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The Lord is my shepherd,
I shall not want,
He makes me lie down in green pastures;
He leads me besides quiet waters.
He restores my soulj;
He guides me in the paths of righteousness
for His name's sake,

Surely goodness and lovingkindness will follow me
all the days of my 1fie,

And T will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

Psalms 23:1"‘3, 6-
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At long last, here is another issue of The Fountain,

We, the editors as well as all co-workers of the work
await with the same - expectant:heart as you to publish
another issue as soon as possible., However, for the past
months we do not have enough articles, articles that have
a solid message and one that echoes with the daily life
of a student in this continent., We need those articles
desperately. We need all who have experienced the life-
giver, Jesus Christ, to Jjoin us in reaching out to out
fellow students., Together we can share the fullness and
richness of life in Jesus Christ.



A
Young Visitor

by:Ying

The easterly wind arrived, -Her
gentle breeze melted the white snow,
giving the dull earth a fresh new ap-
pearance, The morning rain polished
the tiny grass tips to a tender green,

Shovel by shovel, I worked the
ground over with an old spade. Hope-
fully, the flower seeds could have an
early start. Some colors would do won-
der to this old grey house. It looked
so desolates

The sun had withdrawn its lastray,
and the air felt chilly, .Though a 1lil-
tle weary from all the digging, 1 was
pleased with the progress and decided
to call ita day., As I was locking the
tool shack, the image of a young boy
caught my eye.

"4i," I greeted, wondering why
wasn't he home at this time of theeve-=
ning.

"Hello" from the slender
came an expressionless reply.

"You're so quiet, I didn't even
see you, Are you..." before I cauld
finish the sentence, he turned thecor-
ner and was gone, .

"The kids today."
locked the gate.

figure

With a sigh, I

More easterly windand more spring
rain,
on a nice shape, As more flowersbloom=-
ed, the young boy increased thefrequen-
cy of his visits. Always, he would take
his departure in as unexpecteda manner
as his arrival., While I tried to be
friendlyto my young visitor, his guard-

Gradually the flower beds took:

ed attitude kept our interaction at a
formal and distant level, Yet, his hu-
morless expression left a deep impres-
sion on my mind, Where was his youth-
ful joy?

Proundly, the +tulips displayed.
their scarlet blossoms.,

"T wish I live in this house." So
intimate a remark from such a casual
acquaintance.

"May I ask why?" Feeling that I
was led on thin ice, that was the only
sentence I could manage.,

Very carefully, he avoided my in-
quisitive gaze, With his eyes looking
at a crawling bug, he szid, "We don't
have any flowers at home,"

"You can take some home if you
"

He hesitated, then decided against
the suggestion ina most politefashion.

For the first time, I saw a faint
smile on his solemn face, I knew then
that he was my friend.

want,

Summer was far spent. The row of
sunflowers provided a most extraordi-
nary view in the glowing sun., The boy
and I would spend the hours watching
the huge golden flowers turn as the
sun turned.

"What's there in the sun? Why
should the sunflowers follow it sotire-
lessly?" Ever so often, he would make
a comment which seemed too philosophi-
cal for a boy of his age. Perhaps he
had an unusual childhood, Or, was he



Just exceptlonally brlvht°

He pauspd a llttle and bontlnued,
"Tt's kind of nice. to know that there
is spmething one can follow, At least
the sunflowers can count upon the sun,
I wish there is something I can count
on too, - You want- to hear ‘a poem? T
wrote it" myself,'lt's not very good

e seCOMe summer wind -
blow summer wind
scatter scatter scatter
fade fade fade.

He opened his pre01ous selfto me,
I saw hurt, disappointment, loneliness
and fear, The evening darkness thick-
ened, His slender figure moved slowly
into the night, What was there at the

other end of the road? Why did he pre- -

fer the company of a grown-up stranger
to that of his own home and bed?

"Hi, you want to see my airplane?
It really works;" Rarely hadI seen him
so excited. S

"Sure, as soon as 1 tle up this
bag of leaves,"

It was a model plane made of wood
and scraps of iron,

"T4's a real Dbeauty. I bet your
dad must be really proud of you,"

No reply. His face tightened. I
said the wrong thing.

Silence could be really suffocat-
ing, Firally his quiet voice troke the
embarrassment,

"He is not really my dad, My mom
is too busy. I triedto make them proud
of me, But, nothing is good enough for
them, "

‘aren’t
‘take Jesus to be our sun, He has never

was kind of nice,

I ' ‘soryy.!
"I was too,‘once,but not anymore.'

