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The Lord our God be with us, as He was with our fathers; let Him not leave us, nor forsake us. 1 Kings 8:57.
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LIGHT AT EVENTIDE

(“But it shall come to pass that at evening-time

it shall be light”)
Zech. 14:7

O precious message, sent from Heaven
To Israel in days of old;

Blest word of comfort, Spirit-given,

And by the godly prophet told,

‘Who mourned in sorrow’s dismal night:—
“At eventide it shall be light!”

How beamed the light, when midnight shrouded

The pathway to the Promised Land!
Shekinah glory, bright, unclouded,

Shed radiance o’er the desert sand!
Jehovah slumbers not, nor sleeps,

When o’er His children watch He keeps.

He came, the Shiloh long-expected,
And lo, the night was bright as day,
‘When, in a virgin’s arms protected,
At Bethlehem a babe He lay!
Above His manger beamed the star
That led the wise from lands afar!

And shepherds saw the shades nocturnal
Give way to beams of glory bright,
When heralds from the realms supernal
Brought tidings of divine delight.
Blest hope, revived in hearts forlorn:—
“A Savior unto yoii is born!”

Down through the years the Gospel story
Shed its effulgence near and far,

And Gentile lands beheld the glory

Of Christ, the Bright and Morning Star!
Salvation’s beams dispelled the night,
And lo, the eventide was light!

Farth groans beneath sin’s condemnation,
Strife, blood-shed, poverty, and woe,
Famine and death bring desolation

Upon humanity below,

But faith clings to the promise bright:—
“At eventide it shall be light!”

When rocks and hills shall burst asunder,
And fire consumes this world of sin,

When rolls the mighty Judgment-thunder,
And a new earth is ushered in, (Isaiah 65:17)
God’s Truth shall shine with luster brighti—
“At eventide it shall be light!”

My. times are in Thy hands, dear Father,
O keep me closely at Thy side!

Abide with me, when shadows gather,
Illume for me life’s eventide;

Redeemed by Christ, cleansed by His Blood,
Lead Thou me safely Home, my God!

Grant to Thy Church Thy Holy Spirit,
That she may preach Thy Word in power,
And through the risen Savior’s merit,
Sustain her in the evil hour!

Unto Thy Truth may Zion cling,

Till eventide the light shall bring!

O precious hope, with jubilations,

Faith sees Jerusalem on high,

The City fair that hath foundations,

The Glory-land beyond the sky;

There shines the Lamb; unknown is night,
And evermore it shall be light!

(Suggested by Prof. W. Henkel’s
Sylvester sermon, delivered at St. John’s
Church, New Year’s Eve, 1922)

ANNA HOPPE,
Milwaukee, Wis.

Hallowed Be Thy Name
Matt. 6:9

A deep and significant petition, heading the Lord’s
Prayer, “Hallowed be thy name!” We doubt whether
most of those who pray this petition ever realize what
it means. Certain it is, that no one can fully grasp
its meaning, nor bring before God, the Heavenly
Father, all it asks for. Tt is the petition which forms
the basis, the source for all of the other petitions, in
fact, for all prayers.

The first petition asks for the hallowing and glori-
fication of God’s name in our behalf. The name of
God designates God Himself, in so far as He is re-
vealed to us. It is God revealed. It comprises the
whole of His manifestation in His dear Son Jesus
Christ for our righteousness and salvation. Hence, in
asking that God’s ‘name be hallowed among us, we
pray, that more and more we may become recipients of
that knowledge, the most blessed and glorious of all
knowledge, which God has taught in His Word, and in
which consists eternal life, as Christ declares: “This
is life eternal, that they might know thee, the only true
God, and Jesus Christ whom thou hast sent.” John
17:3.

There are two chief requests we present before God
in this petition, and what these are, Luther, in his ad-
mirable explanation of the Lord’s Prayer, plainly
states in these words:

“When the Word of God is taught in its truth and
purity, and we, as children of God, lead holy l'ives ac-
cording to it. This grant us, dear Father in heaven!
But whoever teaches or lives otherwise than God’s
Word teaches, profanes the name of God among us.
From this preserve us, Heavenly Father.”

