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2 THE AUSTRALIAN EVANGEL. December, 1930. 

A HAPPY CHRISTMAS 
THE GIFT OF GOD. 

A Gift! 
How great a pleasure there is in receiving a gift. 
Someone thought enough of us to give—"how lovely." 
And a gift is free. No one ever thinks of offering money for a gift, it would 

hurt the "giver" so much, wouldn't it? We just take a gift, and say "thank 
you." 

I once had a gift given me costing about 3d., and at the same time received 
one costing £3. Both were precious—for love had sent both,—perhaps—if 
pleasure can be measured I felt more pleasure over the 3d. gift. 

Oh! it's the love that counts every time. 
" 'Tis Christmas," happy Christmas, once again, and we are thinking very 

specially of the "love gift of God," "God SO loved that He gave" a 
wondrous gift. 

What it cost we can never know, money could never buy it. We can never 
send it to our friends, no shop or store on earth contains it. 

'Tis so great a gift—that only God can give it—it comes from Heaven. 
What was the gift? If I asked the children many eager voices would reply, 

We know! We know! Twas Jesus! But do we know? 
In John 4, 6-29, we have the story of a poor sinful woman who did NOT 

KNOW. Oh yes, she knew all about where and how she ought to worship; 
she knew a "teacher" of God when she saw one,—but she didn't know "Jesus," 
the Gift of God. 

She could even say, " I know, that Messias—God with us—is coming . . . . 
and wi l l teach us all things," but she didn't know the "Christ" when she saw 
Him face to face, and talked with "H im. " 

" I know! I know!" we say to the story of the birth of Jesus—but do we 
know? 

I read in John 3, 1-10, of a great man — gifted, educated—to whom 
Jesus had to say—"Art thou a MASTER—(teacher)—and knowest NOT . . . . 
God so loved that 'He gave.' . . . . God so loved that He gave His . . . . only 
Son,—that—whosoever believeth on Him should not perish." 

Do you know, dear reader, that you WILL NOT PERISH, but are perishing, 
and that God's Gift—not something—but someone—was given to "save you"— 
save you! Oh, the wonder of i t—"Thou shalt"—"Call His Name Jesus," for He 
shall save His people from their sins. 

The shepherds came in haste and wonder to worship the Babe in that 
manger cradle. The wise men poured out their gifts of the precious things of 
the earth. Gold, frankincence and myrrh. Are we, this Christmas, l iving, 
loving, serving Jesus—and have we brought unto " H i m " gifts—all we are and 
have? Then, and then only, can we say " I know." 

Once a l itt le Baby lay 
Cradled on the fragrant hay 

Long ago,—on Christmas— 
Stranger bed a babe ne'er found, 
Wondering cattle stood around 

Long ago—on Christmas. 

Digitised by AIATSIS Library 2010 - S 17/11 - www.aiatsis.gov.au



December, 1930. THE AUSTRALIAN EVANGEL. 

SOME WORK FOR YOU. 
Class 1 and Class 2.—Please write 

and tell "Evangel" how you liked 
Christmas. 

"Evangel" received the loveliest 
little bunch of notes she has ever had 
in answer to Class 2's competition in 
October paper. They came from 
Tomela. Thank you, dear children. I 
hope you will get all the nice things 
you want for Christmas, or some other 
things just as good. The prizewinner 
is Clarrie Smith, Singleton. Some of 
the papers sent by Class 1 on "Bush-
land" were splendid. Here are two 
of them! 

A HYMN FOR CHRISTMAS. 
Sing it to the tune of "Home, 

Sweet Home." 
Away in a manger, no crib for His 

bed, 
The Little Lord Jesus lay down His 

sweet head. 
The stars in the bright sky looked 

down where He lay; 
The little Lord Jesus, asleep on the 

hay. 
The cattle are lowing, the baby 

awakes, 
But little Lord Jesus, no crying He 

makes. 
I love Thee, Lord Jesus; look down 

from the sky 
And stay by my cradle to watch 

lullaby. 
Be near me. Lord Jesus, I ask Thee 

to stay 
Close by me for ever, and love me, I 

pray. 
Bless all the dear children in Thy 

tender care, 
And take us to Heaven to live with 

Thee there. 

