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Reverend Phineas F. Bresee, D.D.
THIS great and good man went to his reward at 

1 o'clock Saturday afternoon, November 13th. 
During the last days of his illness he dictated 
the following as his last message to the people 
to whom he. had consecrated the strength and 
love of his manhood and old age:

•'My last message to all my people — ministers and laymen 
— is that they seek until they have the conscious, abiding, mani
festing experience that Jesus insists upon in these verses found 
in Matthew 5: 43 to 46, inclusive; not in word only but in deed 
and in truth, so shall Jesus be glorified:

43 Ye have heard that it 45 That ye may be the chil- 
hath been said, Thou slialt love . th en of your Father which is in 
thy neighbour, mid hate thine heaven : for he maketh his sun 
enemy. to rise on the evil and on the

44 But I say unto you'. Love good, and sendeth rain on the 
your enemies, bless them that just and on the unjust.
curse you, do good to them that 4G For if ye love them which 
hate you, and pray for them love you, what reward have ye? 
which despitefully use you. mid do not even the publicans the 
persecute you; same?

What an index to the heart and character and life of this 
holy man of God! Tenderness toward all, forgiveness of the 
erring, and infinite compassion and patience with all — such 
were a few of the attributes which embellished his nature. 
Shall we say that he was too forgiving? Lot him who shall 
so say remember that, if it be true, it was a fault which lea lied 
to virtue’s side. We dare not so adjudge him in this matter. 
Forgiveness is too rare a virtue for us to find fault with it when 
found growing in the garden' of a human heart in luxuriant 
nbundarfee. It -were a task too hard for the writer to draw the 
line where we can love and forgive too much.

EARLIER LIFE
Dr. Bresee was born December 21, 1838, in Franklin, Dela

ware County, N. Y., his birthplace being a log house. He began 
attending school at three years of age, but when he grew old 
enough worked on his father’s farm, learning what he could at 
odd times in the district school. He attended a little academy 
at Oneonta for two years, where he studied Latin and ftiathe- 
matics. Later he took a course at the Franklin Academy. While 
at this institution he made .an early exhibition of a character
istic trait, which was a marvelous intensity of application to 
whatever he had in hand. This was true of him throughout his 
long and eventful life. His application to his studies at this 
institution was -with such a strain of mental labor that his 
health gave way and put an end to his scholastic education.

LICENSED TO EXHORT
At the age of seventeen he clerked for his- father in a store 

at West‘Davenport, and it was while thus engaged that he 
became interested in religious things. Hrs parents were Meth
odists. His conversion occurred in the little Methodist church 
at this place at a meeting held by the pastor. Of this period 
Dr. Bresee says:

"I at once began to try and do Christian work. My soul was 
filled with great intensity, and I commenced to hold prayer
meetings, where I exhorted the people, and did all I could to 
push along the work.”

The pastor gave the young man a license to exhort and made 
several appointments for him, which he was too diffident to 
fulfill/ He never conducted a regular public service until he 
was eighteen. His call\to preach was felt from earliest memory, 
and it was clear to him from a small boy that he was to be a 
minister of the gospel.

The name “Bresee” is of Freridi origin and the Doctor's 
ancestors on the father’s side were Huguenots. The family 
settled in New York at a very ea/iy period.

JOINED THE CONFERENCE
In 1857 Dr. Bresee went to Iowa, where, aft^r a few months’ 

work on his father’s farm, he began to preachy and soon after 
entered the regular ministry’ of the M. E. Church. His first 

circuit was on the Iowa river and was called, the Marengo 
Circuit. On this first work the young preacher was blessed with 
a great revival, which seemed prophetic of all the future career 
of the boy preacher, for from that time on for twenty-six years 
he was in the midst of practically a continuous revival. We 
might anticipate and say the revival never ceased while he lived. 
He was pastor of the leading churches of the state, notably 
those in Des Moines and Council Bluffs. His greatest revival 
was in the city of Bed Oak. He represented his annual con
ference as a delegate to the general conference held in Brook
lyn, N. Y., in 1872.

MARRIAGE
In 1860 Dr. Bresee made a trip to New York state, where he 

married Maria E. Hebbard, whom he had known in his boy
hood, the families living only a few miles apart. She belonged 
to a prominent Methodist family and was a young woman of 
deep piety and a strong and pleasing personality. The young 
bride returned with her husband to the field of his labors in 
Iowa and for several years shared with him the toils and hard
ships which at that time fell to the lot of circuit preachers in 
what was then the western frontier of American civilization. 
This good woman, God’s ‘‘best gift” to this good man, proved a 
helpmate in all the eventful life which followed his earlier 
years. truer helpmate no man ever had. She shared with 
him the trials and triumphs, the sunshine and shadows, the 
persecutions and praises of the marvelous career which formed 
the latter part of this man’s wonderful-life. Seven children 
wore born to them, one dying in infancy. The other six are now 
living , in or near Los Angeles — Ernest H.,'Phineas W., and 
Melvin A. Bresee, well known as the Bresee brothers;. Dr. Paul 
Bresee, Mrs. J. Tyler Parker, of Pasadena, and Mks Sue Bresee, 
of Los Angeles.

MOVING FURTHER WESTWARD
In zlugust, 1883, Dr. and Mrs. Bresee and family moved to 

Los Angeles, where he had been called to the pastorate of the 
First M. E. Church, known as the Fort Street Church. After 
a successful ministry of three years he was called to the First 
M. E. Church of Pasadena. Under his ministry this church 
so prospered that it became necessary to build a large tabernacle 
to hold the great Sunday morning congregations. It was here 
that he took a leading part in the agitation which resulted in 
tho expulsion of the liquor traffic from that city. During the 
few years following he was again a delegate to the general 
conference, presiding elder of the Los Angeles District, and a 
successful Methodist minister.

THE NEW CHURCH MOVEMENT
The Doctor remained in the Methodist Church until 1894. 

He had become very active in evangelistic holiness work and 
led in divers movements which resulted in great ingathering 
of souls and the quickening of the spiritual life of the church. 
It is needless to pause here to repeat what we gave a few weeks 
ago — how that in October, 1S95, with one hundred other advo
cates of entire sanctification Dr. Bresee organized the First 
Church of the Nazareno in Los Angeles, Cal. He and Dr. 
Widney were the first pastors and General Superintendents of 
the newly formed church. A few years later Dr. Widney with
drawing from the church, Dr. Bresec was left as sole pastor of 
the local church and General Superintendent of the denomina
tion. We can not pause to mark the successive stages of growth 
from this, one church society to the present denomination, which 
now has three General Superintendents; 792 churches; 31,600 
members; 1,523 elders and licensed preachers; church property 
valued at $1,395,274.50; the church raised $-11,955.62 last yeAr; 
the total amount raised for all purposes by the denomination 
was $570,857.60.
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AFTER THE GENERAL ASSEMBLY

The Doctor lived only twenty-nine days after returning 
from the General Assembly at Kansas City. It was during 
those days that the Doctor said to a friend those sweet words 
about his dearly beloved wife:

“The greatest blessing I have ever had is my wife.”
A little later he said these words:

“Position is nothing; reputation a little. True godliness is 
the only thing which has any value.”

On one of his visits to him during these days Brother E. A. 
Girvin, on leaving told him he was going to the G p. m.^ Upper 
Room meeting at the First Church. The Doctor said to him:

“Tell them all that I love them, and that I pray that the 
glory of God may come upon them, and that they may have 
complete victory through the precious blood of Jesus.”

During these weary days of suffering he frequently rallied 
and sent for a number of the brethren at different times and 
spoke to them in deep earnestness and tenderness not only 
about the different phases of the work, but urged the importance 
of fully and freely forgiving every one that had ever injured 
them, and dwelling and working together in the divine love 
and unity of the Spirit.

On Thursday evening, November 4th, he sent for all his 
children, as he felt that his end was very near. First he spoke 
to his four sons — Ernest, Phineas, Paul, and Melvin — and then 
called for his two daughters, Bertha and Sue, and his daughter- 
in-law, Mrs. Paul Bresde, whom he loved as a daughter. As 
they all knelt around him, with his faithful wife among them, 
he prayed fbr them and all the absent members of his family, 
mentioning each by name and commending them to the mercy 
of God. He thanked the Lord for the great love and kindness 
of his children to him and besought the Savior to bring them 
all to heaven. As he prayed in a way which Sister Bresee char
acterized as wonderful and something that would be indelibly 
impressed on the memories of all present, the tears rolled down 
his cheeks and were wiped away by his son, Ernest, who knelt 
dose to him. During those days he said many sweet and pre
cious things to Sister Bresee.

Thus wound to a close a useful, beautiful, laborious, tri
umphant life. We all know full well “that there is a prince 
and a great man fallen this day in Israel.*’ But we know as 
well that, “his works do follow him.” He will grow larger in 

our view and in the view of the church of his founding as we 
remove from his personality in point of time. Large as we knew 
him to be, broad as was his vision, indefatigable as were his 
labors, and far-sighted and statesmanlike as were his plans and 
provisions, he was one of those few men whose works could not 
be fully appraised at the time of their doing. We are persuaded, 
therefore, that as the great movement which God set on foot 
through his instrumentality sweeps on through the years to 
come, broadening and deepening, we will all find that Dr. 
Bresee planned and labored and organized more wisely than he 
knew, and that he was a greater man than even we dreamed 
who knew him in the flesh.

Servant of God, well done!
Rest from thy loved employ, 

The battle fought, the victTy won, 
Enter thy Master’s joy.

The voice in daytime came. 
He started up to hear;

A mortal arrow pierced his frame; 
He fell — hut felt no fear.

Tranquil amid alarms,
It found him on the field, 

A vet’ran, slumbering on his arms, 
Beneath his red-cross shield.

His sw’ord was in his hand, 
Still warm with recent fight, 

Ready that moment at command. 
Through rock and steel to smite.

It was a two-edged blade. 
Of heavenly .temper -keen;

And double were the wounds it made. 
Where’er it glanced between.

’Twas death to sin—'twas life 
To all who mourned for sin;

It kindled and it silenced strife, 
Made war and peae within.

Oft with its fiery force
His arm had quelled the foe, 

And laid, resistless in his course. 
The alien armies low.

Bent on such glorious toils, 
The world to him was loss. 

Yet all his trophies, all his spoils, 
He hung upon the cross.

The pains of death are past. 
Labor and sorrow cease;

And life’s long warfare closed at last, 
His soul is found in peace.

Soldier of Christ, well done!
Praise be thy ne,w employ;

And while eternal ages run, 
Rest in thy Savior’s joy.

A True and Noble WifeA True and

IN rendering honor and credit to the heroes and greatly used 
men of renown in this world we often miss largely the mark 
by ignoring some of the main lines of influence which 

went into the making of the men or into the causes of the 
mighty work for which we seek to do honor to such servants of 
God.

In the case of Dr. Bresee we are in danger of doing this 
very thing. Not that we would dim by one iota the luster 
due his memory. This we dare not attempt to do. But we do 
not diminish his due by according his heroic wife the honor due 
her humble and tender and faithful ministries during a long 
and wonderful life of wedded love and bliss. The Doctor him
self in his last hours showed us plainly how he viewed this 
matter by doing her the honor due her in words which we should 
cherish as among the best and manliest and most beautiful he 
ever uttered.

The dear old man of God—prophet, priest, and king of 
human hearts — said ton thousand things worthy of being re
membered and venerated, but here is one thing he said on his 
dying bed worth its weight in gold. It shows us into the holy 
of holies of his heart in those most sacred cloisters of the home

Noble Wife
life, Looking at the brother at his side with whom he was 
talking, the said :

“The greatest blessing I have ever had is my wife.”

I am so glad Dr. Bresee said these words in his last days. 
He always felt them true and no doubt had often said them. 
But Sister Bresee deserved them to be said in these last days, 
although she modestly demurred to them when he uttered the 
noble tribute to a true and noble wife.

How this brings to mind the words Shakespeare makes 
Brutus say to Portia:

“You are my true and honorable wife, 
As dear to me as are the ruddy drops 
That visit my sad heart.”

And these words of Cowper:

“What is there in the vale of life 
Half so delightful as a wife, 
When friendship, love, and peace combine 
To stamp the marriage bond divine?”