The sunflowers : are lucky. They . have
the sun, May be some day I can be in-
dependent and count on myself, Did you
go away on weekends? I wanted to show
you the plane but you weren't around.
He had changed the topic. .
"Oh, I was at the church." .
"Do yougo to church. everySunday7",
Hewas interested, which surprised
me,
sunflowers
We can

"Yes, I do, You know,
the only- lucky ones,

failed me.,"

"That's like whatMr.Brown sald,
he continued.,

"Mr, Brown7"

"He was my. grade 3 teacher. He
Once he took me: to
a special meeting, They talked about
a Jesus who came to earth because He
loved every child, Is this the same
Jesus you believed in?" ;

"Yes "

" "Mr, Brown sald people killed Him
because He was good, I couldn't make
that out," : .

‘"As you get older, you will find.
people do many strange things," i

"People canbe sort of mean, can't
they? I sure get ' blamed a lot, That
makes me really mad."

"What do you do when you're mad”"

"I walk away." On his face was
that familiar expression, "AndI.bhate.
myself,es"

"Why, you should be proud of your=
self,"

"No, I'm chicken, I wanted - bo
kill them but I don't even talk back,"
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It hurts to =ee the pain in this
young¢ boy’s heart,  What could I give
him to ease his pain, a little thread
of hope or a word of comfort? Better
still, a few words of truth,

"You know, I was a very miserable

person one time,,." He cut in, "You?
Unhappy? I don't believe it,"
: "Yes, I was," It :v¢ me chills

to recall those dark days when I in-
dulged myself in bitterness and des-
pair,

""What made the difference?" He
asked in an intimate and curiousvoice.

"Jesus once said that there is no
one on earth who is righteous, which
means, nobody 1is all g0odes."

"But you're good." He protested,

"No, I may look O,K., in some ways
but, like you said, inside me there
are a lot of bitterness and hatred,
Most of all, I hate.the people whom I
love the most."

"I don't understand."
most bewildered,

"You ses, We are hurt real bad
when our Mom or Dad or a good friend
disappoint wus., So we hate because
we're not loved, In other words, some=
times we really want to say "love me’
when we say °'I hate you,"

"You know, it make. sense," I
could tell from his expressions that
we were on the same frequency,

: "GO on."

"Yes, Jesus helped meto know that
I'm really no better than anyone else,
It was very hard to accept because I
was really proud of myself, When I
realized thaty, I began to understand
how wonderful Jesus really is because
He loved me the way I was., He did not

He looked

reject me, What's more, He died and

came alive again for me,"

"So, you decided to act
ently?" . :
"Yes, I finally found in Jesus the
perfect God who deserved all my life's
love and devotion. Besides, He has
given me guidance through the Bible.
And row I can honestly say that I un-
derstand how to forgive and how to
love," '

"Forgive?”

" "You know, we don't really know
how much God lovesus until we know how
completely He can forgive all the bad
things in our heart and life,”

"Is it the same with people?"

"You're a very bright boy!"

"Come to think of it, I'm really
not all good either, Maybe I also need
to learn to forgive, Can you show me
how?"

"T'11 be most happy to. Once you
know Jesus the other part will beeasy,"

“Can you teach me about Jesus if
I come tomorrow after school? I got
to go home now, My Mom is waiting for
me for supper,"

"Sure thing,"

differ-

The golden - leaves danced in the
autumn air, The Indian summer touched
the nature with a magic quality that
was both facinating and captivating,

Where there is forgiveness, there

is love, Where there is 1love, there
is life,
Jesus 1is life, Jesus forgives,

Someday, my little

friend will find
the sun of his life. :



The Best Seller

Nobody
Reads ;

mmWh& doesa book become abest sell-
" read it" must be answered,

er? Is it not because it becomes po-
pular and everybody wants to read it?
And now how did it become popular? Was
it not because those who purchased it,
readit and passedit on totheir friends
who in turn recommended it to others?

Each book would be read by many people

besides the original owner, Each read-
‘er would talk about its story in glow-
ing terms,and soon most of the country
would become familiar with itscontents,
Its influencewould be felt by all, Then
it would fade gradually in popularity
because another best seller. would be
. rising up to take its place, But with
one "best seller", everything I have
.said seems to be reversed. It remains
a best seller year after year, Is this
not a strange phenomenon? It may be
worth our while to look for someof the
reasons, The bookI refer to, of course,
is the Bibles

Let us first consider "why" it is
~a best seller if almost nobody reads
it? Or recommends it? Or talks about
it? What induces people to buy it? Is
there some strange superstition about
the merits of having it in our posses-
sion when askedon the Day of Judgment?
There must be a better reason, or other
reasons besides that one, Is it be-
cause we intend to read it? SOMEDAY?

