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Fr. Robert’s Remarks
Greetings; the Lord be with you!
I shall say little this month other than to commend the other columns in this issue and to note the necessary cancellation of our District Synod planned for October.

Fr. Robert Mansfield, SSC
Vicar General

I do beg your prayers as we try to find alternate ways of dealing with this
loss in our churchly life. Digital media could be an option by which we may
accomplish our business and presentations.
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another possibility.

Thank you and till next month; God bless you and keep
you!
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How St. Mary’s Oratory

(the meeting place of The Church Of The Resurrection)
Acquired Its Altar

Fr. James Chantler

In autumn of 1994 a group of traditionalist Anglicans in Walkerville Ontario
decided that they could not remain in The Anglican Church Of Canada. At first
the group was comprised of a few households of the Chantler family but it soon
added others interested in joining the Continuing Anglicans of The Anglican
Catholic Church Of Canada. They met on Sundays and mid-week holy days
either at James and Norma Chantler's home or at James and Mary Chantler's
home and were led in praying Mattins and Evening Prayer by Norma and James'
son James. In time The Rev'd. David Walsh and his wife Beth joined the group
which came to be formally established as The Anglican Catholic Church Of The
Resurrection. The Walsh home contained a small Oratory so the little band
would meet there occasionally as well.

As the Parish grew the Walsh's Oratory became too small and Fr. David and Beth realized that
the time had come for Fr. David to reduce his workload as he had also been helping out at the ACCoC's
parish in London Ontario. Fr. David and Beth wanted to live closer to family in Ottawa and since Fr.
David wished to build another little Oratory there he would need to take to take the Altar and the rest of
his Oratory's furnishings with them. The Parish could not make a satisfactory arrangement for rental
space and could not yet afford to purchase a building so after seeking permission from the Bishop James
and Mary Chantler committed themselves to building a larger domestic Oratory (also known as a Proprietary Chapel) in their home which could also be used by the Parish until they could afford to buy a building. It is important to note that the Bishop's permission was only granted after he had been assured that
what James and Mary proposed would be reserved for worship only. Even then the Parish would still
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have to rent space, on occasion, for large events such as Deanery Meetings, weddings;
funerals etc.
At the time that the plans for building an Oratory were
coming together Norma Chantler and her husband James were
contemplating a very serious decision Norma was going to have
to make at her place of employment: the Salvation Army's Grace
Hospital. The Provincial Government was keen to secularize Ontario's hospitals and the religious hospitals were resisting this initiative. In Windsor the Salvation Army and the Roman Catholic
Church's Sisters Of St. Joseph both operated hospitals and in order to strengthen the effort to retain a religious component in
health care they merged into one very large hospital with two
campuses. The Provincial Government felt it inopportune to
force a showdown with the respected ecumenical hospital rebranded as Hotel Dieu / Grace but they were not willing to give
up entirely. Neither as separate entities or as one entity were the Salvationist or the Roman Catholic health care providers going to provide abortion services so the Ministry of
Health decreed that all births and the highly esteemed Neo Natal Intensive Care Unit
which had been based out of the Grace Campus would be transferred to (the secular)
Windsor Metropolitan Hospital. Norma worked in the NICU at Grace and loved her job
and now her unit and the maternity wing were being forced to
move to a department in a secular hospital which also housed an
abortuary. It was not possible for Norma to be involved with this
wicked plan so despite of her love of the work she was doing and
despite the impact her decision would have on her earnings she
elected to take early retirement.
Norma and James would have now have get by on a significantly reduced income and felt that they could no longer afford to maintain and insure the car Norma had been using to travel to work so they decided to sell it. The money they received
from the sale of their second vehicle could have been used to augment their retirement income but that was not what they had in
mind. They approached their son and his wife and told them that
they wanted to give the proceeds from the sale of their car to
them so a proper Altar could be installed in the Oratory. It was a
moving conversation indeed! James and Mary appreciated the
generous and sacrificial gift as the building of a relatively large
Oratory (really an entire 'Church in miniature') was a big and expensive undertaking. Their son (soon to be Fr. James) set about
researching the design and construction of a proper Altar and
found a talented artisan willing to take on the commission.
The construction; ornamentation; and furnishing of St. Mary's Oratory was
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completed in March of 1998 and the Bishop came soon after to bless it and celebrate
Mass. The Chantler family's Oratory, reserved solely for worship of Almighty GOD,
has been in continuous use ever since.
To do good and to distribute forget not; for with such sacrifices
GOD is well pleased. Hebrews 13.16
GSg

Some detail of St. Mary’s Altar

Bonnie’s Reflections: The Ignorant Sundays

Bonnie Ivey (& Lad)

Our late pastor used to refer to certain
days of the Church Year as “The Ignorant
Sundays.” He was referring to particular
Epistles that come up in the Sunday readings during the season of Trinity. In these
lessons we find St. Paul teaching about
the Holy Spirit, emphasizing particular
things essential for Christians to know.

