Prayer Devotionals and lllustrations

Hot Water Bottle Prayer - The LORD is far from the wicked, but He hears the prayer of the righteous. (Pr 15:29) -Dr. Helen
Roseveare, missionary to Zaire, told the following story. "A mother at our mission station died after giving birth to a premature baby.
We tried to improvise an incubator to keep the infant alive, but the only hot water bottle we had was beyond repair. So we asked the
children to pray for the baby and for her sister. One of the girls responded. 'Dear God, please send a hot water bottle today.
Tomorrow will be too late because by then the baby will be dead. And dear Lord, send a doll for the sister so she won't feel so
lonely." That afternoon a large package arrived from England. The children watched eagerly as we opened it. Much to their surprise,

under some clothing was a hot water bottle! Immediately the girl who had prayed so earnestly started to dig deeper, exclaiming, 'If
God sent that, I'm sure He also sent a doll!" And she was right! The heavenly Father knew in advance of that child's sincere
requests, and 5 months earlier He had led a ladies' group to include both of those specific articles." Not all of our prayers are
answered so dramatically, but we know that God always sends what is best. —H. G. Bosch

Related Resources:

= Watch Dr Roseveare tell this story! - This will bring tears to your eyes!

=« Watch the 1 hour gripping movie of Dr Roseveare in Zaire - Mama Luka Comes Home

= Dr Roseveare's address to Desiring God 2007 National Conference -A Call for the Perseverance of the Saints

God not only prompts the asking
but He also provides the answers.

GREEK WORDS FOR PRAYER

Ask (154) (aiteo) means to ask for with urgency, even to the point of demanding.Aiteo more frequently suggests attitude of a
suppliant (one who supplicates [supplicate is from Latin supplex = bowed] means to makes a humble, earnest plea or entreaty), the
petitioning of one who is lesser in position than he to whom the petition is made. To ask means to to call on for an answer, which
indicates that we believe there is someone (our Father) listening. It also implies that we expect Him to answer or otherwise why
ask?

Beg (1189) (deomai from deo = to bind) means to ask for something with the sense of pleading, beseeching or begging. To request,
to ask for with a sense of urgency and a presumed need. When used in the context of prayer deomai means to make petition, to
plead, to ask in prayer, to implore (pray for earnestly) and emphasizes the existence of a need. Deomai is a strong way to ask for
something - a leper imploring Jesus to heal him (Lk 5:12), a father's desperate plea to Jesus to cast a demon out of his son (Lk
9:38).

Pray (4336) (proseuchomai from pros = toward, facing, before [emphasizing the direct approach of the one who prays in seeking
God’s face] + euchomai = originally to speak out, utter aloud, express a wish, then to pray or to vow. Greek technical term for
invoking a deity) in the NT is always used of prayer addressed to God (to Him as the object of faith and the One who will answer
one’s prayer) and means to speak consciously (with or without vocalization) to Him, with a definite
aim. Proseuchomai encompasses all the aspects of prayer -- submission, confession, petition, supplication (may concern one's
own need), intercession (concerned with the needs of others), praise, and thanksgiving. Vine says that proseuchomai carries with it
a notion of worship (but see the Greek word for worship = proskuneo) which is not present in the other words for prayer (eg, aiteo,
deomai, both of which involve spoken supplication)

Pray (2172)(euchomai; euche = a vow in Acts 18:18, a prayer in Jas 5:15) literally meant to speak out or utter aloud and came to
mean as used by to express a wish. The idea can be to desire something, with the implication of a pious wish. To vow (this sense is
primarily found in the Septuagint uses but is found in Acts 26:29). To pray, but in the NT the derivative proseuchomai is the more
common verb for pray.Euchomai and proseuchomai are more general terms for prayer, whiledeomai conveys the sense of
seeking to have a need met.

Prayer (1162) (deesis) refers to urgent requests or supplications to meet a need and are exclusively addressed to
God. Deesis prayers arise from one's sense of need (which reflects a humble heart) and in knowing what is lacking. This individual's
plea is in turn made to God to supply for the need. Deesis in the New Testament always carries the idea of genuine entreaty and
supplication before God. It implies a realization of need and a petition for its supply. In Classical Greek deesis (in contrast to the
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Biblical uses) was not restricted to sacred uses, but was employed of requests preferred to men.

Prayer (4335)(proseuche from pros = toward or immediately before + euchomai = to pray or vow) is the more general word for
prayer and is used only of prayer to God. The prefix pros would convey the sense of being immediately before Him and hence the
ideas of adoration, devotion, and worship. The basic idea is to bring something, and in prayer this pertains to bringing up prayer
requests. In early Greek culture an offering was brought with a prayer that it be accepted. Later the idea was changed slightly, so
that the thing brought to God was a prayer. In later Greek, prayers appealed to God for His presence. Proseuche is used 37 times
(click) in the NT. Note the concentration of prayer in theearly church! (Acts) What has happened to us as a church in
America? How might this relate to how infrequently we see the power of the Lord at work in our midst? On the positive side what
might happen if all the believers in America began to intercede for Spirit wrought, Word centered, Christ exalting, God glorifying
revival???

Praying in the Spirit

What Does This Phrase Mean?

=« See Comments on Praying in the Spirit - Jude 1:20 Commentary

= Six Enemies that Keep Us From Praying - Adrian Rogers
= See Topic: Praying in the Spirit

Rob Morgan - Let me give you a closing example. Alice Taylor and her husband, missionaries, had sent their four children across
the vastness of China to boarding school at Chefoo. When the Japanese invaded the region in the early 1940s, reunion became
impossible. One day Alice, already fretting, entered her house just as the paperboy arrived with dramatic news: "Pearl Harbor
Attacked!" She instantly knew conditions had dramatically worsened for the children, especially since Chefoo had been in the
Japanese line of attack.

