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Editor: Rev. L. K. Mullen, Box 723, Woodstock, N. B.

Bethany Bible College
Yarmouth, N. S.
March 20, 1958.

Dear Highway Friends:

Greetings from the R.B.Y.P.S. of Bethany Bible College.

We are happy to report that we have had a fine
attendance at our meetings this year. I can truly say that
God’s blessing has been upon each meeting, in which
many have received spiritual help.

Our meetings have consisted of special speakers,
yvisiting other Societies, as well as our own young people
taking part, such as speaking, singing and testifying. Our
president Gene Hudson has done a wonderful job in
maintaining an interesting program for each Monday
evening.

And our new theme song since the fire is “God Leads
Us Along”’— “Some thro’ the waters, some thro’ the
flood, some thro’ the fire, but all thro’ the blood”. We can
truly say with the Psalmist that His hand was upon us
in a mighty way. Psalm 91.

As a Young People’s Society we are looking forward
with great enthusiasm to the Denominational Youth Rally
at Moncton, N. B., this coming May.

We pray God’s blessing upon each  Young People’s
Society. May God bless each and everyone.

In the Service of Our Lord,
Edith Crabbe, ,,
Secretary-Treasurer.

THE FULLNESS OF THE HOLY SPIRIT

“I sought to find the hidings of his power,” said Dr.
Daniel Steele as he sat under the evangelical ministry of
A. B. Earle, the noted Baptist revivalist of olden times,
“and discovered that it was the fullness of the Holy Spirit
enjoyed as an abiding blessing. Then I began to pray
for the baptism of the Spirit to enable me to carry on the
revival which had broken out in the village. God answered
my prayer most graciously. I am at times so overwhelmed
with the love of God that I cannot stand the pressure on
the earthly vessel and have to beg God to stay His hand.
The joy is indescribable. I am a free man in Christ Jesus;
free in deed; free from fear of man. I can approach any
person anywhere. I am free in my utterance. My mouth is
opened, my heart is enlarged towards sinners. I cannot help

preaching.”—Selected.

ARE YOU A WITNESS?

An invalid Christian woman in Australia, for thirty
years unable to put her foot to the floor, by means of her
pen and prayer led forty people to Christ in a single year.

A Christian gentleman spoke to a young boy a few
moments upon one occasion. That boy became a Christian
and later a minister of the gospel.

A Sunday-school teacher took one of her class of boys
for a walk on a Sabbath afternoon when the session of the
school was over. She told him of her concern that he
should become a Christian, and had the joy of seeing him

yield his life to Christ. These all “redeemed the time.”—

Selected.
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A CHILD’S CONFIDENCE

(Acts 10:35)

While Robert Morrison was in New York, on his way
from England as a missionary to China, he was taken ser-
iously ill. A kind gentleman took him to his own home,
and put him on his own bed. In the same room was a little
child, sleeping so quietly in her crib that they decided not
to wake her. Sometime afterward the child awakened and
turned to her father’s bed. She was startled at seeing a
stranger there. Gripping the sides of her crib, she stood
up and looked at Mr. Morrison steadily for a moment: then
rather falteringly she asked. “Man, do you pray to God?”
“Oh, yes, my dear,” came the quick response, “every day.
God is my best Friend.” The answer reassured the child.
After a moment she sank slowly down into her crib, laid
her head again upon her pillow, and fell asleep. Morrison
said that he never forgot that child’s lesson of confidence
and faith: and that among the worst hardships and dan-
gers of his missionary work, he was always able to lie
down and sleep, a stranger in a strange land, but always
under the protection of the Almighty God.—From Youth’s
Companion.

WORK WITH CHILDREN
A PRECIOUS PRIVILEGE

How wonderful, how precious, how important is the
soul of a child. We salute the teachers in the Sabbath
schools, and especially those teachers and leaders who
patiently and faithfully work with and for the little ones.
Time may never reveal the result of their work, but eter-
nity will. Daniel Webster once wrote:

If we work upon marble it will perish;

If we work upon brass time will efface it;

If we rear temples they will crumple into dust;

If we work upon immortal souls,

If we imbue them with immortal principles, with the
just fear of God and love of fellow men;

We engrave on those tablets something which will
brighten all eternity.—Selected.

FOR OUR CHILDREN

Father, hear us, we are praying;
Hear the words our hearts are saying;
We are praying for our children.

Keep them from the powers of evil,

From the secret, hidden peril;

From the whirlpools that would suck them,
From the treacherous quicksand, pluck them.

From the worldling’s hollow gladness,
From the sting of faithless sadness,
Holy Father, save our children.

Through life’s troubled waters steer them,
Through life’s bitter battle cheer them,
Father, Father, be Thou near them.
Read the language of our longing,
Read the wordless pleadings thronging,
Holy Father, for our children.

—Amy Carmichael