His Epistles were written to isolated little churches, groups of new Christians trying to find their way in a society that
did not welcome or respect their belief. When Paul arrived in Ephesus, he met a dozen
believers who seemed to be off the mark somehow. He asked them, “Did you receive
the Holy Spirit?” and they answered, “We didn’t even know there was a Holy Spirit!” (Acts 19:2ff.)
Sadly, this happens in the present day: people can be church members yet not
know that Jesus intended that believers should receive help from the Holy Spirit. Some
do not know the Holy Spirit is a Person. They imagine him as a kind of energy generated by the enthusiasm of a group of people working together for a common goal.
A different kind of mistake is to expect certain “feelings” to give evidence of the
Holy Spirit’s nearness. If a person has once experienced the presence of God as joyful,
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sweet, warm, they might seek to repeat that moment. If the feelings do not come, they
conclude God must be absent. Jesus told his disciples they would experience not feelings but power, i.e. to testify to Jesus’ gift of new, eternal life to believers, when they
received the Holy Spirit. “You will be my witnesses.” (Acts 1:8)
Paul wrote to overcome people’s ignorance about how this power is meant to
affect Christians’ lives. In the Epistle for Trinity 6, he tells readers they can have help to
change their behaviour. “Don’t you know we were buried with him by baptism unto
death? that like as Christ was raised up from the dead…we should also walk in newness
of life…that we should never more be slaves of sin.” So when temptation knocks at our
door, we should tell it to “Move along. The person you are looking for is dead and
gone!”
“The Holy Spirit
says nothing
about himself.
He says, “Look,
here is Jesus.
Follow him. He
will show you
the way to the
Father.”

The Epistle for Trinity 9 opens with Paul saying he does not want the readers to
be ignorant. He describes our spiritual forbears as having been baptized unto Moses in
the desert, under the supernatural cloud of God’s presence, and in the waters of the Red
Sea. But the people longed for an experience of worship other than that which God had
prescribed. They made a lovely golden calf, like the ones that were worshipped in
Egypt. They made offerings to it and feasted, “then rose up to play” (likely a euphemism
for regrettable behaviour.) Paul reminds the readers to take heed lest they fall; God will
provide a way to escape temptation.
Although we might not look upon a golden calf as worthy of our worship, we
could be enticed by a golden personality, an influencer. We are reminded by Paul to flee
from idolatry.
“Concerning spiritual gifts, brethren,” says Paul in the epistle for Trinity 10, “I
would not have you ignorant.” Here he is writing to the Corinthians. They were formerly pagans, and Paul tells them their experiences with “dumb idols” must give way to
learning to revere Jesus. They have made some mistakes about the gifts of the Holy
Spirit. Some have become puffed up about abilities given by the Spirit, and some are
behaving in ways not according to God’s plan. They must learn that “It’s not all about
you,” as we say nowadays. Spiritual gifts, whether day-to-day abilities or frankly supernatural powers such as healing by a touch, or knowledge of unseen things (e.g. knowing
a famine is coming), are not for one individual, but for the good of all the church members. The evidence of being indwelled by the Holy Spirit is the person’s attitude toward
Jesus and obedience to him. We must remember, if God gives us some type of ministry
in the church, that “minister” is another word for “servant.”
The Holy Spirit says nothing about himself. He says, “Look, here is Jesus. Follow him. He will show you the way to the Father.”
GSg
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Frances Ridley Havergal: Kept For The Master’s Use
PREFATORY NOTE.
My beloved sister Frances finished revising the proofs of this book shortly before her
death on Whit Tuesday, June 3, 1879, but its publication was to be deferred till the Autumn.
In appreciation of the deep and general sympathy flowing in to her relatives, they wish
that its publication should not be withheld. Knowing her intense desire that Christ should
be magnified, whether by her life or in her death, may it be to His glory that in these pages
she, being dead,
‘Yet speaketh!’
MARIA V. G. HAVERGAL.
Oakhampton, Worchestershire.