I remembered the horror stories of Nanking--where all of the young women of that town had been brutally
raped. And | thought of our lovely Kathleen, beginning to blossom into womanhood.... Great gulping sobs
wrenched my whole body. | lay there, gripped by the stories we had heard from refugees--violent deaths,
starvation, the conscription of young boys--children--to fight. | thought of ten-year-old Jamie, so conscientious,
so even-tempered. "What has happened to Jamie, Lord? Has someone put a gun in his hands? Ordered him
to the front lines? To death?" Mary and John, so small and so helpless, had always been inseparable. "Merciful
God," | cried, "are they even alive?"

As Alice knelt, sobbing and praying, a scene from her childhood came suddenly to mind. Her minister, "Pa" Ferguson, back in
Wilkes-Barre, Pennsylvania, had shared Matthew 6:33 with her--"Seek first the kingdom of God and His righteousness, and all these
things shall be added to you." His rendering of the verse had been: Alice, if you take care of the things that are dear to God, He will
take care of the things dear to you. Alice now felt God had given her those words just for this day. A deep peace replaced my agony.
This war had not changed God’s promise. With that assurance | felt the aching weight of fear in my stomach lift. Alice daily
concentrated on taking care of things dear to God--visiting the sick, holding open-air meetings in the villages, delivering babies.
Conditions at Chefoo worsened--the students were captured and herded into a Japanese concentration camp. The war meanwhile
reached Alice’s region; all around her bombs fell, rockets exploded. She, however, devoted herself to treating the wounded,
distributing Scriptures to doctors, officers, troops, and students--and to taking care of things important to God.

Years passed.

Then as | sat one September evening in our home during a faculty meeting, my mind wondered once more to
the children. Again | pictured them as | had last seen them, waving goodbye. | heard their voices, faintly,
calling excitedly. Then | heard their voices louder. Was | imaging this? No, their voices were real! And they
came bursting though the doorway. "Mommy, Daddy, we’re home--we’re home!" And they flew into our arms.
Our hugs, our shouts filled the room. We couldn’t let go of one another. It had been five and a half long,
grueling years. Yet there they were--thin, but alive and whole, laughing and crying. Oh, they had grown! But
Kathleen still wore the same blue jumper she had worn when | last saw her.... For our family that advice from
Pa Ferguson long ago will always hold special meaning. | pass it along to you, for it is truly so: "If you take
care of the things that are dear to God, He will take care of the things dear to you."

When facing impossible odds, learn to pray... urgently, unfeignedly, unitedly. And learn to trust the One who tells us to come boldly
to the throne of grace that we may obtain mercy and find grace to help in time of need. - (From Robert Morgan's sermon on Exodus
14:21-22 - God's Specialty - Red Sea Rules)
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= Read Robert Morgan's sermon on Psalm 66 - Praying on the Wrong Frequency

Mark 11:17 My house will be called a house of prayer for all nations.

The Lord wants us to pray for all nations, and for kings and for all in authority (1Ti 2:2). We can exercise knee-based influence over
leaders whom we may never meet. Here's an example: Prince Edward VII of England was well known for his drinking and
immorality. When his mother, Queen Victoria, died in 1901, Edward assumed the throne at age fifty-nine and reigned for nine years.
In 1910, a prayer warrior named Joe Evans was vacationing in the New York mountains, away from newspapers and interruptions.
One morning he felt a burden to intercede for Edward, and the burden became so intense he anguished in prayer for the king's
conversion. The following day came the news, "Edward is dead." Years later, Joe shared dinner with Dr. J. Gregory Mantle of
England. Dr. Mantle said, "Joe, did you know that Edward VIl was saved on his deathbed?" He went on to explain: "The king was in
France when he was taken ill. He was brought to England and there was hope that he might recover. However, there came a turn for
the worse. At that time, His Majesty called one of his lords-in-waiting and ordered him to go to Paternoster Row and secure for him a
copy of a tract that his mother, Queen Victoria, had given to him when he was a lad. It was entitled "The Sinner's Friend." After much
searching, the lord-in-waiting found the tract, brought it to His Majesty, and upon reading it, King Edward VIl made earnest
repentance and received the Lord Jesus as his Savior." (My All in All - Robert J Morgan)

AN UNEXPECTED COLD SWIM - When we are desperate, in danger, down in the dumps, or depressed, we can cry out to the Lord
and He will hear our cry. Do not, do not, do not underestimate the power of your prayers. Do not doubt God's care and plan for your
life. Trust in Him no matter what you face.

Archibald Gracie relished his swim on April 14, 1912. The ship's pool was a "six-foot tank of salt water, heated to a refreshing
temperature. In no swimming bath had | ever enjoyed such pleasure before." But his account went on to say, "How near it was to
being my last plunge. Before dawn of another day, | would be swimming for my life in mid-ocean in a temperature of 28 degrees!"

After his swim that Sunday night aboard his ship, Colonel Archibald Gracie retired to his cabin and fell asleep, only to be awakened
by "a sudden vibrating shock and a low rumbling noise." Dressing quickly, he ascended to the deck and learned the ship had collided
with an iceberg.

Thousands of miles away, during the same moments in New York, the Colonel's wife was awakened from her sleep. She awakened
after she was seized by sudden anxiety. She sank to her knees holding her prayer book, "which by chance opened to the prayer 'For
Those at Sea." Mrs. Gracie prayed earnestly until about 5:00 A.M. when the heaviness and the burden lifted from her heart. She
rested quietly until eight in the morning when her sister "came softly to the door, newspaper in hand, to gently break the tragic news
that the Titanic had sunk."

