lord,

it may be with something of regret as we are reminded

that he walked with us all the way and we knew him

not; that we felt lonely and discouraged and sad while.

we might have been enjoying his friendship , his com

fort and his help.

"For thus the past does often win

A glory from its seeming far

And orb into the perfect star,

We saw not when we moved therein."

Yet further, here is a message as to how our eyes

may be opened, of how we may avoid the experience of

such sad regret, of how our faith may be strengthened

and our doubts removed.

We must talk together of our divine Lord , must keep

him in mind and recall his promies ; Christian fellow

ship helps us to realize the presence of Christ. We

must keep our Bibles opened and seek to find in all

the Scriptures the truths concerning our suffering, risen

Lord. We must ask him to abide with us. We must

sit in reverence at the table where he has bidden us to

recall his redeeming death ; possibly there at the blessed

sacrament, or it may be at our daily task , or when we are

on our knees in prayer, he will reveal himself to us in

clearer vision, so that we can go out with new gladness on

our faces to tell our waiting companions our vision of

the living Lord.

Surely, as the journey ends , as the shadows fall, as

the day is far spent, as we enter the home toward which

we are journeying, surely then we shall see him face

to face ; but that vision will not fall in deepening twi

light ; it will grow more glorious through the eternal

day.
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A Correction

In the January issue of the SURVEY, on page 45, there

appeared an article, "Industrial Education in China,"

by Miss Lois Young. A letter comes from Miss Young

hid advising us that she did not write this article, but that

it was written by Mrs. Locke White. We are glad

to make the correction , and to have had the letter from

Miss Young. It was dated February 1 , and at that

timethe missionaries of Suchowfu had their grips packed

and ready to move on a moment's warning. She writes :

I know that China is much in your thoughts these

ays, as it is of the people all over the world . I fear

that anything I write on the situation will be stale by

the time this reaches you. We have been notified by

our consul to be ready to leave on the receipt of a

telegram from him any day. We have all packed a suit

case or two, and will have to go, though we are hoping

and praying that the situation will clear up before that

stage is reached. Everything has been quiet in Su

howfu. So far as we have seen there has been no

inti-foreign demonstration . There are very few for

igners here only the missionaries and six or eight

usiness people."

ג

Ο

NE will never be able to tell how many thou

sands thronged about the Christ when He was

following His blessed ministry on earth. There

re records of great crowds coming to Him, and even

of many being carried into His presence. We know

here were times when He had no time to rest nor

leep for His weary body, because of the needy, per

istent crowds.

As it was then, so it is now on the mission fields ,

nd especially so in Africa. We are following in His

ootsteps . What a privilege ! What an honor! Our

ospitals and dispensaries are crowded with needy ones,

ften unworthy ones, seeking relief of body. Most that

ome have never heard of the Saviour and His redeem

ng work. They only know that the "Bena Missioni"

elp those who are in need. Here they are ! Many

on't want to know of God, but come merely for selfish

urposes. But, thank God, they come! All colors,

ll creeds, and all conditions , by the thousands, on foot ,
hammocks, on the back of friends, from many weary

iles away. They come with hope written on their

How the Christ yearned over them and loved
em, and pitied them, for like now, they were as sheep

aving no shepherd. He healed them ALL, and in

any cases he said: "Thy sins be forgiven thee ; go in

We are humbly trying to follow His great,

aces.

"
cace.

erfect
example.

Following
in His footsteps ? Are we doing it to the

With the medical
missionary

and the nurses rests

12

Missionary Arrivals

Africa-Mrs. R. D. Bedinger, Miss Alma Headen.

Brazil-Rev. and Mrs. B. H. Hunnicutt, Rev. and Mrs.

R. D. Daffin .

In the Footsteps of The Great Physician

E. R. KELLERSBERGER

Departures

Brazil-Miss Hattie Tannehill. Rev. L. G. Calhoun.

new missionary (see picture) .

Korea-Rev. W. M. Clark, Miss Bessie Clark.

Mexico Mrs. L. J. Coppedge.