KEPT
FOR

The Master’s Use.
Take my life, and let it be
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee.

Take my silver and my gold;
Not a mite would I withhold.

Take my moments and my days;
Let them flow in ceaseless praise.

Take my intellect, and use
Every power as Thou shalt choose.

Take my hands, and let them move
At the impulse of Thy love.

Take my will and make it Thine;
It shall be no longer mine.

Take my feet, and let them be
Swift and ‘beautiful’ for Thee.

Take my heart; it is Thine own;
It shall be Thy royal throne.

Take my voice, and let me sing
Always, only, for my King.

Take my love; my Lord, I pour
At Thy feet its treasure-store.

Take my lips and let them be
Filled with messages from Thee.

Take myself, and I will be
Ever, only, ALL for Thee.
CHAPTER I.
Our Lives kept for Jesus.

Many a heart has echoed the little song:
Take my life, and let it be
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee.
And yet those echoes have not been, in every case and at all times, so clear, and full, and

Frances Ridley
Havergal
14/12/1836-3/6/1879
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firm, so continuously glad as we would wish, and perhaps expected. Some of us have
said:
‘I launch me forth upon a sea
Of boundless love and tenderness;’
and after a little we have found, or fancied, that there is a hidden leak in our barque,
and though we are doubtless still afloat, yet we are not sailing with the same free, exultant confidence as at first. What is it that has dulled and weakened the echo of our
consecration song? what is the little leak that hinders the swift and buoyant course of
our consecrated life? Holy Father, let Thy loving spirit [guide the hand that writes, and
strengthen the heart of every one who reads what shall be written, for Jesus’ sake.
While many a sorrowfully varied answer to these questions may, and probably
will, arise from touched and sensitive consciences, each being shown by God’s faithful
Spirit the special sin, the special yielding to temptation which has hindered and spoiled
the blessed life which they sought to enter and enjoy, it seems to me that one or other
of two things has lain at the outset of the failure and disappointment.
First, it may have arisen from want of the simplest belief in the simplest fact,
as well as want of trust in one of the simplest and plainest words our gracious Master
ever uttered! The unbelieved fact being simply that He hears us; the untrusted word
being one of those plain, broad foundation-stones on which we rested our whole
weight, it may be many years ago, and which we had no idea we ever doubted, or were
in any danger of doubting now,—‘Him that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out.’
‘Take my life!’ We have said it or sung it before the Lord, it may be many
times; but if it were only once whispered in His ear with full purpose of heart, should
we not believe that He heard it? And if we know that He heard it, should we not believe that He has answered it, and fulfilled this, our heart’s desire? For with Him hearing means heeding. Then why should we doubt that He did verily take our lives when
we offered them—our bodies when we presented them? Have we not been wronging
His faithfulness all this time by practically, even if unconsciously, doubting whether
the prayer ever really reached Him? And if so, is it any wonder that we have not realized all the power and joy of full consecration? By some means or other He has to
teach us to trust implicitly at every step of the way. And so, if we did not really trust in
this matter, He has had to let us find out our want of trust by withholding the sensible
part of the blessing, and thus stirring us up to find out why it is withheld.
An offered gift must be either accepted or refused. Can He have refused it
when He has said, ‘Him that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out’? If not, then it
must have been accepted. It is just the same process as when we came to Him first of
all, with the intolerable burden of our sins. There was no help for it but to come with
them to Him, and take His word for it that He would not and did not cast us out. And
so coming, so believing, we found rest to our souls; we found that His word was true,
and that His taking away our sins was a reality.
Some give their lives to Him then and there, and go forth to live thenceforth
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not at all unto themselves, but unto Him who died for them. This is as it should be, for
conversion and consecration ought to be simultaneous. But practically it is not very often
so, except with those in whom the bringing out of darkness into marvellous light has
been sudden and dazzling, and full of deepest contrasts. More frequently the work resembles the case of the Hebrew servant described in Exodus xxi., who, after six years’ experience of a good master’s service, dedicates himself voluntarily, unreservedly, and irrevocably to it, saying, ‘I love my master; I will not go out free;’ the master then accepting
and sealing him to a life-long service, free in law, yet bound in love. This seems to be a
figure of later consecration founded on experience and love.
And yet, as at our first coming, it is less than nothing, worse than nothing that we