All along down the long and eventful years through which 
they had gone hand in hand they had been one. Not one word 
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or hint of dissent from her lips when the Doctor would tckc a 
course that led through loss of popularity and preferment. Not 
one word of hesitancy or rebellion when she saw fading from her 
view the visions of episcopal honor and distinction and ease and 
plenty. No turning back from the sweet loyalty and co-opera
tion and support when these temptations to worldliness end 
pomp and earthly ease and fame came. But quietly and pa
tiently and tenderly and faithfully she accompanied him through 
these thorny and rough places just as 
when she went by his side in great 
pastorates and big salaries and great 
prospects of ecclesiastical rewards. 
There was the same devotion and loy
alty and love unfeigned in the one 
role as in the other. She was true as 
a bride and true as a mother of little 
ones whom she tried to train and trend 
heavenward. But her devotion was 
the same in later years when the little 
ones had grown up and left the old 
roof and the responsibilities of moth
erhood, especially to the little ones, 
were shifted to those practically of 
co-pastor, or co-General Superintend
ent, or co-editor, or co-college presi
dent. Not that sho obtruded herself 
into any of these positions. No wife 
was ever more modest or retiring or 
shrinking. She was true as a wife in 
all things. We mean to say she was 
equal to all the wifely delicate respon
sibilities of equality of interest and 
care and solicitude in every one of 
these tremendous responsibilities. 
Whenever and wherever she could add 
a word of counsel or whenever she was 
sought to render counsel in anything concerning the troubles 
and difficulties arising in those relations she was ready to give 
it freely and modestly.

Though frail of body and often really' physically in a con
dition wherein other women would not have dared to think of 
undergoing the exposure and fatigue and stress and perils of 
travel and changes of fare andprooms and entertainment in 
such journeyings as the Doctor had to make in his official duties, 
this heroic little woman bravely went forth in all sorts of 
weather and traveled tens of thousands of miles to help and 
relieve the strain of things on this dear old man’s brain and 
heart and body.

i Thus sho grew dearer to him with the onward sweep of years. 
He realized the truth of the words:

"How much the wife is dearer than the bride.”
In all of life’s strain and stress through which he passed 

in his life of storm and trial, of labor and success, of miscon
struction and persecution, Doctor Bresee realized the absolute 
truth of Popo’s words of a true wife:

"All other goods by fortune’s hand are given. 
A wife is the peculiar gift of heaven.”

Dear Sister Bresee, will you permit just a word personal 
from the editor? And yet he will dare to make it representative 

of the great body of Nazarenes he lives and labors among be
cause he believes that every one of them will indorse what he 
shall say.

We know not how long God will permit you to remain with 
us. But we want you to understand and feel perfectly sure 
that we all love and revere you just as we did the dear man of 
God by whom you stood so fatithfully for so many long and 
eventful years. Wo recognize you as the joyful sharer of all 

his burdens and achievements and we 
gladly render you this appraisement. 
We feel that you clid thia not only for 
his sake but also for the sake of the 
work he represented and .for the sake 
of the Christ whom he served and for 
our sakes whom he was so greatly 
helping by his wise and faithful labor 
of love and sacrifice.

We desire to assure you, dear Mo
ther Bresee, that we will keep you in 
our prayers and tenderest memories 
while you remain among us. We want 
you to understand that we w'ant to 
see and meet and greet you at our 
Assemblies always when you can make 
it at all convenient to attend. It shall 
.always be an especial pleasure and 
privilege which we will chrish to greet 
you m person and hold fellowship 
with you in the flesh as .when the 
dear Doctor was with us.

We want you to understand that 
these words are not merely the con
ventional words of formal condolence. 
These words are heart words as be- 
cometh Nazarenes, for we should be 
different in this as in all other things. 

We will so be in this case by the help of God. We hereby extend 
to you our hands not only of sympathy and love and prayers, 
but of the most intense welcome and cordial greeting whenever 
you can be with us in our meetings or Assemblies or gath
erings of any kind. We want to keep you not only in 
our minds and hearts, but also as much in our eyes as is 
possible.

We imagine we hear the great “amen” of the Nazarene 
hosts as we say in conclusion, “As one whom his mother com- 
forteth so may the Lord comfort thee.” May He guide you 
adown the declivity softly and tenderly and sweetly until that 
“Eastern Gate” swings wide open and you ‘enter, welcomed by 
the courtly and loving presence of the dear departed con
sort who has gone on in advance of you to the glories of that 
beautiful land above.

When in that clime where sickness and pain and death arc 
for ever unknown what joy will swell your heart as Doctor 
Bresee shows you about that beautiful land from glory to glory, 
and from one acclivity to another! . May you be permitted to 
await that meeting and greeting in great patience and victory! 
May your path be indeed as the path of the just which shineth 
more and more unto the perfect* day! 1

Mrs. P. F. BRESEE

Forward, March!Forward
As we turn from the funeral scenes of our lamented 

leader, let us catch what would probably be his impulse, if 
not his words, could he speak from the grave as he looked 
onward upon the fields white unto the harvest. Would not 
his thought and his counsel be “Brethren, dear brethren, 
march onward to still further conquests in the name, and 
by the power of our Lord and Master!”

March! |
Let us make the life of Dr. Bresee, which was marked by g 

such prodigous labors, an inspiration to labors more abun- g 
dant than ever before! Let his mighty faith nerve us to | 
greater and greater faith; Ids love charm us to even g 
greater devotion and loyalty to the great cause t^ which g 
he dedicated his life; let us emulate his spirit of hope and g 
forgiveness and courtesy and brotherliness. g
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The Funeral Services of Our Senior General Superintendent

It gives vs great pleasure to yield this 
issue almost entirely as a memorial num
ber in honor of our sainted founder and 
leader, Dr. P. P. Bresee. We are sure 
the entire church will be delighted that 
we are able to furnish so full and varied 
matter concerning this great and good 
man, who had imbedded himself in the 
affections of all, as few leaders of men 
have ever done.—Editor.

THE last sad i;ites connected with the death 
of Doctor P. F. Bresee, our beloved senior 

General Superintendent, occurred at the First 
Pentecostal Church of the Nazareno, Los An
geles, on the afternoon of November 16, 1915. 
Long before 2 o’clock, the hour set for the be
ginning of the service, the auditorium was 
crowded, and in a short time there was no 
longer standing room, and probably two hundred 
people unable to gain admittance were gathered 
in the street. The beautiful casket containing 
the remains was placed in front of the altar of 
the church between 10 a. m. and 2 p. m., when 
it was closed. During the-period indicated, two 
thousand men, women, and children took ad
vantage of the. opportunity to view the lifeless 
form of him whom they loved so well. Some 
„vcnty or more seats were reserved for the 
family of the deceased, immediately in front of 
the pulpit, all of which were filled. The display 
of floral offerings was remarkable, not only for 
the number of pieces, but for their beauty of 
design and the loveliness of the flowers which 
composed them. The largest, from First Church, 
was a representation of the Eastern Gate, sur
mounted by a beautiful white dove. The Sun
day school. Young People’s society and Dorcas 
society were also appropriately represented 
among the floral offerings, and a large -and ex
quisite floral emblem, bearing the .word “Papa,” 
was the last loving tribute of the children of 
Dr. Bresee. In another column t^ere appears 
a more detailed description of the floral pieces, 
which completely filled the space between the 
altar and the platform, and surrounded the 
twenty or more elders of the church who oc
cupied seats back of the pulpit.

At 2 o’clock the family and relatives of our 
beloved leader walked down one of the central 
aisles and took their seats, whereupon Rev. C. 
E. Cornell, the pastor of the church, opened the 
sweetly solemn service as follows:

“Here lies n holy, humble man of God. God 
has translated him. Wo will stop a little while 
amidst the busy cares of life and pay our last 
tribute to our great leader. His place can not be 
filled, but we will close up the ranks, and with 
our great High Priest to lead us on. we will push 
forward to victory. It seems fitting and appro
priate for us to sing one of the old hymns — one 
of the great hymns of the church — a hymn that 
many of you know ; so we will join together as a 
great congregation in, that beautiful old hymn, 
“Jesus, Lover of my soul.”

After the singing of this great hymn, Brother 
Cornell said that Dr. Bresee in his lifetime had 
conducted more than two thousand five hundred 
funeral services, and that he was always de
sirous of having the breath of God dn the people 
on such occasions. Rev. J. P. Coleman, who 
had been an intimate friend of Dr. Bresee and 
his family for many years, read the Scriptures 
as follows:

(Gen. 12:1-5.) Now the Lord had said unto 
Abram, Get thee out of thy country, and from thy 
kindred, and from thy father’s house, unto a land 
that I will shew thee: And I will make of thee 
a great nation, and I will bless thee and make thy 
name great: and thou shalt be a blessing.

And I will bless them .that bless thee, and curse 
him that curseth thee: and in thee shall all fam
ilies of the earth be blessed.

So Abram’sdeparted, as the Lord had spoken unto 
him ; and Lot went with him: and Abram was 
seventy and five years old when he departed out 
of Ilaran. And Abram took'Sarah his wife, and 
Lot his brother’s son. and all their substance that 
they had gathered, and the souls that they had 
gotten in Haran : and they went forth to go into 
the land of Canaan; and into the land of Canaan 
thej- came.

(Isaiah 40:1-8.) Comfort ye, comfort ye my 
people, saith your God, Speak ye comfortably to 
Jerusalem, and cry unto her, that her warfare 

accomplished, that her iniquity is pardoned; 
for she hath received of the Lord’s hand double 
for all her sins. The voice of him that crioth in 
the wilderness. Prepare ye the way of the Lord, 
make.straight in the desert a highway for our God.

Every valley shall be exalted, and every moun
tain and hill shall be made low: and the crooked 
shall be made straight, and the rough places plain : 
And the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and 
all flesh shall see it together; for the mouth of 

the Lord hath spoken it. The voice said, Cry. 
And he said. What shall I cry? All flesh is grass, 
and all the goodliness thereof is ns the flower of 
the field: the grass withereth, the flower fadeth: 
because the spirit of the Lord bloweth upon it: 
surely the people is grass. The grass withereth. 
the flower fadeth : but the word of our God shall 
stand for ever.

(John 14: 1-3.) Let foot your heart be troubled: 
ye believe in God, believe also in me. In my 
Father’s house are many mansions: if it were not 
so, I would have told you. I go to prepare a place 
for you. And if I go and prepare a place for yon, 
I will come again, and receive you unto myself; 
that where I am. there ye may be.also.

(Rev. 7:13-17.) And one of the elders an
swered, saying unto me, What are those which are 
arrayed in white robes? and whence came tlmy? 
And I said unto him, Sir, thou knowest. And he 
said unto mo. These are they which came out of. 
great tribulation, and have washed their robes and 
made them white in the blood of the Lamb.

Therefore they are before the throne of God, and 
serve him day and night in his temple: and he that 
sitteth on the throne shall dwell among them. They 
shall hunger no more; neither shall the sun light 
upon them, nor any heat. For the Lamb which is 
in the midst of the throne shall feed them, and 
shall lead them unto living fountains of waters: 
and God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes.

(Rev. 21: 1-5.) And I saw a new heaven and a 
new earth: for the first heaven nnd the first earth 
were passed away; and there was no more sea. 
And I John saw the holy city, the now Jerusalem, 
coming down from God out of heaven, prepared 
as a bride adorned for her husband.

And I heard a great voice out of heaven saying. 
Behold, the tabernacle of God is with men, and 
he will dwell with them, and they shall be his 
people, and God himself shall be with them, and 
be their God.

And God shall wipe all tears from their eyes; 
and there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, 
nor crying, neither shall there be any more pain : 
for the former things are passed away.

Rev. Howard Eckel, Superintendent of the 
Southern California District, then led in prayer:

"Oh, Lord, our God, as we come before Thee at 
this time, we find ourselves unable to find words to 
express our feelings of mingled sorrow and joy. We 
say. Thy will be done. We do not know ; we can 
not understand. If we were to have our wav, the 
scene that we now look upon would be far in the 
distant future ; but Thou who knowest the end from 
the beginning, Thou who boldest the destiny of 
men and nations and worlds in Thy hands, knowest 
best. We say Amen to the will of our God. But 
Lord, we want to thank Thee for many -tilings. 
The first and great thing for -which wo want to 
offer thanks is that Thou didst give Thy son Jesus 
to come into the world and die for us. to make it 
possible for us to live; to make it poss’ble for this 
man to live — this great preacher, and this marvel
ous loader—who was born into this world seventy- 
seven years ago; who walked out under the stars 
twenty years ago. not knowing the great work ho 
wap about to build and further in the world; not 
knowing that his net of that day would be felt in 
the remotest bounds of the earth. Every con
tinent upon which the sun shines, has felt the 
touch of this life. Wo go to the darkest parts of 
heathenism today and we find men and women 
rescued and living Christian'lives because this man 
obeyed God.' Wc go to the jungles of Africa, and 
there we find rejoicing because this man nbnvod 
God. We thank Thee for his life; we thank Thee 
for his work; wo thank Thee that we know him; 
we thank Thee, Lord, that we came in touch with 
this great life, this great man. who has led us on 
to this time; who. under the leadership and guid
ance of the divine Holy Ghost went out alone, 
touched men and women hero nnd there, raised them 
up, and began this great work that has gone on and 
on. and shall go on with Thee until the Cantai n of 
our salvation shall sound the great reveille, nnd 
we shall nil be called from labor to reward.' We 
thank Thee for him. Wo thank Theo for the great 
church that under God. he was enabled to raise up 
in the world. We nray that Thou wilt heln us 
to close up the ranks, and push on in the work

that lies so near to his great heart, the thing that 
he talked about until his last conscious moment, 
the thing that was so dear to him, which absorbed 
him, for which he gave his life and energy. Help 
us, as we push on as best we can, to carry forward 
the work he started in the world.

