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2 EVANGELICAL FRIEND

By HowARrRD MAcCY

We live in an age of weekend mentality. Weekends have a
special status. They are looked forward to as times when
people can leave their work behind and do the things they
really want to do—fish, go to the beach, work in the yard,
sit in a recliner, watch TV, and drink beer. Indeed, one of
the breweries advertises that weekends were made for its
beer (“Weekends are made for Michelob”).

Another advertiser claims to have made weekends
with an endless array of sporting goods from bicycles and
motorcycles to tennis rackets and basketballs and finally
boats. The claim is undoubtedly exaggerated, but it points
again to the high value we place on weekends and on the
assumed right to use them however we may please. I sup-
pose there are very few of us who have not at one time or
another chimed in with the familiar letters TGIF, Thank
goodness it’s Friday.

Now “Thank goodness it’s Friday” is for some just a
more polite version of “Thank God it’s Friday.” Perhaps
there is more truth than sacrilege here. If it were not for
the establishment of the Sabbath over 3,000 years ago, it
might very well be that there wouldn’t be such a thing in
America as weekends. But I doubt that many, Christian
or non-Christian, do thank God for weekends, because the
weekend has become fundamentally a civil holiday. Sun-

Howard Macy is director of the Center for Christian
Studies adult education program in Portland, Oregon,
enrolling Friends and others of the greater Portland area.
He is a member of the pastoral team of Reedwood Friends.
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Weekends were made for Michelob

days have become merely a societal convention, not a
religious tradition.

The origin of all of this is in the ancient Israelite
custom of observing the seventh day of the week (our
Saturday) as a Sabbath, a time of resting from their normal
work and a time of worship and joy. Later, after the resur-
rection of Jesus, the early Christian community met on the
first day of the week and adopted some of the Sabbath
traditions, though this was a gradual process.

After the church became established as legal even-
tually the government itself legislated a Sunday holiday—
or holy day—which was to be observed by everyone.
Sometimes the elaboration of laws around this custom be-
came quite complicated. We still speak with some humor
and amazement about the Blue Laws of the American
Colonies. Gradually, however, the religious roots have
dropped away from the tradition of Sunday, the recess from
work has been lengthened (rest from work is rightly seen
as having humanitarian value), and—presto!-—we have the
good old American weekend.

Now in this hasty history of holy days we could
lament the loss of religious understanding, but it is more
important to recognize the danger that this poses to Chris-
tians. There is the danger that we ourselves will forget the
meaning of the Lord’s Day in easily adopting a weekend
mentality. If we do forget, then we are robbed of the value
of the Lord’s Day, a value that is to be deeply cherished.
From time to time, then, we need to consider carefully its
meaning. '



Let us first consider understanding the Lord’s Day
and then celebrating the Lord’s Day.

UNDERSTANDING THE LORD’S DAY

Though the Lord’s Day and the Sabbath have similari-
ties, it is important for us to understand that they are not
the same event occurring on two different days. The Lord’s
Day does not fulfill the fourth commandment, which reads:
“Remember the sabbath day to keep it holy. Six days you
shall labor, and do all your work; but the seventh day is a
sabbath to the Lord your God . . . .”

The fourth commandment clearly requires that the
seventh day be kept in a special way, not merely that one
day in seven be kept. Seventh Day Adventists and Seventh
Day Baptists correctly point out that the Lord’s Day does
not fulfill that command. The two days differ further in
that the symbolism and theological meaning of the two days
are not precisely the same. Yet the Jewish Sabbath does
provide an invaluable background for the Lord’s Day, and
it is to the Sabbath that we now turn.

In ancient Israel the Sabbath was of tremendous im-
portance, and this importance is reflected in the examples
of the Pharisees’ concern over Sabbath keeping in the New
Testament. One of the reasons the Sabbath was important
was that it stood as a sign of the special covenant relation-
ship between God and Israel.

The rationale for the Sabbath is also related to the
themes of creation and redemption. The most familiar
statement of the Sabbath law in Exodus 20 says that man
is to rest, “For in six days Yahweh made the heavens and
the earth and the sea and all that these hold, but on the
seventh day he rested; that is why the Lord has blessed
the sabbath day and made it sacred.” (Exodus 20:11)

We cannot argue that God needed to rest after
creating the world. It didn’t wear Him down. But instead
we can see that God identified even here with human need
and in His love gave the day of rest as a special grace.
Such an act may also imply that what is important about a

person is not his work and its success or failure, but his
relationship to God.

Another statement of this commandment is found in
the Ten Commandments as recorded in Deuteronomy 5.
The reason for Sabbath observance is this: ‘“Remember
that you were a slave in the land of Egypt and that the
Lord your God brought you out from there with mighty
hand and outstretched arm; because of this, the Lord your
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God has commanded you to keep the Sabbath day.”
(Deuteronomy 5:15)

Being freed from the slavery of Egypt and being
brought into the land of Canaan was the central event that
made Israel a people. They talked of it as their redemption
and as the time when they as a people were created. So the
observance of the Sabbath was a commemoration of God’s
salvation on their behalf, of their being released from the
kind of servitude in which there was no rest.

Another related theme in the theology of the ob-
servance of the Sabbath day is that in taking a regular rest
from our normal work, we recognize the fact that ultimate-
ly we must depend on God for our lives and livelihood.

To quote Norman Frimer, a contemporary Jewish
author, “There is the . . . danger that man, aware of his
power and success in dominating nature, will begin to
regard himself as the measure of what is right and the yard-
stick of the good. ‘Beware,” warned Moses thirty centuries

ago, ‘. . . lest when thou hast eaten and art satisfied, and
hast built goodly houses (probably split-level ones), and
dwelt therein and thy silver and thy gold is multiplied
. . . (when thine industrial plants and commercial enter-
prises have multiplied) then thy heart be lifted up, and
thou forget the Lord thy God . . . and thou say in thy
heart: My power and the might of (my) hand hath gotten
me this wealth!” Men are singularly susceptible to these
spiritual foibles.” (quoted in The Jewish Catalog, p. 103)

So then the Sabbath was a sign of God’s care for
humankind, of God’s redemption, and of our ultimate
dependence on God.

By Jesus’ time there had been a very baroque elabora-
tion of Jewish Sabbath law with an equally complex set of
exceptions or escape hatches. Jesus got into a lot of trouble
with the Pharisees and other religious leaders for violating
some of these regulations. What caused the most trouble,
however, was Jesus’ insistence that He had some sort of
mastery over the Sabbath. He said (referring to himself),
“The Son of man is Lord even of the Sabbath.” (Mark
2:28) The early Church, after Jesus’ resurrection, remem-
bered this saying as well as Jesus’ sayings about how he
had come to fulfill the Law.