What had happened meantime to her husband? He said, "l was in a whirlpool, swirling round and round, as | still tried to cling to the
railing as the ship plunged to the depths below. Down, down, | went: it seemed a great distance... [Ascending back to the surface] |
could see no Titanic. She had entirely disappeared beneath the surface of the ocean without a sign of any wave. A thin light-gray
smoky vapor hung like a pall a few feet above the sea. There arose the most horrible sounds ever heard by mortal man, the
agonizing cries of death from over a thousand throats."

Colonel Archibald Gracie was pulled into a lifeboat. He later shared his testimony, basing it on Psalm 130:1, "Out of the depths have
| cried unto thee, O Lord." Colonel Gracie wrote, "I know of no recorded instance of Providential deliverance more directly
attributable to... prayer." (From Rod Mattoon)

Twenty-Six Men - The following true story reported by a worker with the Overseas Missionary Fellowship:

While serving at a small field hospital in Africa, | traveled every two weeks by bicycle through the jungle to a nearby city for
supplies. This requires camping overnight halfway. On one of these trips, | saw two men fighting in the city. One was seriously hurt
so | treated him and witnessed to him about the Lord Jesus Christ. | then returned home without incident.

Upon arriving in the city several weeks later, | was approached by the man | had treated earlier. He told me he had known that |
carried money and medicine. He said, “Some friends and | followed you into the jungle, knowing you would camp overnight. We
waited for you to go to sleep and planned to kill you and take your money and drugs. Just as we were about to move into your
campsite, we saw that you were surrounded by 26 armed guards.”

I laughed at this and said, “| was certainly all alone out in the jungle campsite.”

The young man pressed the point, “No sir, | was not the only one to see the guards. My five friends also saw them, and we all
counted them. It was because of those guards that we were afraid and left you alone.”

At this point of my church presentation in Michigan, one of the men in the church stood up and interrupted me. He asked, “Can
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you tell me the exact date when this happened?”

| thought for awhile and recalled the date.

The man in the congregation then gave his side of the story. He stated, “On that night in Africa it was day here. | was preparing to
play golf. As | put my bags in the car, | felt the Lord leading me to pray for you. In fact, the urging was so great that | called the
men of this church together to pray for you. Will all of those men who met to pray please stand?”

The men who had met that day to pray together stood—there were 26 of them! -

- David Jeremiah in Prayer: The Great Adventure says this was a story included in an InterVarsity Christian Fellowship mailing.

Jeremiah adds...

This dramatic story reminds us of the power of praying in God’s will. But what if the missionary had no such story to report? What
if the golfer never heard about what his prayers had accomplished? To be honest, that’s the way it is with most of our prayers. We
may feel an urging to pray for someone, but seldom do we hear of any “miraculous” answers in response. We may pray for
something or someone for years and never see anything happen. Does that mean that nothing is happening, that we should give
up and use our energy on something more productive? No. God is at work in response to our prayers, whether we see something
happening or not. If we are truly praying, “Thy will be done,” forces are at work beyond our comprehension—and often, beyond
our vision. But they are working just the same.

A Mysterious Cloud - David Jeremiah in Prayer: The Great Adventure, writes that "We do not see into the world in which God
lives, but He definitely sees into ours, as the following personal testimony by Spencer January attests:

It was 1945, and the U.S. Army’s 35th Infantry Division, of which | was a twenty-four year-old member, was pushing through the
woods and towns in the Rhineland region of West Germany. As | and my comrades were cautiously making our way through a
thickly wooded area, word came that the company ahead of us had been badly shot up by the enemy and that Company | was to
replace them.

When my company arrived on the scene, | was appalled by the grimness of the situation. Only a handful of wounded, bleeding
soldiers hiding behind a large stone house at the edge of the woods had survived. The route to Ossenburg had been completely
blockaded. “God,” | prayed desperately, thinking of my wife and little son back home, “You've got to do something... please do
something, God!”

Moments later, the order was given to advance. Just as the soldier ahead of me took a step, something to the left caught my eye.
| stopped and stared in amazement. A cloud—a long, fluffy, white cloud—had appeared instantly out of nowhere, obscuring the
Germans’ line of fire. Taking advantage of this miraculous turn of events, | and my fellow soldiers bolted into the clearing and ran
for our lives. Safe in the sheltering woods on the other side of the clearing, my pulse pounding in my ears, | hid behind a tree and
exclaimed, “This has to be God! I'm going to see what happens now.”

| watched closely as the last American soldier frantically raced toward my comrades in the woods. | will never forget what
happened next. The instant the soldier scrambled to safety, the cloud vanished! Just like that. Poof! It was gone.

The Germans, thinking they still had us pinned down behind the stone house on the other side of the field, radioed its position to
their artillery. Minutes later, the house was blown to bits.

Two weeks later, a letter arrived from my mother back in Dallas, Texas. “Son, what in the world was the matter on the morning of
March 9?” she asked. “You remember Mrs. Tankersly from our church? Well, she called me that morning and said the Lord had
awakened her at one o’clock in the night and said, ‘Spencer is in serious trouble. Get up now and pray for him!" Mrs. Tankersly
said she interceded for you until six o’clock the next morning. She told me that the last thing she prayed before getting off her
knees was, ‘Lord, whatever danger Spencer is in, just cover him with a cloud!”

Pray Importunate Prayers - The passive idea we often have about prayer has no place in the Word of God. Prayer is work, the
hardest work you will ever do. It is grueling labor. It is agonizing. It is coming to God and coming to grips with the realities of your
life. Too often in our prayers we merely mention our needs. There is no urgency at all. But that kind of praying doesn’t tend to get a
lot accomplished. When my children were young and wanted permission for something, they didn’t just “mention” it. In the same
way, when you want something from your Father in heaven, don’t just “mention” it. Come to God in persistent, importunate prayer. -
David Jeremiah in Prayer: The Great Adventure

Oswald Chambers wrote, “Men always ought to pray, and not lose heart. Jesus also taught the disciples the prayer of patience. If
you are right with God and God delays the answer to your prayer, don’t misjudge Him. Don’t think of Him as an unkind friend, or
an unnatural father, or an unjust judge, but keep at it. Your prayer will certainly be answered, for ‘everyone who asks receives.’
Pray and do not cave in. Your heavenly Father will explain it all one day. He cannot just yet because He is developing your
character.”

