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4 0 WHAT A BEAUTIFUL MORNING

INTRODUCTION:

We discover here the public thanksgiving ‘neéecovery from sickness.)
o e B il N

had experienced a dangerous illness. And he had been mercifully spared. David

complains that he has been m}s/t_)_:‘e_a_t;d so many times. And seems that not anything in

his life has gone well. David was very much like i 1@}@5_09' one of the
N

greatest baS_ELQ_l_l_EiLdlEJvn history. people today do not remember this man -
——

but he pitched for the old New York~“Giants. Long before they moved to San Francisco.

And he worked under John Hc(?é It is no wonder that Christie was a fine pitcher.
e R

le studied every man who ever stood up against hip in the batter's box. He seldom
v 1p = ,j_-m : - e ’
if ever, repe_zated a mistg__}fe. le knew the batting@@ﬂ:é and the we_a’kzlggs of every

opposing player. Trom the pinch hitters to the clifm/-_\% man. It is said that his

memory was as sharp as his curve ball.
—_— —

A youn came up from the minor league and was put into the game against
: 7ot s e and v . sk i e o

the Giants. When he came up to bat the first tiy, he took a healthy cut at one of

the fast balls, and sliced it into center field. The@_;;’ul? up, the rookie smashed

another double off of the left field fence. Though the old master pitcher had ever

been touched for @ base hits, by the same man, this yoE@QLt_alubj had done

it twice. He was hi‘gigz__e_la?ted, and as he wE}_]:_lf_‘f_‘_i__f_J_ﬁ— the figld, UI'm the gre%;est,

I'W" - old John( i"IcGra‘>the manager of the Glants stepped up behind him
and said - you did a good job todaz' son, getting two doubles off of Christy. Do you
- __,_—___—-7 —

renﬂleﬁmber what pitf_t;es yo‘i‘hit? The rookie said, awe don't worry about that. I just

up and hii;_t/__l-rmn - hf_"s__n’oj; that great. ( 1\131121'11 tell you one tping, MeGraw said,
Christy knew which balls he threw you - and he kn%s just what you g_a_ n hit. And

what you can't hit. Andnever give you anothe@ml____}gj_‘éh\
=5 — -
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And Christz never did %ive that man another opportunity to hit a ball.

el

Now this is something Oéﬁl_d_s—iﬁﬁuﬂ.‘g— he' has stumb so many times, had

so many mistakes made in his life. He has had so many problems. So many times has

he been sick. That even there were feelings that he was hiding from the face of

God. And Cod was mever nearer to him, and GW, and

God's love was never more present than in his distress and in his suffering.

w . It is li‘bho said, @wgre ‘se;;ouslg ill> I am ¢ too weak, I cannot

t}‘g@(. I cannot even pr ; " And then a’ald to that one, well, your little
@f& very 111 sometime ago - was she not? Yes, very much. Was she too Ell to

speak_ to you. (Dld ou love her less because she could not speax to you.f
=0 e ~ psel

1 loved her more if there was any differemce. Just so, said the friend, your
___.__-s-s%'

@eavenly Fatpelfacts as a father pitieth his children. So the Lord pitieth them that

fear him.

= Now . must ‘ assoc1ate our troubles and our sicknesses with the fact that
=7

CGod is hldlnb his face> from us.
-

g— g—

/s
s ( anie]. Polang) was once asked‘ he knewy about Go;. And he answered, ({-don t

know rnuch, but what I do know has changed my 11fe‘)Actually, none of us knows very
Ec =

—— Sem—

much about God. Tor He has wrapped himself in mystery. But the little we do know,
‘—-‘""-_--_—.

will change our lives, or else it is not worth our knowing it in the first place.

by g WL/

N Isn't it marvelous that from my window, I saw God today - and it___g}a;de__l?ife leap

—
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into my eyes. I saw him in the golden $haft of light that shot it's beams through
my window, And I thought that he\'iirwjg_me to smile again. UHe was there in

the purple morning glory. I saw him in the singing bi; b/rd that perched upon my window

sill and sang as though his throat would burst. I&Jlﬂ_in/thg_pgk at noon day,

moving in and out among the happy children. Above the noisy f]ﬁ: of traffic, He

smiled at me from the faces of friends that came bz my bedside during the afternoon.

At evening time, I beheld him in the glorious colors of the_sunset., And at last, in
RESRa B SUISEL .

the palm of my prayer hour, while most of the world slept, I felt his presence near.

/
Oh, dear friend, I saw God todaQ
o e it o

Mary Cranford) From My Window, spea bout how David felt.

=

Those words fro

There was many things in this Psalm that we need to see. Which are pointed out for us.

‘»;@: Ile says that had helped him on his

@ lle hadto God, and you have helped me, and you have me .

