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Ouly the sun could express the redient glories of the Tace of Jesus when Hisg
Deity with shining brightness and heavenly Glory, 1i% up and shore through His
body. .
Jéhn merconed op Patwmos saw seven golden capdiesticifs "and in the midset of

tha sever caondlesticks one like unto vhe Son of Man. ... Hig countenence waes ag

the sun shining in hie strengih.”

Ve ere &lso told that Savl was journeying to Dammscus when suddenly "Thers
shipnsd round about him = 1ight from heaven and he fell to the earth and heard
a voliee saying unio him Saul, Saul, why perseculest thou me?™ This light that
shone round sbout Saul was the light of the glory of Ged in the face of Christ
Jesus, To this voice Saul mede snewer, "Who art thou, lord? And the Iord said
I am Jesus whom thou persecutest.” Then Saul asked, What wilt thou have me to
dc? And the Lord seld unto him, Arise, and go into the ity and it shall be told
thee whet thou must do.” So Ssul stood up bub Damsseus, the plain, the white crest
of Herwon, the rcof tops, the walls of Dmmascus, tbe white hot rosd, and the blezing
sun were all zone from his sight. But there was cne thing he could see for it ues
burning in on his brair in the blazes thet smote him fo his knees. It was the ight
of the glory of God iv the face of Jesus Christ.

Then I &m eure that the face of Jesas was shining, when the blind loocked st EHim
with new-seeing eves, when the deaf siood end listened to the world of swnd He hed
spenefdl Yo them, when the dumb talked after He wnitied the knois in thelir tongues,
when' the orippled went swey whole, when the lepers went on thelr way clesnsed, when
erezy wen went on their way with their reason resitered, when fanersl processions
wers broken up. His face shone because of the joy He had brought to others.

& STAINED FACE Sometines:

1. With Tears
This hapvensdd in the little town of Bethany where for four days lazarus had
heen sleeping in a grave the sleep that no noises can disturb, no life arouse,
and no power molest. Jesus weeping ceme to his grave., Stalmed with tears was
His blessed face in Bsthany! Anciher time when His face wes stoined with tears
was on & besutiful spring morning, when the birds were singing and the Tlowers
wers bursting into bloom; the children wers shoutingtheir hosanmas end the mul-
titude spresding thelir garmenis in the way to carpet a Daih for Him into the
ity of Jeruselem. In the wmidst of the erowd was Jesus with the lesrs of sor-
tow stresming down His Fface and He burst inte a great 0b ss He exclaimed, "0
Jerusalem, Jevusalem, %ow often would I heve gathered thy children as a hen
gathereth her brood under her wings, and yve would not.™ No wonder He wept for
He seaw the wretchedness snd wickedness of that eity with ite terrible chlamities
swaiting it. Whersver He lIooked He found unhsppiness. The upper classes were
hitter and digcontented. he lower classes were sullen and hopeless, Thelr
life =apd property were both insecure., Steipned with tears His dear Izce over
their calamities.

2. @ith Blood
In Getheemane's garden the roots of His divine emotion put forth their crimson
tears, "4nd being in an agony Be prayed more surnestly; and His sweat was zs
it were greet drops of blcoed falling down te the ground.® Behold the suffer-
ing “hrist's fuce etained with blood. He gave His blood for us, Blood ocozed
out from the holes ir His palms where the pails went. Blood spurting from the
feet where the epikes were driven raggedly through. Bleood dripping from His
back where 1oz Beboiless seourge outb His back te shreds. Blood gushing from
Hie side where the savsge Howan spear went its unholy way. Blood trickling
from the thorn punctures irn His brow. Yes, spd blcood staloing His face when
He was in the shadow of the old Olive trees.

3. Witk Spit
In Merk?s Gospel one bold, bare, cruel statemert stande cut in all theose dark-
ening scenes namely, "They smote Hir on the head with a reed and 4id splt upon
Him.” Matthew tells we, "They 4id spit ie His fzce snd buffeted Eim." Shudder-



inzly shell we pass from fhe sight of that face befouled with spit, but as we pass
may we never forget that his face was stsived with spit for us. With fears and
blood too for us.

IV. & SHITIEE FACE

Matthew tells ve "COthers awote Him with the palms of their hands,”™ Iuke ssys, "and
the men that beld Jesus mocked Him end smobe Him, 2nd when they hed blindfodded Him,
they struck Him in the face.® John says, "and they auote Him with thelr hands,®

Think of it. Smitten the face where never dwelt the frace of infwelling hete,
Beaten with their herd kmickles the fate that never for cne moment bore ifraces of
sin., Smitten the face whers no dedeit, po hypoerisy, mo insincerity, no dishonssiy,
no sin, or anything evil ever held reign or rule for one fleeting secomd., Some of
ue have foprgotlen the wunded zide where the savage Roman spesr draiwk desp the cost-
Iy libvation of Hie blood., We have forgobtier thethands and feet pierced with the
neile and stretched =md torm with the weight of the preciocus body of the Suffering
fne. We have Torgetten what 2 olaim these scars constitubte upon every life they
have redeemed from desth.

V. A SET FACE

*Therafore, bave L set my face like & flint, end I know that L s=hall not be achemed.®
"Uhern the time wes come that He shetld be received up, He steedfastly set His face
to go to Jerusalms.®™ This makes us think oefi-we--

The pioneers who set their faces to the wiliz and the wildermess.

Columbus with his fsce set across spfl uncharted, unknown, wild and awful ceean.

Judsen with hirTace set toward a heathen lond where he suffersd valisntly for

Christ in fould and filthy prisons,

Livingatone with his face set toward the islands of cannibelism, even when péo-

ple warsed nim that the camnibale would make a dripking cup of his skull.

