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Rev. W. H. Sheppard, D.D. PREACHING 11:15 A, M and 8§ P. M.

Pastor

Residence:
516 E. Breckinridge St.
Telephone City 3763
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“NEVER SAY DIE”

¢¢ 7Y UILD on resolve, and not upon regret, the

structure of thy future. Do not grope among

the shadows of old sins, but let thine own
soul’s light shine on the path of hope and dissipate
the darkness. Waste no tears upon the blotted rec-
ord of lost years, but turn the leaf and smile. Oh!
smile to see the fair white pages that remain for
thee.”

Grace Presbyterian @hurch

SUNDAY SCHOOL 3:00 P M.

Corner Hancock and Roselane I ouisville, Ky.
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THE CROSS

(Selected)

OD 1laid upon my back a grievous load,
‘A+heavy-cross to bear along the road;
I staggered on, till, lo! one weary day,
An*angry lion leaped across my way.
I prayed‘to-God, -and swift at His command
The cross became a weapon in my hand;
It slew. my raging enemy, and then
It leaped upon my back a cross again!
I faltered many a league, until at length,
Groaning, I fell'and found no further strength.
I cried: “O God! I am so weak and lame,”
And swift the cross a winged staff became,
It swept me on until I retrieved my loss,
Then leaped upon my back again a cross.
I reached a desert; on its burning track
I still perceived the cross upon my back.
No shade was there, and in the burning sun
I sank me down and thought my day was done;
But God’s grace works many a sweet surprise,
The cross became a tree before mine eyes.
I slept, awoke, and had the strength of ten,
Then felt the cross upcn my back again.
And thus through all my days, from that to this,
The cross, my burden, has become my bliss;
Nor shall I ever lay my burden down,
For God shall one cay make my €ross a crown.
SHEPPARD.
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i LEARN TO LET GO
|

physically, just let go.
“Let go of the little bothers of every-day life,
the irritations and the petty vexations that cross
your path daily. Don’t take them up and nurse them,
pet them and brood over them. They are not worth
while. Let them go.

:JF YOU want to be healthy morally, mentally and

“That little hurt that you got from a friend, per-
haps it wasn’t intended, perhaps it was, but never
mind, let it go. Refuse to think about it.

“Let go_ of that feeling of hatred you have for
another, the jealousy, the envy, the malice, let go all
such thoughts. Sweep them out of your mind, and
you will be surprised what a cleaning up and rejuv-
enating effect it will have upon you, both physically
and mentally. Let them all go; vou house them at
deadly risk.

“But the big troubles, the bitter disappointments,
the deep wrongs and heart-breaking sorrows, the
tragedies of life, what about them? Why, just let
them go, too. Drop them, softly maybe, but surely.
Put away all regret and bitterness, and let sorrow
be only a softening influence. Yes, let them go, too,
and make the most of the future.

“Then that little pet ailment that you have been
hanging on to and talking about, let it go. It will be
a good riddance. You have treated it royally, but
abandon it; let it go. Talk about health instead,
and health will come. Quit nursing that pet ailment,
and let it go.”

—>Selected by Sheppard.
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IF | SHOULD DIE TONIGHT

By L. S. Marye

¢ ' 1T should die tonight
J My friends would look upon my quiet face
Before they laid it in its resting place,
And, laying snow-white flowers against my hair,
Would smooth it down with tearful tenderness,
And fold my hands with lingering caress,
Poor hands, so empty and so cold tonight.

If T should die tonight
My friends would call to mind, with loving thought,
Some kindly deed the icy hand had wrought,
Some gentle word the frozen lips had said,
Errands on which the willing feet had sped;
The memory of my selfishness and pride,

My hasty words, would all be put aside,
And so I should be loved and mourned tonight!

If T should die tonight

Even hearts estranged would turn once more to me,

Recalling other days remorsefully;

The eyes that chill me with averted glance

Would look upon me as of yore, perchance,

And soften, in the old, familiar way,

Ior who could war with dumb, unconscious clay?
So I might rest, forgiven of all tonight.

Oh, friends! I pray tonight,
Keep not your kisses for my cold, dead brow;
The way is lonely, let me feel them now;
- Think gently of me, I am travel worn.
My faltering feet are pierced with many a thorn;
Forgive, oh, hearts estranged, forgive, I plead;
When dreamless rest is mine I shall not need
The tenderness for which I long tonight.

—Selected by Sheppard.




FRIENDSHIP

(Selected)

gifts that life can bring. To be a friend is to

have a solemn and tender education of soul from

day to day. A friend gives us confidence for
life. A friend makes us go outside of ourselves. She
takes heed of our health, our work, our aims, our
plans. A friend remembers us when we have forgot-
ten ourselves. A friend may praise us, and we are
not embarrassed; she may rebuke us and we are not
angered. If she be silent, we understand.

It takes a great soul to be a great friend, a large,
catholic, steadfast, loving spirit. One to be a friend
must forgive much, forget much, forbear much. It
costs to be a friend. Nothing else in life, except
motherhood, costs so much. It not only costs time,
affection, patience, love, but sometimes a man must
even lay down his life for his friend.

There is no true friendship without self-abnega-
tion, self-sacrifice. One of the dearest thoughts to
me is this, that a real friend will never get away
from me, or try to, or want to.

It is a great and solemn thing to say to another
human soul: In this one life that we have to live,
let us share all things, temporal and spiritual. Your
joys shall be my joys, your sorrows shall be my
sorrows. In absence you shall be near me. You
never shall be so far away from me but that I can
hear your voice in the twilight and the night season.
Your letters shall make me strong and glad. With
you I shall never be greatly reserved. To you I may
speak the thoughts of my heart. With you alone I
laugh; with you alone I may shed tears and not be
ashamed. To you only can I say, behold, here am I,
and undisguised soul. All others know me in some
one mood; you know me in all moods.

SHEPPARD.

G O have a friend is to have one of the sweetest
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