George Mueller, the great prayer warrior, once said, “The great fault of the children of God is, they do not continue in prayer: they
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do not go on praying; they do not persevere. If they desire anything for God’s glory, they should pray until they get it. Oh how
good, and kind, and gracious, and condescending is the One with Whom we have to do! He has given me, unworthy as | am,
immeasurably above all | had asked or thought!”

Prayer and the Work of God - | scoured the New Testament some time ago, looking for things God does in ministry that are not
prompted by prayer. Do you know what | found? Nothing. | don’t mean | had trouble finding an item or two; | mean | found nothing.
Everything God does in the work of ministry, He does through prayer. Consider:

»  Prayer is the way you defeat the devil (Luke 22:32; James 4:7).

*  Prayer is the way you get the lost saved (Luke 18:13).

e Prayeris the way you acquire wisdom (James 1:5).

*  Prayer is the way a backslider gets restored (James 5:16—-20).

e Prayeris how the saints get strengthened (Jude 20, Matthew 26:41).

*  Prayeris the way we get laborers out to the mission field (Matthew 9:38).
e Prayer is how we cure the sick (James 5:13—15).

*  Prayer is how we accomplish the impossible (Mark 11:23—-24).

What we do for the Lord is entirely dependent upon what we receive from the Lord, and what we receive from the Lord is entirely
dependent upon what we are in the Lord, and what we are in the Lord is entirely dependent upon the time we spend alone with
the Lord in prayer.

- David Jeremiah in Prayer: The Great Adventure

The Growth of Spiritual Near Sightedness - (Matthew 9:37-38; 28:19—-20; Luke 10:2; John 4:35) One quarter of the world’s
people have the condition known as myopia, or nearsightedness. This number indicates a 66 percent increase since 1970. Experts
say the condition has skyrocketed as children spend more time indoors, staring at computer screens. The prediction is that by 2020
the number will increase to one third. There is such a condition in the church also. We get so involved looking at the things around us
that we fail to see the spiritual condition and the spiritual need in the greater world. Pray for eyes that can see the fields white for
harvest.—Jim L. Wilson and Rodger Russell

Are You Really? - A congregation was singing, as a closing hymn, the familiar song, “For You | Am Praying.” The speaker turned to
a man on the platform and asked quietly, “For whom are you praying?” The man was stunned. “Why, | guess I'm not praying for
anybody. Why do you ask?” “Well, | just heard you say, ‘For you | am praying, and | thought you meant it,” the preacher replied. “Oh,
no,” said the man. “I'm just singing.” Pious talk! A religion of words! To paraphrase James 1:22, “We should be doers of the Word as
well as talkers of the Word.” We must walk what we talk. It is not enough to know the language; we must also live the life. “If we say
—" then we ought also to do'—Warren Wiersbe - Bible Exposition Commentary

Yes or No - At a service in Washington, D.C., a woman approached the minister, asking him to pray with her for a deeper walk with
the Lord. “Have you committed your life to Jesus Christ? Have you been born again by the Spirit?” She became tense, and in
desperation blurted out, “I'm trying!” That was her problem. Many people try to squeeze themselves into such a relationship by
earning God’s favor, when the only issue is, have you opened the door of your life to Jesus Christ? The answer can only be yes or
no. - Everett L. Fullam, Living the Lord’s Prayer (Lincoln, Va., 1980), p. 35, adapted.

Getting Into The Habit - Daniel . . . knelt down on his knees three times that day, and prayed, . . . as was his custom. (Daniel 6:10 -
see commentary on Daniel's "Obedient Disobedience™) The family car is packed to the limit. The kids have their books, tapes,
and games. The car-top carrier clearly signals to all observers that our family is taking a trip. But before we leave the driveway, we
always stop and pray—asking God for safety and for family unity on our trip. It's a habit. Prayer habits are helpful tools to remind us
of our dependence on God. Perhaps you have some habits of your own. Before you eat, you pray. Maybe before the kids leave for
school, you pray. Before they go to bed, you pray. Developing prayer habits can be of tremendous help to those of us who want to
develop a close relationship with the Lord but find that the busyness of the day squeezes out the time we had hoped to spend with
Him. When we designate different activities of the day before or after which we always pray, we’ll help to assure ourselves of regular
communication with our Creator. That could become empty ritual, but it doesn’t have to be—it can be a time of rich fellowship with
our Lord. David, who wrote Psalm 55, said that he prayed in the morning, noon, and evening (Ps 55:17). Daniel prayed three times
a day (Daniel 6:10). Like them, we would be wise to develop prayer habits. They’re great ways to make prayer an integral, constant
part of our daily lives. PUTTING IT INTO PRACTICE: Do you have regular times of prayer each day? If not, when could you set
aside time to focus your thoughts on God and talk to Him? To make the most of your time, take time to pray. Dave Branon
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The Power of the Spirit - (1Th 5:19) D. L. Moody was a preacher of stature, drawing great crowds of people and enjoying a
measure of success. But one night after a service, two women asked to speak with Mr. Moody. They pointed out his need to receive
the Holy Spirit. After much prayer and searching the Scriptures, Mr. Moody was gloriously filled with the Holy Spirit. “From that day
on,” he said, “my ministry was different it was His, not mine.” Will you now receive Him, too, and believe the promise that God will not
hold back His gracious gift to those who truly ask? (Ed: | believe Moody had the Spirit, so this must represent him dying to self and
recognizing his need to continually be filled with the Spirit. There is no question that after this event, the results of Moody's ministry
were not natural but supernaturall)