As a consequence the early Christians understood that
the Law had indeed been fulfilled and that they were in a
new age. Certain rituals and other matters of the Law were
valued less or abandoned—including circumcision and Sab-
bath keeping. For a while Christians with Jewish back-
ground apparently continued to observe the Sabbath as well
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as to meet with the Christian community on the first day
of the week, “the Lord’s Day.” Paul is a good example of
maintaining his Jewish heritage without teaching the neces-
sity of the rituals of the Law. Gentile Christians, on the
other hand, very early observed only the Lord’s Day.

The Lord’s Day was observed because of Jesus’ resur-
rection, not because any new command to keep any par-
ticular day had been given. It had not. And it was not be-
cause the Christians felt bound to keep one day in seven in
accordance with the Fourth Commandment. They did not
feel bound by the Law any longer. But the Christian com-
munity knew they needed one another, and they met in the
joy of the Resurrection and in the power they knew through
that. The first day was chosen precisely because it com-
memorated the day of Jesus’ resurrection.

The Lord’s Day, then, was a different celebration from
the Sabbath, and its meaning had both similarities to, and
differences from, the Sabbath. On the one hand, the Lord’s
Day, like the Sabbath, was a symbol of redemption. The
difference is that now redemption through Jesus Christ is
what is celebrated instead of redemption in the exodus from
Egypt.

The Christians also attached to the Lord’s Day the
symbolism of rest, but again with a difference. Christians
celebrated in a new way the fact of a rest that they experi-
enced through the risen Christ and that permeated their
lives in the now. The rest spoken of also symbolized the

final rest God would bring to the faithful when He brings
about His ultimate victory. So the idea of rest represented
both a present and future reality.

As Roland deVaux, the French biblical scholar, wrote,
“Sunday is the ‘Lord’s Day,” the day of him who lightens
our burdens (Matthew 11:28), through whom, with whom,
and in whom we enter into God’s own rest (Hebrews
4:1-11).” (Ancient Israel, 11, p. 483) It was entirely ap-
propriate that in time the Christian community should
adopt the older pattern of setting aside their normal pat-
terns of labor on the Lord’s Day, for in doing so they gave
outward expression to the inward reality that they already
knew and that anticipated the grand hope all Christians
share for the future.

With this brief background on the significance of the
Sabbath and the Lord’s Day, let us consider how we might
celebrate the Lord’s Day.

CELEBRATING THE LORD’S Day

“Celebrating” the Lord’s Day is probably a better
word for Christians to use than “observing” or “keeping”

the day, because the latter words too easily remind us of
the legalisms that have often been associated with these
days. Let us propose some elements that should belong to
any celebration of the Lord’s Day and then suggest (hope-
fully without legalism) some specific implications that these
principles might have for us.

One element of the Lord’s Day celebration has to be
rest, given the background of the day that we have seen.
Rest has valid humanitarian justifications, of course, but as
we have already noted it has more important theological
meanings. But what is this rest? Is it a Sunday afternoon
nap? Well, that’s not a bad idea, but the rest associated
with the Lord’s Day is a lot bigger idea than that.

Rest and the biblical visions of peace have a lot in
common. Fundamentally, they communicate an idea of
wholeness, of harmony between ourselves and God, be-
tween the human family in relationships, and between man
and nature. So the rest of the Lord’s Day is not merely a
cessation from work (though that is its symbol), but it is
instead a tasting and practicing of the new reality of whole-
ness. Abraham Heschel captures something of the spirit of
this rest in writing that we can understand the value of a
“realm of time where the goal is not to have but to be, not
to own but to give, not to control but to share, not to
subdue but to be in accord.” (In Jewish Catalog, p. 104)

We can further describe this rest as a peace that
relaxes, that is not striving, that gives breathing space. The
rest of the Lord’s Day is not being caught in a web of
necessity, not being nagged at by worry over jobs piously
set aside for another day. The rest of the Lord’s Day
involves recognizing again our dependence on God—the
fact that we really aren’t self-sufficient. And perhaps
through recognizing the world about us (stopping to smell
the flowers?), we can sense again our creatureliness, the
fact that we belong as creatures in the whole of God’s
harmonious creation. This is a rest that genuinely refreshes
us and brings us again to the source of our lives and brings
us to one another.

A second element of the celebration of the Lord’s
Day is worship. Though worship should be part of our
daily experience, both personally and in community, we
take time on the Lord’s Day for special attention to praise
and to bringing ourselves into the presence of God to
acknowledge our dependence on Him and to be guided
by Him.

Another essential element of the Lord’s Day is the
Christian community. This is a point at which our under-
standing of the Lord’s Day contradicts common notions of
the weekend. The Lord’s Day is not simply a private day;
it is a day that belongs to the community of faith, In Israel
the Sabbath was a distinguishing mark of the covenant
people. In the early Christian community, it was precisely
the recognition that Christians need one another that

) (Continued on page 27)




HOWARD MACY

NOVEMBER 1977 5

DID GOD MAKE COVER

WEEKENDS? A collage by Stan Putman provides a visual

BRANTINGHAM

image for “Did God Make Weekends?”’

TAIWAN’S TYPHOON Weekends mean different things to different

JOHN AND BARBARA 6 MISSIONARY VOICE: | ANTECEDENTS

people. For some it is a time for staying out
late and sleeping in. For students, no class-

es. For retail stores, advertised specials and
RICHARD J. FOSTER THANK Youl busy cash registers. To a growing number

DADDY!

of children it is a day or two they can go
spend with dad (or mom, whichever the
case may be).

FOR A RICHER LIFE a blessing, in others it's a trial. In care

homes for the elderly, weekends mean a

For some people weekends are a time for
S. M. VAN SCOY 10 EIGHT BIBLE BASICS the family to be together—in some cases it’s

special time when visitors come, but for

those without visitors it is extra loneliness.
JACK L. WILLCUTS WHEN THE GOING For many people weekends mean enter-
GETS TOUGH, THE tainment. Friday newspapers give entire
sections to what is availabie in dining,
TOUGH CALL IN movies, drama, music, sports, exhibits.
CONSULTANTS Some people find the ecstasy of 5:00 p.m.

REGULAR FEATURES

Friday is second in emotional strength only
to the anxiety of Monday morning. To in-
dividuals who are deeply entrenched in their
weekday work the weekend involves going
through withdrawal. Others have their week-
ends filled with special projects, committee
meetings, and appointments.