That does soundmore reasonable, doesn't -

it? I think that IS the reason I kept
one in my possession so many years be-
fore I read it,

by :Russell Barnlund ‘

The question of "why we intend to
Does the
reading alone have that much merit in
the eyes of God? or must we ACT upon
that which we learn from it? (I be-

: lieve this thought gives usa real clue

to at least one of the reasons why we

- POSTPONE reading it,) If we know we

must act upon what we learn from the

' Bible, we must have a feeling that it

contains something we "need to know",
And why do we have this feeling? Is
it because God planted it deep within

us when we were born? Can you explain"

it in some other way? The questions
can go on and on, I will do my best to
discuss the most crucial ones., The God
of whomI speak will reveal the answers

at the - appropriate time to those who

honestly seek them,

If God has planted a need in us
to know His word and Himself, what keeps
us from pursuing that need? Does the
pursuit. of that need cause us to be

1

different from the great majority of

people around us? Is this what keeps .

us from reading the Bible and recom-

-mending it to our friends? Does the
‘world about us seem to be in the grips
of a POWER opposed to God’s purposes

for us? From my knowledge of the Bible
and from my own experience I would say
YES, And I would say that power is
Satan the devil, The Bible, especial-
ly in the New Testament, reveal how God

has provided deliverance from the dev-



il's power through the life and death
of His Son Jesus Christ., Naturally
the devil wants to keep us from read-
ing it and has devised more ways of
doing so.

Youmay wonder by now what sort of
book the Bible is, causing strife even
in the celestial realm, and what it
will do to me if I read it? It is bet-
ter that I tell you first what I be-
lieve it is designed to do FOR you as
well as to you,

A small piague on the wall of a
store selling appliances wryly offered
this advice: "Whenall else fails, read
the instructions." It brought to mind
the many times I had purchased some new
mechanical gadget which I thought I
understood, andin my eagerness to find
out what great +things I could accom-
plish with this new marvel, I had no
time to labourover tedious instructions
on how to use it, But often, I found
I had madea serious error, which could
have been avoided had I done so, The
instruction booklet was supplied by the
manufacturer who knew the produce be-
cause he had MADE it,

This could serve as a modern day
parable == of God, the Bible, and us.,
He has madeus more complex than any of
~our inventions, but has provided an
adequate Book of instructicns which
should be heeded if we are to function
as we should -- for our own satisfac-
tion and for His glory, But we lay
aside the instruction Book to see what
great things we can accomplish on OUR
own, never turning to it unless "all
 else fails" and we fall into desperate
straits., Many won't touchit even then,
but those who do turn to it -- who ap-
proach it with reverence as God's own
Holy Word, designed to meet THEIR need
== will marvel at how well and com-
Pletely it satisfies. And they will
find more! They will find God Himself
in person, and a relationship with Him
as Creator, Saviour and Lord, And how
they will praise Him for the Book that
showed them the way, |
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NOT
iouants,
out
actions

Cathy Chun

It was February 1976 when I first
encountered Christianity, I met two
Canadian girlfriends and they told me
about God and Jesus Christ, Iwas quite
interested in it. I learned that God
loves us so much that He sent His only
Son, Jesus Christ, to come tothis world
and die on the cross for us, I knew
that I was a sinner and I needed God's
forgiveness, I also needed God to love
meand teach me how tc love others, So,
at the end of February,l prayed to God
and asked Him to frogive all my sins
and teke control of my life,

After I TDbecame a Christian, I
started to read the Bible and pray. I
found that Christienity is more than a

religion. It inveclves changes in my
character, attitudes and even my life,

In April, my family was having
some financial difficulties, Since I
was on student visa, I was not allowed
to woerk, However, I ventured working
illegally 1o support myself and my
brotker, This bothered me. Onone hand,
I krew thatI was breaking the law, and
it 1is a sin according to the Bible;
while on the other hand, I needed the
money badly. At that time, I just fin-
ished my first year in university, My
ambition wasto be a Chartered Account-
ant or a manager, andto develop a rep-
utable carser for myself, I enjoyed
studying very much and I wanted to
learn more; I wanted to finish my de-

gree, All these would vanish if I
could not pay for my education, This
was too much to give up. Too much,

The struggle irside me went on for a
few months, The decision was so hard
to make, it was like choosing between
life and death., I knew I was wrong, I
was breaking the law, but my pride and
ambitions forbid meto quit the job and
give up.