What Transpires When a Spirit of Unity is Present? - "And day by day continuingwith one mind (see Greek word -
homothumadon) in the temple, and breaking bread from house to house, they were taking their meals together with gladness and
sincerity of heart, praising God, and having favor with all the people. And the Lord was adding to their number day by day those who
were being saved." (Acts 2:46, 47, cp Eph 4:3) - The power of Christ in the world is demonstrated most perfectly when believers
are united in the church. A pastor was speaking at a missionary conference in Quito Ecuador. He spent some time with a
missionary couple who had worked with an Indian tribe for a number of years. The missionary wife reflected on a revival that broke
out in the tribe, resulting in thousands of conversions to Christ and many evidences of God’s power among them. “It was at that very
time,” she said, “that there was a spirit of unity among the missionary leaders that we had never experienced before." - Gene A.
Getz, Praying For One Another (Wheaton, 1982), p. 56, adapted.

Do You Pray "Give Me" or "Make Me?" - Some years ago, after a critical time in his own life when he discovered the importance of
prayer, Harry Emerson Fosdick wrote a book entitled The Meaning of Prayer, Among other things, he reminded us that the prayer of
the prodigal son changed from “give me” to “make me.” First the young man prayed, “Give me the share of property that falls to me”
(Luke 15:12). When he received what he asked for, he spent it all for selfish pleasure and landed in a pigsty. When he came to his
senses, though, his prayer became “treat me as one of your hired servants” (Luke 15:19). He was willing to be made a slave if that
was his father’s will, but that was not necessary. Because of his father’s love, he was welcomed back as a member of the family. So
often we think of prayer as a means of trying to get what we want instead of a means of letting God direct our lives. Therefore, Dr.
Fosdick reminded us that in Gethsemane, Jesus did not pray to change God’s will. Instead, his prayer was “not my will, but thine, be
done” (Luke 22:42). We often pray as if we were trying to change God’s mind. Of course, we can express our desires to God. Jesus
did. True prayer, however, does not try to change God’s will. Rather, it seeks to discover God’s will and to be led to the desire to
obey it. Where have we arrived in prayer? At “give me” or “make me?” At “thy will be changed” or “thy will be done?” It is not always
easy to make the transition from the one to the other, yet the effectiveness of our prayer life depends on our willingness to seek and
accept God’s will (cp 1John 5:14, 15). - Clarence Cranford, Cups of Light

From D L Moody's Anecdotes and lllustrations -
A Voice from the Tomb.

The other day | read of a mother who died, leaving her child alone and very poor. She used to pray earnestly for her boy, and left an
impression upon his mind that she cared more for his soul than she cared for anything else in the world. He grew up to be a
successful man in business, and became very well off. One day not long ago, after his mother had been dead for twenty years, he
thought he would remove her remains and put her into his own lot in the cemetery, and put up a little monument to her memory. As
he came to remove them and to lay her away the thought came to him, that while his mother was alive she had prayed for him, and
he wondered why her prayers were not answered. That very night that man was saved. After his mother had been buried so long a
time, the act of removing her body to another resting place, brought up all the recollections of his childhood, and he became a
Christian. O, you mothers!

Prayer Answered.

Only a few years ago in the City of Philadelphia there was a mother that had two sons. They were just going as fast as they could to
ruin. They were breaking her heart, and she went into a little prayer-meeting and got up and presented them for prayer. They had
been on a drunken spree or had just got started in that way, and she knew that their end would be a drunkard's grave, and she went
among these Christians and said, "Won't you just cry to God for my two boys?" The next morning those two boys had made an
appointment to meet each other on the corner of Market and Thirteenth streets--though not that they knew anything about our
meeting--and while one of them was there at the corner, waiting for his brother to come, he followed the people who were flooding
into the depot building, and the spirit of the Lord met him, and he was wounded and found his way to Christ. After his brother came
he found the place too crowded to enter, so he too went curiously into another meeting and found Christ, and went home happy; and
when he got home he told his mother what the Lord had done for him, and the second son came with the same tidings. | heard one
of them get up afterwards to tell his experience in the young converts' meeting, and he had no sooner told the story than the other
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got up and said: "l am that brother, and there is not a happier home in Philadelphia than we have got."

| remember being in the camp and a man came to me and said, "Mr. Moody, when the Mexican war began | wanted to enlist. My
mother, seeing | was resolved, said if | became a Christian | might go. She pleaded and prayed that | might become a Christian, but |
wouldn't. | said when the war was over | would become a Christian, but not till then. All her pleading was in vain, and at last, when |
was going away, she took out a watch and said: 'My son, your father left this to me when he died. Take it, and | want you to
remember that every day at 12 o'clock your mother will be praying for you.' Then she gave me her Bible, and marked out passages,
and put a few different references in the fly-leaf. | took the watch and the Bible just because my mother gave them. | never intended
to read the Bible. | went off to Mexico, and one day while on a long, weary march, | took out my watch, and it was 12 o'clock. | had
been gone four months, but | remembered that my mother at that hour was praying for me. Something prompted me to ask the
officer to relieve me for a little while, and | stepped behind a tree away out on those plains of Mexico, and cried to the God of my
mother to save me." My friends, God saved him, and he went through the Mexican war, "and now," he said, "l have enlisted again to
see if | can do any good for my Master's cause."

The Sinner's Prayer Heard.

