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well as in the midst of its great crisis hours — "Be
still, and know that I am God."

Promote the cause of truth and righteousness
throughout the earth. Renew the plentiful rain,
whereby of old You did refresh Your heritage when it
was weary.

Whatever be the outward badge of Your varied
churches, may there be this common bond of
hallowed union, "One Lord, one faith, one baptism,
one God and Father of all." Hasten the time when the
song of rejoicing nations will be heard, "How beautiful
are the feet of those who preach the gospel of
peace," and when a Father's name will be known and
adored and loved all the world over.

I pray for the sick and the afflicted, the sorrowful and
the dying. To the Lord our God belong the issues
from death. May those bereft of near and dear friends
anticipate reunion with their loved and lost amid the
unending fellowships of the better world. Amid the
manifold uncertainties of existence, may I keep ever
vividly before me the great hereafter; and be so
living, that when the supreme hour overtakes me, it
may be as an angel whispering, "The Master is come,
and calls for you."

Watch over me during the hours of silence and
darkness. Let me rise tomorrow refreshed for service.
Meanwhile, I would retire to rest and close my eyes in
sleep with the divine and gracious words on my lips
— "MY Father in heaven, hallowed be Your name.
May Your kingdom come. May Your will be done on
earth as it is in heaven. Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins, just as we have forgiven those
who have sinned against us. And lead us not into
temptation, but deliver us from the evil one."

Twenty-ninth Morning
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"It will happen that in the very place where it was
said to them, 'You are not My people,' they will be
called 'sons of the living God." Romans 9:26

And He said unto them, When you pray, say —

MY FATHER, the God of all the families of the earth,
ever living, ever loving — draw You near to me,
enabling me to exult in this gracious, paternal
relationship, the thought of which is so well fitted to
dismiss distrust and anxiety, and to inspire confidence
and affection. Another sun has risen, another morning
has dawned upon me. Let me partake also of the
better inner sunshine, the sweet sense of Your
covenant favor, of sin forgiven and forgotten, the soul
hushed to rest in realized fellowship with You. It is by
Your grace I am what I am. It is Your grace which
finds us. It is Your grace which saves us. It is Your
grace which keeps us. It is Your grace which enables
us to appropriate the privileged and honored name,
“children of the living God."

Strengthen me, good Lord, for the duties which are
before me this day. I cannot forecast its perils and
dangers and temptations. 1 implore the continuance
of Your sovereign, sustaining, restraining grace to
keep me from falling. Hold me up — and then I shall
be safe. May I know, in my happy experience, that I
can do all things, and endure all things, through
Christ who strengthens me. When tempted to
worldliness, or sloth, or self-indulgence, forgetting
and forsaking my covenant engagements, thus
imperiling my spiritual interests — may I think of Him
who, as a Son, with holy, unfaltering consecration,
surrendered His will to the will of His Father in
heaven. Conform me to His image; mold me by His
holy example. In every difficult and perplexing path,
may this be my guiding maxim and direction — "How
would my Lord and Master have acted here?" and
knowing His will, may I delight to do it.

I would pray this morning especially for others — for
all the children of God that are scattered abroad.
Hasten the time when the glad ascription shall
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ascend, "Behold, we beseech You, we are all Your
children." Fetch home the wanderer. Awaken
memories of a divine home and Father in the heart of
the prodigal. In the case of individuals and families
and nations alike, may the promise be fulfilled, "In
the very place where it was said to them, 'You are not
My people,' they will be called 'sons of the living
God."

Pity the afflicted; comfort the mourner; sustain the
dying. Be a Father to the fatherless, the stranger's
shield, and the orphan's stay. May the consciousness
of Your presence and favor, lessen every cross and
sweeten every care.

I anew commend myself to Your gracious keeping
and guidance this day. Watch over me for good; and
may every power of my body and every faculty of my
mind combine in devotion to Your sole service and
glory. With the prayer of all prayers I would close and
sum up my own imperfect petitions, saying — "MY
Father in heaven, hallowed be Your name. May Your
kingdom come. May Your will be done on earth as it
is in heaven. Give us today our daily bread. Forgive
us our sins, just as we have forgiven those who have
sinned against us. And lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from the evil one."