Everitually, in July, I decided to
obey God and quit the job. There was
no alternative but to go back to Hong
Kong, But I trusted that God would
guide my future because I was obeying
Him and was doing the right thing. That
evening when I made my final decision,
I cried and prayed to God,

The very next day, I received a
letter from my uncle saying that he
would support all my financial needs
and asked me to quit my job, I had
never asked for his help and he did
not know that I had already made the
decision, I could not hold back my
tears when reading through the letter,
I thanked God and really experienced
His wonderful love, It was after I had
yielded and put my trust totallyin Him
that I could experience His wonderful
and best plan for me,

After 1 became a Christain, there
were changes in my character, When I



was small, I used to be very bad-tem-
pered, I got frustrated very easily,
I seldom played with my brother and
sistery, and I never fulfilled my re-
sponsibilities as am elder sister,
Alsoy, I never appreciated my parents,
how much they loved me and cared for
me, In school, I was always isolating
myself and I diidnot even bother to try
to know my classmates, Since I did
quite well in my studies; my pride be-
gan to build wup and this blocked my
communication with them even further,
My goal was to be the top of the class
and be praised by my teachers and par-
ents, I spent most of my time study-
ing, It seemed that life was full of
competition, If you did not try your
best to fight yourway up, you would be
left behind and be ignered.

Though I was praised and loved by
my parents and teachers, somehow, I
felt that I was 1lonely, They "~ ocould
provide my material needs, but some-
thing was missing, There seemed to be
a vacuum inside me that nothing could
£ill, Human  love was so limited and
unstable, Who was there to comfort and
wipe my tears whenever I was disap-
pointed or unhappy. They could play
with me and laugh with me, but it was
impossible to expect them to share my
worries and sorrows, When I compared
this fragile and limited human 1love
with the unconditioned, infinite and
divine 1love of God, God's love is the
only thing that can fill the vacuum in
me,

God commandsus to love our neigh-
bor as ourselves, This is such a hard
lesson to learn: loving others, Be-=
cause of my selfish character, it was
extremely hard for me to love others,
I was always Jjealous of them, It was
so difficult to appreciate andto share
with them my true and inner thoughts,
In particular, I hated my younger sis-
ter., I envied the new clothes she had,
the friends she had and everything she
dide. Time after time, we quarrelled
and started the "cold war" between us,
I knew I was wrong, and I wanted God
to forgive all I had done and teach
me how to love others,

Knowing that I had to change my
cold and unfriendly attitudes towards
others was one thing, but to actually
do it was a different story. For a
long time, I had this desire to change
insidemy head, but there was never any
action, I kept on giving myself the
excuse, "Not this time,I can't forgive
him or her, I'11l try to change my at—
titude next time." One time I was
chatting with a couple of friends, We
talked about our professors, I criti-
cized each one of them, Later, one of
my friends remarked, "It sounds that
you hate this one, dislike that one, I
think there is nobody that you like at
all," His statement pierced my heart,
I never realized that Iwas filled with
so much hatred, In my mind, I wanted
so much to love and care for others,

* but my actions and words seldom showed

a trace of love, I was so ashamed of
myself, I knelt before God, and I was
really serious in my simple prayer,
"Lord, change me,"

Gradually, I started to make pro-

gress 1in my interpersonal relation-
shipse I 1learned +to appreciate my
parents, Though I have Dbeen over here

for +three years, I seldom break my
habit of writing a letter home every
week, I also tried to bea good sister,
and helped my younger brother and sis-
ter if I could. I met a lot of Chi-
nese students in the university, and I
tried to be more friendly. I started
to participate more in church or other
group activities and get to know more
about my friends,

Now, the purpose of my studying
is not solely to get good marks, but to
really learn from the courses, Life is
not a routine of studying and trying
to be the top of the class, Most im=-
portant of all, I know that God cre-=
ated me in this world for a specific
purpose, Everyday “becomes a new ad-
venture for me,

This will be my last year in Can-
ada., After I graduate, I will go back
to Hong Kong, I do not know what the
future will be like, but I truly be-
lieve that God is faithful, and He will
guide me all the way, £



“Give me a few more years tolive!
I don't want to leave my family and
this world.," .