There was a man at one of our meetings in New York City who was moved by the Spirit of God. He said, "I am going home, and | am
not going to sleep to-night till Christ takes away my sins, if | have to stay up all night and pray. I'll do it." He had a good distance to
walk, and as he went along he thought, "Why can't | pray now as | go along, instead of waiting to go home?" But he did not know a
prayer. His mother had taught him to pray, but it was so long since he had uttered a prayer that he had forgotten. However, the
publican's prayer came to his mind. Everybody can say this prayer. That man in the gallery yonder, that young lady over there: "God
be merciful to me a sinner." May God write it on your hearts to-night. If you forget the sermon, don't forget that prayer. It is a very
short prayer, and it has brought joy--salvation--to many a soul. Well, this prayer came to the man, and he began, "God be merciful to
me a--," but before he got to "sinner" God blessed him.

Black-balled by Man, Saved by Christ.

At the Fulton street prayer-meeting a man came in, and this was his story. He said he had a mother who prayed for him; he was a
wild, reckless prodigal. Some time after his mother's death he began to be troubled. He thought he ought to get into new company,
and leave his old companions. So he said he would go and join a secret society; he thought he would join the Odd Fellows. They
went and made inquiry about him, and they found he was a drunken sailor, so they black-balled him. They would not have him. He
then went to the Freemasons; he had nobody to recommend him, so they inquired and found there was no good in his character,
and they, too, black-balled him. They didn't want him. One day, some one handed him a little notice in the street about the prayer-
meeting, and he went in. He heard that Christ had come to save sinners. He believed Him; he took Him at his word; and, in reporting
the matter, he said he "came to Christ without a character, and Christ hadn't black-balled him." My friends, that is Christ's way.

The Praying Cripple.

I once knew a little cripple who lay upon her death-bed. She had given herself to God, and was distressed only because she could
not labor for Him actively among the lost. Her clergyman visited her, and hearing her complaint, told her that there from her sick-bed
she could offer prayers for those whom she wished to see turning to God. He advised her to write the names down, and then to pray
earnestly; and then he went away and thought of the subject no more. Soon a feeling of great religious interest sprang up in the
village, and the churches were crowded nightly. The little cripple heard of the progress of the revival, and inquired anxiously for the
names of the saved. A few weeks later she died, and among a roll of papers that was found under her little pillow, was one bearing
the names of fifty-six persons, every one of whom had in the revival been converted. By each name was a little cross, by which the
poor crippled saint had checked off the names of the converts as they had been reported to her.

A Child's Prayer Answered.

| remember a child that lived with her parents in a small village. One day the news came that her father had joined the army (it was
at the beginning of our war), and a few days after the landlord came to demand the rent. The mother told him she hadn't got it, and
that her husband had gone into the army. He was a hard hearted wretch, and he stormed and said that they must leave the home;
he wasn't going to have people who couldn't pay the rent. After he was gone, the mother threw herself into the arm-chair, and began
to weep bitterly. Her little girl whom she had taught to pray in faith (but it is more difficult to practice than to preach), came up to her,
and said, "What makes you cry, mamma? | will pray to God to give us a little house, and won't He?" What could the mother say? So
the little child went into the next room and began to pray. The door was open, and the mother could hear every word. "O God, you
have come and taken away father, and mamma has got no money, and the landlord will turn us out because we can't pay, and we
will have to sit on the doorstep, and mamma will catch cold. Give us a little home." Then she waited, as if for an answer, and then
added, "Won't you, please, God?" She came out of that room quite happy, expecting a house to be given them. The mother felt
reproved. | can tell you, however, she has never paid any rent since, for God heard the prayer of that little one, and touched the



heart of the cruel landlord. God give us the faith of that little child, that we may likewise expect an answer, "nothing wavering."
The Orphan's Prayer.

A little child whose father and mother had died, was taken into another family. The first night she asked if she could pray, as she
used to do. They said "Oh yes." So she knelt down, and prayed as her mother taught her; and when that was ended she added a
little prayer of her own: "Oh God, make these people as kind to me as father and mother were." Then she paused and looked up, as
if expecting the answer, and added: "Of course He will." How sweetly simple was that little one's faith; she expected God to "do,"
and, of course, she got her request.

GOLD.
-- All should work and ask God's guidance.
-- The world knows little of the works wrought by prayer.
-- Let us pray, and as we pray, let us make room for Jesus in our hearts.
-- Unless the Spirit of God is with us, we cannot expect that our prayers will be answered.
-- David was the last one we would have chosen to fight the giant, but he was chosen of God.
-- Every one of our children will be brought into the ark, it we pray and work earnestly for them.

-- The impression that a praying mother leaves upon her children is life-long. Perhaps when you are dead and
gone your prayer will be answered

A London Doctor Saved after Fifty Years of Prayer.

When | was in London there was a leading doctor in that city, upwards of seventy years of age, wrote me a note to come and see
him privately about his soul. He was living at a country seat a little way out of London, and he came into town only two or three times
a week. He was wealthy and was nearly retired. | received the note right in the midst of the London work, and told him | could not see
him. | received a note a day or two after from a member of his family, urging me to come. The letter said his wife had been praying
for him for fifty years, and all the children had become Christians by her prayers. She had prayed for him all those years, but no
impression had been made upon him. Upon his desk they had found the letter from me, and they came up to London to see what it
meant, and | said | would see him. When we met | asked him if he wanted to become a Christian, and he seemed every way willing,
but when it came to confession to his family, he halted. "l tell you," said he, "I cannot do that; my life has been such that | would not
like to confess before my family." "Now there is the point; if you are not willing to confess Christ, He will not confess you; you cannot
be His disciple." We talked for some time, and he accepted. | found while | had been in one room his daughter and some friends,
anxious for the salvation of that aged father, were in the other room praying to God, and when he started out willing to go home and
confess Christ, | opened the door of the other room, not knowing the daughter was there, and the first words she said were: "Is my
father saved?" "Yes, | think he is," | answered, and ran down to the front door and called him back. "Your daughter is here," | said;
"this is the time to commence your confession." The father, with tears trickling down his cheeks, embraced his child, "My dear
daughter, | have accepted Christ," and a great flood of light broke upon him at that confession.

