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• (Stenographically reported.) 

"And there were 31so with him other little ships."-Mark 4: 36. 

W
HEN reading the story of the miraculous stilling ot the tem.pest by our 
Lord!s word of eommand,. we are accustomed to !loolt chiefly at the ship 
In which He 8'8.iled. Perhaps that is not sUI'Prising, for He always fills 

the vision of those who have once ,beheld Him Iby faith. :But it is well to re
memiber that. on tJha:t stormy day >when the disciples were tossed iby the tempest, 
and when they toiIed in rowing, and the Lord miraculously c8l1med the sea for 
them, "there were also with him other little &hips;" and it is of those other 
sUps I shall spealk ,particularly this morning . 

. I. iFirst of all, a very simple. and obvious suggestion that THERE Am;: 
USUALLY MANY ,SIDPS AT SEA, AND THE :STOBM THAT !BREAKS UPON ONE SHIP IS 
SHARED BY ALL THE REST. We are accustomed to suppose that we mon.opolize 
all the difficultie~ ,of Ufe, that all the waves brea'k especially over us, and that 
ours is altogether an unusually stprmy ,passage. But there is a law of averages 
after all that IlIIPplies to every life, and we all get our· share of the storm. 
'Dhere are always "other Httle ships" !beside our own at sea. That is true of 
tho.se who are e:cposed to the winas 01 adversity, who s1'ffer material privation, 
whose chief difticuUy is poverty. A man whom I have not seen for a good many 
years came to see me last week. Apparently he had just discovered that I 'Was 
in town, and in the strict€st 'confidence a&ked me if I eould let him have twenty
five dollars! [t i.s not of that -I lii"peak, :but of this: he said, "After all, there 
are no trouibles in the world like monetary b'ou!b1es, are there?" "Well," 'I 
said, "did you' ever hurt your foot?" "Why, yes." And I said, "Yo:u thought 
you could, stand anything :better tJhan that, ,didn't you ?" When a man 'brel!lks 
his leg, he would rather have Ibroken 'his arm;' when he has trolllble with his 



arm, he wishes it were somewhere else; wherever it pinches us at the time, 
we !!h'ink it is the tenderest spot, and th,e ,hardest thing in the world to endure, 

We are disposed sometimes to .look at those' who we think are'a little 
,better off ·than ourselv.es, and we say, "Our,s is the only ship at sea to-night;" 
'but it is not true, my friend. There are al,ways "other little s'h'i,ps;" and they 
are, ,battling their way through the storm just as you are. The Game circuilll
stances that trouble you trouble !!hem; the same ·gale &hrieks through the 
rIgging of their sh.i·p and .disturbs the equi'librium of their deck. Perhwps that 
is small comfort to some this morning; and yet there is a .kind of comradeship 
bhat one is alble to welcome when tl1ey discover that others are fi.ghting their 
way !!hrough the storm; and that if they surv~ve we may survive, too. 

This is true, too, of thc afflicted soul. When affliction <:omes to us we are 
. disposed to think bhat we are the on.ly one who 'has su:ch sore trou,ble; and yet 
if we ·go up on deck a while and look ·out upon the ro'l1ing billows,. we shall 
discover that t:here are other ships at sea. You are not the only one wlho has 
si-Cikness in your home. You are not the only one who bears burdens. Many 
&hilps are ploughing their way through the storm this dra'll and dreary day. 