MAY'S PRAYER. 
May and Jacky lived with their 

Mother and Father in a big city. They 
always had plenty to eat and nice 
clothes to wear and were very happy. 
Then one day Daddy came home and 
said he had to leave work at the end 
of the week as the man couldn't pay 
him any longer. Soon all the money 
went and though Daddy searched 
everywhere he couldn't get work. At 

last there was no money and no food. 
Then little May called Jacky aside 
and told him she was going to ask 
Jesus to send them some. She found 
an empty house nearby and they went 
into it and knelt down. May told 
Jesus all about it and asked Him to 
send them some bread and also to 
give their Daddy work. Just as she 
finished and was leaving the house 
they found a loaf of bread on the 
doorstep. When they got home Daddy 
met them with such a happy face 
and told them he had a job and was 
starting work in a few days. So you 
can see how God answers even a 
little girls' prayer. 

BUSHLAND. 
When I go out into the bush I al

ways see Corions. Well, the Corion 
have their nest in a hole in a tree 
where there are a lot of bushes, and 
it will be a big tall tree, too. The 
Galahs are like that, too, but the 
Galah puts a scratch around the holes 
so that they can know it when they 
fly around looking for it. 

The Soldier Bird makes a straw 
nest, so it is different altogether. The 
Emus make their nests on the ground 
where there is a lot of salt bush, and 
they carry grass to it. Then they 
lay eggs. When they are sitting on 
the eggs they get wild and won't let 
you go near them. Pigs are just the 
same when they get young pigs, they 
will make a rush at you to bite you. 
Walgett. DORIS LANCE. 
1st Prize. (aged 12). 

When I go out into the bush I see 
Emus, and when you whistle the Emu 
will run all around you, and lie down 
and roll over. And I see the Jackass 
on the tree singing a song, and I sit 
at the fott of the tree and listen to 
them. And I see the little Galahs 
making their nest in the spout of a 
tree. While one fixes the spout the 
other goes out to bring the straw 
back. When the kangaroos feed 
about you can sometimes see young 
ones in their ' pouch, and when they 
hop along the young ones sometimes 
fall out. 
Walgett. MADELINE WHITFORD. 
2nd Prize. (12 years). 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL TEACHERS' PAGE. 
THREE CHRISTMAS 

LESSONS. 
l. 

SUNDAY, 14th DECEMBER. 
The Birth of Christ.—Luke 2, 1-7. 
Lesson Verse: Micah 5, 2. 
Who was Jesus before He came 

INTO THE WORLD? Read John 1, 
1-4; Heb. 1, 2-3. 

The WORD who became Jesus on 
earth was the eternal Son of God. By 
Him worlds were created. He was 
with God and was God. Prom His 
glorious home He came into the world 
to take upon Himself our human 
nature for the salvation of the world 
—Only the Son of God could possibly 
make atonement for sin. Only He 
could have power to save us at all 
times and to be our ever present 
Friend. 

The Birth of Jesus foretold.—Jesus 
was foretold and promised from the 
very beginning of time—He was prom
ised to Adam, to Abraham, to Jacob, 
to David, by Isaiah, Daniel, Micah, 
and others. Everything that was fore
told about His birth came true. In 
our lesson verse Micah tells us over 
700 years before Jesus was born that 
His birthplace would be Bethlehem. 

Mary, the Mother of Jesus, lived in 
Nazareth, and so did Joseph, who was 
only the foster-father of Jesus, for 
God was the father of Jesus. This 
was before Jesus was born. 

The great Emperor who was mas
ter of the world, made a decree that 
all the people in the world should 
record their names, and everybody ac
cording to true Jewish custom, had to 
go home to their own town or city to 
do this. 

Both Mary and Joseph belonged to 
the royal town of Bethlehem, where 
the great King David was born. They 
were related to him. 

Bethlehem was a little town six 
miles south of Jerusalem; Bethlehem 
means "house of bread." 

Nazareth was 80 miles away from 
Bethlehem. So Mary and Joseph had 
a long trip by road. There were no 
trains in those days. When they got 
to Bethlehem the town was crowded 
and they could not get in anywhere. 
There was no room for Mary and 
Joseph in the inn. 