Twenty-ninth Evening

"Whatever you shall ask of the Father in my name, He
will give it you." John 15:16

I will arise and go to my Father, and will say unto Him

MY FATHER, I desire, on this the evening of another
day, to enter Your sacred presence in the name of
Jesus. Where would I be, but for such a Savior! I
have no plea of my own. My best thoughts — how
sinful and unworthy! My best prayers — how cold and
languid, requiring themselves to be prayed for! If
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You, Lord, would mark iniquities — who could stand!
My own heart condemns me; and You are greater
than my heart. You know all things. But through Him,
the ever-living Elder Brother on the throne, the all-
prevailing Advocate and Intercessor, I am encouraged
to approach the throne of the heavenly grace. I bless
You for His own assurance that no petition to the
Father, presented in His name, will rise unheard and
unanswered, but that whatever we ask, if it is in
accordance with Your divine and holy will, shall be
bestowed.

I pray this night for the pardon of sin, the gracious
sense of acceptance, peace and joy in believing,
support and support for the future. Blessed Jesus, let
down Your censer full of incense, that my petitions
may ascend with acceptance before the Father's
throne, and reach with acceptance the Father's ear.
Open the windows of heaven, and shower down the
promised blessing. May the thought that You are ever
praying for me, as You did for Your disciples on earth,
that my faith fail not, keep me loyal to You, and
prevent me doing anything that would be dishonoring
to Your love.

May I ever exercise a jealous scrutiny over my
thoughts and words and actions. Preserve me from all
pride and vain-glory; from all selfishness and
covetousness; from all that would lead me to exalt
myself; from all guilty and unworthy compromises
with the world, the flesh, and the devil; from neglect
of pious duty; from evading solemn responsibilities;
from tampering with the leadings of Providence, the
dictates of conscience, or the teachings of Your holy
Word. In childlike faith, may this be my habitual
inquiry: "What would You have me to do?" And
knowing Your will, may I delight to perform it;
seeking in this, as in all things — to follow the
example of Him who was meek and lowly in heart,
and whose constant, unwavering aim and aspiration
was to be about His heavenly Father's business. Let
this mind be in me, which was also in Christ Jesus.
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Bless my dear friends; reward my benefactors.
Sanctify Your dealings to poor afflicted ones. In the
multitude of the sorrows they have in their hearts,
may Your comforts delight their souls.

Pity a dark and benighted world. Terminate the curse
of slavery; sheathe the sword of war; turn away the
battle from our gates. It is You, Lord, who alone
makes us to dwell in safety.

I anew commend myself to Your watchful care during
the hours of sleep and darkness. Lying down to my
nightly rest in Your fear, may I awake in Your favor,
fitted for the duties of a new day. Meanwhile, in full
and confident reliance on the Savior's own words of
promise just read, I would sum up my imperfect with
His all-perfect prayer, and in filial love call You— "MY
Father in heaven, hallowed be Your name. May Your
kingdom come. May Your will be done on earth as it
is in heaven. Give us today our daily bread. Forgive
us our sins, just as we have forgiven those who have
sinned against us. And lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from the evil one."

Thirtieth Morning

"But when you pray, go into your room, close the
door and pray to your Father, who is unseen. Then
your Father, who sees what is done in secret, will
reward you." Matthew 6:6

And He said unto them, When you pray, say —

MY FATHER, who sees in secret, to whom the
darkness and the light are both alike — the night
shining as the day — I enter this morning the little
sanctuary of devotion. Draw near to me, and fulfill
Your own gracious promise as the prayer-hearing and
the prayer-answering God. With the door shut, and
the din and distraction of the world excluded, I would
wait upon You in Your own appointed way, in the still
and hallowed hour. May I worship You who are a
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Spirit in spirit and in truth, and know what it is to
dwell in the secret place of the Most High, and to
abide under the shadow of the Almighty. Enable me
to dismiss from my thoughts whatever is vain,
frivolous, and sinful. O great Recompenser, give me
that best of recompenses, the blessed sense of Your
favor and love, hushing unrest and disquiet, and
filling me with all peace and joy in believing.

I acknowledge with gratitude and thankfulness, the
mercy which spares me from day to day — the
bounties alike of creation, providence, and grace,
which have been so liberally bestowed. From the
humblest crumb of providential goodness, to the
richest blessings of redemption, I am indebted to
You. As a continual pensioner on Your loving-
kindness, let me show forth my gratitude not only
with my lips, but in my life, by giving up myself to
Your service, and by walking before You in holiness
and righteousness all my days, to the glory of Your
holy name. Stimulate and quicken me in pursuing the
Christian race. Let nothing in my vacillating heart
within, and a treacherous world without, dim my faith
or impede my progress. Let me more and more
realize the possession of the rest of grace here, the
pledge of the everfasting rest of glory hereafter.