I recall the case of a woman who was troubled w.ibh rheumatism. She 
used to spend most of her time in a wheel-chair. In this ,parti-cular case the 
rheumatism seemed to have found its way into 'her spirit as well as into her 
joints, ,for she wa:s &.bout as rheumatic spiritually as physically.. S'he was all 
,pains and groans; a.nd when I went to see her-she always called her hUSIband 
Iby dlis surname-(to 'be as impersoIul!l as possiible I w'ill call him ,Smith), and 
she used to say, "Smith does not understand me." oShe 'had two of the most 
devoted daughters I have ever known, who waited on !!heir mother hand and 
,foot; 'but she insisted that they h~d no symrPathy either, uolbody cared; her 
timbers were the only ones that creaked in the storm, her ship was the only 
one ex.posed to the violence of t'he waves. :And.I used to .telI her of another 
little shill>; of another woman who was trou·bled just as she was; but she was 
like one .of Di'Cken's 'characters--<I forget oher name for the moment-lbut she 
used to suffer from the east wind, and when she was told ·that the east wind 
tou'ched other people also, s'he i·nsisted that nobody else felt it as she did; ·the 
east wind went throug;h her shawl as it got t:hroug.h no other shawl. And there 
are many Uke her, who :find their only ha.llIpiness in being excessively m.iser
!Cble. The fact, however, is that every little shi,p at sea has to ·face the violence 
of the same waves: "0 thou afflicted, tossed with tempest, and not comforted," 
"think .it not strange concerning the .fiery tria~ whioh is to try you, as though 
some strange thing happened unto you." There ar,e many HttIe shi.ps at sea; 
and it wiII heLp us, I think, sometimes to rememlber !!hat ours is not a peculiar 
lot, and that the 'Promises of God's Word are designed to meet our need as .they 
are meeting the need of others. He will heJ.p ou.r shi,p, and' He wiII help the 
other .little ships as well. 

And that is true, too, of those who are exposed, to peculiar .sorrows. One 
. says, "Mere stress of circumstances, and even bodHy ai'tl'iction are as feather

weig.hts cOll\il>8:red with sorrow of heart; .and it is from this Jast I suffer." 
"The heart .knoweth his own bitterness; and a stranger doth not inte·rmed·dle 
with 'his joy." Yet we are tempted to think that w.e have a heavier :burden of 
sorrow than any;body else; that we are 'geing te ilIe altegether overw.helmed. 

. We thought tha:t grave-ciigging was.8: new ,business the :first time our spade was 
.. made to tu·rn the sed; and we could hardly see threugh .our tears that the paUl 

.. to tJhe cemetery 'Was wern ,by many feet. Others had 'been there 'befere UB, and 
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as we came away we met others coming to the same ~lace to bury their hearts. 
Notwithstanding, sometimes w·e ·felt that we were not travelUng a road-it was 
a wild and .furious storm-swept sea we were riding! Yes, 'but battling with toIle 
,boisterolllS 'billows of the sea of sorrow there are also "other tittle ships." Why, 
my friend, this. is a troubled world. iLong ago a ,keen observer said, ''\Man js 
·born unto troulble, as the sparks fiy u.pward." It 1.s as natural for us to come 
into trou'ble as it is for the sparks to fly u.piward. !Mr. 1B0nar fLaw went to the 
country in tlhe Old Land a Uttle while ago with a most unusual iproposal. He 
proposed that they should· adopt a ,policy of "franQ:uHity~'; and 'Mr. Lloyd George 
said th'at Ihe su,pposed nobody ever. yet ,put to sea without desjring a tranquil 
voya'ge; 'but, he said·, the unfortunate 'Part of it is that such a voyage is not 
determined :by the ca.ptain, !but ,by the sea. And it loo:ks as thoug>h Mr. Bonar 
Law were going to discover that there were some t,hi.ruga 'beyond !his control; 
and that a poUCY D·f tranquility is not aI-ways 'practicalble. We all want it, but 
we shaill find that the sea foril>ids it. You say it is !poor 'Comfort to be reminded· 
that other people are passing through the same eX!perience. You remeinber 
Tennyson?-

"One writes, that 'Other friends remain,' 
That '·Loss is common to the race'
And, ,common is the commonplace, 