The Face of the World 12/ First Day News 13/ Over the Teacup 12 No matter what weekends mean to you
Once upon a Time 17/ Books 18/ Friends Concerns 19 reading Howard Macy's article will give you
Friends Gather 23/ Friends Record 26/ Superintendent’s Page 28 a better understanding of the Lord’s Day

and how to celebrate it. In this issue’s iead
article he gives us this warning: “There is
the danger that we ourselves will forget the
meaning of the Lord’s Day in easily adopt-
ing a weekend mentality.” —H.T.A.
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Taiwan's
Typhoon: Two Personal Reports

“It is just unbelievable what can happen in a flood!”

By BARBARA BRANTINGHAM

The night of the typhoon—we shall
never forget it! John was down island—
and the children and I had been watching
TV when the electricity went off about
4:00 p.m. I went upstairs and picked up
my devotional book and was reading—
“I will never leave thee nor forsake thee.”
It really made very little impact on me.
It was nice to know.

I wasn’t afraid, and I wasn’t really
thinking about the typhoon. Actually,
we've had no really big typhoons for so
long—none really since we’ve been in
Taiwan. One hit before we came here
that was very bad. There was some
flooding in 1970, but nothing really
severe like this one turned out to be. I
didn’t really know what to be afraid of.

We had our supper, and then the boys
and 1 sat around the dining room table
writing letters. We had stacks of candles
in the middle of the table, and Jonathan
commented on how cozy it was. Timothy
remembered that the people who live in
the community behind us had very poor
housing. They were poor people with
only one-floor homes, and most of their
roofs were held together with bricks, so
we stopped and prayed for them and
asked the Lord to protect them.

The remarkable thing is that the Lord
heard our prayer and those people on
the back fared very well. They didn’t
have any flooding or any damage! But

This is an eyewitness, first-person
report of the typhoon that hit Taiwan
on July 31, 1977, It has been taken
from a tape sent to Barbara
Brantingham’s parents, the Cattells.

we didn’t pray for ourselves and the com-
munity in front of us. We really had it!
I'll tell you! We had a flood like one
never expects to have! Timothy was
quite impressed at how the Lord answer-
ed our prayer. (He really might have
moved his boundary lines over a little
bit and included us in them though.)

I remarked to the boys that my cozi-
ness would be quite complete if I had a
cup of coffee. So I went to fix it and
on the way back noticed it was quite
damp around the front door. I opened
the door and saw about two inches of
water standing on the yard. I was a little
surprised — not alarmed — because we
have very good drainage where we are.
Even in very heavy thunderstorms of
July we've never had water stand—
NEVER. I came in and suggested to
Jonathan that perhaps we’d better roll
up the rug, that we might get a little
leaking around the door.

It is just unbelievable what can happen
in a flood! We got the rug turned—
maybe two turns—when Timothy yelled.
We turned around and here was black,
dirty water chasing us across the floor.
It was all we could do to keep ahead of
it and keep the rug rolled up fast enough
and put on the dining room table.

We stacked as much furniture on the
table as possible. Timothy gathered all
the books and magazines off the shelves
up to about two feet. I was positive it
wouldn’t flood any higher than that. We
put electrical things on top the piano or
mantle. I was really feeling quite smug
about it and thought we had done a
pretty good job when I remembered the
den. By the time we got there the rug

was already soaked and we were already
about midcalf in the water.

I started up the stairs with a load of
things when I began to hear water pour-
ing. I went back into the living room,
and to my utter amazement water was
pouring in from the windows. I knew
then we must be in trouble. I ran upstairs
with the load, but as I was coming down
I heard this terrible crash outside. Then
I heard Jonathan say, “Oh, my goodness,
its like the Poseidon Adventure.” This
struck me as a funny thing to say.

Then suddenly he was in water waist-
deep. What had happened was that the
front gate had burst from the terrific
force of the water. Then the front and
back doors both burst at the same time;
in fact, the screen door was mangled and
twisted. With both doors gone, a little
river flowed through our house. It
brought an oil drum, a tree, 2 x 4s, and
debris of every imaginable kind into our
living room!

The wind was blowing out the candles
since we had no more doors; so we went
on upstairs, realizing there was not a
thing we could do. Timothy was almost
in hysteria. Jonathan was pretty well
scared and I certainly was! It's funny the
things that seem important to you at a
time like that. I looked down and the
water was already up to the landing on
the stairway.

I noticed my four antique pictures
hanging on the wall. The water would
only need to go about another inch or




two and it would have gotten on my
pictures. I just stood there kind of cry-
ing, “Oh, my antique pictures!” So
Jonathan waded through the water. He
kept saying, “Is that'a snake?” and every-
time I'd hold the candle down there it
would blow out! He waded down and
took my pictures and saved them for me.
I really appreciate that.

John came home that night though we
were not expecting him. He had heard
the news that the typhoon was going to
hit so he turned around instead of going
on to Chiayi, and came back to Taipei.
He has his own tale to tell . . . . How
he ever drove through that T’ll never
know, but certainly there must have been
another Person in that car because it is
most amazing that he ever made it at all.

You know, the Lord always brings
something of joy into your life in a time
of hardship. We had been looking for a
baby monkey. The children had heard
me tell about the pet monkey I had as a
child in India, and they have always
wanted one. Stephen Tseng found one
that is so small that when it sits up it is
only six inches tall. That was the night
that he found the monkey and wanted to
send it home!

And that’s not all—the monkey came
with a rabbit. The monkey thought the
rabbit was its “mama,” so it puts its little
arms around the rabbit and puts its head
down on her like a pillow. They are
just inseparable. So, we had to take
them both. When John came walking in
with that monkey that night—I honestly
didn’t know whether to laugh or cry.

It just seemed to me that after all that
disaster what I really needed was a
monkey! When you think of the hilarity
of it—with no cage—no nothing. Oh!
Dear! Anyway, we set the monkey down
on the bed beside me, and she was so
tiny. Her little paws were so big and
she kept trying to wring her hands. She’d
say to me, “Ruchchchuchuchu.” And I'd
say, “I know, I know, isn’t it awful? It’s
just too bad!” “Ruchuchuchu.”

We carried on like this, until pretty
soon Jonathan got to laughing and said,
“Well, Mom, I knew you’d had a hard
time tonight but I didn't know HOW
hard!” I enjoyed that monkey so much
that evening. It helped me keep my mind
off the horrible mess and all that was
going on downstairs.

My dear husband had to jump in the
car and go driving all over Taipei to
make sure all the churches were all right.

I should have known—but anyway he
has a very strong compulsion to care for
his duty. That’s one of the characteristics
I love about him, but I always love it
after it's over—not while it is going on.
I wasn’t too pleased that night when he
left me for the second time.