And the cure which he speaks of in V. he says, Lord, you have brought me from

~
the grave. You revived me from the very brink of tha

@He has a great text — why your favor is enough for a lifetime. In the
L

e says, we have a spell of fears. ZIDut at daybreak and the beautiful

morning, we have shouts of joy.
—

Xé@When were going uell I used to say, nothing can ever shake me.

And yet remember on OccaSiﬂn, the [pmpheE came unQ and offered m@ 3 thing;).
o
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Tither t@zg?,years(fgmiﬂ%) threg months to be destroyed before thy foes, while
the:éwordlof thine enemies over-take thee. QF else thrge days, the sword of the Lord,

even the Testament in the land - and the angel of the Lord destroying throughout all
S

the coast of Israel.

Now, therefore, advise thyself what word I shall bring again to him that sent

Zr
me. Anaid unto Gad, I am in a great straight —me fall to the
. = - ;
féands?of the Lord. A very great are his mercies, but 11 into the flands\
. . : =3

of man.
S mm—

This had been part of David's wholeiéife. He had had so many sorrows. lie had

been like a wanderer going close to death. And right to the very brim of it, he says.

V. 6 - When things were going well, I used to say -~ nothing can ever shake me.

__zg:}— By your favor Lord, I stood on_a strong mountain. And now Lord, I call you,

I beg my God to have pity on me.

IIe began t°(£§;£} about é;gggjén_zi::;) and going down into the grave - that great

p==
shaft. He says,tgan)a corpse praise you. There is no way that I can praise God in the

grave.

Yet you have turned my morning into daggipg. And my sack cloth they had removed

from me. I will never stop singing your praises. I shall thank thee forever
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How great and how marvelous are these words. (zgwas a beautifu; morpine because

he had mawat recmgy. And there is indeed, thanksgiving - and his vow is that

he is going to give God the praise forever.

@s the@of_the Psalmist - he is daring to tell the world that his heart
ﬁ _— _r__,_//l

has so often been broken,

—
e tells that hiss been wet with [tears.,) That his joys have come in the

midst of his sorrows. Now God does not promise exemption from sorrow. y
— =
come, , just as a guest to spend the night. And our tears come. And in

the like dew drops, he kisses it away.

r{
Byran says - It is not on youth's smoothe cheek alone
Iy 2t

The blush that fades so fast
But the tender bloom of heart is gone

Er youth itself is past.

Here is theof courtship between a man and a maid. It grows into a love,
ey

a romance, a hewmeqn, and then the making of% But all of these joys are

fleeting. And the romance soon passes. And we discover that even our dreams are

turned into sorrows,

How did David come by this conviction. TWas it that his faith was stubborn. Was
it that he refused to face the ugly facts of 1life. He does not believe that weeping

is going to stay or disappear because he shuts his eyes. Ile does not deny even that the
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final calamity of death, Wor does David say that one is going to live on the sunny

side of the street. And that everything is going to come right-side up for him.

David speaks out of his own experience - and that is why this is a glorious Psalm.

These lines were lived before they were written. terrv for a n:.p\h7t @

t@}1CWMxﬁﬂ1ﬂmnmndn&
v

David traces for us the @ that he had t:raved. For years, life had dealt

o
most gently with him. And then sickness and sorrow %g.me. And th

to the front of his house. And the tears were free. This is something we see day
e ————

by day. The reports of the tragedies that take place day by day. And we try, after

a fashion, to enter into sympathy with these people. Dut sometimes, we can't. The

stories of their sorrows seem to come from a distant world.

At last, somehow, that bolt out of the blue hits us. What has happened.

Well, here we are, we have gone on for years without an aclhe or a pain - and

suddenly we find ourselves the prey of some disease.

————

he looks you ow‘ger, and there is a grave look on his
S——
face. What is %Eg? He shakes his gsgd, and you demand to know. And then the

Doctor says the death sentence is upon this one. You must suffer - there is no
T — 4

remedy but death.
Vel



And at last, in our bewilderment, we weep.

And this was David's experience. Disease and sickness came as an unwelcomed
guest, And set down with him to every meal. The nights were long. The agony was

full of suffering.

David says when aloP%_ he decided to make one last effort.

lMaybe the God who seemed to have forsaken him would help him yet. Certainly he felt

like there ought to be a God. The Psalmist decided to make a last effort, and as a

troubled man, hin_zgj_f_in his weakness into the ever lasting arms of God.

S

/’ did not fail him.. He has turned me, from me, my morning into dancing - he sings
proudly. He declared like a wise and a tender helper, Cod has removed all of this
and brought gladness. He looks and the unwelcomed guest that he thought would never

leave - he found is gone. What has God done for me — He declares with assurance.

He will do for you. Weeping may terry for a night - but joy cometh in the morning.