■"Then we would remember these dear ones who 
are here, this precious wife, who for more than half 
a century has stood by his side. O Lord, may she 
feel underneath Ijer the everlasting arms of our 
God, bearing her up and sustaining her in this 
hour of great loss. And these daughters and sons 
— O God. we pray that such an impress may have 
been made upon their lives by this father, that 
when the “Eastern Gate’’ shall unfold sometime 
again, every one of these boys and these girls shall 
pass in to meet the father who has set before 
them such an example of holiness.

“Bless this congregation. O Lord, we pray that 
somehow a touch from God may come on us all 
here, such as we have never felt before. We be
lieve that, if our precious leader stood here today 
in life, he would want to see and feel a touch from 
God, and the fire from God come down and kindle 
a fix di on every heart, sending us out with renewed 
energy and vigor and determination, to press on in 
the great work of holiness. Bless us all. Give 
us all a fresh touch today. We here on our knees 
before Then, pledge ourselves to do our best, to do 
our very utmost, to carry forward the work which 
we believe would please Thee most, to get people 
converted and sanctified and ready for heaven. 
Keep us all true and so united in perfect love, and 
so under the precious blood, and so humble before 
Thee, that we will give Theo all the praise and 
all the glory in the name of Jesus our Lord. Amen.”

Rev. E. A. Girvin, who had Veen closely asso
ciated with hr. Bryson aprljns familv^or twen
ty-six years, then read a biogi aphical^sitetch as 
follows:

"Phineas F. Bresee was born of noble Christian 
parents, in the lovely glen through which the river 
Ouleout flows, at Franklin, Delaware county, New 
York. Mis birthplace was a log house, and the date 
of his birth. December 31. 1838. He worked on 
the farm, learned what he could at the district 
school and the academy, and grew into a sturdy 
youth. He was converted at seventeen, and at 
once began Christian work. In his own words: 
‘My soul was filled with groat intensity to do 
the work of the Lord.* From his earliest childhood 
he felt called to preach, and was surprised that 
everybody did not know it. When eighteen years 
old he went out ns a circuit preacher in Iowa, and 
kept on preaching until his last illness. He took 
for his first text: 'The bird has escaped out of the 
snare of the fowler.’ The last sermon that I heard 
h»ni preach in this church, which was on July 25, 
1915. was from Luke 19:41.42. 'And when He 
was come near, he beheld the city, and wept over 
it, saying. If thou hadst known, even thou, nt least 
in this day, the things which belong unto thy 
peace.’ The theme of that sermon was: 'The sigh 
of unwritten possibilities.’ At the close of the 
sermon he prayed : ‘Help us that we may give our
selves to Thee, npd be Thine own for earth and 
the skies. I .ord. here we are. Take us to be Thine 
for two worlds, for Jesus sake, amen and amen.’ 
The Inst sermon that Dr. Bresee ever prepared 
was never preached. Its text was: 'Be still and 
know that I am God.*

“The Lord helped him. and the history of his 
successive pastorates in Methodist churches in Iowa, 
is a narrative of revivals. He wns married at the 
are of twenty-one. and Imd seven children, one of 
whom died in infancy. During the Civil War he 
and his faithful wife endured dire poverty and many 
privations.

“Later Jie came into the’experience of sanctifica
tion. God showed him the vital importance of 
holiness, and like Paul, he was not disobedient to 
the heavenly vision. From that time on he laid 
more and more stress upon the supreme importance 
of divine manifestation.

“He came to California with his family in 1883, 
and took the pastorate of the First M. E. church, 
in Los Angeles. During his connection with the 
Methodist Episcopal church, he was twice elected 
ns a delegate to the general conference.

“In 1895. he organized the First Church of the 
Nazareno, and became its pastor and one of its 
two General Superintendents. God marvelously 
blessed his labors as pastor. Superintendent, editor 
of the Nazarcnc ircxscnycr, president of the Deets 
Bible College and the Nazareno Univcdsity. and 
chief executive and organizer of the Nazareno move
ment. which today has a membership of thirty-two 
thousand, and extends throughout the American 
continent.

“Dr. Bresee was indefatigable in hie labors as 
the pastor of the First Church. He prayed with 
such faith and preached with such unction, that 
within a few years, more than ton thousand seek
ers knelt at the altar of the church, which wns the 
scone of a constant and indescribably glorious re
vival. *

“God made Phineas F. Bresee big and brave and 
strong, and yet with a soul as delicately poised and
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as sensitive to environment as an aspen leaf. The 
verdict of posterity will be that he was one of the 
greatest men who have arisen in the Church of 
Christ through all the ages. He was endowed in a 
high degree with retentive memory, vivid imagina
tion, keen ahalysis, marked synthetic ability, the 
power of analogy, and an exceptionally rich and 
copious vocabulary. His diction was beautiful. He 
coined many new, striking anil characteristic 
phrases, such as the ‘quick tomorrows,* ‘the inner 
temple,’ ‘went out under the stars,’ and ‘meeting at 
the Eastern Gate? He possessed that three-fold 
personality of poet, orator, and philosopher which 
has characterized every great preacher of ancient 
and modern times. He was also a strong execu
tive and man of affairs, knowing how to manage 
men, master difficult situations, and thus bring 
things to pass for the glory of God. None could 
fly Higher than he or soar longer in the vast alti
tudes of vision,- thought, and rapturous personal 
experience; but he was also at home on the ground. 
His judgment was safe and sane. He arose into 
the upper regions at his own volition, but was 
never swept off his feet by any sudden gust of 
passion or wind of doctrine. Ilf' was unswerving 
in his loyalty to God and men. lie was a faithful 
friend. Ilis character was beautiful for its sim
plicity and deep appreciation of love and kindness. 
He sympathized with those who failed, was a 
stranger to envy, and was full of admiration for 
his brothers in the ministry. He was so humble 
that he did not realize his own strength, great
ness, and self-sacrifice. In his masterly address on 
Commencement Day, .Tune, 1913. he eloquently de
pictured the regnant man, and unconsciously gave 
a description of himself. He said: ‘For him the 
generations past have lived and labored. For him 
all noble words were spoken and all heroic deeds 
done. For him Moses lived and wrought. For him 
three hundred perished at Thermopylae. For him 
Demosthenes spoke words of matchless eloquence. 
For him Columbus sailed the untraveled seas. For 
him Gallilco gazed on the starry vault. For him 
the Savior died. For him poverty and difficulty 
and opposition and persecutions have lifted their 
heads that he might be lifted into greater love and 
lowliness and strength. The regnant soul is 
crowned with peace. It is his to be kind, gentle, 
patient, to be buffeted and4>ear the burdens of men ; 
to weep with those that weep, and to^love and can' 
for them for whom nobody else cared; to come 
unto the woes of men and gaze into the heavens 
until he can see over all the stars, until he ascends 
the throne of Christ’s own standard of greatness, 
and becomes the servant of all. Thus man is 
crowned with a diadem of brightest jewels. Ten
derness and love are regal. The regnant man ful
fills God's own ideal. “A man shall be as a shadow 
of a great rock in a weary land” — a sheltering rock 
in the desert, a rock that makes a sheltered place, 
that makes possible a green place’when all is fear 
— a garden in the desert. A man shall stay or 
hold back the trend of a sin-cursed civilization, and 
make it easier for other men to be good? On an
other occasion he said: ‘A river never competes 
with other streams; it opens its bosom and takes 
them into its life, and bears them to the great sea? 
Dr. Bresee’s life was pre-eminently such a river of 
blessing.

“I would like to speak at much renter length 
of our beloved leader, who has gone before us, for 
there are many things in my mind and heart, but 
time forbids. His last days were full of suffering, 
alleviated as much as possible by the loving care 
of his wife and children. They were also full of 
prayerful, loving thought and consideration for the 
welfare of his family, friends, and brethren, and for 
tho prosperity of the great work which God had 
helped him to establish. Like the Apostle Paul, 
he finished his course with joy, and like him. he 
fought a good fight and kept the faith.

“There was much of heaven in his sermons and 
prayers, nnd so I am permitted to'describe his 
passing awav from us in his own words: ‘He has 
slipped awaj- from us and gone sweeping through 
the gates into the unseen Holy — to-nscend and be 
for ever with the Lord. He knew that the mansions 
would be rea<Iy and that Jesus would come and 
take him to his own divine home, and bring him 
on in triumph, that he might be for ever with the 
I.ord. He did not miss the goal, but swept through 
the Eastern Gate into the inner temple?

“I will close -with the marvelous prayer -with 
which dear Doctor Bresee concluded his sermon 
preached in this church on April 11. 1915:

“ 'Our Father, we worship Thee. We praise and 
adore Thy holy name, that we are permitted to be 
here where unitedly we may call upon Thy name 
and hear Thy voice. O God, accept our devo
tions and speak' into the depths of our being. O 
God. strengthen every one of our hearts, that the 
broken-hearted may receive the balm of Thy love. 
L"t the weakest ones feel the power of Thy coming. 
Oh. let the penitent find the joy of Thy grace. Lot 
hungry hearts be filled with the fulness of Thy 
presence. O God, make this an hour of Thy "lory. 
Take Thy poor servant once again; hold him up 
close to Thy heart, and let him say out the simple 
message of Thine eternal life. O Lord, fill the 
place with Thy presence, and give unctuous utter
ance and unctuous hearing, as we wait before 
Thee. Let the voice of God be heard today. O 
speak through lips of clay, an<T let Thy name be 
glorified, for Jesus sake, amen?

“ ‘And when the mighty work is wrought. 
Receive Thy ready bride.

Give us in heaven a hnpny 'lot. 
With all the sanctified.”

The male quartet of the Nazarene University 
then sang “Lead, kindly light.”

Rev. John W. Goodwin, pastor of the Pente
costal Church of the Nazarene at San Diego, and 
a man very near and dear to Dr. Bresee, paid a 
glowing tribute to the memory of our beloved 
senior General Superintendent. Among other 
tilings he said:

“As he took my hand in both his, ho said: ‘Oh. 
Brother Goodwin, I am so glad to see you. I shall 
he so glad to be in closest association with you? 
This was the first time I met him. and was in the 
rear room of this church. Tho utterance seemed 
to be somewhat a prophecy of our lives together. 
Of all the undertakings he has asked me to under
take, to say a few words at this hour is the great
est. My heart is deeply touched, and we are all 
mourners together. And yet our faith looks out 
and beyond. For this last year the Doctor had 
been trying to prepare me for this hour. I did not 
understand it. Dr. Bresee was the greatest man I 
have ever met. He was a prince among men. Not 
only was he great in all the particulars that were 
mentioned in your presence today, but he com
bined the greatest qualities in one man that I hnve 
ever known. He had courage, and the dash of a 
lion, that would go into the thickest of the forests, 
and yet he had that peculiar patience, that would 
wait and wait for his time, and for victory. He 
could mingle among earth's greatest men, and yet 
wns content to sit down nt the altar rail with the 
humblest of God’s people. He was great, nnd was 
able to lead. He could stand with any of the 
great men that adorn tho pages of history, and 
yet he never sought leadership. . He never wanted 
place or position. He was always retiring and 
lived in the valley of humility. Ho was a true 
friend, tho truest friend I ever expect to have. He 
was a good Samaritan. If anybody wns downcast, 
or full of sorrow, or discouraged, or bad fallen, 
or was in the wrong, it was only another occasion 
for the outburst of his great soul, to be their friend, 
and to stand by them, and to stand with them. If 
the. doctor ever had any weakness at all. it was 
that in his strong friendship, ho would stand by and 
stand with men, even though it meant difficulty 
on his part.

“He had tho truest vision of tho gospel of Jesus 
Christ, of any man with whom I hnve ever asso
ciated. On the day in Pasadena when he looked 
out over the valley, nnd saw the golden west, ns 
only God is able with His golden brush to pa<nt 
tho beautiful, gorgeous west, he looked into the 
skies and asked God that he might have some ex
perience that was peculiar only to himself, and then 
he saw in the distant heavens a ball of snored fir" 
come down from the skies. He opened his mouth 
and swallowed it. nnd from that day to this all 
through his life, his soul has been on fire for the 
gospel of Jesus Christ, nnd he has preached as few 
men ever preached, nnd labored as few men have 
over labored. Last night, ns I viewed tho mortal 
home in which he lived, I looked into his face; 
the electric light was just casting its rays down 
upon his saintly brow in the casket, and making a 
halo of light on his brow. Thon I thought of tho 
times when I have soon him at this desk pouring 
forth the word of truth, and uttering the truth ns 
no man I have ever heard, spoke it: and he would 
take a flight and rise higher until he reached a 
point in sacred eloquence, so near the throne, that 
it seemed at times as if the very light came over 
the hills of God and made a very halo of glory 
above his brow, ■while ho took us into the heaven
lies with Jesus Christ, and led the saints to drink 
of the crystal springs that pour forth from the 
throne of God, and eat of the hidden manna as it 
dropped from the hand of God. And then for a 
few moments we seemed to feast with Jesus as 
Pricst and King. I have listened to him when he 
took us into the valley of humiliation — tho Gar
den of Gethsemane, nnd we heard the groans and 
saw tho bloody sweat — and he took us whore we 
saw Christ on the cross; and then to the tomb, 
and from the tomb he would come forth nnd rise to 
heaven itself, and then cry ‘Sing, you ransomed, 
how your great Deliverer has risen?