In all my ways guide me by Your counsel, and help
me implicitly to trust Your faithfulness. Man's word
may falter and fail, but the word of the Lord is tried.
It is like the stars of the skies, "forever and ever."
Amid the varying scenes of changeful life, give me
strength and endurance, patience and submission,
loyalty to truth and rectitude. Inspire me with a spirit
of charity—the love which is patient and is kind,
which is not easily provoked, which thinks no evil. I
rejoice in Your own recorded promise for every step
and stage of the journey, "I will instruct you and
teach you in the way that you should go; I will guide
you with My eye."

To You, my Father in heaven, I commend my beloved
friends. Enable them to participate in all the blessings
and benefits of the everlasting covenant. May they
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too know the hour of prayer, with its gracious
recompenses. As good stewards of the manifold grace
of God, may they be made recipients of the great
recompense at last — coveting, above earthly
approbation, the "Well done!" of the divine Master
and the righteous Judge.

Have mercy on Your afflicted ones. Recompense them
also with the assurance, "Whom the Lord loves — He
chastens. Let them lie passive in the arms of Your
mercy, breathing only the divinely-taught words,
"Even so, Father!" Other refuges may fail, other props
be removed: may they find in You an unfainting,
unfailing refuge and portion and friend.

Having now obeyed the injunction and enjoyed the
privilege of praying to my Father in secret, I would go
forth to the duties of a new morning in simple
dependence on Your grace and strength. When 1
close the day, may I be happy in feeling that I have
no saddening or accusing thought in the retrospect;
enjoying rather the consciousness of having done or
even desiring to do something, however lowly, in
promoting the great end for which existence was
given — to show forth the praises of Him who has
called me out of darkness into marvelous light. So
shall I now, with deepening fervor and filial love,
invoke Him who sees in secret, and say — "MY Father
in heaven, hallowed be Your name. May Your
kingdom come. May Your will be done on earth as it
is in heaven. Give us today our daily bread. Forgive
us our sins, just as we have forgiven those who have
sinned against us. And lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from the evil one."

Thirtieth Evening

"He chose us in Him, before the foundation of the
world, to be holy and blameless in His sight. In love
He predestined us to be adopted through Jesus Christ
for Himself, according to His favor and will, to the
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praise of His glorious grace that He favored us with in
the Beloved." Ephesians 1:4-6

I will arise and go to my Father, and will say unto Him

MY FATHER, I thank You that You encourage me with
filial boldness and confidence to approach the throne
of the heavenly grace. If I am received into Your
family and made one of Your children by adoption —
if @ wanderer once, I have now received the paternal
forgiveness and the paternal welcome — it is not my
own deserving, but "according to the good pleasure
of Your will." Salvation from first to last, is of Your
free, sovereign, unmerited grace. This will be the
history of Your ransomed church and people forever
in heaven: "Those He predestined, He also called;
and those He called, He also justified; and those He
justified, He also glorified." Bestow upon me tonight
the spirit of adoption, enabling me now to cry, "Abba,
Father!"

I come to You in the name of Him whom You hear
always, and who is at Your right hand exalted a
Prince and a Savior. All I am, all I have, all I hope for
— flows from Your riches in glory through Christ
Jesus. Every other mercy I enjoy is hallowed,
consecrated, transfigured through Him. Blessed be
Your name for His all-sufficient merits and spotless
sacrifice. My best actions are full of blemishes; my
purest aims and motives are mingled with selfishness;
my best righteousness is marred with imperfection
and defilement. But He has finished transgression,
and made an end of sin, and made reconciliation for
iniquity, and brought in an everlasting righteousness.
May I stand now, accepted in the Beloved, hearing
Your divine voice saying, "I will be merciful to your
unrighteousness; your sins and your iniquities will I
remember no more."

Give me grace to walk worthy of You unto all well-
pleasing, being fruitful in every good word and work.
Wean me from all that is fleeting and perishable. Let
it be my highest joy to follow You — and my deepest
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pain to grieve You. Even when You see fit to cross my
wishes and disappoint my hopes, may I accept all as
the will and bidding of a heavenly Father, the doing
and the dictate of Your ineffable love. Thus, whether
You bless — or chasten; whether it be mercies
bestowed — or mercies withdrawn, may I equally
seek to glorify Your holy name.

Graciously look on Your whole Church. Graciously look
on the whole world. Fulfill Your own sure decree,
when You shall gather together in one, all things in
Christ, both which are in heaven and in earth. Hear
the perpetual cry which is ascending from suffering,
sorrowing humanity. Fetch home to Your fold,
wanderers from the flock, and number them among
the remnant of Your true Israelites.