The next morning when we went
downstairs, we saw an absolutely un-
believable sight. The piano had turned
over and all the things we’d tried to save
on top of it had gone over. The dining
room table had turned over and, of
course, the rug and everything that was
safely on top of it were gone. The re-
frigerator, washer, dryer all turned over.
All the furniture had floated upside down,
so the cushions were floating. The water
had come up way beyond where we had
cleaned books off the shelf.

Honestly, T have never been so stunned
in my life! There was a foot of mud.
We couldn’t even find our TV. John
tripped on something, reached down to
pick it up, scraped off some of the mud.
Here it was, the TV. My reading glasses
were found on top of a trashpile outside.
I've never found my Bible . . . and lots
of other things. I haven’t any idea where
they went. I just can’t describe it to you.

We shoveled and carried out debris all
the first day. The worst thing was that
there was no water or electricity, so
there was no way to clean. That evening
after we washed ourselves off with a little
bit of drinking water we tried to find a
place to eat.

The only place that wasn’t “disastered
out” was a Mongolian Barbecue. They
eat by candlelight anyway, and they don’t
cook by electricity, as they have a big
barbecue pit. We had supper there and
tried to go back to the house and sleep
in that mess. The next morning the smell
was so terrific that there was no way we
could stay there. Tuesday, after working
all day in head-to-foot mud and no way
of washing off, we decided it was best to
move to the YMCA. [This is where the
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Roger Woods found them upon their ar-
rival in Taiwan. Roger was the first to
get news of the disaster to the Missionary
Board.]

The remainder of that week I went
down south to work on housing for the
Reas. There was not a thing I could do
at home. We parceled the kids out. I've
never felt so fragmented in all my life!
In the meantime Jeanne became ill with
a very high fever. Friends took her to
their home to look after her.

Then I had another little disaster. I
was robbed while I was staying at
Moores. It happened in broad daylight.
Somebody was watching the house very
closely and knew exactly where I was
every minute. I went into the bathroom,
and when I came back into the kitchen
and looked out the window, I saw a little
boy running across the yard carrying my
purse. He was bringing it back—which
was really peculiar. When I shouted at
him, he dropped the purse. However, it
was already empty. He had taken every
single NT. The money was what John
had sent down to work on housing. That
hit me harder than the flood!

I called Christine Helsby (OMS mis-
sionary) and told her I had to see her.
I went over and poured out my heart to
her. She says that she and my mother
had spent many a storm together in India.
I guess it seemed so natural for me to
share my storm with her. She prayed
with me and was so helpful!

During this time a Christian lady
found out what had happened to us. She
made her home available to us, at a very
cheap rate. It is a very large house, and
more than adequate.

There are times when 1 wish I could
just mark this disastrous month clear off
the calendar. Yet I learned some won-
derful lessons. The Bible readings in my
devotional book have been exactly the
words I needed for each day! The chil-
dren have been magnificent—just won-
derful! They've been such a blessing to
us. We thank the Lord that our lives
were spared-—we had no harm. There
were so many who lost their lives. An
American lady lost a three-year-old child
who was swept away in the flood.

The next morning as we looked over
our mess we said, as Aunt Leora would
say, “Blessed be nothing.” And I was
reminded of the words that came to me
when I first came to Taiwan: “Hold to
the things of this world with a light

touch.” el
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Taiwan's
Typhoon

“| feel the Lord was very gracious!”

By JoHN BRANTINGHAM

I had gone to Taichung to visit several
churches in that area. We were going
out to see a member of the Fast Tai-
chung work, trying to get to his factory
before he had to work that Sunday after-
noon. We had to cross a river in order
to reach this little factory; the riverbed
was also a part of the roadbed. It flash-
floods. When we started across, I noticed
the water was rising, already as high as
the wheels on the car.

1 told Stephen, “That water is coming
down pretty fast and I'm not too sure
what the roadbed is under this.,” It was
a cement roadbed but we decided, after
we got across, to turn around immedi-
ately and head back. We had not been
back through it very long until a huge
wave of water came down the gorge.
Had we been on the bridge at that time,
it probably would have swept us off.

When 1 saw the situation in Taichung
(where the typhoon was not to be too
serious), I decided to head back im-
mediately because I had no idea what
was happening in Taipei. I could get the
AFNT radio station from Taipei, and
they kept announcing that the typhoon
was increasing in intensity, that the eye
of the typhoon would pass someplace
between Keelung and Taipei. If this were
so it meant that our Keelung and our
Taipei work would get hit the hardest
because it is the radius of the typhoon
that is the more damaging.

There were high winds all the way
back from Taichung. I kept trying to
buy gas but couldn’t find a place that had
electricity. Every place 1 stopped they
said, “Sorry, the electricity is off. We
can’'t pump any.” Finally 1 did find a
place. It turned out to be the last pos-
sible place I could have bought it. It
was providential because 1 now had a
whole tank full of gas just before enter-
ing the freeway, about 50 miles south of
Taipei.

I thought the freeway would be easier
to drive on than the little lanes but dis-

covered the wind was even stronger than
on the side highways. But I made it
without serious problems—just heavy
rains and wind gusts until I got to
Chungli. Then the wind started to pick
up very seriously. It was nearly 7:00
p-m. and getting dark. There were still
quite a few cars on the freeway trying
to get back to Taipei.

I was now approaching the highest
part of the freeway. It is ordinarily just
a twenty-minute drive into Taipei, but
wind gusts became really strong. Ap-
proaching a tank truck hauling gasoline,
I decided to get beside it and let the
truck take the brunt of the wind. It did
help a little.

Reaching the highest place on the turn-
pike, most cars had stopped ahead of
me and we slowed to a crawl. The wind
was so hard I had the steering wheel on
this Mazda turned to the point where 1
ordinarily would be making a right hand
turn, but I had to hold it in that position
in order to keep the car on the road.
The only way I could tell where the road
was, was by straddling the reflectors in
the middle of the turnpike. By looking
straight down on them I could count
them as they went by.

The speedometer was not registering
any speed at all, but I could tell that I
was going forward simply by counting
those reflectors. We soon got to a place
where there were busses stalled, so all
the cars jammed up. The oil truck that
I had been following was able to get
through, but as soon as it got through
another car tried to squeeze through and
jammed up the hole. So I could not keep
up with that oil truck, and he went on
ahead.

I waited there probably for a half
hour. Finally, somehow one of the cars
got unjammed up ahead. Most of them
had flooded from the heavy rains beating
on the front of their cars. Fortunately in
our car the engine was in the rear and

protected from the wind. I was really
afraid that the wind was going to blow
the front windshield in. It was an eerie
feeling.