And vacant cIh'llff well meant 'for grain." 
",", 

That does not help us? 0 'but H does, sometimes! A ·another was standing 
dumib with grief !beside a little coffin in which her only child lay cold in d~ath. 
Her 'friends came in and they :brought flowers and :pi1ed them around the casket 
in a we}.l,meant effort to disguise death. But it was still death! I remember 
myself stand.i.ng, in a similar case, !beside the ·form of a little 'boy. 'His mother, 
stood. witlh me, and as she laid her hand upon -his cold little hand, she said·, 
"Pastor, that is death." I had not'hing to say. :So these ·friends came in, and 
they ·brought their fiowers. Others came and told her. she should not weep; t)lat 
after all God ib!ad taken her darling .child home, and that she must be resigned. 
She listened to it aH, 'but made no response, and' was uncomforted. Then a 
little woman came in and stood w,ith her for a long time in silence. Presently 
she !put her arms ·gently and lovingly around the stricken mother-she was an 
intimate friend-and she said, '\Mary, in a drawer at home .J have two pairs o.f 
little B'hoes, and the little 'iIeet that used to wear them are waLking the golden 
streets to,day." That was all! lBut the 'stricken mother seemed to shade her 
eyes with her hand as she looked out over the- raging waters, until aihe saw 
that there were other little ships at sea. Tihere was a bond of sympathy be
tween ,her and another suffering soul, and she was comforted. 

ilt may be there are some here this morning who say, "Well, [ could 
endu,re even that; I cou~·d ;bear :physi-cal pain; ~ could live on dry !bread; I 
sh-ould:ibe content to live in on.e r,oom; ·but it is the moral aspect of things tlhat 
trouibles me. It is so -hard in my ibusiness to steer a straight course; it is so 
difficult to live as a Christian should live; the temptations of life are multi
plying, and the storms are so 'severe." I was talking with a theologi·cal pro
fessor one day some years ago regarding his attitude, and the attitude of the 
Ohristian Church in general, toward tlhe Bible; and he said, "Well, what are 
y.ou going to do? We are facing a world condition." His !policy was si·mply to 
d·rift, dri·ft, d·rift. The winds are 'blowing, and the seas are rOlling mountains 
high-what can one do 'but 'drift with the . storm ? A'h, :blessed .be God; if our 
eyes are. OIPened,. though we may not see them' at once, ·they may disappear in 
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the troug.h of ,the sea .for a. moment, ibut i'f you watch Jong enough you will see 
some other little shi,p Ibravely riding out the storm, steering a straight course, 
because -commanded by the one Captain Who is ISovereign of the sea. 

"And there were also with him other little shi:ps."~·'I have been very. 
jealous for ,the ~rd God 'of hosts: Ibecause the ohild,ren of [srael have forswken 
thy covenant, thr,own down thine altars, and slain thy pro.phets wlth the sword; 
and -1, even -1 onJ.y, am left. L[ 'am the only ship at sea." "0 no. Elijah," said 
the Lord, "you are wrong. Yet I have left me seven thousand in Israel, alq the 
knees which have not bowed ·unto Baal, and every mouth which ihath not kissed 
him. I have seven ·thousand other little ships, and they are all steering a 
straig.ht -course. Cheer up, Elijah! You are not alone." It is II!. uark day, my 
brother. The storm is on; and it is tr-ue tihat men are "lovers, of pleasures 
more than lovers of God," and, that "they will not endure S'ound doctrine" Ibut 
turn away their ears unto fa'bles; and yet, I verily ,believe that ther~ never was 
a day since Peter stood 1lIP with the eleven that the ,Lord had more faithful 
souls than He has to-day. Tlhere are stm otJher little ships. 

