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Donlt Let Your Lemp Go Cut

One wonders these deye if there will be another blackout of civilization.
With all of the war preparation that are now in progress it is poesibls that soon the

glittering lights of our cities end villages will De exbinguisheds Certainly in the

.

spiritual sense the blackout of civilizetion has already begun
A xxdim preacher in Columbus received the following response in the form of

letier from somsone who had heard him proclaiming the principles of the Christien

T 1istened corsfully to every word you saids Then I said to myself, " That!s
somothing practicale That I can understand. If I were to do that, it would
cortainly change my family, my business and my personal life. I could notb
only come to love all the begt things, but I could literally fall in love
with life". I was enthusiasfiic, and I made some real bcginninrs. But now
it's Thursday, and I lmow I‘l not going to do anything about it at sll. I
3180 lmow why, and that's why I'm writing to youe It's bescause I don't want
to badly enoughe I lmow I c;n do =lmost anything I want to, and I stert outb
on noble ventures and commendable projects, amixbime after time. Than, when
the novelty wears off and I jegin to face the steady, tough pull, I find
mysel? saying, "What's the uge? So what? Why should I study nlcht fter
nizht? Why should I go to wqrk every day, stay .on this diet to keep my
weight dovn, got up and go tq church on a cold morning, or read my Bible
tonizht when I'm so tired? You said l:st week, "Love your neighbor as
yourself", Well, I think I ;ust about do uh”u, but the trouble is, I have
myself, When the whole world's in such a mess that you lose all heart for
everything, what do you do then? UWhy don't you talk about that sometime?
(copy of letter fiven me by Dre Floyd Faust, Broad Ste Church
of Ohrist, C¢lumbus, OHio)
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are many people in the congregation of eny preacher
similar to this. These questions are honest and
s¢rve some careful answerse

I have an idea that the
who would like to write him a letter
sharply put, and I think that they de

Whet interests me most about|this. person is thet after feeling all fired up

about thmxm whaet the preacher had said on Sunday when Thursday came the fires had died

downe How many here could testify that on Sunday they do honestly feel the flush of the
Holy Spirit; their hearts are lifted; their wills inspired to new veniures; and yet who
would have to confess with the passing of a few days, "But now it's Thursday". Religion,
like a meteor, fleres up on Sunday, lighting the sky, but by Thursday it has spent its
force, and croshef Sty

This fact of spiritual hz¥mk blsckouts is illustrated by one of the familier

parables of Jesuss In his story of the wise end foolish virgins he helps us to ses our-


hoagh
Text Box
Sermon by Rev. Lee C. Moorehead     1-14-1951


l-l2-

selves. Ten meidens went forth to greet the bridegrooms Bach of them took a lemp, but
Pive of them took an exbtra supply of oil in case they would need ite The other five took
no more oil then was already in their lemps. Ihen they arrived at the place where they
were to meet the bridegroom they learned that he would be deleyed in cominge So they ley
down to wait, while their lamps continued to burn. When they were finally aroused by the
sign of his coming the five who had brought no extra oil found that their lmmps.were e
heasted. But xzin spite of the delay, the other five maidens brightened their lamps with
the reserye oil which they had besn wise enough to carry. It was they, then, who went
forward whth the bridegreem to celebrate the marringe, and the door was shut upon the
five maidens whose lamps would no longer burne With great haste they sped toward the
hhopksepers to secure additional oil, but when they returned with their lemps burning
agein it was too late, for the door was shut tightlyageinst thems They missed the cele=
bretion because they had failed to prepare against the delay.

i

Jesus told this parable to illustrete the fact that we need at 2ll times to be
prepered for evenatualitiess Since no man kmows exactly what the future holds in store
for him, he should be prepared spiritually to meet all situations. OChristians have alwsys
looked Fforward to the coming reign of Christ on earth, but they have never knowwfor certain
when it would begine But they should be prepered to endure until it comes,

One great New Teatament scholar, A. B. Bruce, has pointed out that "the folly
of the foolish virgins consistad not in bringing no oil, but in not bringing enough"e(p.501)
They did not have the oil when they needed it most. So their lamps :ﬁ:;1out at the precise
moment of greatest need.

You have heardcertain persons described Ix in this way: "He hasn't enough
religion to last him ovezgig&ﬁ“.. Despite its facetiousness thet aptly described meny of
use. It may be literally true that though we do have some religion we don't have enough
to last us overnight. No one knows what any given night will bring, what requirements it
will make of use And the crisis of eny night might find imt the oil in our lmmps of faith
exhausted because of greater reqquirements that are thrust upon us.

Jesus is trying to say in this parable that the emergencies of life test our
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character and faithe A crisis or an smergency reveals what we truly aree. We:-zare most
severely tried in extremities,

It must be oonfessed, I believe, that not meny of us are prepared for the
present crises in our soulse. We have dabbled in religion and we have daubed our lives
with a few Spiritualfztizgéggﬂ we have burned some oil in the lamps of faith, but now when
we are cglled upon to endure in a time of extréme emergency and crisis it ié reveelved that
there is not enough oil in our lempse, Some of us may be getting along still rather well,
and we are not as yet struck dovm by the darkness., But time and the deepening of the crisis
will reveal that we too'hafa not prepared against this day.