The inn was a four-walled place 
where travellers brought in their own 
beds and provisions, and horses and 
cattle. 

Mary had to find a resting-place 
amongst the cattle, and that night 
Jesus the Son of God was born, and 
Mary wrapped him in baby clothes 
and laid him in a manger, which 

might have been a stone drinking 
trough. 

No room for Jesus the Son of God. 
No palace for Him who was the King 
of kings—only a manger. 

All this was known to God when in 
His love to the world God sent His 
Son into it. The Lord Jesus knew He 
would have to become poor to save 
us. His love for us was very great 
before He came into the world. 

We should not think too much about 
riches and good things, and we should 
not grumble at poverty and hard 
things to which our blessed Lord 
gladly bowed for our sakes. 

II. 
SUNDAY, 21st DECEMBER. 
The Shepherds and the Angels— 

Luke 2, 8, 20. 
Lesson Verse: Isaiah 29, 19. 
The Shepherds were spending the 

night in the fields with their sheep, 
lest any sheep should stray or lest 
robbers should come to steal them, or 
wild beasts devour them. 

In the darkness and stillness of the 
night, suddenly the angel of the Lord 
came upon them and the glory of the 
Lord shone round about the poor 
shpeherds, turning the darkness into 
light. 

What a wonderful sight! 
They were sore afraid. What made 

them fear? 
They soon found there was no 

cause for fear. Why? This bright 
angel brings them glad tidings of 
great joy. For whom? 

For all mankind. So it is for us as 
well as the shepherds. It must be 
glorious news indeed to he brought 
from heaven by so bright a messen
ger. 

Let us read it. Verses 10 and 11 
and 12. 

By what sign was He to be known? 
He who is Saviour Christ the Lord 

is to be found a helpless babe in 
swaddling clothes lying in a manger. 

This great news was first told to 
poor shepherds by a great shining 
angel. 

Then suddenly—like an electric 
flash, the armies of God, a heavenly 
host, appeared praising God. Let us 
think how wonderful this made the 
babe born in Bethlehem! It helps to 
show us He was the Son of God. 

Listen to what they said—Read 
verse 14. 

When the angels went away from 
them to heaven the shepherds said 
they would go and see this wonderful 
thing. They had no doubts. They 
came with haste, and found what they 
expected. 

(Continued on page 6). 
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OLD FOLKS PAGE 
WHAT a nice dog that is, Jim! Is he yours? What is 
" ' his name? Does he know when you call him? How 

quickly he jumped up when you called—"Spot!"—and yet 
he seemed to be asleep till he heard your voice. 

Yes. Dogs are great company, and they do love to 
follow their master everywhere he goes. I wonder would 
Spot follow me if I called him. No, he won't move. He 
just looks up to you, to see what you want him to do, 
because I am a stranger. 

Oh, here is another dog, just like Spot. Is he yours, 
too? How do you know your dog? Oh yes, I see now, 
there is a little difference in them, but a stranger would 
never notice the difference. Of course Spot knows your 
voice, too, and the other dog takes no notice when you call 
him, because he does not know your voice. 

You once lost Spot, did you? You must have felt sorry 
when you lost him. But how glad you must have been 
when you found him, after searching all night, and he must 
have been glad to be home again, too. 

That reminds me of what Jesus tells us, in the Bible, 
about the Good Shepherd; and how He knows His sheep 
and loves them and cares for them. 

They each have their own name, and answer to it, when 
they hear his voice, just the same as your dog does; but 
they will not follow a stranger, because they do not know 
his voice. 

Jesus also tells a story about a man with a hundred 
sheep and one was lost. He was so sorry, he went out— 
just the same as you did to look for your dog—and searched 
for it, till he found it. Then he called all his friends and 
they all rejoiced with him. Everyone was so happy be
cause the lost sheep was found. 

Now Jesus told these stories to show how much He 
loves us. He says—"I am the Good Shepherd"—"and 
know My sheep." We are His sheep and He knows us all 
by name and calls us to Him; and how sorry He is, when 
one is away from Him, like that lost sheep. He has done 
even more for His lost sheep than that man in the story. 
He laid down His life for us, and is now seeking for those 
who are lost, to save them, and bring them to His beautiful 
Home. 