Filled with mixed feelings, Ruth
left Lecs Angeles and headed forBoston,
She could not help but think of her
first brain surgeryse.

It was the month of December, Ac-
companied by her mother, Ruth lelt for
Montreal. They were on their way to
see Dr, Wilder Penfield, her younger
brecther and the famous neurosurgeon,
Hopefully he could help her,

AtMontreal, Wilder examinedRuth's
eye immediately with hisophthalmoscope.
Clearly he could see the dreadful swel-
ling of the head of the optic nerve,



the 1ittle red hemorrhages, eachbor=
dered by a white margin, His knees
suddenly became weak, To him this was
positive proof of a high degree of
pressure within the skull which might
result in her going blind within a day
or two, Without delay, he had X-rays
taken of her head, The reszult came as
a shock, She had brain tumor, There
in the middleor the right frontal lobe
of the Dbrain was a clearly defined
shadow of calcium granules,

This came as a blow +tc Ruth who
was only forty-three years old, moth-
er of three children and a happy wife,
Together witl three colleagues, Wilder
reviewed Ruth's case, According to
her past symptoms, che probably had the
tumor for thirty years but it was not
till recently that it had Dbecome ma-
lignant., There was no way out but to
operate on her, What step should be

taken niow? Wilder stressed very strong- -

ly that the surgeon who would be oper-
ating on her has tc be radical, but of
course, short of paralysis, "I would
hore then for a year or so of useful
life before the beginning of theend...
We could probably take her to Dr, Har-
vey Cushirg 1n Boston or to someone
else; and get her there before she goes
blind, But we would have to hurry,"

The situation wes desperate, Pa-
tiently Wilder waited for his .col-

leagues' verdict, They came back and
asked him one question, "If you were
to do this operation, could you do it

as 1f she were not your sister?"

Wilder hesitated. He krew that it
was utnusual for ons tc operate cn mem-
bers of one's family, But this time,
he had to faceit even though he feared
that his concern may hamper his judg-
ment and make his hand unsteady.

After a pause, Wilder finally re-
plied, "Yes."

The morning came and Ruth was
pushed into the operating room. There
she was, her head bald, white and shiny
on the head holder, Carefully Wilder
sterilized her scalp., Then she disap-
peared as sterile sheets were placed
cver her, The operation was under-

10

‘He did not

‘rience, being so

WaYo oo

Carefully Wilder worked forhours,
taking the tumcrout and trying to keep
the brain as intact as ©possible, At
last the frontal lobe was zremoved to
as far back as the motor gyrus., Going
any further would cause permanent par-
alysis, but he could not <sctcp, In
front of him, he could see the growth
extending underneath +to the floor of
the skull, ccnnecting with the venous
ginuses, He dreaded this because the
sinuses wers capable of very rapid

leeding and would be very  difficult
to control,

Wilder paused and looked at his
colleague, "Don't chance it," was his
colleague's reply, To stop now was
defeating his own purpose Dbecause he
was afraid thatany other surgeon would
turn back toco soon,

Wilder went ahead., Little by
little he attempted: to cut the mass of
tumor free from the:base of the skull,
Suddenly, just as he +thought he had
succeeded, there came a rush of blood,
Reaching in with his gloved fingers,
he removed the remnant of the tumor,
Then camesome fast action -- he packed
cotton wool down to the bottom of the
pool of blood while his colleaguesuck-
ed the blood away, Taking away the
cotton wool, he saw the tumor, It was
extending into the left cerebral hemi-
sphere, Seeing this Wilder stopped.
dare to go any Tfurther,
Carefully they closed up the skull ard
applied a firm white dressingto Ruth's
head, —

This was Ruth's first brain sur-
gery, To an outsider and ever toRutl,
this was a - success, Her eyesight was
saved, her headaches gone, and her life
spared, A year later, she wrote from
Los Angeles to Wilder, "Thkis has been
the happiest year of my life.,,.with
new life, rew strength, new hopes.."
For eighteen months she seemed her own
self and she enjoyed every moment of
it, It must have been quite an expe-
close to death and

then coming back to life again, No

-wonder life is ‘so precious to her, But



it did not last 1long. Her symptoms
returned, Her hope challenged again
and the question of death came back to
her, At Wilder's request, Dr. Harvey
Cushing did his best to save her in a
second brain surgery in Boston, Again
she was able to return +to her family
but death finally took her, almost
three years after her first operation,