I had my foot pushing on the brake
as hard as I could, the emergency brake
on, but the wind was so hard that I still
had the illusion that my car was going
backwards about 50 m.p.h. just because
of the fantastic force of the wind. It
rocked the car as though I was driving
over a very, very bumpy road without
knowing where the bumps were. I un-
locked all the doors, in case I would tip
over and sat square in the middle of the
car. (I usually have to sit there to drive
anyway, in order to get my legs in the
front end!)

Finally the way opened up so I was
able to go again. I wormed my way
around because I felt that if I could keep
the car moving, it gave me some kind of
control over trying to keep the front end
facing into the wind. No one else was
trying to drive, but this was at least my
theory; plus I was very apprehensive
about what might have been going ori up
in Taipei. I was able to keep going. I
hadn’t gone more than ten minutes on
the highway when I saw the big oil truck
again, tipped over by the wind. Had I
been beside it I would have been crushed
beneath. Apparently, providentially, that
oil truck was able to get through while
1 had not.

It was impossible to tell if anyone was
hurt in those vehicles. Most of the time
they were not; the wind just tipped them
over. From the top of the hill down to
the Grand Hotel there were forty-five
tractor trailer trucks, or sedans, many
just exactly like the one I was driving, all
tipped over on their sides or blown back
into the ditches. I just couldn’t imagine




or believe the destruction I saw. Of
course all the people had fled the turn-
pike toll gate stations, so this was the
first time I've been on a pay turnpike
when I didn’t have to pay!

By the time I got to Taipei another
hazard had developed, in fact, two: One
was the high tension wires all the way
out to our place were blown over, and
the other was the debris in the streets left
roofing nails everyplace. I think within
that one week we had three flat tires in
two days.

I feel the Lord was very gracious in
helping me get home! One other inter-
esting thing: Had I been home right dur-
ing the brunt of the typhoon, the car
would have been flooded out and covered
with water had it been parked on the
street where we usually keep it.

JON’S REPORT

The American School was flooded with
about six to eight feet of water through-
out. We started on time but our school
is sort of shaky. There is mud all through
the grounds. The cafeteria and snack bar
have not been opened yet because there
is mud all through the silverware and all.
It took the school about three to four
weeks to clean up with 300-400 workers
there every day. One day the American
Ambassador got down on his hands and
knees in the mud to help clean up. Dad
also went to help out. My books are all
“wavy” from the soaking they got.

POSTSCRIPT
We are happy to report that $2,000 flood
relief money was raised at the Yearly
Meeting banquets and sent immediately
to Taiwan. fer

FROM ELLA RUTH HUTSON

Large areas of Taipei were again
flooded on September 22. Taipei
American School had 10 or 12 feet
of water. Of course it had been
flooded July 31 when the Branting-
hams were.

DeVols were flooded. Charles
and Mr. Lai had worked putting
the refrigerator up higher and
carrying some cupboards in the
house. Water did get up in the
porch dining room but not in the
living room or bedrooms. Since
they were prepared, not so many
of their things got dirty.

Thank
you,
Daday!

By RicHaRD J. FoSTER

My three-year-old son jumped into my
arms and smothered me with kisses say-
ing, “Thank you, Daddy; thank vyou,
Daddy” over and over. 1 had done
nothing more than repair his tricycle and
yet I was being inundated with gratitude.
Filled with a special warmth, I sat in the
grass and watched Nathan ride his tri-
cycle up and down the sidewalk.
I pondered the words of King Lear:

How sharper than a serpent’s tooth it is
To have a thankless child.

I thought about the spirit of ingratitude
that has reached epidemic proportions
in our day. We are incredibly blessed,
and yet we find it so hard to be genuinely
thankful. “Why is this?” I wondered.
Immediately I realized that we live in
a culture in which when the priorities of
life are set, gratitude seems to be squeez-
ed out. “We have lost the ability to re-
ceive life as a gift,” I thought to myself.
I remembered the farmer who was en-
tertaining an urban relative. Before the
meal, the farmer paused to thank God
for the food that had been so graciously
provided. The visitor jeered, “That is
very old-fashioned; nobody who has any
education prays at the table anymore.”
The farmer admitted that the practice
was not very common, for even in his
household there were some who did not
do it. Pleased, the relative remarked, “So
enlightenment is reaching the farm too.
Who are these sensible ones?” The farm-
er answered, “They are my pigs.” “Per-
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haps we are developing an entire culture
of pigs,” T mused.

Nathan rode by, waving and ringing
his little bell. I waved in return. I pon-
dered how children seem to live so free
of the need to control or manipulate
others. “This must be what releases them
to spontaneously give thanks,” I thought.
“We have a whole cultural mind set that
is in opposition to the spirit of gratitude.
Our longing for position, power, and
prestige all mitigate against thanksgiving.
If we are genuinely grateful to someone,
we place ourselves in their debt and to
be indebted to them undercuts the ability
to control them.” Once again the words
of Shakespeare burst upon my mind:

Blow, blow, thou winter wind.
Thou art not so unkind
As man’s ingratitude.

“It doesn’t need to be that way!” 1
said, almost out loud, “Simple words of
gratitude can be so healing. Little deeds
of appreciation mean so much.” I began
to consider dozens of good things that
had come my way that day——the encour-
aging words of friends, the colors all
around me, the warm smile of my wife.
I sat in the grass filled with a new sense
of thanksgiving.

My train of thought was broken by
Nathan's cries. He came running up to
me complete with skinned knee and a
flood of tears. I kissed the knee, then
held him tight. “I'm very thankful for
you,” 1 whispered. el
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Eight Bible basics
for a richer life

By S. M. VAN Scoy

Are you getting the joy and fulfillment
in your life that the Bible promises? 1
know I wasn’t . . . not until about two
years after I accepted Christ as my
Savior. Somewhere along the line I lost
the thunderclaps and shining light that
initially changed my life after I received
Christ. Oh, there was joy at first and
happiness . . . but that all too quickly
wore off. Then I abandoned my daily
Bible reading. My life seemed worse off
than before, full of depression, routine,
and so lonely.

Out of sheer frustration, in an effort to
regain some of that joy, I finally reopened
my Bible and began studying in earnest,
as if it were written for me alone. Truth
began to leap out at me with new mean-
ing and force. The Holy Spirit patiently
worked with my own sore spirit, teach-
ing me the following rules for a new
growing Christian to live an effective,
victorious life.