have to bring; for our lives, even our redeemed and pardoned lives, are not only weak
and worthless, but defiled and sinful. But thanks be to God for the Altar that sanctifieth
the gift, even our Lord Jesus Christ Himself! By Him we draw nigh unto God; to Him, as
one with the Father, we offer our living sacrifice; in Him, as the Beloved of the Father,
we know it is accepted. So, dear friends, when once He has wrought in us the desire to be
altogether His own, and put into our hearts the prayer, ‘Take my life,’ let us go on our
way rejoicing, believing that He has taken our lives, our hands, our feet, our voices, our
intellects, our wills, our whole selves, to be ever, only, all for Him. Let us consider that a
blessedly settled thing; not because of anything we have felt, or said, or done, but because we know that He heareth us, and because we know that He is true to His word.
But suppose our hearts do not condemn us in this matter, our disappointment
may arise from another cause. It may be that we have not received, because we have not
asked a fuller and further blessing. Suppose that we did believe, thankfully and surely,
that the Lord heard our prayer, and that He did indeed answer and accept us, and set us
apart for Himself; and yet we find that our consecration was not merely miserably incomplete, but that we have drifted back again almost to where we were before. Or suppose
things are not quite so bad as that, still we have not quite all we expected; and even if we
think we can truly say, ‘O God, my heart is fixed,’ we find that, to our daily sorrow,
somehow or other the details of our conduct do not seem to be fixed, something or other
is perpetually slipping through, till we get perplexed and distressed. Then we are tempted
to wonder whether after all there was not some mistake about it, and the Lord did not
really take us at our word, although we took Him at His word. And then the struggle with
one doubt, and entanglement, and temptation only seems to land us in another. What is to
be done then?
First, I think, very humbly and utterly honestly to search and try our ways before
our God, or rather, as we shall soon realize our helplessness to make such a search, ask
Him to do it for us, praying for His promised Spirit to show us unmistakably if there is
any secret thing with us that is hindering both the inflow and outflow of His grace to us
and through us. Do not let us shrink from some unexpected flash into a dark corner; do
not let us wince at the sudden touching of a hidden plague-spot. The Lord always does
His own work thoroughly if we will only let Him do it; if we put our case into His hands,
He will search and probe fully and firmly, though very tenderly. Very painfully, it may
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be, but only that He may do the very thing we want,—cleanse us and heal us thoroughly,
so that we may set off to walk in real newness of life. But if we do not put it unreservedly into His hands, it will be no use thinking or talking about our lives being consecrated
to Him. The heart that is not entrusted to Him for searching, will not be undertaken by
Him for cleansing; the life that fears to come to the light lest any deed should be reproved, can never know the blessedness and the privileges of walking in the light.
But what then? When He has graciously again put a new song in our mouth, and
we are singing,
‘Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
Who like me His praise should sing?’
and again with fresh earnestness we are saying,
‘Take my life, and let it be
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee!’
are we only to look forward to the same disappointing experience over again? are we
always to stand at the threshold? Consecration is not so much a step as a course; not so
much an act, as a position to which a course of action inseparably belongs. In so far as it
is a course and a position, there must naturally be a definite entrance upon it, and a time,
it may be a moment, when that entrance is made. That is when we say, ‘Take’; but we
do not want to go on taking a first step over and over again. What we want now is to be
maintained in that position, and to fulfil that course. So let us go on to another prayer.
Having already said, ‘Take my life, for I cannot give it to Thee,’ let us now say, with
deepened conviction, that without Christ we really can do nothing,—‘Keep my life, for I
cannot keep it for Thee.’
Let us ask this with the same simple trust to which, in so many other things, He
has so liberally and graciously responded. For this is the confidence that we have in
Him, that if we ask anything according to His will, He heareth us; and if we know that
He hears us, whatsoever we ask, we know that we have the petitions that we desired of
Him. There can be no doubt that this petition is according to His will, because it is based
upon many a promise. May I give it to you just as it floats through my own mind again
and again, knowing whom I have believed, and being persuaded that He is able to keep
that which I have committed unto Him?
Keep my life, that it may be
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee.

Keep my voice, that I may sing
Always, only, for my King.

Keep my moments and my days;
Let them flow in ceaseless praise.

Keep my lips, that they may be
Filled with messages from Thee.