Somehow, Ruth's case kept linger-
ing in my mind, It made me think of
death ==
through, whether we like it or not. It
may be as easy as the snap of a finger
or it may be a painful one., Sometimes
even the advances in technology and
human skill could not help at all, I
thought of Wilder struggling that day
in the operating room, using every bit
of his mind and strsngth, and every
assistance he could get, Amidst the
world's most advanced technology and
know-hows, the operation was afailure,
Frustrated and filled with despair,
Wilder cried out, "Why should anyone
want to operate on brain tumors? I've
worked all day, using every faculty,
and still I have failed,"

Death is the most democratic ex-
perience in life for we all have to
participate in it, Before, I did not
think too much about death because it
seemed so far away., Yet, everyday I
read about accidents, people being
shot, mugged or knifed. Then there
are those cardiac patients and of
course people 1like Ruth. Coming to
think of it, it is very true that we
do not wantto face up with the reality
of death., We are reluctant to leave
this world, our family and our posses-
sions, Like Ruth, we may find our-
selves hoping for a fewmore years when
the time comes. Yet if we can under-
stand more about death andget a proper
perspective of it, it will certainly
help us to live, As a Christian, the
Bible has helped me to 1look at death
in the right perspective, It has cer-
tainly helped me to live in this pre-
sent 1life on earth,

that which we all have .to go -

As I read through the Bible, I
found out that God never meant that man
should die, Man has a will of his own
and he choseto rebel against God., This
rebellion brought sin into the world,
and because of this sin came both phy-
sical and eternal death.

Pursuing on 1in my search of the
Bible, I realized that man's greatest
enemy -- eternal death, had already
been defeated, It was defeated at the
Cross of Calvary where Jesus died for
all man's sins, once and for all, Not
only this, He had also risen from the
dead. This act of passing through
death and rising again brings victory
to all His believers, Those who admit
they are sinful and are willing to ac-
cept Christ's finished works as a re-
conciliation, will be exempted from
eternal death, That is why eternal
death 1is something of the past and
dealt with, At present, what we see
in this world is physical - death, a
mere separationfrom the physical world,
It's final destruction will be in the
future, when Christ comes again,

Before, I used to see the tears
and sorrow that were 1left behind by
deaths, In a way I was afraid to face
up to it myself., But now through the
Bible, I became to understand more,
As a Christian I have no need to fear
death, both physical or eternal, To
me physical death is but temporary. It
is like going to sleep for a while un-
til the time when Christ comes to call
us to be with Him, Then those who be-
lieve in Him will go into His presence,
into a mew world that is free from the
pull of sin, free from pain, suffering
and anxiety, When the time comes, it
willbe just a "departure" as the Bible
puts it, giving me a sense of going
home, How I wish that I could share
this with Ruth so +that she can have
the same experience,

As for me now, I have to make the
most out of this 1ife, and live it to
the fullest for God. But when I have
to leave this world, I will go, for I
know that I will go 1into the presence
of God and ehjoy eternity with Him, [
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~THAT OLD TRUNK —;

by :Norma Boone

The trunk was very old and very ugly, But it had potential
for beauty beneath the battered exterior, It's original design
must have besen especially fine, I would restore it, I firmly

decided. The materials required were simply paint, and varnish.. .

remover and new paint to apply to the cleansed surfaces, The '
procedure was not so simple; empty it, strip it, cleanse it,
dry it, and then begin the slow replacing of the original
beauty.

I saw a parallel between that old trunk and a living Chris-
tian, The firm ribs of wood spoke to me of God's righteousness
and strength imparted to a believer at the time of his intro-
duction to Christ as Saviour, The black paint covering the
dents, chips, and even an odd missing part represented peace,
God's peace, .The stability and the protective coating was the
blending of peace that only God can bring to a life, The gold
paint for the embossed metal became a pieture of God's joy.

Joy that brightened and shone. It was a spark of effervescence
and resilience that was a gift of Christ.

Abruptly I saw my 1life and the lives of others who were
like the trunk still in its unrestored condition, They had
God's righteousness but so little peace and seemingly no joy, -
Boldly out of a troubled spirit I asked the Restorer what was
wrong? Was there a shortage of materials to complete the job?

"Oh no," he replied, "the process in some cases is slow,
but there is an abundant source to draw from. However, those
who wish to have my righteousness, peace and joy must take
these commodities and use them, keeping them visible for all
to see,"

The old trunk looked beautiful in its restored condition,
Christians look beautiful toc when they put on God's coverlng
of righteousness, peace and joy.

\S
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