Jim, don't you see that you are one of Jesus' lost sheep, 
and He is calling you by name to come to Him? 
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STORIES FROM OTHER LANDS 
66 P A S S IT ON 

"Oh Mother, wake me when the 
cock crows that I may be in time for 
school," said Thsan. Thsan was a 
little Syrian boy, only seven, and he 
was blind, but a great joy had come 
into his life, for he had begun to at
tend the Mission School for the blind 
and there he found so much to make 
him happy. He loved to listen to the 
organ played for the hymn at morn
ing prayers. He loved to listen to 
the Bible stories told by his blind 
teacher, and though he found it hard 
at first to use his hands he was so 
happy to find he could learn to read 
by the special books made for blind 
people, and he just loved to sing the 
hymns and songs the others sang, and 
join with them in their play. 

In his home Thsan had not learned 
how Jesus loves all the children 
and wanted him to love Him and fol
low Him. He did hear this in school 
and soon became a bright little fol
lower. 

"Let us pray before we eat," he 
said to them in his home, for this is 
what he had done in school. So while 
all stood he asked God to bless the 
food, and bless them who ate it. Often 
he was to be found telling others 

about Jesus Christ and so he was 
able to help them in the best way. 

One day he went to a meeting in a 
church where the Bible was not read. 
When asked how he liked it by the 
priest, he replied, "The music was 
lovely, but I like meetings where the 
Bible is read, for it is the Book that 
helps me every day." 

Thsan is often doing kind things 
for others because he wants to show 
his love to Jesus. How glad we are 
that he has learned to love Him, and 
to love the Bible which helps him so 
much. 

B - I - B - L - E 
The best book for me; 
I'll read it, and heed it, 
Though young I may be. 
It tells of God's 

L - O - V - E . 
Will you pray that as Thsan grows 

up to be a man he may keep on shin
ing as a true follower of the Lord 
Jesus Who died for him, as He did 
for us. And if you have not given 
your heart to Jesus, give it to-day 
and do not delay. Take Him as your 
Saviour, let Him into your heart and 
then you will shine for Him. 

CHRISTMAS LESSONS 
A babe lying in the manger; and 

then they went away to tell the won
derful things they had heard and 
seen. They believed "this was the 
Son of God." God in the flesh. Let 
us believe as the shepherds did and 
worship Jesus as our Lord. 

III. 
SUNDAY, 28th DECEMBER. 
The Visit of the Wise Men.—Mat

thew 2, 1-12. 
Last Sunday we learnt how Jesus 

was made known as the Saviour God 
to the Jewish shepherds. 

This Sunday we are to hear how 
He was first worshipped by the Gen
tiles, for the wise men were strangers 
from the East. The world was di
vided into two classes, Jews and Gen
tiles, and the glad tidings were the 
same to each, and the story of God's 
love in Christ was to break down the 
wall between them and make us all 
one. 

It was some months after Jesus 
was born in the manger that these 
wise men came looking for Him. They 
had seen a beautiful miraculous star 
in their country and had followed this 
star for a long time, and it led them 
to the land of the Jews, and although 
they were a different race of people 

(Continued from page 4). 
Jesus had come into the world to save 
them. 

Christ would open the kingdom of 
heaven to ail believers. 

Read the story and explain it to the 
children. 

You will see that all are not ready 
to receive Jesus as their King. 

Look at the difference in the con
duct of Herod and that of the wise 
men. 

They both sought to learn where 
Jesus was born, but how different 
were their motives and feelings. 

Herod sent for the ministers of the 
Jewish religion, and they told him 
what was foretold in the bible. He 
believed it and acted on it, but 
thought he could defeat it. 

Herod was troubled at the news and 
afterwards tried to kill Jesus by kill
ing all the baby boys under two years 
of age. 

The wise men rejoiced. They found 
the helpless baby Jesus and wor
shipped Him, and they presented Him 
with most costly presents which were 
the usual offerings made to kings. 

Have we sought this Jesus? How 
can we find Him? Are we ready to 
give Him our best gifts? To give Him 
first of all a place in our hearts? 
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CALENDAR FOR DECEMBER, 1930. 
SUNDAYS IN LARGE TYPE. 