Ask, ask, ask. Over and over Jesus
told us to ask for guidance, help, friend-
ship, love, money, and healing. Ask for
anything you need. The simple act of
our asking sets Him free to work in our
lives.

Occasionally a newer Christian describes
uniquely the experiences in a fresh
discovery of Christ and then of the
infilling of the Holy Spirit. This young
woman believes her “great grandmother
was a Quaker.” Not living near a
Friends meeting (she attends an
interdenominational church), she says,
“My heart yearns to learn more about
the Quakers.” Sharon now receives
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2

Be free from worry. What a hard
lesson for some of us to learn! The pres-
sures of our daily lives hammer us down

. . the rent is due, car payments,
mortgages, sickness, griefs all are to be
faced unceasingly. Money seems to be
our chief worry and concern. But with
Jesus’ help we can even overcome these
worries and spiritually fly above them.
When they are in His capable hands,
many problems disappear altogether.
Worry is a negative, self-destructive force
that Christ counters with all power and

glory.

3

Be restful. Oh, to know a really
good night's sleep and wake up com-
pletely refreshed and ready to enthusiasti-
cally tackle a new, demanding day. The
Holy Spirit helps us not to grow nervous
and tense as the anxieties pile up, but to
be rested and unafraid of our daily trials.

4

Be peaceful. To know, really deep
down know, that under any circum-
stances we need not get upset or “lose
our cool” because Jesus is with us and
already has the situation well in hand—
if we just ask Him to step into it.

S

Be joyful. How many of us have
never learned or have forgotten how to
be truly joyful? We yearn for and seek
joy, but it is like a phantom. Ask Jesus
to give you His joy, the kind that bubbles
inside and never fizzles out. Ask that
His joy ring from your voice and shine
from your eyes, as a beacon light to all
the other weary people searching for joy
in this evil world. '

6

Be free from anger. Another of
those self-destroying, negative emotions
we humans are saddled with until Jesus
frees us. Ask Him to channel all that
energy into more constructive areas and
use it for His glory.

7

Have faith. This is the most im-
portant of all, for if we do not have
faith when we ask for the other blessings,
they will be denied. This is a special
kind of faith, hard to come by in these
chaotic times. The faith that allows one
to throw oneself completely on His
mercy, to live within us as He alone sees
fit. It is written that faith is a gift from
Him to us, so don’t hesitate to ask for it.
It is our most important asset. Without
it we are dead physically and spiritually.

8

Do not smother the Holy Spirit.
Failing to heed that strong, silent voice
within, telling us what to do at times or
warning about a contemplated wrong act,
weakens the sense of the Spirit’s leadings.
Follow willingly, trusting the Spirit to
lead into all the fruits of the Holy Spirit.

One other note that struck me is the
number of times we are told that we
who are led to Christ now were actually
chosen to be His from the foundation of
time. What a thrill to know we have
been singled out especially by Him eons
ago! He has a definite reason for our
being alive on this planet and at this
hour. It’s in accordance with His divine
will. Even though we see as “through a
glass darkly,” let the thought that He has
special plans for us carry us through all
the loneliness and depression we suffer
from at times. When we wonder just
what on earth we are doing here . . . He
will let us know in His own good time.




By Jack L. WiLLcuTs

When the Going Gets Tough,
The Tough Call in Consultants

This takeoff from a more familiar cliché (when the going
gets tough, the tough get going) is a subtitle for a recent
Time news story. The church is also turning to consultants
with our tough problems; consultants are busy almost
every weekend nowadays giving advice to the frustrated
faithful on everything from stewardship to sex education.

This isn't all bad. “Without counsel! plans go wrong,

but with many advisers they succeed.” (Proverbs 15:22 RSV)
But there is an uneasy assumption developing that a local
pastor, a local congregation, a mere elder or Sunday school
teacher is no longer adequate or really reliable. Maybe

the medical profession has set the trend. The lowly general
practitioner has given way to the specialist (he has to
sometimes; his malpractice insurance premiums keep him
out of surgery!).

But there is something disturbing about either a pastor

or congregation struggling hopelessly along between special
conferences or retreats. Not that these retreats and
consultants aren’t helpful or meeting genuine needs; they are.
Two opposite dangers, however, are to be recognized and
avoided: Dull sameness or acquiescence to the status quo
when the fervor of the Spirit has ebbed away is certainly
to be feared in what we can accurately call “lukewarmness.”

At the same time, we need to discern and watch out for the
scintillations of religiously overheated seminars that

mistake salesmanship for the glow of the true Shekinah.

My heart aches for one dear pastor who had just been piously
pummeled in a “creative” retreat and arose to confess with
tears, “I realize now my ministry has been a failure for
thirty-five years.” Maybe. He just may have more stars

in his crown than the peripatetic consultant.

In our commendable eagerness to see the fires of Pentecost
burn again among us, we are guilty sometimes of
overstatement. For instance, we habitually point to the
fervor of the great saints of the past (and present),

their passionate love, their flaming desire, and fail entirely

to notice other characteristics of their personalities, namely
their calm steady judgment and salty good sense. The '
spirit and power of reformers and revivalists, or the mystics
of yesterday, including Fox, Fell, Woolman, Wesley, or
Finney cannot be denied. But careful reading of these models
also reveals they were uncommonly poised and
self-possessed people.
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We do need to be fired up . . . if it is the true fire of God;
we also need quiet judgment, disciplined, day-by-day

doing what has to be done to keep the church going. The real
church can actually be stopped in its tracks by those trying
feverishly to promote it.

When any concern, spiritual idea, or plan becomes large
enough to get out from under the direction of the ones
God used to originate it, then the danger begins. Marriage
counseling, church renewal, Bible studies, healing missions,
social action, whatever, all have a significant thrust to
make in the movement of God in our Society. But many
of these, while legitimate by-products, are never to become
the main product.

Among the gifts of the Spirit, scarcely any one is of

greater practical usefulness than the gift of discernment.

Of course some consultants have and use this gift to the
advantage of us all, and we should all be consultants to each
other occasionally as led by the Spirit. But the gift of
discernment will enable the rest of us to distinguish the
chaff from the wheat in critical times.

For want of this gift many of God’s good people continue

to chase fireflies (we had lots of these creatures in the Midwest)
in the mistaken belief that they are following the fire and
cloud. And once the excitement of this new approach

cools off, too often the congregation and pastor are left
somewhat exhausted and disillusioned without

the anticipated success.

There will always be those who hesitate to believe that
anything is of God unless it has about it some flavor of the
unusual. Persons with a certain type of mentality think
only in extremes; they can never achieve perspective in
anything, but see everything so close as to miss entirely the
corrective benefit of distance.