“For a number of days Doctor Bresee has re
minded mo somewhat of the Apostle Paul. Paul 
said at the close of Ins great battle nnd the great 
conflict of life : ‘I have fought a good fight; I have 
finished my course; I have kept tho faith? Last 
Saturday Dr. Bresee broke the last chain that 
bound him to the wharf of this world; he lifted 
the sails and left tho harbor, and went to the un
seen Holy; and today nt the throne of God he is 
praising Jesus Christ, who has redeemed him nnd 
saved him. I believe — I can not help :t — that 
when ho passed through the pearly gates, the angels 
struck up their harps anew, with a new string, 
and sang as they have not sung for many n day. 
A great hero has entered the pearly rates, and he 
will be there soon to wait at the Eastern Gate 
for the loved ones who are coming.

"I can never tell how I love this holy man. I 
want to mourn. I will not give wav. because of 
the friends; but, oh, friends, preachers, by the 
grace of God let us rise to our poss5bil:ties. Hore 
lies the body of tho saintliest, holiest man. who 
left earth, who left its treasures, its onportunities. 
its honors for the sake of holiness, and came down 
low enough to mingle xVith us common people; and 
stopped out under the stars to make it possible 
that a few men who loved holiness, humble ns they 
might be, should have a place.

‘‘Preachers of the Pentecostal Church of the 
Nazarene, let us buckle now our belts around us 
and let us with courage and strength and bravery 
go out and win the world to Jesus Christ. Some
how I feel the tread of the mighty conqueror from 
Bozrah, with His dyed graments. He is riding on, 
.conquering and to conquer. I want to see this 
church of the Nazarene mightily on fire with the 
lire of the Holy Ghost, following in the steps of the 
sacred man whose spirit is now- at the throne. ] 
pray that we shall have the fire and glory of God 
upon our brow. I want to see the Nazarene Uni. 
versity, for which he almost died, pouring forth a 
mighty volume of holy, sacred light, like mighty 
lava Ilowing down over the hills and into the val
ley. Somehow my soul is stirred. Somehow my 
soul is on fire. I want to see the glory of God 
upon our people, that when the days are past, he 
shall hnve a name in the pages of history that shall 
be a glory to Jesus Christ and an honor to every 
one that loved this man — one of the greatest of 
earth’s great men.

“God bless you! God help us! Gpd bless the 
dear wife! God bless the dear sons and daugh
ters! I am sure He will — and bring us closer to 
Jesus Christ. Pardon -me for these remarks, but 
my soul was on lire. He was my friend, and I 
don’t know that I ever disappointed him in the 
ten years of my association with him. Oh, let us 
not disappoint him ns he looks over the battlements 
of heaven, in Jesus name.”

Dr. E. A. Healy, dean of the Theological De
partment of the University of Southern Cali- 
fornia, who was present and asked the privilege 
of speaking a few words, was then introduced 
to the congregation. He said:

“It is a rare privilege to be allowed a moment to 
bring, though unofficially, a tribute of affection and 
love from many who were associated as brothers 
in former days with P. F. Bresee in the ministry 
of the gospel of the Son of God. Twenty-nine years 
ago P. F. Bresee was my pastor, and the first thing 
I remember of him was his announcement of his 
prayermeeting. I need not tell you here that he 
was a prince' in it pray er meeting, T.S lo'^His powf?" 
fill in the pulpit, and he amused and thrilled the 
people that day with a characteristic announce
ment. He knew that there were hundreds in Pasa
dena who’ had come there for their health, and lie 
spoke directly to them and said: ‘You need to 
know that the time when you should be careful 
about taking cold is a 4 o’clock in the afternoon, 
nnd from then on until sundown; but about half- 
past seven, the equilibrium is restored in the at
mosphere, and there ft? not any danger at all if 
you come to the prayermeeting? I remember him 
fifteen years ago. when two caskets lay before him, 
containing the still forms of my father nnd mother, 
and what Dr. Bresee said of my father, I say with 
all my soul of him. He said : ‘This man wns a 
blood relation by the way of the cross to every son 
and daughter of the race’; and I know that you. 
his people, will apply that testimony to him, who 
gave it that day of a brother that he loved. I have 
seldom known a preacher of the gospel who held so 
everlastingly before him as an objective the salva
tion of the people, in the conversion of sinners, 
and the building of believers in the holy faith. My 
prayer is joined with yours that we may walk in 
the light as He is in the light and hnve fellow
ship one with another, knowing that the blood of 
Jesus Christ the Son of God. cleanseth us from all 
sin. I rejoice with you. While we feel grieved 
that your General Superintendent is gone, we are 
glad to feel that he is exploring the mysteries lying 
undey that expression that he loved so well — he 
has gone into tho unseen holy and walks today 
among the asphodels. God grant that none may 
be missing when we go up to meet him there.”

Rev. C. E. Cornell, the pastor of the First 
Church, said among other things:

“The 37th Psalm is a psalm of contrast between 
the wicked nnd the righteous, a contrast as to the 
destiny of the wicked and the destiny of the right
eous. In the Psalm are some words that are very 
striking, and you can always remember them if 
you will associate numbers. Psalm 37:37: and 
these are tho words: ‘Mark the perfect man and 
behold the upright, for the end of that man is 
peace? ”

Brother Cornell gave a brief, but strong and 
luminous exposition of his text, showing that 
the word “perfect” referred to the experience of 
Christian perfection, which is a definite second 
work of grace, and the heritage and privilege of 
all God’s people. He continued:

“If it had not been for this grace, marvelous, 
rich, divinely bestowed, it is a question in my 
mind, this hour, if we wqjild ever have heard of 
Dr. Bjesee as the leader of this glorious work. 
But he discovered, as John Wesley discovered, that 
there was a subsequent work after regeneration. He 
sought the blessing, and God met him "ahd put the 
lion within him. and put power within him, nnd 
put dynamite within him. nnd nut irresistible char
acter in that man, so that down through these 
years he has been a prince to load men and get 
men saved. Dr. Bresee’s life fairly radiated with 
this marvelous grace. He dared to preach it. He 
recognized that what Wesley said was true. Wes- 



lev said : ‘It the word that the Devil peculiarly 
hates.’ I fear that is.the reason that a good many 
preachers do not preach it; but Wesley said also: 
•It is the word that God will always bless.’• I 
have a profound conviction that, if the church of 
Jesus Christ would preach this truth and press it 
upon the people, we would take the world. Henry 
Ward Beecher said: ‘It does not make so much 
^jference where a man comes from as where he 
ends up.’ When the grim monster begins to grip 
vour vitals, and your breath begins to get short, 
and your strength leaves you so that you can not 
jjft :i teaspoon, it is worth while to have the ex- 
perieiicc of full salvation. I have never seen a 
sanctified Christian die that did not die in holy 
triumph. Every one of them has died well, like 
the early Methodists.^ This work alone subsequent 
to regeneration will fit a man to live, and fit a man 
to die.

"I should have liked to lay a few garlands on 
the memory of this precious man. I will take just 
a moment to say that for these five years nearly, 
in a most difficult place he put his arms around me. 
This man had the hearts of the people, and when I 
came in as a stranger to be the pastor of this great 
church, it was no easy place; but this man put his 
arms around mo. Will you let me characterize 
him? I believe I am safe in saying that here lies 
the John Wesley of American Protestantism. If 
vou will look at his face qnd look nt Wesley’s, you 
will see that they looked alike. This man put 
his arm around me as though I were h’s boy. and 
we talked together in his study. He made h:s sug
gestion. He was always alert—-away ahead of 
me in that. He would always look down the way 
to see some great day or some great event, and he 
would suggest special servics for these spoeal 
days and in commemoration of these special events, 
and would help me to carry them out. In all 
these years he lias just been 1 ikey my father, right 
close up to my heart, and always full of courage 
and full of faith. Thank God that I have ever 
known him. I feel that with the help of God we 
will not yield a single inch. We W'U press this 
battle through. This great cause of holiness must 

be heard around the world. I give you this beau
tiful little tribute from Charley Wesley:

‘Servant of God. well done ! 
Thy glorious warfare’s past.

The battle’s fought, the race is won, 
And thou art crowned at last.* ”

William L. Jones, professor of music at the 
Nazarene University, then sang, “In the land 
of painless day, lies the city four-square.”

Rev. H. O. Wiley, president of the Nazarene 
University, concluded the service with the fol
lowing prayer and benediction, the audience 
standing:

“This great company has come to pay a last 
tribute to the one whom they loved so well. Wo 
look upon the form of this man, this preacher of 
righteousness, apostolic in his power, this Jeader, 
and this mighty hero, this one that above all has 
been the friend of those who have been in sin. 
that he might bind them to the Lamb of God, which 
taketh away the sin of the world. O Lord, we 
pray Theo to bless this company. Somehow, there 
is a loneliness, and sadness and emptiness, for one 
whom we have learned to love so well has gone on. 
but we believe that in the groat company, the cloud 
of witnesses that are looking down upon us who 
are still running the race — that in that great 
company, ho will lean over the battlements of 
heaven and watch this church as it moves on with 
mighty conquering tread, and preaches full salva
tion to the uttermost parts of the earth.

“Lord, we pray thee to bless those that mourn. 
Bless our dear Sister Bresee and every member of 
the family. Bless them in this time of sorrow; 
comfort their hearts; be sacredly near them. Com
fort them with the comfort which Thou alone canst 
give. And then we will ask Thee to bless the 
Church at large. All over this land, and in foreign 
countries, there are those who looked to our dear 
Doctor as their leader, and that mourn for him. 
Bless this movement and let it go on with great 

power aud great victory. And then, Lord, we ask 
that Thou wouldst bless in the First Church, where 
he stood behind this sacred desk for so many years, 
preaching the sacred riches of grace. And bless 
the Nazarene University. Truly, as has been said, 
he gave his life for it. Bless it and make it all that 
it should be in honor of him who sacrificed so much 
for it. ’ •

“Now, Lord, we ask Thee -that Thou wouldst be 
with us ns we lay this form to rest, awaiting the 
great resurrection day.

“ ‘Now may the God of Peace, that brought again 
from the dead our Lord Jesus Christ, that great 
Shepherd of the sheep, through the blood of the 
everlasting covenant, make us perfect in every good 
work to do His will ; working in us that which is 
well pleasing in His sight, through Jesus Christ, 
to whom be glory both now and for ever, amen.’ ”

At the close of the service in the church, the 
still form of him whom we all loved so well, 
was taken to Evergreen Cemetery, accompanied 
by a vast cortege, in automobiles, and street 
cars chartered for the occasion. Here in the 
midst of the greensward, all that was left of 
Phineas F. Bresee was laid to rest. His grave 
was in the lovely spot where his sainted parents 
were buried. As the weeping family, relatives, 
and friends stood about the grave. Rev. C. E. 
Cornell gave the committal; Rev. H. H. Miller, 
Superintendent of the San Francisco District, 
uttered words of earnest prayei ; and Rev., Ar
nold Hodgins pronounced the benediction. The 
scene was impressive and beautiful. We left 
him in the midst of the grass, the trees, the 
flowers, and the singing birds, beneath the 
sunny California sky which he loved so well, 
to wait with his father and mother for the 
resurrection morn. e. A. Giwnc.

“Today a Prince and a Great Man Has Fallen”

'Che following are the tributes of re
spect paid Dr. Bresee by a large num
ber of brethren, most of whom were 
co-workers with him in the Pentecostal 
Church of the Nazareno. They clearly 
indicate the high esteem in which this 
venerable servant of God was held, 
not only for his personal worth, but 
for the distinguished services he ren
dered the cause of holiness.— Eimtoh.

A Great and Good Man Has Gone to Be 
With God

From Dr. H. F. Reynolds, 
General Superintendent

Being requested by Dr. Haynes to prepare 
a tribute to the memory of Dr. Bresee, my 
sad heart gladly responds, and I hasten to 
add my brief testimony to the many that are 
offered by those who knew him longer and 
better.

A good man: My first and continually in
creasing impression of Dr. Bresee was that 
he was a good .man. This grew upon me 
when associated with him in his home or 
traveling across the continent and in As
sembly work. He always manifested great 
zeal and love for the spread and conserva
tion of holiness in this and other lands.