1—Mon.—Thou shalt call His Name Jesus—Matt. 1, 21. 
2—Tues.—A Name which is above every name.—Phil. 2, 9. 
3—Wed.—His Name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, The Mighty God. 

—Isa. 9, 6. 
4—Thur.—King of kings, and Lord of Lords—Rev. 19, 16. 
5—Fri.—Alpha and Omega, the First and the Last.—Rev. 1, 11. 
6—Sat.—In the beginning was the Word.—Jn. 1, 1. 

7—Sun.—The Word was God.—Jn. 1 1. 
8—Mon.—The Light of the world.—Jn. 8, 12. 
9—Tues.—The Bread of Life—Jn. 6, 35. 

10—Wed.—The Way, the Truth, and the Life—Jn. 14, 7. 
11—Thurs.— The Lamb of God—Jn. 1, 29. 
12—Fri.—The True Vine—John 15, 1. 
13—Sat.—A Light to lighten the Gentiles—Jn. 2, 32. 

14—Sun.—The Bright and Morning Star—Rev. 22, 16. 
15—Mon.—The Sun of Righteousness—Mai. 4, 2. 
16—Tues.—Emmanuel, which is—God with us—Matt. 1, 23. 
17—Wed.—The Son of God.—Jn. 10, 36. 
18—Thurs.—The Only Begotten Son of God—Jn. 3, 18. 
19—Fri.—The Son of the Most High God—Mk. 5, 7. 
20—Sat.—One Mediator between God and man—1 Tim. 2, 5. 

21—Sun.—The Son of Man—Mk. 10, 33. 
22—Mon.—The Seed of the woman—Gen. 3, 15. 
23—Tues.—The Man Christ Jesus—1 Tim. 2, 5. 
24—Wed.—Messias cometh, which is called Christ—Jn. 4, 25. 
25—Thurs.—Unto you is born this day . . . a Saviour . . . Christ the Lord— 

Luke 2, 11. 
26—Fri.—The Prince of the Kings of the earth.—Rev. 1, 5. 
27—Sat.—The Head of all principality and power—Col. 2, 10. 

28—Sun.—The Prince of Peace.—Isa. 9, 6. 
29—Mon.—The Resurrection and the Life—Jn. 11, 25. 
30—Tues.—The First fruits of them that slept—1 Cor. 15, 20. 
31—Wed.—The Same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever—Heb. 13, 8. 

LITTLE ANNIE 
OR 

"OH, I DON'T WANT CHRISTMAS TO COME 
ANY MORE!" 

HOW long will it be to Christmas 
now? 

What a lot of times the last few 
days these little children had asked 
their missionary this question? 

"Let me see; why, we've got past 
weeks now. We can count in days. 
Next Tuesday, then the Sunday after, 
and a couple more days. Only twelve 
days." 

"Twelve days! Oh, ain't that love
ly! I wish it was here now," said 
Edie. 

"Is we going to have a kismas 
tree?" 

Before Tommy had hardly finished 
his query, there was a chorus—"I 
want a dolly! I want a dolly." "Me 
too." "Me too." "I want a black 
dolly." "I want a white dolly with 
yellow hair." 

"Hush, be quiet, little girlies; one 
at a time." 

"But is we weally going to have a 
kismas tree?" persisted Tommy. 

"Be quiet now, like good children, 
and I'll tell you all about it," answer
ed the Missionary. "Yes, we are go
ing to have a Christmas tree, and a 
far better one than last year. The 
white boys and girls away in the city 
who love Jesus are making us lovely 
things. Wait till you see them. Jack 
has promised to get a nice big tree 
from the bush, and we will plant it in 
a tin and cover it all over with toys 
and dresses and coats, and purses and 
handkerchiefs and lollies. But there 
—I'm telling you and . . . " "That's 
good! That's good! This will be the 
very best Christmas yet! We'll march 
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all around the tree singing "Travelling 
Home," won't we? And you'll tell us 
about little Toddleums again, and 
bow she brought her pretty things to 
Jesus. Yes, I know, and we'll pray 
and thank God," said Edie. 

All this time one girl, the oldest of 
them, sat quietly by, with a sad, sad 
face. 