Moody's Love and Prayer for 700 "Quaking Souls."

"I remember clearly lying in my berth early that Saturday morning (Nov. 26th, 1892, on the steamer Spree when she was one
thousand miles out from Southampton on her way to New York), congratulating myself that | had gotten passage in so swift a ship,
when my thoughts were stopped by a great crash that shook the vessel from stem to stern.

"My son, William Revell Moody, jumped from his berth and rushed on deck. He was back again in an instant, crying that the shaft
was broken and the ship sinking. Then ensued a scene the like of which | hope never to witness again. There was no panic, but the
passengers, who had scrambled on deck at the first warning, looked at each other in an appealing way that was, if anything, more
terrible than demonstrative fear. The captain told us there was no danger, and some of the second cabin passengers returned to
their berths only to tumble back pellmell a moment later. The rising water had driven them out. Some of them lost all their clothes
and valuables.

"At this point the officers buckled on their revolvers, but there was no need to use them. The people, though terribly frightened, did
not seem to realize what had happened. The women didn't scream, but stood around trembling and with blanched faces. Nobody
said a word, but each waited for his neighbor to speak. We felt that we might be looking on our graves.

"The captain told us at noon that he thought he had the water under control and was in hopes of drifting in the way of some passing
vessel. The ship's bow was now high in the air, while the stern seemed to settle more and more. There was no storm, but the sea,
was very rough, and the ship rolled from side to side with fearful lurches. | think that if she had pitched at all the overstrained,



bulkheads would have burst and we should have gone to the bottom. The captain cheered us by telling us that he thought we should
run in with a ship by 3 o'clock that Saturday afternoon, but the night drew on and no sail appeared to lighten our gloom.

"We knew the ship was sinking when we came on deck, but there was no panic. The big engines of the ship were all working at the
pumps, but the water was steadily gaining in spite of them. With each roll of the ship it could be heard like the roar of the surf. All the
day was passed in anxiously watching for a sail. We could not talk of religion, for the first word brought forth a hundred
exclamations, ‘Are we sinking?' Then in that first night one woman went insane. It seemed an age until the Sabbath morning came,
When the vigil on the deck was resumed.

"l think that was the darkest night in all our lives. None of us thought to live to see the light of another day. Nobody slept. We were all
huddled in the saloon of the first cabin--Americans and Germans, Jews, Protestants, Catholics and skeptics--although at that time |
doubt if there were many skeptics among us. For forty-eight hours we were in this mortal fear.

"Sabbath morning dawned upon as wretched a ship's company as ever sailed the sea. There was at that time no talk of religious
services. | think that if this had been suggested then there would have been a panic. To talk of religion to those poor people would
have been to suggest the most terrible things to them. Everybody was waiting for his neighbor to say: '‘Are we, then, doomed to die?'

"But as night approached | gathered those 700 quaking souls together and we held a prayer meeting. | think everybody prayed.
There were no skeptics present. | have been under fire in the war, | have stood by deathbeds during the cholera epidemic in
Chicago, but | never was so sorely tried. | could with difficulty command my voice as | read the ninety-first Psalm. | read without
comment, and then | prayed that God would still the anger of the deep and bring us safely to our desired heaven. The people were
weeping all around me. | also read from the 107th Psalm.

"We tried to sing. | gave out the first verse of 'Jesus, Lover of My Soul," and General Howard started the tune. He sang the hymn
through in a strong voice, but very few joined him. Instead, the melody was punctuated by broken sobs and exclamation of grief.
That night | went to bed and slept, | felt that everything would be all right.

"Never was a more earnest meeting held than this. All prayed together, and | did not hear much talk of skepticism, | can tell you. At
2:30 o'clock in the morning a ship's light was sighted, and in a few hours we were comparatively safe, although our danger was not
over. The strain on our minds was almost as great, and minds gave way under it. Two women became violently insane and it was
necessary to confine them. A young man from Vienna threw himself overboard and was drowned.

"When we were finally safe in port we had a thanksgiving service, and then such singing as there was--such praises that went up.

"We prayed that the ship be brought to a haven, and relief came on the night after our prayer meeting. | am a firm believer in prayer.
| always have been. | believe and | know that God saved the Spree in response to our prayers.

A Little Boy Converts his Mother.

| remember when on the North Side | tried to reach a family time and again and failed. One night in the meeting, | noticed one of the
little boys of that family. He hadn't come for any good, however; he was sticking pins in the backs of the other boys. | thought if |
could get hold of him it would do good. | used always to go to the door and shake hands with the boys, and when | got to the door
and saw this little boy coming out, | shook hands with him, and patted him on the head, and said | was glad to see him, and hoped
he would come again. He hung his head and went away. The next night, however, he came back, and he behaved better than he did
the previous night. He came two or three times after, and then asked us to pray for him that he might become a Christian. That was
a happy night for me. He became a Christian and a good one. One night | saw him weeping. | wondered if his old temper had got
hold or him again, and when he got up | wondered what he was going to say. "l wish you would pray for my mother," he said. When
the meeting was over | went to him and asked, "Have you ever spoken to your mother or tried to pray with her?" "Well, you know, Mr.
Moody," he replied, "I never had an opportunity; she don't believe, and won't hear me." "Now," | said, "I want you to talk to your
mother to-night." For years | had been trying to reach her and couldn't do it.