A great man: His many years of wide 
and varied experiences with men and his 
knowledge of civil and ecclesiastical law, 
combined with his great vision of God’s crea
tive, redemptive, and'salvation plan, together 
with his wise and untiring efforts to perfect 
our present church movement, clearly demon
strated that he was also a great man.

Gone to be with God:. While to some of 
us it does not yet seem to be real, never
theless it is true — he has gone — but our 
sorrowing hearts arc comforted by the as
surance that he has gone to be with God, for 
to be absent from the body to him was to 
be present with the Lord. Therefore, we will 
not sorrow as those who have no hope, for 
we believe that Jesus died and rose again, 
even so them also which sleep in Jesus will 
God bring with Him. Therefore, if Jesus 
does not come before we go, we shall meet 
him near the "Eastern Gate”; and, should 
Jesus come before we die, we are .confident 
that we shall be caught up together with 
all these saints and meet this good and great 
man with all the bloodwashed and remain 
for ever with • the Lord. Wherefore, while 
waiting and watching we will comfort one 
Jtnother and praise God for this good and 
great man.

The Lion and the Lamb 
From Dr. E. F. Walker, 
General Superintendent

There are some forms and features that • 
are specially difficult of reproduction by the 
skill of the aVtist. The pencil, the brush, the 
camera, fail to represent what is in the liv
ing subject, and what the living, sympathetic 
person sees in him. There are lineaments, 
contours, shadings, illuminations, that seem 
physical, but yet are essentially intellectual 
and spiritual, and which can not be repro
duced by that which is merely artificial.

It seems to me that an intellectual and 
moral artist of very peculiar skill is neces
sary to give an adequate portrayal of the 
character — personal and ministerial—of our 
beloved, translated Dr. Phineas F. Bresee.

To me, Dr. Bresee gave a strong, intellec
tual, moral, and spiritual impression of which 
it Is impossible, with pencil and paper — or 
even with living, well-chosen, and appropri
ate words—to give an adequate expression 
that might prove satisfactory to any one 
else, or even to the affectionate and zealous 
portrayer: such an unique, composite char
acter was the subject.

Certainly he was, physically, pleasant to 
look upon.

Assuredly he was, intellectually, illumi
nating and quickening.

Always he was, socially, sympathetic, en
tertaining, pleasant, inspiring, given to hos
pitality.

Ever he was, morally, staunch, strong, 
serviceable, aggressive, a force to be de
pended on.

Supreme he was, spiritually, a personality 
and pow’er — in private and in public, in 
pulpit and prayer — regnant and triumphant.

Yet, as I have received the impression on 
my living mind and heart, such words seem 
to me so utterly tame, and colorless, and in
adequate, that I hesitate to write them as 
expressions of the impressions that I have, 
vivid, deep, and ineffaceable, in my memory 
and heart.

In connection with my thought and feeling 
of this brother and man of God, I am re
minded of the prophet's vision of a com
posite being of old: the face of an ox, the 
face of a lion, the face of an eagle, the face 
of a man. All were combined in that char
acter which we thus but roughly.sketch. In 
service, he showed the strength, the endur
ance, the patience of the ox; in courage and 
leadership, he exhibited the royalty of the 
lion; in independence and eloquent flight, he 
was like the soaring eagle; in Intelligence, in 
appreciation, in brotherliness, in helpfulness, 
he showed himself a man.

Not infrequently, as I have contemplated 
him in his ministerial capacity, I have seen 
in him the combination of the lion and the 
lamb together, reminding me of the Lion 
of Judah and the Lamb of God, in that Divine 
One whom we love and adore and trust. 
Never was there the thought of the roaring 
lion, seeking to devour; or the timid lamb, 
bleating in helplessness and fear; but of the 
lion of courage and strength, against wrong, 
for right, in protection of innocence and fur
therance of holiness — the lamb of gentle
ness and readiness for sacrifice for others. 
There were times that such a lion was so in 
the front that the lamb seemed to be lost; 
but again, the lamb was so in evidence that 
the lion was lost sight of. Yet both were
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always present and near, though both were 
not always in sight.

Well, we shall never in this world again 
look upon Dr. Bresee or his like. Alas! for 
us who remain! But, as he so frequently 
made reference to that happy meeting at the 
Eastern Gate to that Home of the Soul, and 
always had us sing at the holy communion 
of that beautiful land, where we shall meet 
one another again, so let us live and love 
and labor as he did till the last, that he and 
we shall not be disappointed, but shall enjoy 
the fruition of that happy meeting.

“Oh how sweet it will be, 
In that beautiful land. 

So free from all sorrow and pain!
With songs on our lips,

And with harps in our hands, 
To meet one another again!”

The following telegram was received 
from Dr. C. J. Fowler, a lifelong friend 
of our late senior General Superin
tendent;

West Newton. Mass.,
Nov. 21, 1915.

Dr. B. F. Haynes:
Time forbids writing as you request. 

Have been closely related to Brother Bre
see for thirty-two years in his home pas
torates and field. Have found him ex
emplary; most manly man; faithful and 
fearless preacher; indomitable worker; 
successful evangelist; commanding and 
modest leader; and loyal friend. Above 
all, of strikingly persistent Christian 
spirit. I remember all with greatest sat
isfaction and mention them with sincerest 
unhesitancy.

Chabi.es J. Fowler.

A Statesman of Insight
I have known and have been somewhat 

closely associated with Dr. Bresee for a 
number of years. For the most of this time, 
not being a member of the church over which 
he had superintendency, I can speak of him 
in a different way from many of those who 
will write about him — tiiat of an outsider.

My acquaintance with our brother began 
about seven years ago, when ' he came to 
Nashville and preached for us at the Taber
nacle. The sermon made a deep impression 
upon me. It was strong and forceful and yet 
full of that joyfulness which seemed to be 
so striking a characteristic of the man. It 
was then I first heard the expression “Pray 
the glory down” and my heart was strangely 
warmed as he talked earnestly about how 
the Lord would give this glory to His people 
who asked and expected it.

While considering the question of uniting 
our work with that of the Pentecostal Church 
of the Nazarene, Dr. Bresee came to us sev
eral times. I also had the privilege of at
tending the General Assemblies held at Ppot 
Point and Nashville, and was given the free
dom of the floor and committee rooms. 
Though not a member of the church at that 
ttme, I was in this way brought in close 
contact with our brother’s work, both in the 
Assemblies and committee rooms.

He impressed me as a man of strong con
victions, holding tenaciously to the truths 
and doctrines of the church and unwilling 
to compromise in the least on matters of 
vital importance.

During the several years in which the 
union of the two churches was in considera
tion, he was always firm and outspoken in 
his views and yet kind and brotherly in his 
dealings with us. Many perplexing questions 
arose and there was much difference of opin
ion but we always realized that he was per
fectly fair in his judgments — big enough to 
see both sides of the question and to respect 
the views held by others. Looking back over 
those days of anxious thought and prayer we 
.see that in many of these things he was 
nearer right that it seemed at the time.

He was a man of unusual insight, with 
the ability to understand and appreciate the 
■work of other men, called of God, like him
self, to be leaders in the holiness movement. 
His estimate of the work and teaching of our 
deceased Brbther McClurkan as expressed in 
one of these conferences, was to my mind 
the fairest and clearest statement concerning 
this man of God, which I have ever heard 
from one of his fellow-lqaders. This one 
thing endeared Dr. Bresee to me in a very 
peculiar way.

We had learned to love him before the 
union was consummated, and our association 
with him since has only added to this love.

Our church has sustained a great loss — 
only God knows how great — and He alone 
can supply the one or ones who shall take 
up and continue the work which our brother 
has laid down. John T. Benson.

^niniiiinaHnniniunuiwiijjiiiiiiiinniuiiiuitminiiniKiiniMiniiiniiuniiHUiM

11 The following telegram was received g 
J from Dr. C. J. Fowler, a lifelong friend h 

1 of our late senior General Superin- B 
J fendent: g

West Newton. Mass., H
n Nov. 21, 1915. h
H Dr. B. F. Haynes: B

Time forbids writing as you request, U 
H Have been closely related to Brother Bre- Q
fl see for thirty-two years in his home pas- g 
H torates and field. Have found him ex- H 

emplary; most manl.v man; faithful mid g 
• ; fearless preacher; indomitable worker; H 
H successful evangelist; commanding and § 
Li modest leader; and loyal friend. Above B 
Li all, of strikingly persistent Christian If 
d spirit. I remember all with greatest sat- H 

isfaetion and mention them with sincerest 
unhesitancy.

Chabi.es J. Fowler.
• .:-.i;: । • -r :: 'i a::;;i i.t:' 5

His Example an Inspiration
In the passing from earth of our beloved 

Doctor Bresee, the Death Angel seems to 
have entered all of our homes; but he has 
left no dark pall nor shadow there.

Rather he has laid a heavenly light and 
glory upon our altars and a holy hush upon 
our lips.

While our hearts are overwhelmed with a 
sense of our sorrow and bereavement, yet we 
rejoice, in that our mourning is not without 
hope. We know that he will wait for us and 
welcome us at the “Eastern Gate.”

His example has been an inspiration to us, 
and his life a benediction and a.psalm.

In our homes, his presence has been our 
comfort, and bin counsels our stay.

In his translation we have seemed to catch 
a glimpse of the glory encircled throne as 
the pearly gates opened to receive him.

Few men have ever been more highly 
honored or more sincerely esteemed by any 
people, than was Brother Bresee, by the en
tire membership of our church, whom he 
lov^d so much and for whom he gave his all.

Their love for him was filial and tender. 
Their confidence in him was boundless and 
unshaken. Their faith in him was sublime.

The church has produced no man, in the 
last century, that bore a stronger and more 
striking likeness to John Wesley. In holi
ness writings and preaching, Wesley was a 
pioneer, and far in advance of his day. In 
his clear understanding and grasp of the 
doctrine of Christian perfection or holiness, 
he has had few' if any equals and certainly 
no superiors. But so far as I have gathered 
from his writings and testimonies, Brother 
Bresee surpassed Wesley in the exemplifica- 
.tion and experience of the doctrine and 
grace.

If the doctrine of reincarnation had ever 
appealed to me, I think I should now find it 
easy to bring myself to believe that one of 
the grand old prophets had reappeared in 
Brother Bresee — coming in the unselfish de
votion of John the Baptist, in the gentleness 
and sweetness of Hosea, and in the spirit and 
power of Elijah.

J. W. Akers.

Every Inch a Bishop
Word comes to me that Dr. Bresee has 

ceased to work and live. All that remains 
is the mortal form in which dwelt the mighty 
spirit, of a great man in Zion. Forcibly 
come the words of David, applied in a higher 
and truer sense, “Know ye not that there is 
a prince and a great man fallen this day in 
Israel?” These words apply well now to 
Dr. Bresee that he is gone: none who knew 
him well will question this. Like Barnabas, 
“He was a good man, and full of the Holy 
Ghost and of faith.” And I might paraphrase 
the last sentence because of whom he was 
and what he did, “Much people were added 
to the Lord."

Surely the Pentecostal Church of the Naz

arene has been greatly bereaVed. By com
mon consent, without a dissenting voice, 
every brother In the ministry of our church 
placed him at the head, not only because he 
was full of the Holy Ghost and-faith, but 
because of his rare wisdom and sound judg
ment. None.of his brethren questioned this 
at any time. His love, wisdom, -patience, 
forbearance, and dignity never forsook him 
for a moment.

What he was in himself in the true, scrip
tural sense stamped him every inch a bishop. 
No man at the head of any movevent was 
more loved, respedted, and honored in the 
hearts of his brethren than Dr. Bresee. We 
are poorer and heaven is richer. We shall 
miss him. May his mantle fall upon many 
of his brethren! We bow to the divine  
will, knowing God has made no mistake. 
He will give more grace.

John N. Short.

A Man of Humility and Gentleness
Thirty-two years ago Rev. P. F. Bresee 

came to the First M. E. Church of Dos An
geles, Cal., to be its pastor.

As a member of the Church and Board I 
had my part in welcoming him and his pre
cious family. Before his coming arrange
ments were perfected for the coming of Rev: 
William McDonald and Rev. George D. Wat
son who held revival services in First Church 
and on the District during the following 
winter. In the meeting held in First Church 
a part of the results was about one hundred 
coming clearly into the experience of entire 
sanctification. Dr. Bresee came out with 
great power resting on him. From that time 
no one need question where he stood on that 
most important doctrine of Methodism. The 
result of this was constant and steady reviv
als. He conserved the work, giving unity, 
permanency, and effectiveness in church 
growth and development.

An intelligent, holy man is not the author 
of division. A great pastor, his sheep had 
great and constant care and abundant food 
supply, especially tender in the sickroom, 
with the bereaved and children. He revealed 
clearly everywhere that he had drank 
deeply from supernatural sources. Thirty-, 
two years of close asspeiation revealed 
greater things than those mentioned, his 
constant humility and gentleness of spirit. 
He lived to help others In preference to 
himself. This spirit made the Church of the 
Nazarene. “Pay the expenses of the church 
and we will live on what remains.” He was 
no sponge. Kindred to this, his merciful, 
tender regard for the erring and his enemies, 
refusing to remember anything done against 
himself. Must I stop? The greatest of all 
great men I ever knew'.