Bless my beloved friends. If some are separated by
long distance, may we enjoy unseen fellowship at the
mercy-seat; and at last, in the full vision and fruition
of the beatific presence, may we be reunited in those
bonds which neither trial nor death can any more
sunder, where sin and sorrow are no longer to be
feared. Meanwhile, may we rejoice in this hope of the
glory of God.

Compassionate the sorrowful. There are unknown and
unspoken afflictions cognizant alone to You. Heavenly
Father, have mercy on each of Your suffering
children! We all have our varied and appointed
seasons of tribulation. May we feel trials to be easy,
and crosses to be light, when borne in a spirit of
uncomplaining submission to Your divine will. When
You bring a cloud over the earth, may the rainbow of
promise be seen in the cloud.

Listen to these my evening petitions, for the sake of
Jesus Christ, Your only Son, my Savior, who, when on
earth, alike unfolded the filial name and taught the
filial prayer — "MY Father in heaven, hallowed be
Your name. May Your kingdom come. May Your will
be done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us today our
daily bread. Forgive us our sins, just as we have
forgiven those who have sinned against us. And lead
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us not into temptation, but deliver us from the evil
one."

Thirty-first Morning

"Then shall the righteous shine forth as the sun in the
kingdom of their Father." Matthew 13:43

And He said unto them, When you pray, say —

MY FATHER, who has translated me out of darkness,
into the kingdom of Your dear Son, draw near to me
and bless me. Lift up the light of Your countenance
upon me, and give me peace. May God the Lord, who
has showed us light, enable me to bind my morning
sacrifice with cords, even unto the horns of the altar.

You have graciously spared me to enter on the duties
and engagements of another day. Be about my path
all the day long. Let me resume my pilgrim journey,
leaning always on Your omnipotent arm. I would
dwell on the memories of Your great goodness, and
accept these as pledges for the future. You have been
my help — leave me not, neither forsake me, O God
of my salvation! I would seek to meditate with
adoring wonder, love, and praise — on Your kingdom
of grace here, and on Your kingdom of glory
hereafter. I rejoice to think of the countless
multitudes who have already entered within the gates
of Your church on earth, and the countless multitudes
who have entered within the golden gates of the
heavenly Jerusalem, members of the church
triumphant, who are serving You day and night in
Your temple, and shining forth as the sun in the
kingdom of their Father.

Lord, prepare me for that bright future, by entering
upon the privileges and possessions of a gracious
present. May I know the truth of the words, "We who
have believed, do enter into rest." Enable me now to
stand arrayed, glorious and glorified, in the imputed
righteousness of my divine Redeemer. I have no



www.biblesnet.com - Online Christian Library

inherent nor personal merit. Whatever good I have, is
a derived and borrowed radiance from Him, the all-
glorious Light of the world. "In Him was life, and the
life was the light of men." It is alone in His reflected
beams, that I can listen to the summons, "Arise and
shine; for your light is come, and the glory of the
Lord is risen upon you!" May it be mine with deepest
thankfulness and joy, to respond: God, who
commanded the light to shine out of darkness, has
shined into my heart with the light of the knowledge
of the glory of God, in the face of Jesus Christ. In that
face — under the beams of that great unsetting Sun,
the full vision and fruition of God — may I live
forever. Partially now, fully then, beholding as in a
glass the glory of the Lord, may I be changed into the
same image, from glory to glory.

Meanwhile, reveal Yourself more and more to me as
the home and refuge and resting-place of the soul.
Other refuges sooner or later fail. Their memorial
perishes with them. But You are the same, and Your
years shall not fail. May I know this eternal shelter in
the clefts of the Rock of Ages. Hide me there until all
earth's calamities are overpast. I know not what
entanglements may hinder me in prosecuting my
pilgrim way, what temptations may overtake me,
what sorrows may darken me. But He who is with me
and for me, is greater than all that can be against
me; so that I may boldly say, "The Lord is my
helper." T will go in Your strength, making mention of
Your righteousness, even of Yours alone.

Bless the means that are being used for the extension
of Your cause, for the overthrow of iniquity, and for
the good of mankind. Out of weakness, may Your
churches be made strong, wax valiant in fight, and
turn to flight the armies of the aliens.

Sanctify affliction to Your true children. Let them feel
secure in a Father's tried love. May the suffering
glorify You on their couches of pain. May those called
to the supreme hour of all exult in death as the door
leading to everlasting life. May those mourning their
loved ones rejoice in the prospect of a meeting where
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separation is unknown, and of receiving together
from divine lips the gracious welcome, "Come, you
who are blessed by my Father, inherit the kingdom."