Keep my hands, that they may move
At the impulse of Thy love.

Keep my silver and my gold;
Not a mite would I withhold.

Keep my feet, that they may be
Swift and ‘beautiful’ for Thee.

Keep my intellect, and use
Every power as Thou shalt choose.
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Keep my will, oh, keep it Thine!
For it is no longer mine.
Keep my heart; it is Thine own;
It is now Thy royal throne.

Keep my love; my Lord, I pour
At Thy feet its treasure-store.
Keep myself, that I may be
Ever, only, ALL for Thee.

Yes! He who is able and willing to take unto Himself, is no less able and willing
to keep for Himself. Our willing offering has been made by His enabling grace, and this
our King has ‘seen with joy.’ And now we pray, ‘Keep this for ever in the imagination
of the thoughts of the heart of Thy people’ (1 Chron. xxix. 17, 18).
This blessed ‘taking,’ once for all, which we may quietly believe as an accomplished fact, followed by the continual ‘keeping,’ for which He will be continually inquired of by us, seems analogous to the great washing by which we have part in Christ,
and the repeated washing of the feet for which we need to be continually coming to
Him. For with the deepest and sweetest consciousness that He has indeed taken our lives
to be His very own, the need of His active and actual keeping of them in every detail and
at every moment is most fully realized. But then we have the promise of our faithful
God, ‘I the Lord do keep it, I will keep it night and day.’ The only question is, will we
trust this promise, or will we not? If we do, we shall find it come true. If not, of course it
will not be realized. For unclaimed promises are like uncashed cheques; they will keep
us from bankruptcy, but not from want. But if not, why not? What right have we to pick
out one of His faithful sayings, and say we don’t expect Him to fulfil that? What defence
can we bring, what excuse can we invent, for so doing?
If you appeal to experience against His faithfulness to His word, I will appeal to
experience too, and ask you, did you ever really trust Jesus to fulfil any word of His to
you, and find your trust deceived? As to the past experience of the details of your life
not being kept for Jesus, look a little more closely at it, and you will find that though you
may have asked, you did not trust. Whatever you did really trust Him to keep, He has
kept, and the unkept things were never really entrusted. Scrutinize this past experience
as you will, and it will only bear witness against your unfaithfulness, never against His
absolute faithfulness.
Yet this witness must not be unheeded. We must not forget the things that are
behind till they are confessed and forgiven. Let us now bring all this unsatisfactory past
experience, and, most of all, the want of trust which has been the poison-spring of its
course, to the precious blood of Christ, which cleanseth us, even us, from all sin, even
this sin. Perhaps we never saw that we were not trusting Jesus as He deserves to be trusted; if so, let us wonderingly hate ourselves the more that we could be so trustless to such
a Saviour, and so sinfully dark and stupid that we did not even see it. And oh, let us
wonderingly love Him the more that He has been so patient and gentle with us, upbraiding not, though in our slow-hearted foolishness we have been grieving Him by this subtle unbelief, and then, by His grace, may we enter upon a new era of experience, our
lives kept for Him more fully than ever before, because we trust Him more simply and
unreservedly to keep them!
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Here we must face a question, and perhaps a difficulty. Does it not almost seem
as if we were at this point led to trusting to our trust, making everything hinge upon it,
and thereby only removing a subtle dependence upon ourselves one step farther back,
disguising instead of renouncing it? If Christ’s keeping depends upon our trusting, and
our continuing to trust depends upon ourselves, we are in no better or safer position than
before, and shall only be landed in a fresh series of disappointments. The old story,
something for the sinner to do, crops up again here, only with the ground shifted from
‘works’ to trust. Said a friend to me, ‘I see now! I did trust Jesus to do everything else
for me, but I thought that this trusting was something that I had got to do.’ And so, of
course, what she ‘had got to do’ had been a perpetual effort and frequent failure. We can
no more trust and keep on trusting than we can do anything else of ourselves. Even in
this it must be ‘Jesus only’; we are not to look to Him only to be the Author and Finisher of our faith, but we are to look to Him for all the intermediate fulfilment of the work
of faith (2 Thess. i. 11); we must ask Him to go on fulfilling it in us, committing even
this to His power.
What a long time it takes us to come down to the conviction, and still more to
the realization of the fact that without Him we can do nothing, but that He must work all
our works in us! This is the work of God, that ye believe in Him whom He has sent.
And no less must it be the work of God that we go on believing, and that we go on trusting. Then, dear friends, who are longing to trust Him with unbroken and unwavering
trust, cease the effort and drop the burden, and now entrust your trust to Him! He is just