Leslie F. Gay.

Pentecostal Moses
With a sad heart I read a letter from Dr. 

B. F. Haynes announcing the death of our 
beloved senior General Superintendent Dr. 
P. F. Bresee. My heart sank within me, my 
eyes filled with tears, and my whole being 
trembled with emotion as I fully realized 
that our beloved chieftain and God-called 
leader was gone.

Like lightning my mind ran back to the 
first timd that I ever saw’ Dr. Bresee. He 
was presiding at the first General Assembly 
of the Pentecostal Church of the Nazarene 
at the First Church in Chicago, as the South
ern delegates marched down the aisle raid 
shouts of praise and songs of victory. Dr. 
Bresee arose with out-stretched arms and 
open heart to receive us. I shall never for
get that moment, and the face that,.stood 
before us. He w'ore the expression of a Wes
ley;' his w’ords burned like Paul, while his 
love and tenderness was that of John. His 
very face w-as that of a commander; yet the 
sunlight of love beamed from every angle. 

Chabi.es
Chabi.es


It carried the very mein of extraordinary per
sonage. A chosen leader of God. A hero of 
today.

A hero lie was indeed — had a purpose 
born of a deep conviction that dared to do 
in the face of every foe. He dared to step 
down from a place of position and trust in 
the largest and best organized religious body 
in America, and go out under the stars and 
launch a new movement; to be called "a 
pestilent fellow, and a mover of sedition 
[among the churches] throughout the whole 
world, and a ringleader of the sect of the 
Nazarenes.”

A hero indeed — to attempt the organiza
tion of a church for the great holiness move
ment, while her leaders and great preachers 
in the ranks of this undenominational move
ment were contending that this was the 
leaven to change the whole church into a 
lump of holiness. .

He was a wise builder, with a vision of a 
mighty army, sweeping the great continental 
divide, bridging the Mississippi, and obliter
ating for ever the Mason and Dixon line, 
and sending missionaries to every land until 
we had “girdled the globe with salvation, 
with holiness unto the Lord.”

I shall never forget his first visit to Texas, 
where he came to assist us in bringing about 
the union of all of the holiness bodies that 
then existed. It was in April, 1908. He was 
opposed by many of our holiness leaders, but 
God gave him their hearts. He was firm in 
his convictions for an organized church, but 
as gentle as a lamb in his dealings with the 
opposer.

I shall never forget his godly counsel as 
we sat in our own humble home at Pilot 
Point, Texas, and planned and prayed to
gether for the consummation of the union 
that was initiated at the Assembly at Chi
cago.. Then again as he presided at the Gen
eral Assembly the following October at Pilot 
Point, Texas, where the union was fully con
summated, his whole soul and mind seemed 
absorbed in one thought — “that we all may 
be one.”

As truly as God needed a Moses to lead 
Israel out of bondage, He called Dr. Phineas 
F. Bresee to lead the holiness movement into 
a well organized church; and our God al
lowed him to “see the travail of his soul” 
and be satisfied. He was a Napoleon without 
cruelty, an Alexander the Great without re
venge, a Bismark without bigotry, a Moses 
who did enter in, a Joshua who saw Jericho 
fall and the kingdom divided, a David whose 
kingdom was established, a Paul who planted 
churches with his own hands.

He carried his sorrows and his hopes in 
his own heart. He illumined the low places 
with the beauty of his life as he moved on
ward and upward. He filled the busy air 
around him with a fragrance of heroism that 
will never die; and left an impress on the 
pages of church history that will inspire 
every young preacher who reads It to a 
nobler life and a greater purpose.

He is gone — but his memory will be writ
ten on the pages of history as a 'man who 
loved humanity, sacrificed for their salva
tion, and planned for their safety. We shall 
meet him at the “Eastern Gate" when our 
battles have been fought and our final victory 
has been won. * C. B. Jernigan.

A Great Hero
Human language seemes cold in this effort 

to express the love and esteem for this great 
hero in our holy cause. He was a prince 
among men. There were combined in his 
great personality all the essentials of a great 
preacher, the orator, the prophet, the poet, 
and the philosopher; with all the character
istics of a great general. He needed no 
position or special occasion to make him 
great for he was greater than all position, 

great enough to make the occasion and mold 
surrounding circumstances.

Dr. Bresee was more than a great preacher 
of righteousness or a great leader among 
men. There were combined in his great

personality rare qual’ties so seldom found 
even in great men.

He had the courage and dash of the lion 
who fears not to enter the wildest forest of 
many difficulties; yet he had the patience 
and fortitude of a martyr. He could mingle 
among the greatest of the great men of 
earth as their equal; yet he seemed con
tented and even pleased to spend unlimited 
time with the lowly and neglected. He was

born to be a leader but he never sought 
position or place or the honor that comes 
from men. No one appreciated the loyalty 
of his friends more than this man; yet he 
could “drive” on unmoved when disappointed 
in his associates. He possessed a keen 
sense of wit and humor and often used it 
to a great advantage in overcoming difflcul- 
ties, but he never indulged in this native 
gift at the expense of others in their pres
ence. His ability made him equal to any 
demand placed upon him; although he never 
felt his own sufficiency, for he lived in the 
valley of humility. In fact he was too great 
to do small or spectacular things to draw 
attention to himself.

Dr. Bresee was the truest friend I ever 
knew. He was the good Samaritan to the 
discouraged and fallen. His tender heart 
beat in sympathy with others, in all their 
affliction he likewise was afflicted. He loved 
men and the cause of God better than his 
own life, giving his “last breath” to the 
work at our General Assembly, He partook 
of the very spirit of Christ in pouring out 
his life for others and ever lived in the all- 
consuming passion for the manifestation of 
Christ in life or death. He lived much in 
the heavenlies with his lx>rd; this gave him 
richness of spiritual insight and fresh ex
pressions in many new beauties of truth. 
He will always live in the memories of all 
who ever knew him as a father in Israel, a 
loyal friend, an affectionate brother, a prince 
among men; molding thousands of other 
lives into holy manward with the passing 
years; while he waits for us at the “Eastern 
Gate” for the oncoming heroes in this holy 
cause; J. W. Goodwin.

great enough to make the occasion and mold 
surrounding circumstances.

Dr. Bresee ’was more than a great preacher 
of righteousness or a great leader among 
men. There were combined in his great

“Bring the Glory Down!”
F. M. Lehman

Another warrior brave has laid his armor 
down —

Laid down the cross he bore to wear the golden 
crown.

His days of toil are done. He left us for a 
while.

How wc shall miss him here as through our 
tears we smile !

"Under the stars" and out in the wilderness— 
B’arniy for Christ the "banner of holiness” — 
Faithful was he, proclaiming the story here, 
Earnest and true in counsel and words of cheer. 
We stand around the empty elay and feel our 

loss, 
Remeinh’ring that he lived to glorify the cross. 
How oft we heard him say, in country or in 

town :
“Brethren, brethren! be sure to bring the glory 

do ten f”

’Twas only yesterday he-closed his eyes in 
sleep —

Today we stand bereft around his bier, and 
weep.

Tomorrow we — though left a while to watch 
and wait —

Will meet our brother “just inside the Eastern 
Gate.”

"Under the stars" the pilgriih was often seen, 
"Preaching the Word," and lauding the Naza- 

r cites
Lauding the Blood that cleanses from inbred sin, 
Keeping in touch, and letting the glorg in.
The “vision far” was caught by Phineas F. 

Bresee.
The gospel that he preached will save and set 

men free.
He fought and bled and died, widi God in great 

renown —
His cry': “O brethren; we must bring the glory 

do ten!”

"Study to show thyself approved!” and “Preach 
the Word 1”

Thb hungry heart of ev’ry faithful student 
stirred.

Beside the lump that glowed beyond the midnight 
hour

He laid the Book, and ■ pointed to its hidden 
power.

"Under the stars,” and under carth\s roar and 
din

Ever he preached that men may live free from 
sin.

Tempted and tried, e'er walking by faith and 
trust

Did he succeed. Peace be to his slumb'ring dust! 
We lay our lily wreath upon the sacred sod 
And dry our tears, for he has gone to be with 

God.
He bore the cross and pain, and now he wears 

the crown;
To us there comes the echo — "Bring the glory 

down!”

We bow our head, and as wo pass the Royal 
(i uard

We catch new fire, and vow to press the battle 
hard.

The work begun, that he has left us here to do, 
T’nited and determined, we will carry through. 
"Under the stars” the "Church of the Nazarene” 
Came into birth, and — sanctified, kept and 

clean —
"Under the stars,” if temples arc closed, she'll 

press
Cleansing from sin till done with the storm and 

stress.
We say “Farewell!” but not “Good-by!” ns 

here we wait;
We’ll meet him soon again — "inside the East

ern Gate.”
The pilgrim is “AT REST.” Today he wears 

the crown. *
And wo must not forget to — "Bring the glory 

down.”

personality rare qual’ties so seldom found 
even in great men.

He had the courage and dash of the lion 
who fears not to enter the wildest forest of 
many difficulties; yet he had the patience 
and fortitude of a martyr. He could mingle 
among the greatest of the great men of 
earth as their equal; yet he seemed con
tented and even pleased to spend unlimited 
time with the lowly and neglected. He was 

The Chief Has Fallen
When I was a boy of eighteen, I first met 

Dr. Bresee. He then gave me my first li
cense. He was then a presiding elder in the 
M. E. Church, and in the bloom and vigor 
of young manhood. We then became friends 
and that friendship endured to the end. 
Many years later he received me into the 
Church of the Nazarene.

He was a born leader and a man of great 
thought and marvelous power. We may well 
say that “Today a prince and a great man 
has fallen in Israel.” He loved his family, 
his friends, and his God. He held his large 
circle of friends by the power of a boundless 
love.

■He accepted the leadership of the Naza
rene movement because God laid it upon 
him and, with ■ boundless devotion, lie gave 
to that work himself and all that he had.

“The chief is fallen! So the troop 
Today rides slowly;

Sad heads bend low’ — broad shoulders 
droop

Where death lies holy.”
We stand today in bereavement and sorrow 
for a servant of the living God is dead. Dr. 
Bresee was a very great preacher and evan
gelist and thousands, In that day, shall call 
him blessed.

Dr. Bresee had a fine sense of propriety 
and an ability to deal with, delicate situa
tions. He could inspire men. In organ
izing the church he stepped out by faith 
under the stars and looked to God for suc
cess. I gladly drop this immortelle on the 
grave of my lifelong friend who has now 
gone inside of the “Eastern Gate.”

H. D. Brown.
-------------- .3.---------------

Leader of a Mighty Movement
The sad intelligence of the death of our 

illustrous founder, Rev. P. F. Bresee, has 
reached us. The great leader of this mighty 
movement has passed to his reward. I 
regard him as the greatest man of the age. 
He was a prince among men; a wise master



builder; a mighty warrior of a thousand 
battlefields, yet humble as a child.

It has been my privilege to be intimately 
acquainted with Dr. and Mrs. Bresee, and 
1 have always prized his wise counsel and 
kindly interest manifested.

I shall always be grateful for having been 
one of his class in the Nazarene University 
and for having received my diploma at his 
hand from that institution. It was from 
his church, of which I was a member, that 
I received my first evangelistic commission, 
and later by him was ordained. It was our 
beloved founder who organized the church 
of which I am pastor, and it has been our 
great privilege to have been favored by 
several visits from him and Mrs. Bresee.

He was truly a great man; a strong 
preacher, a giant in intellect, and above all, 
a man full of faith and.the Holy Ghost. He 
rests from his labors, and his works do 
follow him. Many shall rise up and call 
him blessed.

Martha Howe.

A Prince of Men
Dr. P. F. Bresee was the greatest man I 

have ever had the pleasure of knowing. I 
met him first in Brooklyn, N. Y., ten years 
ago. I then felt myself singularly drawn 
to him. And in recent years as I came to 
be more intimately acquainted with him, 
every moment that I spent in his presence 
afforded fresh reasons for esteem and ven
eration. His extensive reading, his vast 
experience, and his natural amiability of 
temper combined to make him the most 
singularly interesting man I ever knew. I 
always stopped in to see him when coming 
home from a trip over the District. He 
always seemed glad to see me, and inquired 
carefully as to how the work prospered. I 
w’ould tell of my trip and everything of 
interest connected with it. He was highly 
pleased to learn that the general work was 
prospering. He often closed our interviews 
by telling me of some late book or article 
he was reading or had read. He had a very 
retentive memory, and was a critical reader. 
He could get the heart of an article or book 
in a single reading, and with his analytical 
mind he would take it apart and point out 
its weaknesses or error and do it in the 
most masterly but humble way. The happi
ness of his mind seemed to beam forth in 
his countenance. Every look showed how 
fully he enjoyed it. The last interview I 
had with this prince of men was on Tuesday 
of the week he w*as translated. He was 
very weak — sitting on the side of his bed. 
He insisted that they admit me to his room. 
I remained with him but a short time, as I 
saw it was difficult for him to talk. Before 
leaving I asked him for a message for the 
churches. He said, '‘Tell the brethren to. 
love God, and devotedly give themselves to 
the wmrk to which God has called us. and 
die if need be for the great cause of holi
ness.” Then he spoke very feelingly of the 
Nazarene University, plainly indicating that 
that institution was weighing heavily upon 
his great heart. And in conclusion he said, 
“You brethren do not need to elect a suc
cessor to me. The church can get on until 
the next General Assembly with the three 
Genera! Superintendents.” This closed my 
last interview with the greatest man I ever 
knew.