"What's the matter, Annie? Are 
you not glad Christmas is coming?" 

"Oh, Miss, I was thinking it was 
last Christmas my poor daddy was 
killed. We had a terrible Christmas. 
I can't bear to think of it." 

Annie had only been at the mission 
station a little while. She came from 
a camp where there was no mission
ary. No good tidings of great joy had 
reached them. 

"Oh, it was dreadful, Miss," con
tinued Annie. "All the men were 
drunk, poor mammie too, and some of 
the other women and even little fel
lows like Fred and Jim. Yes, Miss, 
it's true; they went to town on Christ
mas Eve. It is a long way, ten miles 
or more to town. They got drunk at 
the pubs, and then went to some place 
where they got the washings out of 
the rum casks. That nearly sent 
them mad. The police locked some 
up, and hunted the others out of town. 
Poor Dad was very drunk, and they 
left him to struggle on behind. Well, 
they got home, and oh there was such 
a fight all night and until late next 
morning. Then they had a sleep and 
more fighting and shouting and swear
ing. Boxing Day they had another 
spree, and that was even worse. 

"The next day Mammie and the rest 
missed Dad, and went back to look 
for him. They could not find him 
anywhere. Some of them went to the 
police. They told them he was found 
on Christmas morning on the railway 
line, cut to pieces by a train. He 
must have fell down when he was 
crossing the line, he was so drunk. 
Oh! I don't want Christmas to come 
any more!" 

"Ain't that awful!" said little Emma. 
"And we were so happy. We had new 
dresses—all white, and a lovely din
ner—roast beef and plum pudding, 
and cake and lemonade, and nuts and 
lollies, and lots of things. We had 
church, too, and I got a lovely doll 
and some beads." 

"We hunged up our stockings, too, 
we did," said little Tom, "and Daddy 
Kismas gave me a boat and a whip, 
and a lovely stick, he did." 

But poor Annie was crying. The 
missionary drew her close, and talk
ing to the other children reminded 
them that Christmas was not always 

a happy time in their camp either. 
She told them about her first Christ
mas there. They were much smaller 
then, and could not remember how 
their fathers and mothers came home 
drunk and fought all night Christmas 
Eve. and most of Christmas Day, and 
how she had to take all the little girls 
and boys into her house, because there 
was no one to take care of them. 
"But you know," she said, "they all 
love Jesus now, and love you, little 
ones, too, and save their money to 
buy you nice things instead of spend
ing it in drink. Then little Christian 
children have heard of you, and send 
you lovely presents for your Christ
mas tree. We must thank Jesus, and 
ask Him to bless poor Annie's people 
and send them a missionary." 

"Can we pray now?" Emma asked. 
"Yes; let us all kneel down." 
Edie, always ready to lead off, be

gan-
"Dear Lord Jesus, we bless and 

thank and ask you to bless poor 
Annie's people and make them happy 
this Christmas. And dear Lord Jesus, 
bless all the people what's got no 
Christmas and send them some mis
sionaries soon, and help us to give our 
things to the little children that's got 
none, for Jesus' sake. Amen." Others 
prayed in the same strain, and in the 
little talk that ensued before the good 
nights were said, each little one had 
promised to pray and give and work 
all through the next year, so that 
others less privileged than they might 
enjoy a real Christmas. 

The Lord heard their prayer. 
Early next year the missionary went 

down to Annie's camp—then again 
and again till Christmas came around 
once more. A few days before, the 
missionary left the little workers who 
had been so busy, heavily laden with 
their gifts. Away at the other end, 
eager eyes watched daily for the one 
they had learned to love. At last she 
came, and soon a tree was in position. 
The children gazed with unconcealed 
admiration at the prettiest tree they 
had ever seen. When the branches 
were robbed of their strange fruit 
there was found to be a gift for every
one present. All ran home to talk 
and dream of the good time the Lord 
had given them. One girl lingered 
behind for the last "good night," with 
a face beaming with joy. 

It was Annie. 
Again the missionary drew her to 

her as she said, "Annie, dear, you do 
want Christmas to come again, don't 
you?" 

"Yes, Miss," she replied. "It's all 
so different now." 

T. Dimmock, Ltd., Printers and Stationers, West Maitland. 
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