t recall an ex.perieIIJoo I had a few years ago, before the days of motor cars. 
But please remember that is not so very long ago, for I am not speaking as an 
octogenarian. lit was in the days when ibicycling was 'fas>hionab~e, and I was 
in the fashion-ll ha{]. a wheel. I had ,been away to a meeting which con
tinued until Jate. I was the mast s>peaker, and it was later still wlhen I got 
thr{)ugh, as you would expect. L[ had to .be home the next mornin'g at eight 
o'clo'ok, and there was l!-o train; in fact, it was 18. country place, and there was 
no way 'O·f getting home :but gOing on my 'bicycle. '.r.he road was strange, anu I 
·was directed to t8ike a road that I hau never taken ,before. I started out from 
the church in the ,country oalbout midnig;ht, and I wheeled a1{)ng for a !lew mUes 
until I came upon a sandy road, with a deep d,itch on either side. I had to 
dismount, and I trud'ged along and pushed my wheel through the dark. After 
tramping for several, miles 'further, I came into tlle midst 'Of a thick bush, and 
it was as 'blaCk IRS Egypt. The sky was cloudy, there was not a star anywhere 
to be seen. It was 'hard enough wal'king without pushing a .bi·cycle, !lnd I could 
not get oU the .sanu .. without ·gettIn.g into the -ditllh. There were a few firefiies 
ihere and there-it was in the s>ummer time-and I remeJIllber that .I ,felt as 
though I were the only one in all the world that. was awake. I felt as though 
there was no human, creature anywhere within a thousand miles of me. I wils 
very, very lonely. Then I felt a ·few bIg dro,ps of rain, and :presently [ heard 
the thunuer, and a SUnllIler thunder-BIhower came on. The only redeeming 
·feature albout it was that tJhe olightning llghtened my path a little occasionally. 
I got a little wet and lonelier still, and il said to myself, '''Was tllere ever sueh 
a ni~t as this? Was anybody ever in su'ch a pUght as I am to-night?" I diu 
not 'know where ,I was; nor whither ,I was going, and there was no one to tell 
me. At last .I came to a railway track, and a little way-station. I climbed up 
on the fence and tried to read the sign, to discover where I was; 'but there was 
not light enouglh. Then,l put up my hand Uke a ,blind man to see if I -couI{]. 
read it with my fingers, i,f the paint woul~ give me any help; but aU to no 
pur-pose; so I resumed my journey. Piresently I heard the sound of ~heels, 
and as the vehicle approaDhed, TI 'hailed the driver. 'But 1(e evidently feared I 
'was a :highwayman .. He applied Ih.is whIp and galolaped away, and as the sound 
of the wheels uied away in the distance, I was left 18.10ne again, the only one 
out in that stol'm. After a few ~ore miles I came at .last into a vUlage street, 
and I thought, "I shaH surely ,find company here," Ibut it seemed lonelier than 
.the road through the ,bush, ·because everY'body was (ast asleep. There were no 
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electric Ughts, everything 'Was in darkness; untU, getting to the end of the 
street, I ,saw just a glimmer of light. I shall never. forget the feeling :that came 
over me, and .r said, "WeH, there is somebody 'else awake in the world." As I 
reached the place I saw the light came from a dim la'mp, shin.ing out through 
a screen door. .r stood on the street and looked th,rough -the screen door, and 
there were two women sitting beside the lbed of a man, who was ~arently 
very ill. I went up, and so as not to alarm them, gently 'knocked on the door. 
They were startled, hut one O'f them came to the door, Q~d as ,I began to teU 
her that I was lost, &he said, "Will you .come in, Mr. Shields?" And I said, 
"How do you know me?" IShe said, ''!My sister's huSband is dying, and sne sent 
for me two wee'ks ago. While on my way [ saw you on the train, and I over
heard some'body mention your name, and that is why [ ,knew y.ou." I went in, 
and went -up to the couch of the sufferer. This good 'lady yielded me her chair, 
and I sat down /beside his wi.fe. He was dyin.g. ,I took his hand and I talked 
to him 8/bout the Lord Jesus. I d.id -not know whether he was a professIng 
Ohristian, /but he seemed to open his heart, Qr the ,Spirit of the Lord opened. 
his heart, to the truth, and he was greatly comforted. Then we ,knelt in 
·prayer, Ibis wife, and her sister and I, and commended him to the One W'ho 
goes through the valley of tbe. shadow with those who put their trust in Him. 
Presently he lapsed' into a peaceful slumber. Then these good women said, 
"You had Ibetter iIlQt go on." "Well," 'I said, "I do not ,know where to go. 
Perhll!Ps you ,can tell me Wlhere I am. I have not the remotest idea." They 
told me the name of ·the village, Qnd ,I said, "I will wait until daY'brewk, but I 
have to go a long way, and must ·be home early in ·the morning.". So I waited 
until the 'birds 'began to heral-d the morning, waited and 