Howard Eckel, 
Supt., So. California District.

A Genuine Man
Many are the hearts that are sad and the 

eyes that are dim with tears today, for the 
sad news is abroad that our dearly beloved 
friend, co-worker, and faithful "father,” has 
gone from us. We feel keenly the loss and 
are filled with sorrow, but this sorrow must 
not overshadow the ever-present joy which 

has come to us from contact with his beau
tiful life. His gentle face is a living picture 
before us; his kind, courteous, sympathetic 
manner is ever a source of encouragement to 
us; his determined stand for the right and 
his unceasing war against sin, an example to 
us; and his fixed faith in God and the ulti
mate victory of God’s hosts an inspiration 
to us.

Of the many noble attributes of Dr. Bre
see, the one which presents itself most 
forcibly to me is his genuineness. His sac
rifices for service, his love for the church of 
God, and his devotion to duty, came so truly 
from an unselfish heart that one could not 
but be impressed with the genuineness of 
it all. He followed truth as he saw it. He 
did not take the unpopular side of a question 
to be different or to attract attention. ' He 
did not stand with the weak, in order to 
show his great strength. He did not espouse 
the cause of the few to gain high position 
because of less competition. He stood for 
principle rather than for praise. His soul 
was bent on accomplishing good for the 
world not glory for self.

He has gone "through labor to rest," 
through combat to victory. Such a life be
comes a fountain of inspiration.
“Think truly, and thy thought shall the 

world’s great promise feed;
Speak truly, and each word of thine shall be 

a fruitful seed;
Live truly, and thy life shall be a grand and 

noble creed.” R. B. Mitchum.

Greatest Friend and Counselor
I c^n not express the pang of sorrow that 

has come to my heart as I have learned of 
the home-going of our dear Dr. Bresee. Oh, 
how we shall miss him. I feel.it is impos
sible for me to express the sense of personal 
loss I experience at this time. I loved him 
as perhaps I have never loved any other man 
upon earth.

In the fall of 1901, he called me as an 
evangelist to conduct an evangelistic cam
paign in what was then the "Old Tabernacle” 
on Los Angeles street, Los Angeles, Cal. God 
gave us a most sweeping revival, during 
which time more than three hundred souls 
bowed at the altar. It was at this time I 
first met Dr. Bresee; our acquaintance at 
once ripened into most sacred and intimate 
friendship. Before that revival closed, Dr. 
Bresee, with his official board, waited on me 
and insisted that I remain indefinitely as 
associate pastor. After much prayer arrange
ments were completed, and I at once removed 
my family from Indianapolis to Los Angeles, 
and took the relation of associate pastor with 
dear Dr. Bresee, and for one year and a half 
we walked in daily companionship and fel
lowship together.

Thus I had opportunity to know him as 
perhaps few have ever known him. Our fel
lowship was as intimate and our every' re
lationship as sweet as any lovers have ever 
known. Together we toiled and labored for 
the Master with one common interest. He 
appointed me as Assistant General Superin
tendent; I was made associate editor of the 
paper; during this time we built the new 
church; together we started what is now 
the Pacific Bible College, myself acting as 
vice-president, as well as teacher of syste
matic theology and Bible holiness. We 
planned, and prayed, and wept, and rejoiced 
together.

During that. memorable eighteen months, 
we made perhaps fifteen hundred pastoral 
calls, conducted more than a hundred 
funerals, and never had a week without see
ing souls saved and sanctified at our altars 
— more than one thousand having knelt at 
our altars for pardon and purity during the 
last twelve months, and the membership in
creased from six hundred to twelve hundred. 

I mention these things to indicate in some 
measure the blessing of the Lord that rested 
upon the Church of the Nazarene in its early 
beginnings.

Dr. Bresee was not only the most lov
able, unselfish, self-sacrificing, magnanimous, 
whole-hearted man I ever knew, but he was 
the most indefatigable worker I have ever 
known. He absolutely recognized no diffi
culties, knew no discouragement, and never 
faltered in what he believed to be his divine 
call and duty.

He was clean in heart, and life, .never 
speaking a word that would suggest the im
pure; he was benevolent and generous to- a 
fault; he was endowed with a strong consti
tution, and a great mind, and towering intel
lect; he was an eloquent and unctuous 
preacher of the gospel of holiness; he was a 
magnetic and safe leader; he was always 
true to his friends, to his.conscience, and tc 
his God. Even they who differed with him 
were compelled to respect and love him be
cause of his evident sincerity and fidelity. No 
task was too lowly and no undertaking was 
too great for him; his optimistic heroism, 
and his unbounded confidence and enthusi
asm for the future of the work of the Church 
of the Nazarene was an inspiration to all 
with whom he associated. When difficulties 
seemed well nigh insurmountable, his cour
age and faith in God remained unwavering 
and undaunted; he would. simply exclaim, 
“The sun never sets in the morning,” and 
forge ahead to certain victory.

He was never known to complain or mur
mur; he was a mighty warrior, a generg.1 in. 
leadership, a prince in Israel! The Influence 
of his godly life will live to bless the unborn 
generations. The very mention of his name 
will ever be as "ointment poured forth.” 
While God has been pleased to crown His 
faithful servant, and thus rembve from our 
ranks our much loved brother, and “father 
in Israel,” He will yet carry on the work 
He so well begun. It will not cease until 
Jesus comes. Peace be to his memory! We 
shall meet him with great joy, early in the 
morning, at the “Eastern Gate.”

C. W. Ruth.

Prince Among Men
“Know ye not that there is a prince and 

a great man fallen this day In Israel?” How 
fitting these words to our now translated 
leader, zk prince among preachers was he; 
no greater ever entered our ranks. His words 
were fitted alike for the most cultured and 
the most lowly of earth. A great man in 
every way. Great as an administrator and 
leader of men.' Great enough to found the 
Church of the Nazarene, the Nazarene Uni
versity and the Nazarene Messenger. But 
too great to exalt self because of these 
things.

He was especially great in hospitality. He 
made you feel you must accept the hospital
ity of his roof at 112G Santee street, Los 
Angeles, to be his friend. And you felt at 
home when there. His home was the preach
ers’ paradise midst the storms of the journey. 
As a personal friend, he surely excelled. How 
he took us preachers into-his great heart; 
and such godly counsel and advice will last 
until we meet him on the shores of deliver
ance, and help us over many a hard place 
on the way. "I will meet you in the morn
ing, just inside the Eastern Gate^ over there.” 

H. H. Miller.

A True Friend
It is an old and true proverb that tells 

us “The streams that turn the machinery 
of the world rise in solitary places.” Moses 
received the divine call while>voaming with 
his flocks in the silent desert by Horeb’s 
side. The ruddy, courageous, yet contem
plative David accepted the call while tend
ing his father’s sheep. Whdn God needed a 

feel.it
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man in the eighteenth century to raise the 
cry of “Holiness unto the Lord,” in the midst 
of deadening ecclesiasticism, he chose John, 
the son of a devout country rector, Samuel 
Wesley, and his wife Susannah. It is not 
strange when God needed a man to revive 
American Protestantism He should find 
him in the quiet seclusion of an eastern 
farm in the person of Phineas F. Bresee.

My heart was strangely thrilled when I 
learned that as a boy of twelve, our de
parted leader had a vision of his life-work. 
Truly “Where there IS no vision the people 
perish.” The comprehensive vision is a 
look upward, a look forward, and a look 
about us. Surely the life of our beloved 
leader bears witness to such a vision. His 
was a soul that looked upward with un
dimmed vision to God, that looked forward 
to great possibilities, and that looked about 
upon present opportunities. Dr. Bresep 
linked vision w'ith service.

My first recollection of Dr. Bresee was. 
some twenty-six years since in the old Fort 
Street Mehodist Episcopal Church of Los 
Angeles, when he placed his hand upon my 
infant head and baptized me. The last time 
Dr. Bresee placed his hand upon my head 
was during the last summer when he or
dained me to the ministry of the gospel. 
During all these years Dr. Bresee has been 
my true friend and adviser. And I am but 
one among the hundreds of young men whom 
Dr. Bresee has blessed and inspired.

James Proctor Knott.

Called as Church Founder
It was- my good fortune to make the ac

quaintance of Rev. Dr. P. Bresee early in 
my Christian life, nearly thirteen years ago, 
at the first District Assembly held by the 
Church of the Nazarene at Spokane, Wash.

His deep devotion to God and the cause 
to which he had been divinely called, as well 
as the w’ords spoken by him on that occasion, 
made a profound and indellible impression 
upon my life and character which has never 
left me, and I know shall stay with me for 
ever.

It was mainly due to his faith in God and 
his untiring efforts and labors, that the 
Pentecostal Church of. the Nazarene is such 
a united body and so thoroughly organized, 

’and has become such a mighty living army 
for God and holiness in the earth today. He 
was truly called of God as a leader in the 
ranks of holiness people, at a very providen
tial and needy time in the world’s history.

He has been faithful and true to his call
ing. He has fought a good fight and kept 
the faith, and no doubt his name is for ever 
inscribed among the worthies of earth. He 
has left his family, his many friends, and the 
church a great heritage.

During the last five years it was my privi
lege to be closely associated with him, and 
all the institutional interests of the church 
lay so close to his heart that often it was 
my privilege to hear him pour out his heart 
to God in prayer for them. His fervent love 
and intense loyal spirit always brought new 
courage and a larger vision of God and His 
cause to my own life.

It was such a pleasure to work and plan 
under his close personal touch and presence. 
His love for the people was real; his sym
pathy to all mankind genuine, and his friend
ship of the most loyal type.

His name shall never die and his works 
for the Master, no doubt, will survive till 
Jesus comes. By God’s grace, I will meet 
him at the Eastern Gate. J. F. Sanders.

Some Impressions
“Know ye not that there is a prince and a 

great man fallen this day in Israeli"
Dr. P. F. Bresee is dead! But, “he being 

dead yet speaketh.”
It is natural with the announcemnet of 

such a man’s departure to dwell upon remi
niscences. Probably there are few in our 
church that have known him longer than the 
writer of* these lines, which covers more 
than thirty years. In the early days of the 
Church of the Nazarene when the church 
worshiped in the rude board tabernacle on 
Los Angeles street, Los Angeles, for awhile 
we were acting as his assistant pastor, and 
had the opportunity to see some things and 
be impressed along lines which have helped 
us during these years since.

We wish to call attention to two or three 
things which stand out in bold relief. Dr. 
Bresee was a constant examplar of prompti
tude. Who ever saw him late? In all our 
acquaintance with him and in the hundreds 
of meetings of various kinds where we have 
attended together, we can recall but one 
where he was tardy, and that was on ac
count of another engagement. His constant 
and scrupulous promptness in all his en
gagements made such an impression upon 
our mind that many times as we have trav
eled over this country we have called at
tention to it, and have endeavored to emulate 
his example. How many times when we have 
thought of being tardy, the thought of Dr. 
Bresee came to our mind!

The picture lingers as we see him stand
ing at the door of the old tabernacle, long 
before preaching service, shaking hands with 
the people as they assembled at the place of 
worship. Who would not feel like coming 
again, when the pastor at the door -would give 
them such a kind greeting? No wonder the 
people came.

Another • picture indelibly stamped upon 
our memory is the constant visitation among 
his people. He always had time to call upon 
his people. We can see the old gray horse, 
the two-seated carriage, Dr. Bresee driving, 
his faithful wife and a deaconess or so ac
companying, going all over Los Angeles, 
making pastoral calls among the people. We 
have heard him in the Assembly exhorting 
the preachers to faithfulness in pastoral vis
iting, and knew at the time he understood 
by actual experience the value of such serv
ice.

But he is gone! He will never more make 
a pastoral call,here below. He no more will 
stand and welcome the stranger or member 
to the sanctuary. But what a glorious 
thought that he will stand at the “Eastern 
Gate,” of which lie so often spoke, and wel
come the home-coming of all who know him, 
and prove faithful to the end! May the Lord 
help us to make the port, enter the gate, 
and be for ever among the blood-washed. 
Amen!