as well able to keep that as any other part of the complex lives which we want Him to
take and keep for Himself. And oh, do not pass on content with the thought, ‘Yes, that is
a good idea; perhaps I should find that a great help!’ But, ‘Now, then, do it.’ It is no
help to the sailor to see a flash of light across a dark sea, if he does not instantly steer
accordingly.
Consecration is not a religiously selfish thing. If it sinks into that, it ceases to be
consecration. We want our lives kept, not that we may feel happy, and be saved the distress consequent on wandering, and get the power with God and man, and all the other
privileges linked with it. We shall have all this, because the lower is included in the
higher; but our true aim, if the love of Christ constraineth us, will be far beyond this.
Not for ‘me’ at all but ‘for Jesus’; not for my safety, but for His glory; not for my comfort, but for His joy; not that I may find rest, but that He may see the travail of His soul,
and be satisfied! Yes, for Him I want to be kept. Kept for His sake; kept for His use;
kept to be His witness; kept for His joy! Kept for Him, that in me He may show forth
some tiny sparkle of His light and beauty; kept to do His will and His work in His own
way; kept, it may be, to suffer for His sake; kept for Him, that He may do just what
seemeth Him good with me; kept, so that no other lord shall have any more dominion
over me, but that Jesus shall have all there is to have;—little enough, indeed, but not
divided or diminished by any other claim. Is not this, O you who love the Lord—is not
this worth living for, worth asking for, worth trusting for?
This is consecration, and I cannot tell you the blessedness of it. It is not the least
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use arguing with one who has had but a taste of its blessedness, and saying to him, ‘How
can these things be?’ It is not the least use starting all sorts of difficulties and theoretical
suppositions about it with such a one, any more than it was when the Jews argued with
the man who said, ‘One thing I know, that whereas I was blind, now I see.’ The Lord Jesus does take the life that is offered to Him, and He does keep the life for Himself that is
entrusted to Him; but until the life is offered we cannot know the taking, and until the life
is entrusted we cannot know or understand the keeping. All we can do is to say, ‘O taste
and see!’ and bear witness to the reality of Jesus Christ, and set to our seal that we have
found Him true to His every word, and that we have proved Him able even to do exceeding abundantly above all we asked or thought. Why should we hesitate to bear this testimony? We have done nothing at all; we have, in all our efforts, only proved to ourselves,
and perhaps to others, that we had no power either to give or keep our lives. Why should
we not, then, glorify His grace by acknowledging that we have found Him so wonderfully and tenderly gracious and faithful in both taking and keeping as we never supposed or
imagined? I shall never forget the smile and emphasis with which a poor working man
bore this witness to his Lord. I said to him, ‘Well, H., we have a good Master, have we
not?’ ‘Ah,’ said he, ‘a deal better than ever I thought!’ That summed up his experience,
and so it will sum up the experience of every one who will but yield their lives wholly to
the same good Master.
I cannot close this chapter without a word with those, especially my younger
friends, who, although they have named the name of Christ, are saying, ‘Yes, this is all
very well for some people, or for older people, but I am not ready for it; I can’t say I see
my way to this sort of thing.’ I am going to take the lowest ground for a minute, and appeal to your ‘past experience.’ Are you satisfied with your experience of the other ‘sort of
thing’? Your pleasant pursuits, your harmless recreations, your nice occupations, even
your improving ones, what fruit are you having from them? Your social intercourse, your
daily talks and walks, your investments of all the time that remains to you over and above
the absolute duties God may have given you, what fruit that shall remain have you from
all this? Day after day passes on, and year after year, and what shall the harvest be? What
is even the present return? Are you getting any real and lasting satisfaction out of it all?
Are you not finding that things lose their flavour, and that you are spending your strength
day after day for nought? that you are no more satisfied than you were a year ago—rather
less so, if anything? Does not a sense of hollowness and weariness come over you as you
go on in the same round, perpetually getting through things only to begin again? It cannot
be otherwise. Over even the freshest and purest earthly fountains the Hand that never
makes a mistake has written, ‘He that drinketh of this water shall thirst again.’ Look into
your own heart and you will find a copy of that inscription already traced, ‘Shall thirst
again.’ And the characters are being deepened with every attempt to quench the inevitable thirst and weariness in life, which can only be satisfied and rested in full consecration
to God. For ‘Thou hast made us for Thyself, and the heart never resteth till it findeth rest
in Thee.’ To-day I tell you of a brighter and happier life, whose inscription is, ‘Shall never thirst,’—a life that is no dull round-and-round in a circle of unsatisfactorinesses, but a