B Buengss
Rev © 293 Ridege
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Whenever we offer this petition we ask, first, for
the preservation of God’s Word and its truth among
us. Truly, a prayer which needs strong emphasis,
particularly in our time. Men in general today have
no regard for the pure and unadulterated doctrine of
the Divine Word. It matters not, say they, what man
believes, if only he is sincere in his belief, and leads a
good life morally. This is the standard many of the
so-called Christian churches go by in our day. It
alarms them not at all, that the divinity of Christ, the
necessity and validity of His atonement, the forgive-
ness of sin through Christ’s merit received by faith,
and the necessity of the Holy Spirit’s work, are either
not taught or explicitly denied. What they clamor
for are substitutes for the old doctrines and plans by
which men are to secure their salvation, namely their
own efforts.

Yet to teach things about God which are contrary
to His Word; to set before men a plan of salvation
which is not Christ’s plan; to set up as a guide to wis-
dom and life the teachings of men, be they moral, so-
cial or evolutionary, and to trust in these as substi-
tutes for divine revelation, is profaning the Name of

God.

How great the need, therefore, of the petition, “Hal-
lowed be thy name!” As often as we thus do pray,
we are asking that God would preserve among us the
pure doctrine of His Word for our own salvation and
the blessed work of the whole Christian church
throughout the world. The name of God can never
be truly hallowed save through the preaching of the
Gospel of Jesus Christ in its purity. That being the
greatest, most perfect, most blessed, and final reve-
lation of Himself to the children of men, it follows,
“that in such manner God’s name is truly glorified. “In
all places where I record my name I will come unto
thee, and I will bless thee,” says the Lord. Exod.
20:24.

“Hallowed be thy name.” This petition assures
us that God is still among us with His saving grace and
truth, and that as long as we offer it to Him trusting
in His promises, the pure and unadulterated Gospel
of our Savior shall abide with us. Oh that we might
always pray this petition with full hearts!

In offering this petition we ask, in the second place,
that we may be enabled to glorify the name of God by
a holy life. God’s name is not hallowed by a mere
profession of adherence to Christianity, nor by formal
participation in religious service. Too many people
seem to think that Christianity is the passive accept-
ance of a certain body of truths, and that they have
discharged their Christian obligations relative to the
glorifying of God’s name, when they have attended
public worship. Butno. As the name of God imparts
life, spiritual life, by blessing and saving us from sin,
and thus making us His obedient children, so is His

name hallowed by a holy life on our part. Being for-
given, born again, brought into living relation to our
Heavenly Father, we should show our breeding as
His sons and daughters. And this is everywhere urged
upon us in the Scriptures. “Ye are a chosen genera-
tion, a royal priesthood, an holy nation, a peculiar
people; that ye should show forth the praises of him
who has called you out of darkness into his marvellous
light.” 1 Peter 2:09.

We hallow God’s name in our lives, by devoting all
things to Him. [Have we riches, they are to be used
for His glory ; have we talents, they are to be employed
in His service, even if it be only one talent we possess,
whatever gift and ability we have, it should be used
for the glory of God. Our whole life should be con-
secrated to God in righteousness and purity, full of
kindly, helpful deeds.

Tt is true, if we must ask, “Hallowed be thy name”
then it is evident that we cannot alone hallow it aright;
that, after all, the hallowing of God’s name comes of
His power, and that all we can do is to look up to Him
with the earnest entreaty that we may be so enabled
to render glory and honor to the Name that is above
every name! J. T

COMMENTS

In Mexico the Roman Catholic cler-
gy are a guiding force of such poli-
tical factions as are opposed to much
of the progressive, social and educational legislation.
More than that, they are said to be the organizers of
all such activities. Roughly speaking, the party in
power is progressive, modernist, and socialistic of a
faint pink hue while the clericals represent the party
that wishes to leave things as they were, that is, a so-
cial order in which the priest was the big power of the
land. For years the struggle has gone on between
the two parties.

Our American papers carnied every now and then
reports of Roman Catholic activities that bore the
stamp of the press agerit. In December we read about
the gathering of about two million Indians to worship
at the shrine of Our Lady of Guadalupe. The descrip-
tions might have been those of any barbarous, or semi-
barbarous gathering of the clans. It was plainly mere-
ly a demonstration. These Mexican Indian Christians
have a peculiar conception of Christianity. If Rome
is able to assimilate that sort of worship it is broad
indeed. It appears that Rome does so assimilate these
Indians with their barbarous dances and costumes with
great relish. They make good followers. It was the
principle of the Dark Ages: Keep them in ignorance,
then they’ll do what you tell them.

In this manner the priests were able to confront
the government with the force of large numbers. And
numbers sometimes count.