-

You might say is the good of t'.his‘
.
’ it keepsfalive our hope

with cm;agg. To manage every difficult situation.

Keeping alive our hope enables us to carry on

Sometime ago, I faced and looked into the face of a situation that was pathetic.

It was the face of a's;tii’gj_%ﬁpe that had lost hope. The day was full of e
/-‘

and perplexity. Out ahead, all that could be seen tomorrow was % as today.




=i

And he lost heart and he gave up the fight, And he surrendered.
R —

(;:;2011@. thing our faith ass, it _keeps hope alive. Not only will faith do this,

but faith will be the light to us during the night of our weeping. All during David's
suffering and sickness, what is it that makes our sorrow so bitter. It is our
conviction that it is something that we cannot remedy. If we could only feel that

there is a cure = it would not be so hard.

Somehow the blows fall, and we look upon the ruins, and we say - this will never

be changed.

\ Think of tl:‘whoselzlas gone from home.,
N Vv

desperatelt is. And there is a knock, and a(

[
in her hands. ”Will be home tomorrow, it reads. #&And the name is signed - and it is

that of her son. 1In @‘- that house that was just as em2t§ as it could be, before

the message came — but inspite of that, the :I.gggi;_hyess had gone from the mother's heart.

And a greag as come in its place.

How still that house is. How

omes and is placed

Let me say to ho are passing through a long night of gg_g_gy g, David brings

you a message. Hear it, and your heart wil sing. A guest is coming to you. He is

on his way. He soon will turn the knob of the door, and joy is coming in the morning.

b 8 s
i 02‘ How last of all, possible for us today® in these perplexing days.

=

David suffered some deadly disease. It so closelin on him, the gates of death was right

—_— e
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there and I was EEEE&ggQ_ggggg_;hg_ﬂead. In his desperate plight, he cried to God,

and Cod heard and God healed.

e today believe thitfco__dwiLéaﬂns. When sickness and suffering come,

if we ecry to him.

Can we believe that God will somehow come dovn to us in all the suffering and

torturing we have.

Let me say, Cod does not always see fit to give hysically healing in answer
- <7 =
to our prayers. lle does sometimes, give us something that is betger. He gives to

the one who really prays, an inner strength, and a courage that enables him - whatever
r———--—"“g§7 ——

the load is, to bear it.

And to become really more in assurance for that soul.

-—

yet someday may

e ——

Q it possible today that most of you who haveégorous bodies

be weak or sickly.
h_________.—-———'\

ays, his grace is sufficient. And since that distant day when Christ came

———

with the light of the Cospel, you shall be sorrowful - but your sorrow shall be turned

igigﬂigx+_xye believe this is the true way now. Let not your heart be troubled. Ye

believe in God, believe also in me, In my Father's House are many mansions, 1f it were
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not so, I would have told you.

Out of the pain and stress of life, the peace of God pours down. Out of the

nails, the sphere, the cross - redemption and a crown. These are cruel days for

many people in which we are living.

Who was a missionary to lew Hebrides.
SR e

e Let me close with a

He was there translating the Scripture into the language of the Southern Seas. The
/}m

( people of that territory. And he had great diffigg%tz in finding a for\ faith. )

That would suit their language. Ile made it a special efforf of prayer. One day, ome

of his workers came to him after a hard day's work, and leaning back on a chair said -
.____.—'—'——__‘V P

I

e e I

1
ﬁh, I am so tired. I feel I must lean my whole weight on this chairas J

’ X "
Praise Godyg said Patton. 1've got my word. God so ;gggg the word, that_lie_gave

his only begotten son, that whosoeyer leaneth his ‘Mumt_ltyon him - shall not
— —
> #y

perish, but have ever lasting life. '
- itakaa

strong is vour faith in_God. Are you willing to upon him in all
circumstances. Do you have as mucl‘-ﬂlo brought hislafflicted
! JIP cy g @

o Jesus. Do you have as much faith as David. This wonderful old man of God.

R ] —

Who said, my has been turned into a daybreak. It has turned to be a beautiful
e <
morning.
../

/'



When thas ’-’"gt?*er_.lttgmgzt_;__hifj\ son, e gald, th 1.4 dunh 0 fren takes dIn and

terrieas hin. /fAnd he fosmeth and mas L_Lcs tegil. /And expect that the Disciples
, L0

could not cast the deron out. Jesuslisaid, oh aithless generation. how long shall T

S - S

e with you. And he asked his Father, how Jong is it apo, since this came upon his

- e} =

son. 1o gaid, of a child. Jesus said, of hLiin ( £) thou canst Lelieveth, a.ll_ i:him.g:;

are poprible Lo him that believe., /fnd straightvay, the

- A s = 3
and said with his tears - Lovd I

: lr
Lelp thou '-rj ubelief. / ind when Jesus
[ R S .

agr the people coming, he rehuied fowl s irit, and chayged the dunb spirit to coug,, o=
= ice-‘

out of Tiin. & 1O
115 F
cerl

2.

ii ; e
Hark-2:17-27. e &

Fai .

