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W o e

Get Hep to Selfl

Dovm in the back woods of Alabama the other day a man who had never secn & looking
glass found a pocket mirror that someone had dropped from an airplane. He took one
look at it and exclaimed, "A picture of my dear old grandpapi”

A few days later his wife came upon the glass whon mending her husband's coat, "Ah,"
she said, as she gazed upon it, "a picturs of a woman, and what a terrible looking

»1d hag she isi"

That's about as near as the average man comes to knowing himsclf, Vhen he listens to
g sermon in which hié faulds arc minutely pointed out, he says to himself: "What a
picture of o0ld MeGutzky! How thet smacks Twnddlebury betweon the cyosi" But he
never applies the words to hims:lf, :

The atbtitude of everyone when listening to a sermon or ruading & book ought to bes
"fhat is there in this for me?" "Con I apply this with profit to my ovm 1ifo?"

Human noture is o funny thing, Bvery student on the csmpus can do a good job ot
prining and remodeling his noighbor's character, He Ymows just what's wrong., He
¥nmows, 00, all ahout running dining halls, about teaching classes, abeut administerw
ing disciplinc, But he can't correct himself of the puniest fault beceuse he docsn't

really Imow himself,

You !now tho typc that appears very humble, He m;y*s a lot of hard thirgs a‘ﬁm‘c hime
self in tho presonce of othoers, He blames himself for this feult and thot. But if
one of his compeniens says the s:me things shout him, he's reedy to fight)

You Imow the ’bypu that thinks hets moasculine, Ho prides himself on his punch nnd
virilibty. But if ho gets » pebble in his shoe he vients fwo run of{ to sone other
schonl where they sport cement sidownlks. Ho cant't drew himself out of the shects in
the morning, He san't control his profene tonguc., ILic can't put o mantsesized dry in
on his studies,

If wo roclly lmew oursclves she battle would be nore thon half wver, If we could
toke ourselves apart like o wabch and find the flot whoels, the broken cogs, and the
wonk springs, we could do some intelligent repair work,

When King Devid stole the beautiful wife of a poor men, Urias, snd instructed his
general to put this man in the front trenches of the army where ho would be killed,
God wanbed to show Deavid n picture of his own henrt. So He sent Nothan, the prophoes,
tao Devid., And this is the wny Nothan pub the thing up to Darids

Thore were twe men in o &ity, the one rich cnd fhe &thor pgte, The rieh nen
hed meny shosp smd oron, The poor men hed nothing ot all seecpt ono little
owe lamb whieh hu hed shrofully fod and brought up in his heouso with rll his
childron, The ewo lnmb nte of the poor mm's broad nrd drank ~f the poor nan's
cup and slept in tho poor men's bosom, It wos to kim ag o denphtor,

Ono day o stronger come to vigit the rich mrn., And the rich ren preporoed o
grnt fonst for the stronger, Bub instend of laylng hend upon hie -wm sheop ond
oxun, he took the peoor man's ewe ond dressed it up for the banowst,

Aftar hosring Nethan's story, David beerme uxcuedingly sngry. "4z the Lord
liveth," ko snid, "tho rich men who did this thing is o child of decth) He
shnll restore thet eve £ ourfold becausc he A1d this thing and had no pityl"
And Nethan repliod simply, "Thou art tho manl"

If we turn our eritliecl attention upm cursclves, instord of upon the othor fellow,
wa'll snon ho saying ~ften, "I am the ment"