Mexico Ousts
Papal Delegate
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There is a new law in Mexico about public gather-
ings. The Romanists had often successtully evaded
it under the guise of religious services. So two weeks

ago another big demonstration was put on. It must
have been picturesque. It seems to have been em-
inently pleasing to the Romanist prelates. But it

wasn’t Christian, though it was supposed to be. Christ
was enthroned as King. The ceremony was conducted
on a hill at Silao in the province of Guanajuato. Fifty
thousand were in attendance. The papal delegate, the
first to Mexico in many years, was the real king of the
day. No power on earth knows better how to utilize
the forces of popular display than the Roman Church.
It is the best showman the world has ever had.

But this time the cover of religion did not suffice to
protect the priests from the retaliatory attentions of
the government. Once too often they had trusted to
the immunity which the blindly devoted, but ignorant
masses of their followers had heretofore afforded them.
The President of Mexico, Obregon, summarily ordered
the papal delegate to leave Mexico within three days.
There was no hesitation this time.

The delegate did not lose time in obeying the or-
der. He is now in Washington awaiting further de-
velopments. The gentleman in question, Mgr. Filippi,
an Ttalian, of course, is well known in our country
having represented the Vatican in one capacity or an-
other in Philadelphia, Chicago, and Buffalo. He was
also once stationed in Ottawa.

In the light of the foregoing it is amusing to read in
the newspaper report of the “enthronement of Christ”
that “Federal troops were sent to guard the Catholic
from the Socialist element, but they were not needed.”
We can now see quité plainly that the troops were
there for a reason quite different. H. K. M.

* * * * *

The Ministry of Music Nothing is more true than
the old saying, Wherever
God builds a temple Satan builds a chapel. Music is
the handmaiden of God in Christian service. Nearly
as old as the Church is the history of Christian song.
Older than the New Testament Church, as old as the
written record of the Word, or older, is the history of
songs of prayer and worship. But a record such as
that is not proof against the onslaughts of the Evil
One. As music itself degenerates and sinks to the
level of our modern barbarisms, so does the perversity
of man drag his degenerated music into his churches.
And from being a handmaiden he makes music the
master. Much of this criticism is impatiently brushed
aside by some Christians by the remark, “It is all a
matter of taste.” It is more than taste—something
more fundamental to Christian life—or things like the
following could not happen.

A New York Baptist Church recently conducted an
“experimental religious exercise called the Ministry of

Music.” There was a violin-cellist and an organist.
They conducted the whole service. There was not
even a blessing at the end. From beginning to end in
the dimly lighted church the service consisted of music.
The music was said to have been “classical with a re-
ligious mood.”

Affter the services the pastor explained to reporters
that “the subject was to instill in the congregation a
religious mood through the medium of music without
recourse to any of the familiar formalities of worship.”
Similar services with other soloists will follow.

We might quarrel with this pastor over the exact
meaning of his phrase ‘“classical with a religious
mood,” but that would be a minor matter. Both ex-
pressions, classical, and religious mood, are so mean-
ingless that anything might be said. But we are not
disposed to let the assertion pass that music, any kind
of music, even the most chaste of our sacred tunes,
could ever satisfy the needs of a Christian congregation
assembled for worship. Then one might much more
safely contend for services without any music what-
ever. If music is to stifle the Word, then let music go.

One must have traveled some distance on the down-
ward path to arrive at a state of mind that can con-
ceive of “religious moods” as anything satisfying to the
soul. Moods are factors in human life; some lives are
nothing but a succession of unreasoning moods; but
such lives are not the lives that count. In the end they
become a problem for the rest of us. Moods, senti-
ments are too volatile, too fleeting to be of any value
to anyone but a poet—and he must not have too many.
Religious moods are the most deceptive of emotions.
The revival is based on them. They are productive of
copious tears—but of little faith in Christ. They do
produce faith—faith in one’s self. The one kind that is
surely wrong. The religious mood inspired by music
would be of that species: a sort of mellow, after-dinner
feeling that finds expression in that much-quoted
phrase, “God’s in His Heaven—All's right with the
world!”  To which so many add with a greasy sigh,
“And I'm all right, too.”

Tt isn’t the first time that a cult of beauty and art
has been urged as a high form of religion. In fact de-
votees of that cult are to be found at all times. To
such the more meaningful elements of worship, es-
pecially those which are of the Word of God directly,
have become nothing better than “familiar formalities.”

