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PRIDE 

Bishop J. Weaver 

And now abideth pride, fashion, extrava- 

gance, these three; but the greatest of these is 

pride—simply because it is the root of the 

whole matter. Destroy the root and the tree 

will die. It is hardly worth while to waste am- 

munition in shooting at fashion and extrava- 

gance as long as the root is alive. Most per- 

sons say that it does not matter how people 

dress, pride is in the heart. Very true, but 

straws show which way the wind blows. Plain 

exterior may cover up a plain heart, but de- 

pend upon it, a fashionable exterior seldom, 
if ever, covers up a plain heart. Some rules 

work two ways, but some will not. A lady 
once asked a minister whether a person might 

not be fond of dress and ornaments without 

being proud ? He replied, “When you see the 

fox’s tail peeping out of the hole you may be 
sure the fox is within.” Jewelry, and costly 

and fashionable clothing, may all be innocent 

things in their places, but when hung upon a 
human form they give most conclusive evi- 

dence of a proud heart. 

But is it possible that a man can be found 

at this advanced age of refinement that dares 

to write or speak a word against pride, and its 

consequences? The large majority of that class 
of men died and were handsomely buried some 

time ago. The pulpits have nearly all shut 

down on that style of preaching. The fact is 
we have passed that age, and are living in bet- 

ter times. Our fathers and mothers were far 

behind the times. They were good enough in 

their way, but, dear me, they would not do now. 

They wore plain clothes, worshipped in plain 

churches, and sung old-fashioned hymns. They 
talked and acted like some old pilgrims that 

were looking for a better country; and when 

they left the world they stuck to it to the very 

last, that they were going to a city where 

there is no night. And it is my deliberate 
opinion that the vast majority of them went 

just where they said they were going. 

But they are nearly all out of the way now, 

and the people have a mind to try a different 

route. We can be Christians now and do as 

we like. Yes, indeed. We can have fine church- 

es, cushioned seats, costly carpets, a fashionable 

preacher, and have all our fiddling and sing- 

ing done to order. Why, in some of our modern 
churches, the majority of the choir are not 

even members of the church; 

sing so sweetly—perfectly delightful. The 

music rolls over the heads of the congregation 

like the sound of many waters. Not a word 

can be heard, but the sound is glorious. Some- 

times one sings all alone for a little while, 

then two, and pretty soon the whole choir will 

chime in, until the whole house is filled with 

the most transporting sound. Now, if this is 

not singing with the spirit, and with the un- 

derstanding, also, then what is it? that’s the 

and they do 

question. I know it is a little risky to speak 

out against pride at this day, because the 

church 1s full of it. And hundreds who occupy 

the pulpit, whose duty it is to point out these 

evils plainly, are like dumb dogs, they don’t 

even bark at it. They just let it go, and go it 

does with a vengeance. And in proportion as 

pride gains in a church, spiritual life dies out. 

They will not, cannot dwell together, for they 

are eternal opposites. 

It is a sin and a shame for men and women 

professing Christianity to spend money the 

way they do to gratify a proud heart, when 

ten out of every twelve of the human race are 

yet unsaved, and eight out of twelve have not 

so much as heard the Gospel of Christ. There 

are many evils in the land, and in the church, 

but I doubt if any one evil 1s doing more harm 

than pride. It has stolen into the church by 

degrees and now rules with a rod of iron. 

Churches that were once noted for plainness, 

and whose law still stands against pride and 

fashion, are practicany powerless on the sub- 

ject. It seems that nearly all creation is kept 

busy in furnishing fashions enongh to satisfy 

the cravings of the depraved heart. An old 

Scotch preacher is reported to have said in a 

sermon at Aberdeen: “Ye people of Aberdeen 

get your fashions from Glasgow, and Glasgow 
from Edinburgh, and Edinburgh from ILon- 

don, and London from Paris, and Paris from 

the devil.” Now I cannot say that we get our 

fashions by that route, but I am tolerably cer- 

tain that they originate at the same head- 

quarters. 

The religion of Christ is pure, peaceable, 

gentle, easy to be entreated, and full of mercy. 

All Christians are baptized with one Spirit, 

into one body. They mind not high things, 

but condescend to men of low estate. Their 

highest ambition is to honor God with all they 

have and are. They are not puffed up, nor 

conformed to this world, but transformed by 

the renewing of their minds. There is no such 

thing in heaven nor earth as a proud Christ- 

ian; there never was nor never can be. Pride 

is of the devil—it originated with him; and 

he is managing it most successfully in destroy- 

ing souls. But who is to blame for this state 

of things in the church? First, and mostly, 

the pulpit is to blame. Men who profess to be 

called of God to lead the people to heaven 

have ceased to rebuke this soul-destroy- 

ing, heaven-provoking spirit. But why? 

First for a living, then for popularity. Esau 

sold his birthright for a dinner of greens. 

That was a costly morsel for him. But now 

men sell out “cheap for cash or produce.” 

Churches that were once powerful for good 

are now well-nigh lost in forms and fashions. 

We may shut our eyes, and wink, and whine, 

and cry old fogy, and grandfather, and Moses, 

and Aaron, and all that, but the fact is before 

us—pride, fashion, and extravagance are eat- 

ing the very life out of many of the heretofore 

best congregations in the land. The world is 

running crazy. The rich lead the.sway, be- 

cause they can, while the poor strain every 

nerve to keep in sight, and the devil laughs to 

see them rush on. Pride “thrust Nebuchad- 

nezzar out of men’s society, Saul out of his 

kingdom, Adam out of Paradise, and Lucifer 

out of heaven.” Neither death nor the grave 

will change the character of any one. The same 

spirit that controlled in life will cling to the 

soul in death, and enter with it into eternity. 

The angels of God would shrink from the so- 

ciety of many a fashionable Christian of this 

day. A few such souls in heaven would ruin 

everything. Among the first things they 

would propose would be a change of fashion. 

Those pure white robes that the saints wear 

would not suit their taste at all. In life they 

care but little about Christ and spiritual 

things, and they would care no more for them 

in heaven than they do on earth. If there 

were two heavens, one where Jesus is all and 

in all, and the other with a Paris in it, I pr 

sume the road to the Paris h “wen would 

crowded with fashionable Christidnw.. - ™ 

© “Ma,” said a little girl, “If I should die a 

go to heaven, should I wear my moire antiq 

dress?’ “No, my love, we can scarcely sup- 

pose we shall wear the same attire of this 

world in the next.” Then tell me, ma, how the 

angels would know I belonged to the best so- 

ciety?” In the views of that little girl we 

have illustrated the spirit of many a would-be 

Christian of this day. “If ye be risen with 

Christ, seek those things which are above, 

where Christ sitteth on the right hand of God. 

Set your affections on things above, not on 

things on the earth. For ye are dead, and 

your life is hid with Christ in God.”—~Selected 

Our readers will regret to learn that our 

church at Marysville has been visited again 

by death, this time Deacon B. McDonald be- 

ing called. We sincerely sympathize with his 

widow and family, and the church and Sun- 

day school in their loss. Obituary in next is- 

sue. 

MARRIED. 

Marr-Lee. 

A pretty wedding took place in the Re- 

formed Baptist church at St. John June 24th, 

when Mr. Howard Marr and Miss Alice V. 

Lee were united in marriage by Pastor G. B. 

Trafton, assisted by Rev. S. H. Clarke. 

Brother J. F. and Sister Bullock are en- 

tertaining Evangelist A. P. Gouthey at their 

nice cottage just above Beulah Camp Ground. 

They have recently enlarged their cottage, mak- 

ing it very pretty and convenient. 
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