Last summer as I was preparing to disembark from the Queen Mary I had a sicken=

ing experience which is recalled by this parablee. I had known for a long time that before
I could get off of the ship I had to present evidence that I had been innoculated egainst
small poxe No one could get off without showing his papers. Barly that hast morning I
got very near the head of a long line on the ship waiting to get my final papers so tha}
I could get the whole matter finished in tims to @ﬁi%:p on deck and watch the magnificent
view of New York City as the ship steamed into the harbore For eight weeks I had ecgerly
anticipated that thrill, I got in the line all right and I was in plenty of time, but to
my greet despeir I was informed that my inoculation certificate was not properly signede.
My heart senks If only I had had it checked the day before, as I could have done so easily,
when there was all the time in the worldl' But now before I could get off of that ship I
hed to go ardbe inoculated all over agaiﬁ. And so while the Queen Mary was passing through
the harbor I was racing g . #--looking for e doctor to give me
another shote And when I finally was through with the sorry business and ran feverishly
up on deck to cateh a view of what I had wanted so much to see, the ship was just tying
up et the dock, and I had missed the whole thingl You see, I hadn't carried enough oil
in the lemp of my Irkwmx brainsl’ I didn't have it at the precise moment I nseded and
wented it the most,
The poet T?gﬁyson has caught the truth of Jesus!' parable:
Late, late, so late}' and dark the night and chilll'
Late, late, so latel' but we can enter still.

"Too late, too latel ye cannot enter nowl

No light had we; for that we do repent,
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And leerning this, the bridegroom will relent.
"Too late, too latel'ye cannot enter now."

No light}' so late}' and derk snd chill the nighte-
Oh let us in, that we may £ind the light.
"Poo late, toolatel ye cannot enter now®
Have we not heerd the bridegroom is so sweet?
0 let us in, tho''late, to kiss his feet}'
"No, no, too latel!' ye cennot enter now"
(from "Guinevere" from "The Idylls of the King")
He who tried to prepere people for the long might watches of the soul said himmelf, "I must
work the "’i‘ﬁlfe of him who sent me while it is yet day, for the night comsth when no men
cen worke."
&Il
In these times that scem to breathe with doom we ought not to let our lamps of
faith go oute I think that God is saying to us today, "Don' let your lamps go out. Keep
them trimmed and filled with the oil of faith. Keep them burning in the darkness". Let me
sugzest threce lamps that we dare not let go oute
ofe
For the sake of our nation end our world we dare not let the lemp of democracy
go oute In times of national and international danger we are inclined to curb the liberties
that we cherish most while we forfeit our faith in democratic processeé. We' dare not do
thise Perhaps we would be in no danger of doing so if we had prepared our democratic
institutions more adequately for this deye
Let us not in these days forget that our democratic faith is based upon the
importance of dddividual personse Let us not carelessly neglect the freedoms that
properly belong to such persons: the freedom of thought and expression, the freedom of
choice, the freedom of religione Neither let us forget to exercise our rights in accordance
with our individual responsibilities. Let us not forget our concern for persons and their
welfare - a pr‘ix)ciple which distinguishes us from fascists and commmistse
I was impressed most deeply this week by one thing that the President of the
United Stotes said in his address to Congresse Reminding us that we stand in mortal danger
in this presén’c. world, he called upon Oongressman and all Americans, nonetheless, to debate
the issues wiskessmpein the spiti¥ of free and open disuns;aion, in the spirit of unity, bwt

nagwef uniformity. That is a lmxpx lamp we should hold up for all of the world to see, for



it is a signal end beacon light of our democratic faith. e must guard this lemp because
there are those who seek to extinguish it - those who believe tore in uniformity then they
do unitye. Let us be krue imericans, but let us not brand as subversive all who disegree
with our idecse liet us not sink to the level of McCarthyisme

Fraxophmooigik  In the street in front of our house there have been excavations
s@d Ten have been trying to locate sewer troubles A huge hole in the middle of the street
has been guerded by werming lamps. If someone were to hit thet hole in the darkness real
disaster would follow. The other night those lemps went out - all but one, end someone
did come neer to meeting disestere Had it not been for that one tiny flicker in the
derlmess of the night, & tragedy could have ocourrode That is whe way we ought to regard
our democracy in the world todey. Let us keep the lamps of omr justice and freedom burning
5o that in a world of darlmess =1l the world can seee. Let us not continue to persecute our
minority groups; let us not discriminate agsinst eny citizens Let the world sse our lamp
of faith in democracye
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inother lemp that we must keep brightly burning in a world of despair is the
Church of Jesus Ohriste There can be no doubt that the churches of Englend suffered badly
from the last were The light in them has died low. And one wonders about the Churches in
Amorica, if their lemps of faith ere well supplied for the days aheades