We are having an increasing interest in sacred con-
certs and the like in our churches. Wonder if they are
moving in the right direction? If they are not they
will eventually reach the goal attained by this New
York church with its ministry of music. When that
time comes the minister will have to qualify as a musi-
cal expert; at least he will have to be able to double in
brass, as did the old time actors in Uncle Tom’s Cabin.
Perhaps membership in the church will then be de-
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termined by a test which will reveal whether the appli-
cant has an ear for music. Our ear is none too good
but we can hear bells ringing now and then, and just
now it seems to us the bells are tolling for a certain
New York church. H. K. M.

* * * * *

The Growth of Weeds have a rapid growth. That
the Weed has been the case so long that it has

grown proverbial. It is part of
man’s fallen estate that under God’s curse even the
earth should question man’s dominion and present him
unasked and unsought a crop of—weeds: “Thorns and
thistles shall it bring forth to thee.”

This condition of things is, however, not confined
to the merely physical world; it is bound to present
itself to him on every plane of his endeavors where he
unaided seeks to work out his own salvation. By way
of illustration we might point to quite a number of
noisome growths that today pollute the atmosphere
and disfigure the prospect of the present-day world.
Suffice it to mention one standing crop which is making
America notorious the world over: the Ku Klux Klan.
Tt is not our intention to dwell at length on the prin-
ciples and practices of this power of darkness; we have
given that side of this “brotherhood” enough promi-
nence in past issues; we would here merely point to a
feature which by the very character of the thing can-
not be styled accidental, its rapid growth. While the
eyes of the nation are turned on Mer Rouge and Moore-
house Parish, La., where the Klan stands accused of
the most revolting of crimes, let us not forget that but
a short time ago it was a boast of the secret order that
they were rapidly gaining ground throughout the
United States and even Canada.

The Milwaukee Telegram recently printed an ar-
ticle dwelling on the increase of this weed in the other-
wise conservative New England district and presented
the Klan’s own figures. From these it would appear
that not only the male population is becoming victim
to the mania of lawlessness, but also the women are

being enrolled. While in' the earlier months of 1921
you could almost have counted the Klan membership
of Boston on your fingers, the close of 1922 presented
Boston’s quota at over 5,000. The rest of New Eng-
land is not lagging behind Boston’s rapid stride: Con-
necticut boasts of 45,000; Rhode Island, 2,000; Mas-
sachusetts, 25,000; Vermont, 10,000; New Hampshire,
10,000; Maine, 8,000. These latter are the figures of
the Grand Goblin and we put it to you, would a Grand
Goblin lie, particularly in such a serious matter as
the growth of his own kingdom?

Communities generally have laws against the toler-
ation of the more obnoxious weeds; let us hope that
the law will not remain inactive against this dangerous
growth which aims at the very center of our hope to
‘lead a quiet and peaceable life.” G.

* * * * *

A Clown In Tears Readers of this paper cannot de-
pend upon it for regular news
from Hollywood and its industry but now and then we
are moved to take notice of its affairs. Arbuckle, the
bulky comedian, was blacklisted by the producers and
the public after the scandalous affair in San Francisco.
He was tried for murder and finally acquitted, but the
ban against him remained in force until this year. Now
the producers are prepared to star him again and the
public is to receive him as before. A part of the pub-
lic is loudly indignant. Showing the highest kind of
moral sentiment it pronounces its verdict as final
against the favorite buffoon of former days.

Then comes Arbuckle himself in a pathetic plea
for “another chance.” He even quotes scripture to
show that he ought to have another chance to make his
famous pictures which were so “clean and wholesome,”
no matter what might be said about his habits when
not being photographed.

To the impartial observer the whole affair seems
out of proportion. The elaborate system of press-
agenting and censoring the moving pictures for a pub-
lic that shows so marked a preference for the many
pictures of shady character looks like a big sham. Are
the pictures as important as that would seem to im-
ply? Millions go to them and millions do not. The
millions that go apologize for their going after half the
films they see—and then go again. Those that go
could stand for a regiment of Arbuckles and probably
do, whether they know it or not. Those that take
their pictures seriously can find a better and more
promising outlet for their moral energy than a futile
protest against a flabby, fat harlequin whose shadow
cuts capers for the delectation of such Americans who
are amused by such flickering images. It is out of
proportion. The whole movie business, with all its
stars and producers and censors and press agents
isn’t worth the ink that it takes to write this very in-
complete estimate of its moral value.




The Northwestern Lutheran 21

The fact that millions pay their dimes to see them,

that millions of dollars are involved in the industry
does not signify its importance. The most imposing
building in Chicago was built by chewing gum nickels
and the finest building in New York owes its existence
to the proceeds of the five-and-ten-cent store, but
neither gum or nickel merchandise have lead to na-
tional hysteria in discussing the moral aspects of the
persons actively engaged in the making and selling of
these articles.

