A bar to heaven, a door to hell=-
Whoever named it, named it welll

bar to manliness and wealth,

door 1o want and broken health,
bar to honor, pride and fane,

door to sin, and grief, and shame,
bar to nope, a bar Lo prayer,

door to darkness and despair,

bar to nonored, useful 1ife,

door to brawlinz, senseless strife,
bar to all that's true and brave,
door 1o every druakard's 3rave,
bar to joy that home imparis,

door 0 tears and aching nearis;

A bar to heaven, a door to hell,
Whoever named it, named it well,
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You are startins, my boy, on life's journey, alon3 the 2srand hishway of life;
You'll meet with a thousand temptations- eacih city with evil is rife.

The world is a staje of excitement, ithers's danjer wierever you 20;

But if you are tempted in weakness, have courage, my boy, o say Nol

In courage, my boy, lies youar safety, @hen you the lons journey bezin;
Yoar trust in a heavenly Father will keep you unspotted from sin,
Temptations will 30 on increasin3, as stireams from a rivulet flow,
But if you'd be tvrue to your manhood, have courase, my boy, to say No!

Be careful in choosing companions, seek only the brave and the true;

"Bnd stand by your friends when in trial, ne'er chansins the old for the new;
And when by false friends you are tempted the taste of the wine cup to know,
With firmness, with patience and kindness, have courase, my boy, to say Nod
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FOOD FOR TUCUGHT
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WALTON MEMORIAL METHODIST CHURCH

SUNDAY, OCTOBER 8, 1944
e

ORGAN PRELUDE. The people in devout-meditation.
THE CALL TO WORSHIP.
.HYMN No. 76--“There’s a Wideness.”—The people standing.
THE APOSTLES' CREED, repeated by all, the people still
standing.
THE LORD'S PRAYER, repeated by all, the people seated and
bowed, or kneeling.
ANTHEM.
RESPONSIVE READING, Forty-I'irst Sunday, “The Helper Of
The Afflicted.”—The people standing.
GLORIA PATRI
_-SCRIPTURE LESSON.
ANNOUNCEMENTS.
PRESENTATION OF TITHES AND OFFERINGS
INVOCATION.
SERMON.
HYMN No. 233—*“Jesus Calls Us.”-—The People Standing.
BENEDICTION.
DOXOLOGY.
ORGAN POSTLUDE. 4

REGULAR SERVICES

Sunday school, 9:30 A. M., Leo R. Tucker, superintendens;
morning worship service, 10:45; evening worship service, 7:30.

conducted by the young people; prayer meeting, Wednesday,
720 P. M.

PLEASE DO NOT MISS A SINGLE SERVICE!



IF THIS SHOULD HAPPEN

The Republican seed- it sprouted and srew
In the simple minds of quite a few,

And many a man has busted a dyke

And made up his mind to vote for Ike.

They've promised a lot, and they'll promise more,
Let's look and see what they did before.

Twenty years have passed and yet

Those Hoover days I'll never forset .

iinen Hoover was in, I lived on a farm,

A dollar bill looked as lons as my arm.

I 4id not see then a ten dollar bill-
And if Ike is elected, I doubt if I will,

When Hoover was .in, things were really tight.

The rabbivs were scarce and the fish wouldn't bite.
The men werﬁogoo ra3sed to 30 anywhere

And the womena?lour-sack underwear.

Remeumber, men, when you cast your vote,

If you vote for Ike you'll cut your throat.
fiould you rahter have a life of ease,

Ur hard-time gravy and black-eyed peas?

kver since nineteen huadred and thiriy-two
ihe Republican Party has been in a stew.
They've called ihe Democrats nasty names,

But the banks nave stayed open just the same.



“Serve the Lord with gladness: come betore His presence with singing.”  Ps. 100:2.

GLASGOW METHODIST CHURCH

M. HOMER CUMMINGS, PASTOR
Glasgow, West Virginia
Uctober 20, 1952

The Ralph M.

“For when the one Great Scorer comes to write against your namne, He writes - not that you won or lost, but how you played the game”



IF THIS SHOULL. EAPPER

The Republican seed- it sprouted and grew
In the simple minds of cguiie a few,

And many a man has busted a dyke

And made up his mind to vote for Ike.

They've promised a let, and they'll promise more.
Let's look anl see what they did before.

Twenty yéars nave passed and yet

Those Hoover days I'll never sorsei.

iinen Hoover was in, I lived on a farm,

A dollar bill looked as lons as my aru.

I never saw a ten dollar biill-

And if Ike is elected, I doubt if I will}

ihen Hoover was in, thinss were really tisht.

The rabbits were scarce and the fish wouldn't bite.
The men were %too ragoed to 30 anywhere,

And the women wore flour-sack underwear.