THE TRADITIONAL ANGLICAN NEWS

Page 12

Frances Ridley Havergal: Kept For The Master’s Use
life that has found its true and entirely satisfactory centre, and set itself towards a shining and entirely satisfactory goal, whose brightness is cast over every step of the way.
Will you not seek it?
Do not shrink, and suspect, and hang back from what it may involve, with selfish and unconfiding and ungenerous half-heartedness. Take the word of any who have willingly offered themselves unto the Lord, that the life of consecration is ‘a deal better than they
thought!’ Choose this day whom you will serve with real, thorough-going, whole-hearted service, and He will receive you; and you will find, as we have found, that He is such a good Master
that you are satisfied with His goodness, and that you will never want to go out free. Nay, rather
take His own word for it; see what He says: ‘If they obey and serve Him, they shall spend their
days in prosperity, and their years in pleasures.’ You cannot possibly understand that till you are
really in His service! For He does not give, nor even show, His wages before you enter it. And
He says, ‘My servants shall sing for joy of heart.’ But you cannot try over that song to see what it
is like, you cannot even read one bar of it, till your nominal or even promised service is exchanged for real and undivided consecration. But when He can call you ‘My servant,’ then you
will find yourself singing for joy of heart, because He says you shall.
‘And who, then, is willing to consecrate his service this day unto the Lord?’
‘Do not startle at the term, or think, because you do not understand all it may include,
you are therefore not qualified for it. I dare say it comprehends a great deal more than either you
or I understand, but we can both enter into the spirit of it, and the detail will unfold itself as long
as our probation shall last. Christ demands a hearty consecration in will, and He will teach us
what that involves in act.’
This explains the paradox that ‘full consecration’ may be in one sense the act of a moment, and in another the work of a lifetime. It must be complete to be real, and yet if real, it is
always incomplete; a point of rest, and yet a perpetual progression.
Suppose you make over a piece of ground to another person. You give it up, then and
there, entirely to that other; it is no longer in your own possession; you no longer dig and sow,
plant and reap, at your discretion or for your own profit. His occupation of it is total; no other has
any right to an inch of it; it is his affair thenceforth what crops to arrange for and how to make
the most of it. But his practical occupation of it may not appear all at once. There may be waste
land which he will take into full cultivation only by degrees, space wasted for want of draining or
by over fencing, and odd corners lost for want of enclosing; fields yielding smaller returns than
they might because of hedgerows too wide and shady, and trees too many and spreading, and
strips of good soil trampled into uselessness for want of defined pathways.
Just so is it with our lives. The transaction of, so to speak, making them over to God is
definite and complete. But then begins the practical development of consecration. And here He
leads on ‘softly, according as the children be able to endure.’ I do not suppose any one sees anything like all that it involves at the outset. We have not a notion what an amount of waste of power there has been in our lives; we never measured out the odd corners and the undrained bits, and
it never occurred to us what good fruit might be grown in our straggling hedgerows, nor how the
shade of our trees has been keeping the sun from the scanty crops. And so, season by season, we
shall be sometimes not a little startled, yet always very glad, as we find that bit by bit the Master
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shows how much more may be made of our ground, how much more He is able to make of it than
we did; and we shall be willing to work under Him and do exactly what He points out, even if it
comes to cutting down a shady tree, or clearing out a ditch full of pretty weeds and wild-flowers.
As the seasons pass on, it will seem as if there was always more and more to be done; the very fact
that He is constantly showing us something more to be done in it, proving that it is really His
ground. Only let Him have the ground, no matter how poor or overgrown the soil may be, and
then ‘He will make her wilderness like Eden, and her desert like the garden of the Lord.’ Yes,
even our ‘desert’! And then we shall sing, ‘My beloved has gone down into His garden, to the
beds of spices, to feed in the gardens and to gather lilies.’
Made for Thyself, O God!
Made for Thy love, Thy service, Thy delight;
Made to show forth Thy wisdom, grace, and might;
Made for Thy praise, whom veiled archangels laud:
Oh, strange and glorious thought, that we may be
A joy to Thee!