"Watched the eastern sky 
To see the 'glorious &pears uprise 
Beneath the oriflamme of day," 

then quietly I sUpped away, and ulUmately found my way nome. 
A year or so atter that I was preaching in a 'certain :p18/ce, when at the close 

of the servIce a woman in a wid'ow's ·garb came up, and gr~p,ped my iba;nd very 
heartily, as sne &aid, ''Do you rememlJJer me?" I said, "No, I do not." .~·"Do you 
not remem'ber /being lost," she said, "one night some years ago, and finding 
your way to the ,side of a dying man at three o'clock .in the' mmning?" I said, 
"Yes." ·lShe said, "I shall never !be 8!ble to tell you what a com~0rt. your visit 
was' to my thus·band. He' has gone home, Ibut he witnessed a go!>!! confession 
before ibe 'Went." . 

There .is always a reason !for your /being out .in t'he stor)Dl, my friend. 
There are "'Other little ships," and it is your ,privilege to sharel the trouble of 
the night with them. . 

H. These -little ships ISAILED IN THE 'WAKE OF T1IE SHIP IN WHICH JESUS 
SAILED. He was not in their ship, /but they put to sea !because ,He put to sea. 
"And there were also with him oth~r little ships." [t would be interestiJ:!,g to 
know the story 'of their :p'assengers, and their crews, 'and their car,goes. I 
wonder what they carried? I wonder whither they went, .those little ships that 
were on the stol'my sea that -night, 'because He was there? One of them may 
have carried a doctor, another may have carried a teacher, another may have 
carried a :philanthropist upon some errand of meroy bent. But whoever they 
were, whatever they !prop,osed to do, they were there 'because He was there, 
although they were not actually in the shi!p with Him. When Jesus 'Puts to sea 
He never sails alone. 

There is an ind.ircct influence of the Gospel wMch is not to bc uncler~ 
cRtimatcd.. Many /beneficial influences are set in operation ,by the preaching 
of the G.of!Pel, ,for which the Go&pel gets no credit at alI. There are always 
with Him "other little ships." 'l'here' are some ,people ·w:b.o deny to the Church 
of ;Chrlst credit 'for 8/ccompli&hing anything in this troulbled world. It is 
popular to !bo'ast of the various ,forms of social service in which clubs, and 
fraternal .organizations, and other institutIons en'gage, to the disparagement 
of the church. Ah yes, !but your hos'Pitals are the Ships with doctors; your 
.educa.tional in.sUtutions are the ships with tea'Chers; and all your phllanthrqpic 
end.eavours are ships that· carry well-intentioned men who ,put to sea only 
because Jesus first shows the way. ' 
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'I heard Professor Geol'lge Jackson deliver an address before the Ministerial 
Association. I am not sure of the exact wording of the title of his address, ibut 
I thIn,k it was "John Morley, The Priest of T,he Outer Court." He extolled John 
'Morley, the !biographer of Gladstone; !he descrtbed bis !blameless .character, his 
wonderfully servi,ceaJble Ufe, his 8!miable .disposition, and held !him up as a 
ltind .of s11!Perman; ,being 'careful to .'point out that -in the !production of this 
character religion had' no 'Part; for John Morley was an agnostic. I ha.p'pened 
to ·be living In the same direction and walked· l1P the .street with Dr. Jackson, 
after the meeting, and I said, "Doctor, !has it ever occurred to you that 
Morleyism never yet produced a John Morley, that you -cannot find a John 
Morley where 'Christ -Is 'not IPreached, and His iprinciples are unknown?" I 
saId, "All the infiuences which made him what he was bad their origin in the 
very religion which ·he refuses to acknowledge." "T1here were also with him 
other little shiips;" and everything that -is good in what we have been pleased 
to call our Christian dvHization is there 'because Jesus sails the sea. 