I wish, as the pastor of this church, that I could make this an intimate word
4o 2ll who have ever bsen ceught up in the fellowship of this churche The light of this
church is desperately needed nowe If we allow it to perish we have struck a mortal blows
T wish thet more péopel would regerd their perticipation in this worship as a sacred
responsibility. Instead of folding their Egggg at home in despeir, I wish that they would
come here and fold them with us together in prayere One thing we cean 2ll do now is to
witness here for our faith so that our youngz people and thse college students, caught mEx
up in the despair and tragedy of this world, mey see the evidence of a host of believerse
I tell you that our young people do deeply need you here. They need. to see your faith,
that it does not flicker and fail when the going gets hards and the pathwey derke They

need to see you here so that there may be kept elive in them those hopes and dreams of



a better world = a world thet will belong to the spirit of Christe In these past weeks I
have spent much time with these youth; I lmow their despair, their fears, their sense of
hopelessness and helplessnesse Thoy need you here to surround them with a fellowship of
worshipping faoithe Please, don't let the lemp of this church go oute

A preacher recently gc'nld his congregation that "subversive activity ag=inst the
government is not es harmful as subversive inactivity against the church"e (Robert Greene
Lee, in Christs Cents April 19, 1950, pe 494) When you consider the precious Word of Life
that we hold in our trust for ail of the world, it is dowmright subversive activity against
God and His universal purpose for us to ignore Him in worship and slight the fellowship
with indifference which He is seceking to builde Your inactivity egeinst the church is
subversive whén you consider its difect influence upon the growing lives of boys and girls
and collgge students who see in your life and exaemple the evidence that you don't cares

The world is dark, bub we need our churche Last summer when we stood in the
infamous concentration camp at Dachau we wanted most of all to be taken to the place where
the grest German Pastor,Martin Neimoeller, had built a little chepel and led #his fellow
prisoners in worship; for eight yearse We were sorry that we were forbldden to sesd that
because somehpwdre felt that it would commmicate to us an undying hope in a world of
darlmesse If a2ll churches would determine that no metter what may happen around them in
the world they will keep their alter fires burning, God's will mey yet be heard.

In
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chapel at StentonHarold, near the heart of England, there is an inscription
L
which tells of a man who sought in the days of Cromwellian turmoil, to do something lastings

IH THE YEAR 1653
WHEN ALL THINGS S""R""D {ERE
THRCUGHCUT THE NATICN
EITHER DEMOLISHED CR PROFANED
SIR ROBERT SHIRLEY BARCHET
FOUNDED THIS CHURCH:

WHOSE SINGULAR PRAISE IT I3
TC HAVE DCI... THE BEST THINGS
IN THE WORST TIMES
AND

HOPED THEM IN THE MOST CALAMITOUS
(found in THE COMMON VENTURE OF LIFZ, Trucblood, pe 102)

This much I Imow for certain: in these times which are surely the worst, it is the church

of Jesus Christ thalt keepsmgxinmxx my lamp of hope burning. And I dare not let it go oute
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Finally, I think I ought to say to you, "Den't let the lamp of your personal
integrity and worth go oute" Guard the sacred precincts of your character, your soul.
Don't become so immersed in the dread and doom of this world that you sell out your ovm
souls

‘his, however, is precisely what many are doinge Locking at the darkness of the
timea,. they shake thelr heads, shrug their pghoulders, and murmur: " What't the use?" tBom
come the pillars of personal integrity and life falls into ruine.

C™n you affold to do tliat just because the world scems ‘o be moving on a tide
of daspair‘z Lot us vow here that we will maintain our standards of morelifty and humen
worthe. Let us determine theit we will not 2llow ourselves to go to pisces morally and
spiritually. Let us hold our ideals high, though admittedly it is now harder. Let us
continue to be dependable = yea, more dependable in our work and various responsibilitic

% us not try to get by because we ere in a mood of despaire, ILet us give our best '-/Lvd
the worst times -~ to the jobs we have to do. t us not cheat and chisel because everyone
else is doing ti. Let us, above all else, be true to ourselves, and thus true to Gods Lot
us never forget that we are ciﬁildran of Gode

If we can each maintain our personal integrity and Christien character we will
rizzx raise lamps of hope in a world of darhess, Let us keep them burning.
One evening last summer in London I fcool: a long wallk trhouzh the district of our
hotel, It was a zone of many flats and tenements, and several hospitalse I stood quistly
for a long time on a streetcorner watching a fascinating sighte. It was the traditional
lamplighter lighting the evening lampse. He rode on a bicycle end carried e tall pole in
his hend which enzbled him to reach up and pull on the switch of the gas lamps along the
strzete ii‘or e long time I stood and watched him melcing his way down the street, crisscrossing

from one lamp to enother, wntlil he disappeared in the distances And I thought to myself

-

thet this is what Christians ought to be doing with their lives in a world of darlmess.

They should be llemp lighters end lamp tenders. Their lights should er go oute.

Remsmber that magnificent pkrxax sentence in reoference to Christ 3 "The light is
still shiningz in the darkness, and the darlmess can never put it out". Do you believe that?
Well, don't take it for gfenteds Don’t be too sure, for that light could.go out if you'let =
ite For God depends upon the contimual burning of your lampe -