Let us not despise innovation, for the Spirit is creative.

But let us not make of novelty an essential doctrine.

These are days of great religious turmoil and excitement.

We do well to remember that “God hath not given us the
spirit of fear; but of power, and of love, and of a sound mind.”

Let love burn on with increasing fervor, but bring every

act to the test of quiet wisdom. Paul’s word to Timothy

is for Christians (not only pastors and elders but all of us):
“For the time will come when they will not stand
wholesome teaching, but will follow their own fancy and
gather a crowd of teachers to tickle their ears . . . . But you
yourself must keep calm and sane at all times; face hardship,
work to spread the Gospel, and do all the duties of your
calling.” (2 Timothy 4:3-5 NEB, italics added)
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The EvANGELICAL. FRIEND neither en-
dorses nor necessarily approves subject
matter used in Face of the World, but
simply tries to publish material of general
interest to Friends. —The Editors

Ballard to Succeed Graffam

as WRC Head

Waeaton, hipwois—Jerry P. Ballard,
president of a management consulting
firm in Atlanta. Georgia, and a former
director of World Vision, Int, will suc-
ceed Dr. BEverett Graffam July 1. 1978,
as executive vice-president of the World
Relief Commission (WRC),

R. Gordon Bacon will replace Edward
J. Hales as divector of field services for
the National Association of Evangelicals.
Bacon has served NAE since 1969 as a
_ field representative. Prior to that he was
_superintendent of the Indiana District of

the stsmnary Church.

Boﬁv&a Distributes Btbles ‘

La Paz, Botivia——The government is dis-
tributing 500,000 Living New Testaments
in Spanish for wuse in the public schools,
where they are the official textbooks for
the teaching of religion. Bolivian Presi-
dent Hugo Banzer has pushed this pro-
gram and is cooperating with Chmﬂan
gmups working there.

—Church Around the World

Lutheran Leader (:auttons Agamst
‘Individualistic’ Trend in R

ROCHESTER, MINNESOTA— A Lutheran
leader warned here dgainst an “individ
ualistic. privatized emphdm” in Chris-

tanity, which he says is gaining popuu

this country.
op 1. Elmoe Agrimson, president of

the Southeastern Minnesota District of
the Amermau Luthumﬂ ffhumh said h&

fness, I«mm{-ﬁnd«mnghi-now menmhty
that Is evident among sorme church mem«
bers.

“‘$€tme mhgzoux %presm‘ n wday can

~ dehumanizing effect of bureaucratic big-
 ness and cold numbers,“ he told the dis-
“Some

trict’s annual cmvem:mn here.
religious expression  escape from the
burden of responsible decision in a heclic
and uncommunicative society,”
Bishop Agrimson said he saw

L1

a

hmghtmed cantempiame mood in our

churches.” «-~E P

American Households
Becoming Lonelier

now contain only one or two persons.
A new report from the Census Bureau
attributed the causes to a lower birth
rate, diverce and postponement of mar-
iage, and the ability of more young
singles and the elderly to keep their own
households.

The report states that one- ami two-
person households increased their share
of all U.S. households from an estimated
40.9 percent in 1960 to 512 pemem n
1976.

There were more than twice as many
one-person houscholds in 1976 than in
1960, according to the report,

creased by more than one half. —EP.

Evéngzeiicats Celebrate
Tenth Anniversary

Inpianaporls, Inpiana—V. A, Ballan-
tyne, gencral superintendent of The
Evangelical Church of North America,

farmers and funds

while
households with only two persons in-

fmm the féﬁera

Canadian Intamatronai Deveiapm&ﬁ
Agency.

The Food Banh esmbbﬁheci Ia#ﬁ Oc.
tober, is part of a mﬁrgency prepared

ness plan that

respond  quickly

situations.

 WaSHINGTON—More than half of the |
nation’s households—for the first time—

RICHES

By Ca’mznma errm,n

intely 1 have come into c@mx&erabi

wealth. It probably has been there all

akmg, but not reahzadﬁ-nm fully. When
unaware, riches are also not fully
er.i Then ﬁuddeniy, i happened‘

reports this mew denomination, which

began ten veats ago in Portland, Oregon,
has grown from 46 to 133 churches,

church mcmbersmp from 6,500 to
12.000, and giving for missions from $50
per capita to 387 per capita. They now !
_haw five regicvnai offices across the LS.

Foad Bank to Purchase

5& ﬁﬁﬁ Eusheis of Wheat

erhaps even
nner. The day
ermnes h«we

Wmmz*ﬁ%l*he Fs:mi Eank c;f the Cana« o«

_ dian Mennonite Central Committee will
_ soon have its first 50,000 bushels of o
age for emergmcy reltef

o be gumh&xseé fmm the‘c: 1ea
eat Bi:sard using donations fmm grain
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First Day News

QUICK QUAKER COMMENTARY

EARI, AND CATHERINE SMITH, evangelists of Ohio Friends, have held services of
ministry in music, children's meetings, Christian education workshops, and revivals
in forty-nine Friends meetings the past two years. They were under the sponsorship
of the E.P. & E. Board of the Evangelical Friends Church--Eastern Region. They will
continue this ministry, arranging their own schedules. Address: 2020 Washington
Blvd., N. W., Canton, Ohio 44709.

FRED LITTLEFIELD, EFA Missions Commission chairman, made an official visit to
the Mexico City work, October 6-13. He reported back to the commission, which met
in Indianapolis, Indiana, October 20, with the yearly meeting superintendents and
ROBERT HESS, executive secretary of the newly formed Evangelical Friends Mission.

A number of beloved and veteran Friends ministers' deaths have been recorded
recently. Among them was EDWARD F. HARMON, outstanding evangelist, teacher, and
church extension pastor of Northwest Yearly Meeting. He pioneered new Friends
meetings in Nampa, Idaho, and Ashland, Oregon, and taught several years at George
Fox College. ALTA HOYT, Friends missionary to Africa, EVANGELINE (COOK) RAYMOND,
who with her former husband MARION COOK pastored in both Kansas and Northwest Yearly
Meeting, and SYLVESTER CHANCE, Friends minister and teacher in Kansas, are also
among those who recently went to be with the Lord.

CAROLYN HINSHAW of Kansas Yearly Meeting recently arrived in Burundi to teach
at the Mweya School for missionary children. The DEAN GETTINGS recently returned
from Burundi and are now living in Haviland, Kansas.

SPENCER GEORGE of Northwest Yearly Meeting, a retired businessman turned farmer,
left for Africa in September for a special survey assignment with Inter-Link, an
agency providing special assistance to missionaries in overseas work. Spencer is
the father of Gil George, Friends missionary to Bolivia.