,IN. :But let no one make any mistake: THERE ARE 'SPECIAL ADVANTAGES TO 
THOSE WHO :SAIL IN THE SHIP WITH JESUS. iI would rather sail in the shLp with 
Him than ·be in either of the other little shi,ps, wouldn't you? What was the 
difference? In the first place, those 'Who sailed. in the ship 'With Jesus 'Were 
conscious 01 His presence as the others 'Were not. The others shared the 
miracle, the others rea,ped the !benefit of tHis stilling the tempest, although 
;pel'ha,ps they never knew, and never acknowledged what they owed to Jesus. 
Multitudes of people sail a calmer sea, and Uve an easier Hfe, because Jesus 
shares the sea with them; but they are in one of the "other little ships," and 
they do not know !how much they owe Him. But they who were in the ship 
with Him dtnew that it was the .presenoce of Jesus in the storm which brought 
deliverance to them, and to the other Uttle ships. 

It may !be there is someone here this morning w!ho is not a Christian, and· 
Wiho says, "J have seen .christian :peo:ple just as much troubled as 1." Yes, they 
sail the same sea with you, my ,friend. "But they are just as ,fearful in the 
storm as I am." Yes, they seem to ,be so. They may even talk ·of perishing 
sometimes, as David did when he ·got into a fit of the doldrums. He said, "I 
shall now ;perish one day ~y the ·hand of ,Saul. He wiU ilIe too much for me 
some day. I fear I shall ibe overwhelmed at last." Yet, he really ·knew !better; 
and so did these disci;ples. Although they were fiUed· with fear, there was a 
su'bconscious realization through it all that there was someone in the ship with 
them Who had command of the winds and the waves. You 'will remember how 
they awalrened Him at last, and s'aId, '~Carest thou not that we lPerish?" The 
Lord doeB not command the storm at the first gust of wind. tHe lets the wind 
blow awhile for us; and some of us have to have a time of real seasickness 
before we get out of our d·ifficulties, and lPerhaipS that will do us good. 'Dhey 
say seasickness is 'very beneficial! ,But He is there; and in due time He awakes· 
and rebukes the wind and the waves, and there is a great calm; and· the ship in 
which Jesus sails always outrides the storm. 

It is a high 'Privilege to sail in the shi,p with Him. I exhort you to be sure 
you get in the right'shi.p. May our Uves be such that we may ·be conscious 
alwa~s of the immediate ipresence of Jesus with us in the storm. ·See that you 
put to sea in a shiop that is equipped with wireless so that you will never get 
out of communication with Him. 

"Begone, unbelief; my Saviour is near, 
And for my relief will surely appear: 
!By prayer let me wrestle, an·d He will !perfol'm; 
With Christ in the vessel, I smile at the storm." 

IV. /Let me now remind you o'f THE GREAT IPRIVIT.EGE OF STILLING THE STORM 
~'OR OTHER PEOPLE. What did these men do w·hen they arose and saM to Jesus 
"Carest thou not that we ;perish?" They !prayed, and said, "/Lord save us w~ 
peris·h." He 'answered their. ;prayer; 'and in the hour in which He answ~red 
.their :prayer, they brou·ght .deliverance to "other little ~hi'PB" !beside themselves. 
There are "other 'little ships" watching your course, my friend: II was at· a 
funeral service the other day with a minister of another denomination. I had 
never met Ihim ,before. We d'rove to the .cemetery togeHier and he said "I have 

.long wanted to meet you." And I said, "I am glad to 'me~t you, sir." 'He' said, 
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"You ;know a lot of us have ibeen watching the course of Jarvis :Street Church, 
and you would, perha:ps, ,be sUl'prised to d.iscover that many ministers are flghting 

.. the same !battle that you have Ibeen fighting, in greater or lesser degree, and," 
he said, "1 ;know of at least two ministers who have found deliverance through 
the victory God gave you in Jarvis Street Church." I said, "That is another 
view of things." Do you not see, there were &:lso wit:h us other little Soh~s? I 
am hearing 'it everywhere. Brethren, what are our many weekly !prayer
meetings for? W'hy do we meet so frequently, weak after week, now 
over two years? ISomebody says, "Your great .revival bas not come yet, has 
it?" No, not in the measure in whl-ch we hope to see it. We have seen souls 
saved'; Ibut then, do you not see we are not prayin'g for oUl'1lelves ·alone? We 
are 'praying .fol' "other little shi.ps," and w:b.o ·knows what blessing even one 