Remember, men, when you cast your vote,
If you vote for Ikea you'll cut your throat.

Wouli you rather have a life of ease
Or water dravy and black-eyed peas?

kver since nineteen hundred and thirty-two
The Republican Rarty has been in a stew.
They called the Democrats nasiy names

But the banks stayed open just the sane.

It's hard to 3ive up the thinss I've got,
A home, a car, itwo chickeans in the pot.
I'wm not soins to throw them away

If Ike is elected, I'll move to the farm,

I'11 plant some 'taters behind the barn.

I'11 borrow my neishbors roasting ears

And 1yy to Zet by for four more yegrs.

"Ii's time to changk,"” the Requl ans say,
Change back, they mean, to the j%-! old way.
Before you fall for all their wooinge

Just ask yourself- "Say, boy, how am I d01ng?n



Ot ao Tha Hrmdan Sirneand Loy ot
Bt LLR fn sl s,
LAL TVeary ks ofupoat

Thom At pas Ty fon | ek Lody
e Mook ~efr NIy ot

G if /&L 4‘4"‘\4;« e /SO
¢ YR V33 el R L



LIVE THE #AY YOU PRAY

1 kueld teo pray when lay was done
And oraved, "U Lord, hless every one,
LifL from each saidenal asart the pain,

And lst the sick be well aiaia.

And then [ woke anctnsr iay
Anl careleaessly went on my way,
The waole day lon3 1 1id not try
To wipe a tear from asy ays.

I 113 aot try to saars the loal
Uf ‘any brother od my roali,

I 3id aot even 3o 1o see

The sick man jast nesxt loor io s,

Yeli once ajaln wosu day was
1 prayeld, "U Lord, rless svery oanc,"
Bat as | prayed, intc my ea

Tnere came a voice that whispereld clear:

e

ite, before you pray,

&
oo

"Pause, nypos
fihom have you tried o bless toaay?
30i's sweetest blessinig always 3o
By hands that serve Him 2ere bslow,

And then I nid my face aal crisad,
"Foriive me, Lord, fer [ have lied,

o+

Let me bat live anothzsr lay
Aad I will live the way [ pray.












wv2ryoody has heard of tns old man who mads thig prayar:
Lord, bless we .ond . wy wire,
Hy son John ond his wife,
Us four and no nore.

) 1 ' L

facther down bhe strsst was a childibess couple who prayed:

Lord, bless us tuwo,
4dnd that will do.

Around tha.cornzr.lived an old oschzslor whosz preyar wae:
Lord, bless only me,

Thaotrs as far as I can see,

Another haz given us Lhe subpstancs of esliilshnese in Ul
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{ dave o tittle lfea porty this.efternocn [for three,

'T wos very small, three dugsits.in all-

I, wmyeali, ond wme.

dygell ate up the sandwiches wiile dronk all thz igao
Q

I
' owas also I who ate the pie and passed
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the eake For me.



They talk about a woman's sphere,
As though it had a limit;
There's not a place in earth or heaven
There's not a task to mankind given,
There's not a blessing or a woe,
There's not a whisper, yes, or no,
There's not a life, a death, or oirth,
That has a feather's weight of worth,
Without a woman in it.
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dnanswered yei? The prayer your lips nave pleaded
In agony of heart these many years?

Does faitn beglin Lo fail, is nopse dspartins,

And think you all in vaian tnese tatliad tears?
Bday aot btae FPavher hath not heard yoar orayer;

You shall have your Jdesire, someline, somewhasra,

Unanswersd yet? Thoagh when you first presented
Tnis one petition at the Father's Ghrone,

It secemed you could not wait vhe time of askins,
S0 arsent was yoar heari to maks it known,
Thous

The bord will answsr you, someiine, somewihere.

i years have passsal since then, 10 not despair;

Unanswersd yei? Jay, do not say anjranted;
Parhaps your part is nét yst wholly Jone;

The work began when first your pomysrlwas attered,
And 3od will finish what He aas bejan.

If you will keeo yoar iacense burnins there;
His slory you shall see, somstime, somewhsre,

Unanswered yet? TFaith caannot he unanswersi;
Her feet were f{irmly plagtsi on the Rock;
Amid the wildest storm oraysr stands andauntsd,
“ Nor guails before the loadsst shunder shock;
She knows Jmnipotense has heard ner prayer,
Anl criss, "It shall be done, sometime, somewherel”
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Cr ¢ tpougntrul rriend with waispered prayer,

kay sometimes Oreak the stillnéss there,
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What 1e 1t all%- Just passin
A Crozs 1o me and =@ crow*
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But God in the end mekes el
He "tempers tne wind™ witin suct
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Then changes litels gray into n'-veAim,goid,
And that is all when atl is fold, Yol
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