Ontario (Oregon) Friends Church dedicated a new parsonage a few weeks ago.
MARLIN WITT is the pastor.

DUANE AND SHERRILL COMFORT, Friends missionaries on furlough from Peru, are
making their home while doing deputation in the old Chehalem Center (Oregon) parson-
age, which they are buying. The church building burned a few years ago, and the
congregation joined with the former Springbrook Friends Church to form North Valley
Friends, about three miles north of Newberg. North Valley Friends assisted the
Comforts in preparing the parsonage for their residence.

SENATOR MARK HATFIELD was the speaker for the opening service of a day of
dedication at George Fox College October 17, when four new buildings were dedicated:
the Herbert Hoover Academic Building, the Coleman H. Wheeler Sports & Physical Edu-
cation Center, and two residence halls named for Charlotte Macy and Mary Sutton.

JOHN PERKINS, founder and director of the Voice of Calvary ministry in
Mendenhall, Mississippi, and author of Let Justice Roll Down and A Quiet Revolution,
is engaged to be the speaker for the 1978 sessions of Northwest Yearly Meeting.

GALEN WEINGART, associate pastor of First Friends, Canton, Ohio, and newly
appointed presiding clerk of Evangelical Friends Church--Eastern Region, and his
wife left October 20 for Switzerland to meet with the planning committee for the
1979 Friends World Committee Triennial Conference.
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FRIENDS FOCUS

DID THEY CATCH ANY FISH?

Eight men from Medford (Oregon) Friends went into the Pacific Ocean on a deep sea
fishing trip October 1, according to their church bulletin. The next issue did not
report the results.

FRIENDS BIBLE COLLEGE RECEIVES $50,000 GRANT

President Norman Bridges of Friends Bible College, Haviland, Kansas, announces a
$50,000 grant from Dr. William Broadhurst, a long-time friend of the college. This
is to be a "challenge fund" for the construction of a new library building. Another
gift of $12,000 has been given for the library by the Ernest Binford family.

The 46th annual FBC Women's Auxiliary Sale, held October 14, netted over
$17,000. The occasion also featured an alumni-varsity soccer game.

TAIWAN YEARLY MEETING OF FRIENDS NOW OFFICIAL

On September 27, 1977, the Taiwan Yearly Meeting was established, set off by
Evangelical Friends Church--Eastern Region. FEastern Region Superintendent Russell
Myers was present for the occasion, along with Howard Moore, who returned for this
event. Pastor C. S. Chow of the Northside church in Taipei was named presiding
clerk. The Chinese church and Missionary Council have worked carefully together
over many months in finalizing the organizational structure.

'DADS ONLY,' A NEW PUBLICATION DEVELOPED BY QUAKER

Paul Lewis of California Yearly Meeting and Roy Bruce of Colly Avenue Baptist Church,
San Diego, have launched a new monthly newsletter "that will make you a more loving,
creative, and successful Dad!" It carries ideas on spiritual training in the home
and ideas for children of every age . . . "even a few ideas to use with your wife."
Write P. O. Box 20594, San Diego, California 92120.

'WHAT DO YOU BELIEVE IN?'

Answer: "What my church believes in."
"What's that?"
Answer: "What I believe in."
"What do you both believe in?"
Answer: '"We both believe in the same thing."
—--From the East Richland Friends Church Mid-Week Reminder (Ohio)

MISSION SLIDES AVAILABLE

Colored slides with script or tapes are available in the Eastern Region office
showing the work of Friends in Taiwan and India. Also a 16émm movie on the Union
Biblical Seminary, Yavatmal, India, may be secured by writing EFC--ER, 1201 Building,
30th St. N.W., Canton, Ohio 44709.

BOOKER, TEXAS, FRIENDS HAVE BILINGUAL MINISTRY

A church building, formerly owned by Methodists, was recently purchased in Booker,
Texas, for a growing outreach ministry in the enlarging Mexican immigrant community.
A search is underway for a Spanish-speaking Friends pastor for this meeting.
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'SEVEN CRUCIAL INSIGHTS OF EARLY QUAKERS'

This is the description of a new members' class at Newberg (Oregon) Friends taught
by Richard Foster, a member of the pastoral team. The insights are:

The Nature of Salvation

The Abolition of the Laity

Jesus as Present Teacher and Prophet

Reality in Worship

The Rejection of Steeplehouse Religion

A Sacramental World

The Lamb's War--A New Foundation for Personal and Social Ethics

~J O™\ £~ W N -

RADICAL REORDERING OF PRIORITIES

"A simple life-style is more than just cutting back on consumption," is an
observation from a New Call to Peacemaking task force. "It is a radical reordering
of priorities to put love and justice ahead of material things. Let us follow God's
call to serve Him regardless of the consequences and in nonconformity to the
injustices around us."

YEARLY MEETING 'COURTESY CART'

One of the features of the annual sessions of Evangelical Friends Church--Eastern
Region this year was a courtesy cart to carry senior citizens and others from one
part of the Malone College campus to another for the various meetings and to meals.
This convenience was a function of Friends Youth and was greatly appreciated.

GREENLEAF FRIENDS ACADEMY GROWING

Enrollment is up 100 percent since the 1972-73 school year, and there has been a
growth in endowment of $77,000 since 1973, according to Larry Wilhite, director of
development. A large gift has also made possible the addition of a new home
economics unit.

ON BEING THE BEST QUAKER POSSIBLE

", . . 1t is when you move deep down into the center of each of the vital branches
of Christ's Church that you find the point where they all meet," writes Jack Kirk,
copastor of University Friends Church (Wichita, Kansas) in their midweek paper. "If
you look at the lives of saints, it was when St. Francis of Assisi was trying to be
the best Roman Catholic that he knew how to be, and John Woolman was trying to be
the best Quaker that he knew how to be, and John Wesley was trying to be the best
Methodist that he knew how to be, and Dietrich Bonhoeffer was trying to be the best
Lutheran that he knew how to be and C. S. Lewis was trying to be the best Anglican
that he know how to be that the striking similarity between them all comes into
focus. The Christlikeness in each of their characters as they endeavored to live
the obedient life is amazing. They witnessed radiantly to a common Lord. As
Friends we make our greatest contribution to Christ's Church when we faithfully
witness to those things for which He called the 'People Called Quakers.'"

A FAMILY OF FRIENDS

"What a tremendous gift is the crucial ministry of encouragement! How could we
survive the vicissitudes of life if it weren't for friends who come and stand along-
side and share our trials with 