Ave we aot dally poing through 1ife om a journey, trusting ourselves to hridges,

—
to roads, And to othexr thing :
ne
fa
iy
vuch do g Ou_\h‘arhu,:mn Cod vhen disconragement, disappeointient, aud disease, 3
= = Mmoo -2 =

or vhen everything has gone wrong. Peverber, Jesus saild, he that believebh on we, the

Mnd rreater vorlks thaun Lhese. Decause T

wvorks that T shall do - Le shall do ¢
s AV ——=

co amto my Father. WJohn 14312,

/ of

Yiany of vou with < heady to

Ready to .l-.:u d the tes Yaeady to stay at home and send others 1f
~ e

he sees hegt, Teady, Y n_l_ac_k to fill. DTeady wy service, lowly or greaft, ready Lo

tl\[ ' - 7
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won that TPather Broucht hig s iTye +:d ol et
a Brought nig son, e sald, hid durdy spdadiitYoften takes in and
Son ) axes In and
terries LWir., And hwe fomueth 1
srrles Lin tpd e foametlh and wmasheth his tesl! v 1 ;
EBLh dhe _ his tegth. And erpect that the Disciples
could net cast the den - 7
1 not cast the deron out. Jesusisaid faithless ge i
a5 e der B« gEsnE)galo, oh, tﬂ%kﬂl@ﬁﬂ peneration, how leong shall T

H iyt guT -
e with you. ind he aaled s Tath 4
2 sAnd e ahedasd 138 ather 11 0T ) - # I .
ather, how long is it ago, since this came upon his

gon. @ saild, of a child ssus sald e Totin (1 E) £
s a child, Jesus said, of him,(if thou canst velisvetn, all things
e Lll 5 1LE LhllEsn
N £ s 1. .8 1 i . 4
of the child féried out,)

ebr

ara noscibkle to hilw that Lelie : ]
T : to hin that Leliave. And straichivay, the

and said with his tears . )
: S EOR vt 1 NIS Cears = T . . ]

ilalp thou my wnhelief. ! ind e Jesue

i A e ——— SESTLL

o b o

5 - - Aly e ] = - i 1
apirit, and charged the dwl seiril Lo cowe

Mg&wﬁ% ;)aiglad ' X

PRI Ty i - oy ;
sav the people coning, fe rebuwied ha fowl sp
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Fist state pa, yﬁ % =
What does one do @hen oy ? m;, 2ost her husband

to a heant attack &n 1956 047 £4G2 sitd she do with her £ife? |

. 5%%&@ was to netwn £ 2chool.) She ewrofled as a student at the Universily
o@i nd eanned her baahde/,é’,gn’a an Wm'a deghees 4p music,

She was in Miami in the oty (160D when Cuban nefugeos came hor way.  She took an
intensive Spanish Language COUMBE, and began teaching/English to Cubans) This expenience
whetted hex @ _%’W and she dedicated Zhe nest of hen Life £o missions.
the @ ( 62 phe volunte od fo the Foneign Mission Boand fon service, and Mus. Powels
fondanyihere she Zught EnglLish at the Baptist Hospitad in AjlLoun §on T monthss

i ———— e

s wotanitod Lo the stakes aftor that peniod of sorvice, The Foneign Mis sion Boand
wigently nequested hen io Foach English at ithe Baptist schook in Sanyati, fon 44X _
ms’n:tﬂa which she eagenlty did, '

Well, what does w_da_zh_ezgf She feels a need fon moie thaining, 40
she ennolls in summer scool ak the Baptist, Theologieak Seminary, whene she
is ounnently faking seven houns of theology classes.

Hen plans asd f‘_‘m Vou might have guessed. She will be going to\Ken Mu_:sj_hi.; _
to teach English in Raotist schools, And when she notuwws, it wibl be "back fo the books.'

She sayst WThene are enough cousbed heae that T could take some_for the he £ of my Life.
1 _Love Southwestenn. There is such a mission zeal here. "

ogid must one be fon God Lo call into full-time service? How ofd can o be before
he is Zoo ofd for fonredigh 1 ¢ Ts Life over when you Lose Yo £ ,
ies and "wonk

{ ?
one? Does one have fo baéockad down by LLEQH? on can God take Life's thag
together forn good Lo those 4 y

b

Laed O pain. n PR ,_‘1“_*******************’****
O : 1 §! n.eady to stand tlie test. T‘@;_{(_’gy to stay at hoi 4 i "
— - <5 CO stay a4l nhome and Send othiars if

Neady 1y geirvice .
¥ oy service, Lowly oxr preat, Teady Eb
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