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I LIKE NEW BEGINNINGS 

I like new beginnings. Those people who sneer at the 

idea of making new resolutions don’t belong to my world. 

Why, we're an Army of new beginnings! Every day 

we live we try to persuade someone to make a fresh start. 

All about us and about our methods declare that mew 

beginnings are possible, desirable, and can be made imme- 

diately. 

So I delight in a New Year, and think of the many 

thousands of men and women who are sincerely trying to 

mend their ways at this time. 

I think of the honesty which such a process implies. 

They admit they need to do better. They declare, at least 

to themselves, that they are wrong. 

That in itself is health in a diseased world. If we see 

ourselves in need of improvement, we have gone a long 

way toward that change which God can make in the 

human heart. 

I think of the fresh hope that a New Year crop of 

resolutions brings. Men and women start off with an added 

light in their eyes. A page has been turned. Here's a chance 

to take a new grip on the wheel and steer a better course. 

That, again of itself, is good, in a world in which hope 

has suffered so many deaths.—General George L. Carpenter 

in Eastern War Cry. 
0 

THIS IS TODAY 

Today is here. I will start with a smile, and resolve 

to be agreeable. I will not criticize. I refuse to waste my 

valuable time. 

Today has one thing in which I know I am equal 

with others—time. All of us draw the same salary in 

seconds, minutes, hours. 

Today I will not waste my time, because the minutes 

I wasted yesterday are as lost as a vanished thought. 

Today I refuse to spend time worrying about what 

might happen. I am going to spend my time making things 

happen. 

Today I am determined to study to improve myself, 

for tomorrow I may be wanted, and I must not be found 

lacking. 

Today I will not imagine what I would do if things 

were different. They are not different. I will make success 

with what material I have. 

Today 1 will stop saying, “If I had time,” for I never 

will “find time” for anything—if I want time I must take it. 

Today, I will act toward other people as though this 

might be my last day on earth. I will not wait for tomorrow. 

Tomorrow never comes.—Heart and Life, 
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WHAT TO DO IN CHURCH 

You are in the house of God—reverence it! 

You are here to worship—do it! 

God is here to bless—let Him! 

There's a message for you—hear it! 

Someone is sitting near you—pray for him! 

Someone wants to talk to you—hear only God! 

(Anon.) 

The King’s Highway 

Dear Fellow Young People: 

MONCTON Y.P.S. REPORTS 

The Moncton Young People’s Society sends Greetings 

to their co-workers in Christ. Our Society, under the 

leadership of Merle Smith, has been having some very 

interesting and beneficial services. 

Tuesday, Nov. 26, we had an outstanding program 

to start our monthly contests. The Barker's Point Quartet 

presented an hour of singing with Mr. Trafton bringing a 

very interesting talk on “the Singing Heart”. We pray 

that we as young people and older people too, will have 

a singing heart, whatever our path through life may be. 

It was a wonderful sight to see the main auditorium 

of the Church filled to capacity, with approximately 218 

present. It lifts our Spirits to see that people are still 

interested in the things of God. 

We will be having a Contest once a month with an 

accompanying special service. The Young People are 

divided into two 'teams, Red and Blue. The Captain of 

the defeated side must. give. up his position to another 

member. This is an excellent way to get young people 

to work and to create the interest of outsiders. 

We covet your Prayers that the Lord will continue to 

Bless us in Moncton and our Denomination as a whole, that 

we may see revival in our time. 

Yours Prayerfully, 

Vesta Wright, 

Highway Reporter. 

P.S. Start planning now to attend the Young People’s 

Denominational Rally to be held in Moncton in May. 
0 

WITHIN THE VEIL 

Within the secret of thy Lord to dwell, 

Beholding Him, until thy face His glory, 

Thy life His love, thy lips His praise shall tell. 

“Within the Veil,”—for only as thou gazest 

Upon the matchless beauty of His face, 

Can’st thou become a living revelation 

Of His great heart of love, His untold grace. 

“Within the Veil.”—Tongue cannot tell the glories 

Of Him, the “altogether lovely” One, 

Yet shalt thou know this mystery of glory, 

That Christ and His belov’d for aye are one. 

“Within the Veil,” there tarry, O beloved, 

To go no more for ever from His face, 

There take the uttermost His bounty giveth 

To magnify on earth His boundless grace. 

—Freda Hanbury Allen 
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SHALL | MAKE MY CHILD: GO TO SUNDAY 

SCHOOL AND CHURCH? 

J. Edgar Hoover says: “Yes, we make him go to 

school, take a bath, and many other things. Why be timid 

about spiritual things?” 
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