Rev. L. G. Calhoun, new

missionary to Brazil

the greatest opportunity for evangelistic work that per

haps comes to any missionary. Is our touch with these

thousands for them also the beginning of a new vision,

a new life ? Do they see the Great Physician in us ?

Are we giving the Holy Spirit free rein to work the

miracle in their hearts, or are we hindering the work

of God by our lack of love, lack of faith, or our evil

works? There are thousands who come near our sta

tions, who darken our doors merely because of the

medical work. Pain and suffering, yes, death brings.

them here. Do they all go back as they came? What

joy when here and there one among them turns from

his ways, and becomes new in life and soul , as well as

body.

One day a very sick young man was carried in by

four of his friends, in a hammock. It was the old

story of Christ's time all over again. He was in the

advanced stages of sleeping sickness, and the first in

For several

days he lay there like one dead . The faith of the

friends and mother began to fail, and they insisted on

jection seemed but to make him worse.

taking him home, to bury him. Somehow our hearts

were filled with an unusual assurance that this case

would glorify God. Pleading with them, and telling

them how God had this low ebbing life in His own

hands, and would save it, when their carrying him

across the rough hills and trails in a poor makeshift of

a hammock would surely end it all-they finally listened,

but all departed save the old mother. What joy when
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An outcast leper, who found her way to the Presbyterian

Mission but TOO LATE!

in several days he most miraculously came back to life,

as it were. He gradually came out of his stupor, and

in several months was like a new man, very happy,

and very faithful at all services. He seemed to know

of his narrow escape. One day we asked him if he

was ready to return to his people ; he refused, saying that

life had come to him here, and that he wanted to stay

here forever. Now he is a happy workman on the

Mission station, is in school and the Holy Spirit is.

working on him to make him a new man in Christ

Jesus.

One morning the nurse in charge of the sick village

reported that during the night a poor old woman had

come in-lean, hungry, and alone, with a pitiful little

basket holding her meager worldly possessions. The

night before she had slept alone in the grass near a

village. Weary and weak, all alone in this world, an

outcast she had sought this haven. She was put in the

same house with other cases, and when we saw her

(see illustration) the next day she was an advanced

leper. And, the climax of her tragedy was that she was

dying there she lay, no longer conscious, breathing

rapidly, muttering to herself, her poor eyes wild and

fearful looking. Cast out ! and she came here to die.

Too late ! Here was another of the innumerable tragedies

that occur out here, till they tend to get commonplace.

What suffering she had gone through, what untold

pain, and loneliless ; forsaken and cast out-just an old

useless wornout woman. And, to top it all off, a leper.

How Jesus' heart wept over just such as these sheep

without a shepherd. Lost and forsaken ! Doesn't this

woman, likely once a mother, with a home and her

people, make your heart weep? She is a type of the

hundreds of lepers who are waiting for us to accept

them. We turn them down each day-no drug, and no

money to buy it in adequate amounts. We are taking

only ten now, and we have refused over fifty others.

Some day we will have their own village, and then

they will have a home, and hear the Gospel, and have

a chance to work and be happy. Yes, following in

His footsteps, but the hands tied, and feet weary

hoping and praying for a greater outpouring of th

riches that God has put into His children's hands

home so plentifully; yes, hoping and crying for mo

skillful, consecrated hands to come out speedily to hel

carry the huge burden. We buried her one day afte

she came. She was just an outcast. Nobody loved he

Too late!

In His footsteps ! What a challenge and what

privilege and how far short we come of it all, ti

our hearts sometimes cry out in despair. He raised th

dead! Why can't we? He opened the eyes of th

blind; why can't we? He made the lame to wall

why can't we? He healed by the touch of His hand

why can't we? "According to your faith be it unt

you." There is no lack of faith in the native, for h

is as a little child, and comes eagerly, and on his fac

hope and expectancy. We are the ones who doubt, an

it is sure that He often answers their faith over an

above ours. One day one of our elders brought in h

wife and child. For some weeks his wife had bee

unbalanced and melancholy to the extreme. She r

fused to nurse her eight-months-old child, and didn

recognize it, pushing it way when it was given to he

She refused to go to church, and would not speak

anyone. She took off all her clothes and walked abo

in the night. Nothing did her any good till one da

the pastor, elder, and the doctor laid hands on her hea

in prayer and intercession . From that day on she b

In a week she began to comegan to get better.

church, she took her baby back to nurse,
and so

went back home well and has remained so ever since

three years now. "The prayer of faith shall save

sick." 'There is no limit to what God can do throu

the medical missionary who has a huge, simple fai

and expects great things from God.