:church may 'be privileged to bring to other chur'ches, and to other ministers, 
and to other hard,pressed mariners on the mighty deep? ·Let us see to it that 
we use our !privileges aright, for the sake of the "other Uttle ships." How 
truly there are "other little sh1.ps" ·following us; how necessary that parents 
should 'be in the &hi·p with Jesus ,for the sake of the "other little &hi!ps"; how 
·important that every man and every woman should live in suc.h relationshi,p to 
Christ that their influence may tell u'pon other, lives, and cal-m the sea for 
other ~hi·ps! 

V. Lest any should misunderstand, I have this one sim!ple word and I 
have done: THERE IS A VOYAOE WiI.ICH ONLY ONE ;Smp CAN TAKE, A SHIP THAT 
IS ;NOT .ACCOMl'ANIED BY "OTHER 'LITTr,~~ lSHIPS." This was a physical salvation of 
whl-ch we have 'been speaking this morning: there were "other little shLps" 
cros'sing the La·ke of Galilee---little shtps that could safely 'Put to sea' upon 
that inland water that would have been smas-hed to .piece·s by an Atlantic wave. 
I read of a day when there was one ibig &hilp.. ;It was huilt after a divine 

· pattern, and· the builder was given no discretion to change the desi-gn ill the 
sli-ghtest :pa.rticular. iIt was made for a .stol'my day, and for a rough sea. And 
when at last the windows of heaven were opened, and the fountains of the great 
deep were Ibroken up, and the stol'm o·f divine wrath ibroke !upon a sinllul world, 
and the waters rose until the tops of the highest hills were ·covered, "all in . 
whose nostrils was t:he breath 'of Ufe, of all that was ill the d·ry land, died," 
and· they only survived who were in the ark, whom God had shut in. When God 

· shut that door at last there were with NOllih no "other little ships." Salvation 
was to 'be ,found in that shi:p or there was no salvation at all: "Neither is there 
salvation in any 'other: .for there is none other name under heaven gi·ven among 
men, wliere'by we mllst 'be saved." We are not saved iby the indirect influences 
of the Gospel, ,beneficial as these influen.ces are so far as this !present Hfe is 
concerned: it.is only as we are ·found in the ship with Jesus Himself, as We are 
"in Chr1.st," t,hat we can safely make that last great journey to the land where 

· there is reared "~ city whic.h hath foundations, whose ·builder and, maker is God." 
"Christ in you," is the only "ho,pe 'of glory": May He save and bless us everyone. 

"Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 
Over Hfe's tempestuous sea,; 
Unknown waves 'before me roll, 
HIding rock and treacherous shoal; 
IChart and compass came ,from Thee: 
Jesus, 'Saviour, :pilot me. \ 

"As a mother stills her child, 
Thou -canst hush the ocean wild; 
Boisterous waves obey Thy will 
When 'l'hou sayst to them 'Be still!' 
Wondrous :Sovereign of the sea, 
Jesus, Saviour, !pilot me. 

"When a't last I near the sho're 
And the fear~ul breakers roar 
'Twixt me and the !peaceful rest, 
Then, while leaning 011 Thy !breast, 
May I :hear Thee say to me, 
Fear not,' I will pilot thee!" 
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NOTES AND ANNOUNCEMENTS. 
A :GOOD WITNESS IS1'ORY.-One of our Gospel Witness swbscribers '~oned the 

other day to ask to whom he shoul-d send his su'bscription. lBy the way, i·f any 
others desire to know how to address your cheque, !please note: "Jarvis Street 
Blllptist Church," is all you Il'equire to write. Our friend is a traveller, and' is 
not often in town, and finds in The Gospel Witness a means of s·piritual nourish· 
ment. 'Sometimes one find.s himself in a ;place where no meals are served, and 
on suoh occasions it is good .to have your own 'lunoo"basket with you. So our 
friend manages to feed his soul despite the famIne for the W.ord of the Lord 
throughout the land. He intimated that he wished also to pay for a friend in 
BuffaLo who is receiving The Gospel Witness, and writes ,him weekly, telling him 
o·f the !blessing he is receiving by readinog the weekly message it !brings. He 
requested also that his name. and his ,friend's !be ad·ded to the list of sub

·scribers for the weekly 'Bible Lecture. 'For this he :promised to send a cheque 
for $1.16.00. 