“Made for
Thyself, O God!

Yet the heart turns away
From this grand destiny of bliss, and deems
’Twas made for its poor self, for passing dreams,
Chasing illusions melting day by day,
Till for ourselves we read on this world’s best,
‘This is not rest!’
Continued next month
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The Church Mouse: That Angry Boy, John
Hooray! It was Bible Lesson day again, the children were at the table having their
snack, and I had found a big fat raisin under Fr. Palmer’s chair. (Did he leave it
there for me on purpose?) After the prayer, Mona spoke up.
“Father, will you tell us what Grace means today?”
Kevin added, “And who is this John person you were going to tell us about?”
Fr. Palme replied, “Grace is a word with several meanings. If a skater goes
around the rink with speed and grace, it means she is not jerky or wobbly, but
moves beautifully. Another meaning is this: If a boy gets a present that isn’t quite
what he wanted, but he says thank you in a nice way, we say he has the grace to
be polite. But when we talk about God’s grace, we mean his gift of undeserved
kindness and mercy. And here’s where the story of John comes in.”
“John Newton was born in England in 1725, when your great, great, fifteen times
great-grandparents were children. In those days if you needed a light at night you
lit a candle. If you had to travel you went by horse and cart. If you went to
another land you went by ship. Not every child went to school, and often they
went to work very young. John’s father was a sea captain. When John was 11, his
father gave him a job in his ship.”

..

“But John was not happy. He was impatient and did not like to be told what to do.
Everyone on a ship must do their job right or things will go wrong for everyone.
John kept getting in trouble and didn’t want to obey his father. He ran away to
become a sailor but was forced to join the Royal Navy instead.
John hated the Navy. He disobeyed orders and was punished. He blamed others
for his troubles. He tried to run away when the ship was docked. This was a
serious crime called desertion. John was caught. The captain had him whipped in
front of his fellow sailors, all five hundred of them. Then he was kicked out of
the Navy. John was very angry. He thought about killing the captain. He thought
about drowning himself. He never thought of changing his behaviour. He never
thought of praying for help because he did not believe in God.
He joined the crew of a slave ship. It carried people who had been stolen from
their own land, to be sold and forced to work in another country. John did not get
along with the crew of this ship. They disliked him so much that they left him
behind on land and sailed away. John was now 23, stuck in a place he didn’t want
to be, and he had never been happy. But at last something good happened! He
was found by a sea captain who had been sent by his father to search for him!
But on their way back to England, the ship ran into a huge storm. The wind
snapped some of the masts. The sails flapped wildly. Waves almost heaved the
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ship right over, and water was everywhere inside the ship. They could not steer.
They could not see through the darkness and rain. Would they be smashed on
hidden rocks? John began to pray for the safety of the ship, for its crew, and for
himself. God answered his prayer! The storm ended and they made it safely
home.
This was the beginning of John’s new friendship with God. He began to study
the Bible. John began to get along with people. He got married and had children.
He became a pastor who kindly taught people about being friends with God. He
wrote poems, and one of them has become a hymn that most people have heard.
Do you know ‘Amazing Grace’?”
“Oh, yes!” cried Jenny. “My sister plays it on her guitar and sings like this,
‘Amazing grace, how sweet the sound, that saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found; was blind, but now I see!’”
“Father, what’s a wretch?” asked Mona.
“A person who is so unfortunate that we feel very sorry for them,” answered Fr.
Palmer. “John was lost in his troubles (many of them caused by himself) and
was blind to God’s love for him. God saved him from the storm and from those
troubles. Do you think John deserved God’s help? Had he done anything to earn
God’s help? No! But God had been loving John all along and wanting to help
him become the kind and loving person he was made to be. This is an example
of God’s grace.”
GSg

One of John’s Hymns
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found;
Was blind, but now I see.

Through many dangers, toils and snares,
I have already come;
'Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;
How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed!

The Lord has promised good to me,
His Word my hope secures;
He will my Shield and Portion be,
As long as life endures.
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One of John’s Hymns
(Continued from page 15)

Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease,
I shall possess, within the veil,
A life of joy and peace.
The earth shall soon dissolve like snow,
The sun forbear to shine;
But God, who called me here below,
Will be forever mine.
When we've been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We've no less days to sing God's praise
Than when we'd first begun.
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