So | urged him to talk to her that night, and | said "l will pray for you both." When he got to the sitting-room he found some people
there, and he sat waiting for an opportunity, when his mother said it was time for him to go to bed. He went to the door undecided.
He took a step, stopped, and turned around, and hesitated for a minute, then ran to his mother and threw his arms around her neck,
and buried his face in her bosom. "What is the matter?" she asked--she thought he was sick. Between his sobs he told his mother
how for five weeks he had wanted to be a Christian; how he had stopped swearing; how he was trying to be obedient to her, and
how happy he would be if she would be a Christian, and then went off to bed. She sat for a few minutes, but couldn't stand it, and
went up to his room. When she got to the door she heard him weeping and praying, "Oh, God, convert my dear mother." She came
down again, but couldn't sleep that night. Next day she told the boy to go and ask Mr. Moody to come over and see her. He called at
my place of business--1 was in business then--and | went over as quick as | could. | found her sitting in a rocking chair weeping. "Mr.
Moody," she said, "l want to become a Christian." "What has brought that change over you. | thought you didn't believe in it?" Then



she told me how her boy had come to her, and how she hadn't slept any all night, and how her sin rose up before her like a dark
mountain. The next Sunday that boy came and led that mother into the Sabbath-school, and she became a Christian worker.

Oh, little children, if you find Christ tell it to your fathers and mothers. Throw your arms around their necks and lead them to Jesus.
The Dying Child.

A lady had a little child that was dying. She thought it was resting sweetly in the arms of Jesus. She went into the room and the child
asked her: "What are those clouds and mountains that | see so dark?" "Why, Eddy," said his mother, "there are no clouds or
mountains, you must be mistaken." "Why, yes, | see great mountains and dark clouds, and | want you to take me in your arms and
carry me over the mountains." "Ah," said the mother, "you must pray to Jesus, He will carry you safely," and, my friends, the sainted
mother, the praying wife, may come to your bedside and wipe the damp sweat from your brow, but they cannot carry you over the
Jordan when the hour comes. This mother said to her little boy, "I am afraid that it is unbelief that is coming upon you, my child, and
you must pray that the Lord will be with you in your dying moments." And the two prayed, but the boy turned to her and said: "Don't
you hear the angels, mother, over the mountains, and calling for me, and | cannot go?" "My dear boy, pray to Jesus, and He will
come; He only can take you." And the boy closed his eyes and prayed, and when he opened them a heavenly smile overspread his
face as he said, "Jesus has come to carry me over the mountains."

Dear sinner, Jesus is ready and willing to carry you over the mountains of sin, and over your mountains of unbelief. Give yourself to
Him.

How Moody was Encouraged.

| remember a few years ago | got discouraged, and could not see much fruit of my work; and one morning, as | was in my study, cast
down, one of my Sabbath-school teachers came in and wanted to know what | was discouraged about, and | told him because |
could see no result from my work; and speaking about Noah, he said: "By the way, did you ever study up the character of Noah?" |
felt that | knew all about that, and told him that | was familiar with it, and he said, "Now, if you never studied that carefully, you ought
to do it, for | cannot tell you what a blessing it has been to me." When he went out | took down my Bible and commenced to read
about Noah, and the thought came stealing over me, "Here is a man that toiled and worked a hundred years and didn't get
discouraged; if he did, the Holy Ghost didn't put it on record," and the clouds lifted, and | got up and said, if the Lord wants me to
work without any fruit | will work on. | went down to the noon prayer-meeting, and when | saw the people coming to pray | said to
myself, "Noah worked a hundred years and he never saw a prayer-meeting outside of his own family." Pretty soon a man got up right
across the aisle where | was sitting, and said he had come from a little town where there had been a hundred uniting with the
Church of God the year before. And | thought to myself, "What if Noah had heard that! He preached so many, many years, and didn't
get a convert, yet he was not discouraged." Then a man got up right behind me, and he trembled as he said, "l am lost. | want you to
pray for my soul." And | said, "What if Noah had heard that! He worked a hundred and twenty years, and never had a man come to
him and say that; and yet he didn't get discouraged." And | made up my mind then, that, God helping me, | would never get
discouraged. | would do the best | could, and leave the result with God, and it has been a wonderful help to me.

Mr. Moody's First Impulse in Converting Souls.

| want to tell you how | got the first impulse to work solely for the conversion of men. For a long time after my conversion | didn't
accomplish anything. | hadn't got into my right place; that was it. | hadn't thought enough of this personal work. I'd get up in prayer
meeting, and I'd pray with the others, but just to go up to a man and take hold of his coat and get him down on his knees, | hadn't yet
got round to that. It was in 1860 the change came. In the Sunday school | had a pale, delicate young man as one of the teachers. |
knew his burning piety, and assigned him to the worst class in the school. They were all girls, and it was an awful class. They kept
gadding around in the school-room, and were laughing and carrying on all the while. And this young man had better success than
anyone else. One Sunday he was absent, and | tried myself to teach the class, but couldn't do anything with them; they seemed
farther off than ever from any concern about their souls. Well, the day after his absence, early Monday morning, the young man
came into the store where | worked, and, tottering and bloodless, threw himself down on some boxes. "What's the matter?" | asked,
"l have been bleeding at the lungs, and they have given me up to die," he said. "But you are not afraid to die?" | questioned, "No,"
said he, "l am not afraid to die, but | have got to stand before God and give an account of my stewardship, and not one of my
Sabbath-school scholars has been brought to Jesus. | have failed to bring one, and haven't any strength to do it now."

He was so weighed down that | got a carriage and took that dying man in it, and we called at the homes of everyone of his scholars,
and to each one he said, as best his faint voice would let him, "I have come to just ask you to come to the Saviour," and then he
prayed as | never heard before. And for ten days he labored in that way, sometimes walking to the nearest houses. And at the end
of that ten days everyone of that large class had yielded to the Saviour. Full well | remember the night before he went away (for the
doctors said he must hurry to the South), how we held a true love-feast. It was the very gate of heaven, that meeting. He prayed,
and they prayed; he didn't ask them, he didn't think they could pray; and then we sung, "Blest be the tie that binds." It was a



beautiful night in June that he left on the Michigan Southern, and | was down to th