Anew I supplicate Your favor. Enable me to live more
and more under the powers and realities of the world
to come, cherishing a habitual impression of the
surpassing magnitude of eternal realities. Let me go
forth to my secular occupations this day, panoplied in
the whole armor of God. Let me seek to hear the
divine word of the great Redeemer, "Let your light so
shine before men, that they, seeing your good works,
may glorify your Father who is in heaven." May I be
enabled to shine forth now, however feebly and
imperfectly, in the sphere, whatever it be, which You
have assigned to me, striving not so much after great
things, as glorifying You in all things. Let life be a
uniform and habitual act of consecration to You, that
so at last an abundant entrance may be ministered
into the heavenly kingdom.

Meanwhile, with profound trust and lowly reverence I
would call You — "MY Father in heaven, hallowed be
Your name. May Your kingdom come. May Your will
be done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us today our
daily bread. Forgive us our sins, just as we have
forgiven those who have sinned against us. And lead
us not into temptation, but deliver us from the evil
one."

Thirty-first Evening

"That you may be the children of your Father who is
in heaven." Matthew 5:45

"Now therefore you are no longer strangers and
foreigners, but fellow-citizens with the saints, and of
the household of God." Ephesians 2:19

I will arise and go to my Father, and will say unto Him
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MY FATHER, O gracious One, of whom the whole
family in heaven and earth is named, inspire me this
evening with renewed confidence and trust as I
approach Your presence. How wondrous are the
honors of Your believing people! Once aliens from
You, forfeiting all claim to Your favor, we can now
listen to the voice of paternal love: "Now therefore
you are no longer strangers and foreigners, but
fellow-citizens with the saints, and of the household
of God."

Who can realize the wealth of this divine patrimony?
Justified, accepted, pardoned, adopted, sanctified,
and finally glorified — God my Father, Christ my Elder
Brother, heaven my everlasting heritage and home!

I would approach You tonight as one of Your
covenant children, yet feeling how little I have been
enabled to realize and appropriate such spiritual
privileges — such privileges and blessings in
possession, such glory in reversion. You know how far
short I have fallen of my best aims and aspirations.
How little have I felt the evil of sin — and of my own
sin in particular! How little have I cultivated and
imbibed the pilgrim spirit! How inadequately have I
sought the one thing needful/ How often have the
allurements of an engrossing world without, fostered
a procrastinating spirit within! How prone to
surrender imperishable interests, for things which
perish with the using!

If conscious of declension, the lack of former delight
in Your service and of full consecration of heart to
You, give me grace to be watchful and to strengthen
the things which remain which are ready to die.
"Return, O holy Dove! return, O Messenger of peace
and comfort and rest!" Restore, Lord, unto me, the
joys of Your salvation, and uphold me with Your free
Spirit. Enable me to /ive and walk and act as seeing
You who are invisible, realizing Your presence and
nearness; ever grateful and thankful for unmerited
temporal mercies, but seeking that these may not be
allowed to obscure higher destinies, or thwart the
great design and purpose of my being, set forth in
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the words of this morning by infallible lips, "That I
may be a child of my Father in heaven."

May the voice of rejoicing and salvation be heard in
the dwellings of those near and dear to me. May they
also be set among Your adopted family, and exult in
the tie which unites them to the household of God.

Bless Your church everywhere. Give efficacy to the
gospel message as the power of God unto salvation.
Fetch home all prodigals in the far country of
worldliness and sin. "Lost and found," may they be
found never to be lost again. By Your omnipotent
grace, may many now at a distance from You become
fellow-citizens with the saints in Your church on earth,
and, at last, fellow-citizens with the glorified in the
church above.

Look in tenderest pity on the afflicted. May trials
prove to be heart-searchers, ever leading closer and
nearer to You. Comfort and sustain the sick and the
afflicted. Spare those who are useful and valued.
Prepare the dying for death. Calm the waves of
ebbing life. May those appointed to death see the
heavenly mansions looming through the mists of the
dark valley. Let them pass from a death full of hope
— to an immortality full of joy. And grant, gracious
God, that when my time of waiting and watching and
working terminates, I too may be ready at the
summons to leave the earthly watch-tower, and enter
within the gate into the celestial city!

In this divine trust and confidence I would now both
lay me down in peace and sleep, while praying the
filial prayer which divine lips have taught me — "MY
Father in heaven, hallowed be Your name. May Your
kingdom come. May Your will be done on earth as it
is in heaven. Give us today our daily bread. Forgive
us our sins, just as we have forgiven those who have
sinned against us. And lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from the evil one."