Imther with his face set toward $he easzt when there wes no shining of the yet un-

risen sun of Liberty.
But nomne nor all of these means what it mesnt for Jesus to "3t His Tace” towerd the
Lross of Calvary., Jesus came %o die for our sing and He would mot be turned aside.

Jeszs zet His face to walk the last Ffoot of the Calvary road, %o bleed the laet
drop of Calvary agony, to suffer the last minute of ﬁlvary pain, to drink the Cal-
wary eup B¢ the last bitter dregs. And He had to bte heroic to have apd to hold that
set faece for the rosd that ran from Bethlehem to Calvary wes indeed a rough ome.

Thet blessed love set fece is calling us to more heroie living. Our modern re-
ligion is so st faulb as to matierpherveic, It spesdks foo often in the terms of eon-
 tentment, of suceess, of comfort, Jesus never hid the sharp stone nor softened the
dhadows. '

Vi. 4 SCORCHING FAlE

.This is an aspect of the face of Jesus that we seldow think of. The Jesus of popu-
lar thought is a meek and mild-eyed saint who was alweys saying graclous things apd
doing gentle deeds. He wes a man who spoke with woolng or cooing note and wes wpe’
willing to sppear stern at sny time. The Christ of History as John saw Him is a
stranger to them, In popular thinking much is thought of His tendermess, sympathy,
Joyfulness, =nd prayérfulness, but 1ittle thonght of His severily is showi. In
popular speech muek is sald of His sinlessness, sufferings, and forbeaysnce, but
I1tttle L2 said of His severity. In vopular writine fodey muck is written of His
vatience, humenity, divinity, wisdon, =and power, but few-pages about His severity.
in popular thought mueh is thought concerning His lovableness, faith and hopeful-
ress, but little concernine His severity. Heny lock vpor Him as & lanp glowing softly
nevey az a furnédce burning flercelys. As a zepbyr ever whispering gently, never as
iightning flering furiously, or as a storm in full fury. As a river smoothly flow-
ing, never as a ship hissing wrathfully. 4As balm sweetly scented, never ss scid
stringently clesnsine. btut Jesus was a man of indignetion. Eis evesn flashed. His
words burned. .
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£ SHROUDED FiCE

What e day was thet when Jesus died. If I knew all the lsngusges and héd an
eloguence that excelled the sweetness of heaven's musie, I could not adeguately
talk sbout it. Dut He diéd. Ané Josepb of Arimathes, & rich man, went to Gover-
nore Pilate and begzed the body of Jests. And Pilate marveling that He was ao soon
dead pave consent that they should take the body off the crosms,

I den't kmow whe pulled the nails oub of those cold, iey hands, and from those
poor blue-veined feet. Maybe Wicodesms, Joseph, Jobhn, Peter, Anyway Christ was
teken down from the cross. 4nd they wrapped his desy Tace in the grave clotbes
and carried Him out to the rich mants tomb apd left Him there, all marred and
gearrad, where for the First time in thirty three years the cruel world left Him
alone . And thet night when He slept in the borrowed tomb there was not a man or
woman emong all those who had ever hesyd His nawme who believed He would live again,
They thought His shrouded face would be just = banguet for worms, He wms dead and
ne darker night ever shadowed humsn lives or ever gloomed s world. All witnesses
wush sgain take up the petiy dutiss thet were sthelrs Trom day $o day for He whom
Bary carried in the woub was now an oceupant of the fomb.

4 OEER FLACE

Yes. Here? No not here. For "Heve we see through asglass darkly, bubt THEN face
to face", What a thrilling satisfaction to the nsart juet to see the Tece of zome-
pody we love. We cheflsh their photographs when they are sbsent, and in quiet mom-
ents we gaze upon the photograph. They write us letters and how we long for them,
in greater hours they communicate by wire or winless. DBut when the door opens,

and we sme the loved cne's foce, what an exguisite ond thri Lling satisfaction--and
80, says Seripture, shall it be iz hesven,

Here we have fis photograph and love letfers. Here, in the silence znd secrecy
of the regeneraie hesrt, we often cateh His wireless nesseges. But fthere we shall
see Hir ss He is, fece to face, without a eloud between, and we shall be satisfied
when we awake in His likepess. that s encugh for uvs just to lock upon the face of
SEEUS,

Gan vou imegine vourself in ithe grest throng that will crowd the Fathsris house,
hearing the blessed Savicur ask varicus Qne t¢ tell us faee $0 fasee the sioriez of
thetir lives.

¥oses will tell us of the Tordy silent days on Sinsi.

Enoch will tell us how He walked inte glory with dod,

Deawid will ftell us the story of the Pealms,

Deandel will tell us of the night in the lion‘s den.

Paul will tell us all sbout hiz eonversion.

Later we will hsar Judson tell about his work in Burms.

The true and the great will all be there, snrd we shall see them and hear them at
their best.

Like every family reunion, thers shall be ONE, however, whose Dersomaliily shall
dominaete. What would the gathering of all the saints smount $o if he would not be
thers whe went %o prepare the place? It would be a palaecs without a hearth., It
would be a tree without folisge; a sky without a sun. We have seen our Baviour in
the sacrsd Dzge: on the ertists canvas; in the 1lighi of faith. put we want to see
kim ez He is.

The joy of fellowship with our Saviour will not obliterste the joy of fellawsh*y
with each other, but each will be real enocugh to esach other, yet entranced by his
Iord,

"Friends will be there I have loved long agoe,
Joy 1ike & river sround me will flow;

Yet, just a smile from my Seviour I know,
#ill throush the ages be glory o oe."



