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“Remember now thy Creator in 
the days of thy youth.” 

—ECCLES. 12:1 ® 
A A A A A AA AAA AAA AAAAAAAAAAAAAAA 

RALLY REPORT 

I hesitate to say of this rally, “It was the 
best yet” lest you are led to feel that I am 
just following the same old line. Nevertheless 
I find myself forced to speak in such terms 
because of the lack of vocabulary to express 
myself more fully. I think I speak the mind 
of every person in attendance when I say it 
was a time when we feasted on manna from 
heaven. 

From the first service on Thursday evening 
until the closing on Sunday evening we had a 
packed house at every evening service and 
very good attendance through the day. Our 
song leader, DeVerne Mullen, did a splendid 
job and everyone enjoyed his solos as well as 
his leadership in the congregational singing. 
Rev. E. A. Cooper brought very timely mes- 

sages of encouragement, counsel and advice 
which cannot help but make our young peo- 
ple better fitted to serve God in the beauty of 
holiness. 

Best of all, the entire rally was permeated 
by the Spirit of God. Right from the begin- 
ning God set His seal upon the ministry of 
His Word. One of the most sacred and blessed 
memories of the 1949 rally, which I shall carry 
with me is a scene following the Sunday after- 
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noon service. 
In response to a pressureless invitation from 

the evangelist for all who were called or will- 
ing to be called into the work of the Lord, at 
least thirty-five young men and women pre- 
sented themselves at the front of the church. 
From the platform I looked down over that 
group. I knew nearly all of them, most of 
them quite intimately. I knew them to be 
quality young people who possessed great pos- 
sibilities for God. My heart was deeply moved 
as I saw them humbly, willingly, gladly offer- 
ing themselves to God a living sacrifice. I 
shall never forget it. 
Another rally is history but I am inclined to 

feel that the recording angel found his duty 
a supreme joy as he made record of this 
blessed event. 

WILLIAM MORGAN. 

CHILDREN’S CORNER 

IT PAYS IDO RIGHT 

“Where are you going, Ralph?” called his 
pal Jack. 
“I'm on my way home to do some errands 

for Mum.” 
“I thought we’d be able to have a game of 

ball with the gang. Can't you stay and play 
for awhile?” 
Ralph stopped and thought a moment. He 

had promised his mother he would come right 
home after school and carry down from the 
attic those things she had piled up to throw 
away. But he did love to play ball. As he 
waited, Jack ran up to where he was standing, 
“I-I-I guess I'd better not,” he answered hesi- 
tatingly. “I promised Mum.” 

“Look, it’s still early. We can play awhile, 
and then you can go home and do it. Come 
on, your mother can wait just a little!” As 
Ralph still hesitated, one of the boys yelled 
from the school grounds, where the boys were 
waiting for Ralph and Jack—“Aw, come on! 
Your mother can wait.” 
He felt the glove hanging on his belt and 

made up his mind. “O. K. just for a minute.” 
It was a “crub” game, and the boys took 

their places. Ralph hadn’t been too enthusias- 
tic, and so his place was way back in our 
field. He stood there, almost as if he were 
simply watching the game. The first two or 
three at bat, either struck out, or didn’t put 
the ball anywhere near up where he was, so 
he just stood. And as he stood he thought. 
“I promised Mum. A fellow shouldn’t break a 
promise—especially to his Mother. Only two 
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