""
"Do good to them that despitefully use you, and pe

secute you.' The medical work breaks down barrier

it can turn the other cheek. It is sad but true th

there is but very little fellowship between the Roma

Catholic converts and our people, or us. In fact the

seem to be taught to despise us and to look down up

us. They never darken our schools nor our churche

But they never fail to darken the doors of our di

pensaries and hospitals, or operating rooms. Hundred

have come, and they receive the same courteous trea

ment that others do. In many cases they are sent

the priests themselves. One letter came to this static

from a certain headpriest thanking us for curing one

his evangelists of sleeping sickness. Recently arath

important Roman Catholic evangelist was sent to

from the mission at Lusambo for an important opera

tion. The operation was successful, and the patien

much pleased. An opportunity came to talk to him

"Why do you call the Protestants ' Bena Diabalo' (c

people of the devil) ? And, yet you come here, an

they make you well. Would 'Bena Diabalo' do yo

good?" He answered and said, "No, they are also th

people of God." This man left with a new conceptio

of what he had misunderstood before. White men, w

have had no use for us as a missionary body, have bee

won over through the ministry of the medical work.
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Another case, after being cured of sleeping sickness,

mained with us as a workman. He soon learned the

ole catechism, and now is a candidate for baptism.

Heteaches the other sick, and it is a joy to see him.

Be was a real heathen before. The medical work

idges the gap, kills the stupid prejudices, enlightens

ross ignorance, clears away false impressions, and

Softens the heart, preparing it for the seed.

Therefore, we should send our very best doctors and

urses to this needy land-those who truly are follow

g in His footsteps, and have the passion for men.

What an unspeakable privilege. What greater tribute

Kwete Mabintshi (Lukengu) King of the Bakuba

C. T. WHARTON

M

TORE than thirty-five years of work by our Church

among the peoples of the upper Kasai have prob

ably not brought to light a more interesting or

striking personality than that shown in the accompany

ing cut.

It is of Kwete Mabintshi (Lukengu) king of the

Bakuba Kingdom, one of the most remarkable tribes

of the Congo. He it is that in the full tide of his youth

and in hot flaming rebellion against the encroachments

of the white man on the ancient territory of his people

was the real instigator of the insurrection that resulted

in the burning of our Station at Ibantshi.

The rebellion failed and this man, then only an heir

to the throne, together with the then king went into exile,

wearing about his neck the galling humiliation of the

first fetters ever worn by a prince of the Bakuba. His

"7

and proof can there be than the repeated voluntary

statements of different white men passing through "I

wish I had a work like you have; how happy you must

be, and what satisfaction it must be to know that you

are the only one who can minister to the thousands who

come. Yes, they are right, there comes to the man

or woman who dedicate his or her life to this greatest

work, a joy and a peace, and an assurance that is

God's greatest reward to any man. Come, come, and

lets follow in His footsteps. Africa calls you to your

greatest work !

haughty spirit was to know yet another and even harder

blow; shortly after being set free by the State he was

stricken with paralysis and now for years he has been

almost entirely helpless. The stroke was the harder to

bear in that he had been a man of splendid physique

among a tribe that are notable in that regard . In the

years that followed surreptious visits were paid to this

helpless prince by men from the Mission whose Station

he had helped destroy, in spite of the fact that the

reigning king was openly still hostile to all foreigners.

If this man's body was helpless his mind was far

from being so, and it is evident that he was thinking

some long long thoughts in the years that intervened

before his accession to the throne. Among other things

he witnessed in the capital itself an unprecedented wave

of destruction pass over the royal village and the whole

(Lukengu) King of the Bakuba
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