Not a few have su'bscri'bed for others beside themselves, and have sent a con· 
tribution to The Witness ·fund over and 8ibove the subscription. We are sending 
'i.'he Witness to many who do not !pay us anything-in country !places, to lumiber 
camps, and elsewhere as a ibi-t o·f m·issionary work. But we regard this venture 
as a misswnary enter·prise, and invite all who receive blessing from its pages to 
;pray for its s~ccess, and as many as can, to contrilbute ta its support. 

·THE GENERAL BIBLE ·CLAss.-This class, which meets in the church parlor 
every :Sunday IIIfternoon, has recently invited !l.\fi'. ,Fred Syme to 'become their 
tea:oher. We are 'glad to announce that Mr. ISyme has accepted and is now the 
regular teaoller of the -class, 'Mr. ,Syme is belQ.ved by all who 'know him. He 
is a fine singer of the Gospel 'and we believe sings in . the power of the Holy 
S'pirit, The same sense of responsi,bility to and depen-dence upon God we feel 
sure will characterize Ms teaohing as does his singin·g. A hearty invitation 
is ·extended· to all men and w;omen to attend· this iSunday afternoon class for 
the study of the Worn of ·God. 

'THE WEEKLY ~IBLE 'LEOTURE.-The reception accorded the printed lectures 
is most encouraginog. 'l1he sales at ten cents per copy have exceeded our ex
pectations. We have ibeen eSipecially gratified 'by the number of subscriptions 
wh.i·ch have reached us 'trom out of town. One !brother sends five dollars for 
five copies weeldy for distri'bution. The attendance on Tuesday evenings has 
been magnificent, notwithstanding the weather, which seems to have been 
especially severe ever since we began. The subject next T.uesday will be "The 
Gospel According to Moses." . 

To THE 'SICK AND THE AGED AND INFlRM.-Whenever the ohur·oh meets for 
;prayer you are lovingly commended to God in' prayer, and we earnestly hope that 
the weekly visit of The GospeZ Witness may in some small measure cOIDipensate 
you for your loss of the privileges of the san-ctuary. This piper is mailed to 
you weekly to let you 'know that you are not forgotten, 

YOUNG WOMEN'S !MISSION ClBcLE,--lMonday, Feb. 12th, 8 o'clock; subject, 
!Bolivia. 'Speakers, !Miss E. Brum'by and Mrs. H. Roach. Special offering for 
Grande Ligne. All young women invited. 

mitt C!tlptrt4 C!taltooar 
Sunday. For the ~eek begi~ning Sunday, February 11th, 1923. 
10.00-Prayer Semce in the Church Parlor, Mr. George Greenway. 
10.30-Montbly Communion Service. 
ll.OO-Public Worship. The Pastor will preach. 
3.00-The Bible School will meet. 
6.00-Prayer Meetins in Church Parlor. 
7.00-Public Worship-The Pastor will preach. Baptism will be administered. 

Monday, 8.00, Young Women's Mission Circle, 
Tuesday, 7.45-Prayer, followed by the fifth Bible Lecture by the Pastor, 

on "How to Study .the Bible." 
W edilesday-Junior Service, 7.15. 
Thursday and Saturday, 8 o'clock, Meeting for Prayer 

The Parliament Street Branch, 250 Parliament Street .. Sunday: Bible School. 
3.00. Evangelisltic . Service, conducted by W. L. McKay. 

WedDeaclay. 8.00, Prayer ,Meeting. Friday, 7.15, Junior Service. 

'I , . 