We do not intend to dodge the issue: the great dif-
ference between movies and the other industries just
mentioned is supposed to lie in the educational influ-
ence which is carried by the pictures. And that intro-
duces the old, but ever timely subject of education. If
things are come to such a pass that education is at
the mercy of the amusement vendors whose meteoric
rise to their great educational position is so recent
that most of us can remember when they were plain
ballyhoos crying people into their tent shows cn the
county fair “pikes,” then, by all that is serious, let us
drop all pretense and confess that education doesn’t
amount to anything anyway. If Fatty Arbuckle and
his colleagues are the only professors of morality left
that can exert any influence, if there are no other in-
fAuences at work that will teach the young visitors to
moving pictures what is moral, then let Fatty have the
field—he deserves to have it. By their own confession,
he is doing more than his critics.

That is the trouble. As Collier’s writes editorially
last week : “Wise men are saying that the school today
has become our greatest, most tragic, failure.” That
is, we have schools but we do not know how to edu-
cate. How can you educate without religion?

But Mr. Arbuckle need not grow so tearful over the
hardheartedness of the public. Just where is it writ-
ten that one must be “given his chance” according to
one’s own selection? If Mr. Arbuckle is not welcome
to serve as a screen bajazzo, perhaps that is an indi-
cation that he can work out “his chance” as a sewer-
digger or a sodafountain clerk. For either occupation
he has our whole-hearted encouragement. L. K. M.

* * * * %

The Greeks Are The old quotation bids us “beware
Bearing Gifts the Greeks bearing gifts.” The
danger to the church in general
may not be very great in the instance at hand but it is
sufficiently interesting to deserve a moment’s thought.
The Protestant Episcopal Bishop of New York, Wil-
liam T. Manning, has just been knighted by the Order
of Knights of the Holy Sepulchre of the Greek Church.
At the same time he was presented with “a splinter
of the cross upon which Christ was crucified.”
The Episcopal Church has been playing a game of
shuttlecock and battledore between the Roman and
Greek Catholic Churches with its sympathies. The

dissolution of the old Russia has for the time being
brought the Greek Catholics to the front of the stage.
Bishop Manning went through the ceremony with due
seriousness and some people may find in this episode
some encouragement to speculate upon that great re-
union of the various parts of the divided Christian
church.

To our mind nothing is more indicative of the value
of these attempts at reunion than that little “splinter
of the cross,” which the bishop accepted from the
Knights of the Holy Sepulchre. As long as Chris-
tian churches traffic in “splinters” of the cross noth-
ing will come of their efforts, and fortunately so. The
only reunion that could raise our temperature to the
point of enthusiasm is the reunion that uses as a basis
the whole cross of Christ—and nothing else.

* % * * *

The New Caliph It was really a change of tremen-

dous significance that was made at
Constantinople when the Nationalist Turks dethroned
the Sultan and separated the headship of Islam, the
Mohammedan religion, from the political rulers of
Turkey. It seems that this move did not break up Is-
lamic unity but rather strengthened it. The scattered
units of Islam, India, Russia, and other parts of the
world have assured the new Caliph of their allegiance.

The political leaders of the new Turkey seemingly
are profiting by this separation as well. They are
now free to declare, as their spokesman at the Lau-
sanne conference did declare, that “liberty of worship
will permit the followers of different religions to en-
joy the same free development of their religious as-
pirations as exists in countries like England, France,
and America; the New Turkish regime will give re-
ligion a new aspect in obliging the clergy to remain
strictly within the domain of religion.”

In accordance with this statement of principle the
Turks demand that the Greek Patriarch (the head of .
the Greek Catholic Church) who heretofore had his
seat in Constantinople must depart because the Greek
patriarchate has been “an institution of a political
rather than a religious character.” H. K. M.

* * * * %

Have You? Have you filled out and mailed to the
respective district secretary the statisti-
cal report for which the blank has been sent you? We
are in a position to ask our clerical brethren this ques-
tion, as we have just managed to get ours in by the
last mail. We know that our pastors are being con-
tinually harassed with sometimes extremely unimport-
ant demands on their time and their energy, but that
should not serve as an excuse for their failing to per-
form promptly an obvious duty. The men who are
giving their time to the synod most willingly should
not be hampered in their work by our neglect. J.B.












