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tible God into an image made like to corruptible
man, and to birds, and fourfooted beasts and
creeping things?’”” Rom. 1:22. Has not man, ac-
cording to the teaching of modern science, come
up from the mud rather than down from the
Master? Does not anthropology follow man back
into the dark and uninhabitable jungle of the past
rather than up into the beautiful garden of Eden,
as the scriptures reveal him unto us, a philosophy
which has, in my judgment, caused many of the
234 “suicide students” to take their own lives in
recent years? Have we not thereby poured earth
into our individual wells, our home wells, our
school wells and the church wells? I think so.
We have, to be sure, made great progress since
the organization of our Convention nearly one
hundred years ago, but has not our progress been
mainly in the realm of the material? Have we not
been looking at and striving after the things which
are seen rather than the things which are not
seen? Permit me, therefore, to ask this important
question: Is our civilization superior to that of
our forefathers? Do we find more peace, and
power, and originality, and spirituality, and hos-
pitality and liberality during our days than existed
during those days “When Thomas Meredith, single
handed and alone, with feeble health and limited
means,” undertook the monthly publication of a.
religious periodical called ‘“The Interpreter,”
which soon became the Biblical Recorder and was
published weekly; during those days of ‘“begin-
nings” when Dr. Wait and his family—wife and
little daughter—travelled from the sea to the
mountains in a covered wagon drawn by two
white horses (Tom and Dick) “laboring for the
cause of missions, the Convention, and eventually
for Wake Forest College, and as opportunities
would present themselves, for the new religious
periodical?

We, the citizens of North Carolina, boast of our
good roads and fast-going automobiles. We point,
with pride, to the number, size, and beauty of our
high schools, and colleges, and hospitals, and
churches, and universities, and our great daily
papers, and the many eleemosynary institutions
within our state, but what of the output? What
does the finished product look like? Are we &1V~
ing to the world more young men and women O
virtue, and vision, and vigor, and victory, and
veneration than our fathers of a generation 280
gave? Are our homes happier? Are our people
more industrious, and intelligent and honest and
self-sacrificing ?

Around the bed of King Solomon there stood,
from night to night, three score valiant men, all
holding swords, heing experts in war, because of
fear in the night. Solomon, in a word, could not
sleep when night came. What is the value of &
modern civilization if it destroys the health and
homes and happiness of our people? Our good
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roads and automobiles have made transportation
both swift and easy, but can we not also say that
they have made our people more reckless, extrava-
gant, dishonest, immoral, and even murderous
when we are killing and crippling scores of our
people every week? We marvel at the ability of
the movies to draw and entertain our people, but
have we stopped to see how this great instrument
of education and recreation has been capitalized
and commercialized and at times and places even
vulgarized? I fear we have not. Our schools are
graduating scores and scores and scores of our
young men and women every year, but do they
come back to us being more serious, more soulful,
more sensible, more serviceable, and more self-
sacrificing ‘than when they left us? Have they a
clearer vision of God, a deeper understanding of
His Word, and a higher appreciation of the church
which His son purchased with His own precious
blood? Do they give themselves to the task of
making their community a better place in which
to live and love and labor? The one big task be-
fore North Carolina Baptists as I see it, is that
of speeding up the work of the factories which
are turning out the right kind of manhood and
womanhood.

“Ill fares the land, to hasten ills, a prey
Where wealth accumulates and men decay.”

II. Restoration

When Isaac beheld the contributions which his
father had made to the Palestinian civilization of
his day, and the contaminations of his foes, his
duty became very clear. We see him, therefore,
cleaning out the old wells, and calling them by
the names which his father had called them, and
moving on into new places, digging new ones:
“Isaac digged again the wells of water which they
had digged in the day of Abraham his father;—
and he called their names after the names by
which his father had called them.—And he re-
moved from thence and digged another well.”” His
work was one of restoration, and veneration and
creation.

The need of the hour, as I see it, is not a staff
of brilliant thinkers who will give us something
new, but a whole army of patient plodders who,
like Isaac, will do something old. There are, I
am sure, individual wells and home wells and
church wells, and school wells into which con-
taminating elements have been poured. Early one
morning during the World War, the silence of
that hour was broken by the words: ‘‘halt, halt,
halt” from the mouth of the sentinel which were
followed, in quick succession, by a clear crack of
the army rifle. Next morning our curiosity was
allayed as the sentinel told of the killing of a
German spy, as he climbed up toward one of our
big water tanks with a bag of poisonous elements
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