W. E. Shepard.

The John Wesley of American 
Protestantism

I characterize Rev. Phineas F. Bresee, 
D. D., as the John Wesley of American Pro- 
testanism. If that is too broad, he was surely 
the John Wesley of the modern holiness 
movement.

He bore many of the features of Wesley. 
The thin nose, smooth cheek, a similar con
tour of mouth, splendid head, and pene
trating eyes much like Wesley. Wesley 
had more wealth of hair; had Wesley been 
bald there would have been a marked sim
ilarity. Like Wesley, too, his hands were 
slim and youthful.

Dr. Bresee bore many of the characteristics 
of Wesley. He was kind and gentle except 
when the fire broke out in his great soul, and 
then he was a tornado. He was a friend of 
the unfortunate, and many is the individual 
he has helped — literally thousands. He gave 
away all that he earned so that the home he 
bought years ago has never quite been paid 
for. He put in all that he possessed for God 
and humanity. Wesley did the same.

Like Wesley, he was an original and deep 

thinker. He was a remarkable student of 
the Word, and spent nearly forty years in 
the special study of Isaiah. His sermons 
were homiletic, logical, and always deeply 
spiritual. He always took time to lay a se- 

- cure foundation, and then he built the noble 
superstructure, and usually reached a mighty 
climax.

His central theme was holiness, and he 
wanted the glory of God to fill the temple. 
Divine personality in human hearts was his 
constant thought. Get the glory down upon 
the people until rivers of liquid glory ran 
everywhere, this was his cry.

He was like a father to the writer; kind, 
tender, suggestive, with an ever deepened 
interest in the prosperity of First Church, 
the church he organized and loved so dearly. 
He laid his hands on my head in ordina
tion; he prayed a marvelous prayer as only 
he could pray; he spoke with such pathos, 
dignity and authority, but with the gentle
ness of the Man of Galilee, when he said 
“Take thou authority, etc.” I will never for
get that hour.

He suffered like Wesley; it was long drawn 
out, but with such fortitude, maintaining a 
strong mentality to within a few hours of his 
going home. He conversed with his children, 
his friends, giving minute directions to each 
and urging loyalty to the church and espe
cially the Nazarene University of which he 
was the founder.

He died in holy triumph like Wesley. He 
longed to be with Jesus, and went sweeping 
through the gates, washed in the blood of 
the Lamb.

We cau not Tdi his piase, LuA close-
up the ranks and push on for victory in the 
name of Him, whose we arc and whom we 
serve.

Rev. C. E. Cornell.

The Mighty Fallen
“How are the mighty fallen in the midst 

of battle” (2 Sam. 1:25).
“Mighty of heart, mighty of mind—’mag

nanimous’—-to be this indeed is to be great 
in life; to become this unceasingly is indeed 
to ‘advance’ in life itself. . . . He only is 
advancing in life whose heart is getting 
softer, whose blood warmer, whose brain 
quicker, whose spirit is entering into living 
peace. And the men who have this life in 
them are the true lords or kings of the 
earth” (Ruskin).

Some one has said “When a great man 
falls, the nations mourns; when a patriarch 
is removed, the people weep.” True.

Ours is no common bereavement. The 
chain which linked our hearts has been 
snapped. The lips from which flowed such 
living and glorious truths are closed in 
death. But with the Psalmist we may say, 
"Thou hast made him blessed for ever, thou 
hast made him exceeding glad with thy 
countenance.” No mortal tongue has 
brought forth words adequate to express the 
tribute we would offer to the memory of this 
hero of the cross, whose counsel for more 
than sixteen years has been as of a father. 
“Very pleasant hast thou been unto us — thy 
love to us has been wonderful.”

We hope, by God’s grace, to strike glad 
hands with him in the bright tomorrow “at 
the Eastern Gate,” of which he so often sang 
and spoke.

Mr. and Mrs. DeLance Wallace.

A Warrior at Home
What a jubilee in heaven!
Hear them shout hallelujah; to see this 

old warrior has arrived at home in heaven 
to rest from all his toils. A glad welcome 
doubtless was given him who has stood so 
true for what is man’s greatest gift to man, 
the mighty Jesus who came to destroy sin 
and pour back upon His church the Spirit 
of holiness.
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Surely our Brother Bresee was a true, 
loyal exponent of this glorious doctrine. 
What will we do without him? Thank God 
this work is not yet all done. The-truth 
he preached, the earnest prayers he offered, 
will live on, and this mighty work, he so 
faithfully did, will sweep on more and more. 
How he loved this cause of holiness that 
the Pentecostal Church of the Nazarene was 
raised up to spread over the land.

What an example of sacrifice he has set 
for the church, and courage undaunted. 
Never disheartened or afraid but always 
shouting the host on to greater sacrifice to 
spread.this grand doctrine of holiness. How 
we all loved and trusted, him. It seems that 
I can almost hear him shouting to the holi
ness people, “Press on! Jesus reigns; vic
tory is still on your banners,’’ and oh, 
Church of the Nazarene, we will gird on our 
armor and come to our crowning day with 
our precious brother and all the sanctified, 
crowning Jesus Ix>rd of all.

A. B. Piggs.

Man of Martyr Spirit
To the memory of our precious Dr. Bresee, 

who was translated to that celestial city on 
November 13, 1915. Truly he is gone but 
not forgotten, and never will be, while time 
lasts. It was this great man that God raised 
up to make a church home for the poor, 
straggling, and homeless holiness people of 
America. He was so great that he could be 
small. He was great enough to preach by 
the side of the unlearned boy and put the 
boy forward and himself back. • He was so 
tall that his head reached above the clouds 
and mists and®'he was so low that he could 
put both arms around a hungry and perish
ing world and lift them back to God. He 
was great enough to be perfectly natural. 
He had the face of a saint and the heart of 
a martyr, the courage of a hero and the en
durance of a soldier. He had the fire of an 
Isaiah, the tears of a Jeremiah, and the 
vision of an Ezekiel. He had the charity of 
a good Samaritan, the purity of a white 
dove, and the unselfishness of sunshine. 
His equal could not be found on earth; 
no man can take his place. , His chair will 
be empty. How we love his blessed mem
ory. God alone can comfort us, but our 
loss is his gain. May every member of his 
family and every Nazarene on earth meet 
him at the Eastern Gate. These arc some 
of his own expressions: “The indwelling 
personality’’; “get the glory down”; “the 
inner temple”; “meet me at the Eastern 
Gate.” These are his own beautiful ex
pressions. May God bless his memory to 
the rising generation until we med him 
over there. Faithfully,

Bun Robinson.

A Peerless Leader
Phineas F. Bresee, our peerless leader, 

has been called to even closer fellowship 
with the Christ whom he adored. The busy 
hands are still; the clarion voice is silent; 
the familiar form lies motionless in the 
tomb.

At the time of his translation, he was in 
the zenith of his intellectual and spiritual 
powers; He wTas a man of genius, a prince 
among his fellows. For sixty years he fol
lowed Jesus, and proclaimed the glorious 
gospel of the Son of God. For nearly two- 
score years he was a fearless evangel of 
holiness. During each successive year he 
laid increasing stress upon the essentials of 
salvation, the fundamentals of holy living, 
the primary elements of godliness. He real
ized with growing intensity that the disciples 
of Christ must have more and more of the 
divine manifestation, of the revealed per
sonal presence of God; that they must be 
lowly and loving and loyal in all the rela
tions of life. But, more than this, his life 

corresponded with his teachings. His faith 
was simple, his love tender, his hope 
buoyant.

His was a regal soul. A true Christian, 
a noble-man, a good citizen, a loving hus1- 
band, an affectionate father, faithful 
friend, a real brother in the Lord, he has 
left us with saddened hearts and tearful 
eyes, but with a lively hope of meeting him 
where the many mansions are.

It may well be said of him:

By voice and pen and constant sacrifice,
This man of God the holy battle waged, 

While sympathy he gave and counsel wise
To those who with him’in the war engaged. 

And in the thickest of the fight I see this man,
And hear his clarion voice denouncing sin, 

While looking heavenward, he leads the van, 
And trusts in God the victory to win.

E. A. Girvin.

Greatest of Organizers
While in attendance at the Hamlin District 

Assembly at Mineral Wells, Texas, the sad 
intelligence was flashed over the wires to us 
that our beloved senior General Superintend
ent Dr. P. F. Bresee had passed to his 
reward.

Dr. Bresee was one of the greatest leaders 
and pre-eminently the greatest organizer in 
the holiness movement in the last quarter of 
a century. He was a hero in the highest sense 
of the word, for he walked out almost alone, 
despite the frowns of all Christendom, the 
displeasure of intcrdcnominationalism and 
comeoutism and the ridicule of the world, to 
give us ecclesiastical liberty.

When such leaders drop off the stage- of, 
action, we, who are left, should feel that a 
greater responsibility has slipped upon us 
and should gird up the armor a little 
tighter, grasp God with a stronger hold and 
fight with renewed energy and zeal, that the 
banner of full salvation may not trail in the 
dust.

Dr. Bresee was a strong advocate of Chris
tian education and was very intensely inter
ested in the propagation and advancement of 
our schools, for he realized they were a great 
factor in the promotion of scriptural holi
ness. The Lord grant that the memory of 
this great soldier of the cross may inspire us 
to do greater things than we have done in 
the past also that we may so live, that we 
shall some day meet him in the celestial city 
of God.

J. E. L. Moore.

A Prince and Great Man
Surely “a prince and great man has fallen 

this day in Israel.” A princely character 
indeed, and a great man in his noble, all
rounded character. Having sat by the side 
of Dr. Bresee as secretary of General and 
District Assemblies in the formative period 
of the church’s history, we were deeply 
impressed with the patient, gentle, and wise 
helpfulness of this "great man.” Presiding 
with dignity, his strong personality always 
held well in hand these great Assemblies.

Like Aaron he has died at the ‘top of the 
Mount.” As we survey the church -which he 
founded, not yet arrived at its majority, we 
find it with an organization as perfect as 
that of the older denominations, in all its 
activities and hoards. Its doctrines clearly 
and briefly set forth — the essentials as 
solid as the rock and the nonessentials as 
elastic as rubber. Its polity of the wisest, 
and its activities alert and alive. What 
marvels of purity and power are its insti
tutions of learning in so brief a time; what 
leaps its Publishing House has taken with its 
production unsurpassed; and how wide
spread its missionary interests — all con
ceived, born, and nourished by our far
sighted, clear-thinking, robust leader., who 
unconsciously, perhaps, was building 
stronger than he thought.

Like his Lord,' he was a man that "could 
not be hid.” In (whatever professional line 
Dr. Bresee might have chosen his wonderful 
and varied characteristics would have 
brought him to the front, and would have 
made him a man “sought out.” Few men 
will be more tenderly mourned, for few men 
-were more tenderly loved.

The Great King has come into his ban
queting hall and with gentle voice has said, 
“Friend, come up higher.” His spirit has 
gone to where his treasure is.

Father, brother, friend, “Good morning,” 
for thy sun shall not go down. I

R. Pierce.

He Was a Man
When the sad news reached me that Dr. 

Bresee had gone to his reward my first 
thought was, this day a great man and a 
prince has fallen. A place is vacant that no 
one else can ever fill as he filled it.

The work accomplished by this mighty 
man can never die. He served his generation 
well; he put into motion mighty forces that 
will aid in the preservation of Christianity 
and in shaping the destiny of coming gen
erations.

The secret of his greatness is found in one 
fact— lie teas a man— a man full of the 
Holy Ghost and faith. In hfs opposition to 
wrong, he was like a cyclone; in his heaven 
born convictions he was as immovable as 
the eternal hills; in his thinking he was as 
brilliant as a philosopher; in Ills executive 
ability he was like a Wesley, and withal 
s?; cefand trader In and as patient and 
meek as a lamb. Dr. Bresee sleeps, but he 
can never die.

Roy T. Williams.

A Great Leader Fallen?
No! Through the grace of our Lord Jesus 

Christ ho hqs entered in triumph into the 
presence of 'the King. The ranks on earth 
will miss him, but the armies of heaven 
rejoice.

While Here he fought a good fight. On 
the battlefield of his great heart who can 
fathom the human struggles or estimate the 
overcoming power of Christ. None but 
Christ. , Persecutions, distresses, false breth
ren, accusations, infirmities, temptations — 
he fought a good fight.

He kept the faith. Doctrines of men and 
devils and increasing apostasy only served 
to impel him to more earnestly contend for 
the faith. As sacred to him as God, was 
His unchanging Word. As vital as his hope 
of eternal life was the precious blood of 
Jesus.

He has finished the course. The crown 
for which he strove was not for himself but 
for his King. The vision of his work came 
to him when a boy of twelve years. When 
the fulness of time came for the crisis in 
his ministry, he turned with a suffering 
heart to the God of all comfort and heark
ened to the Word given. “Hear the word 
of the Lord, ye that tremble at his word; 
your brethren that hated you, that cast you 
out for my name’s sake, said, Let the Lord 
be glorified: but he shall appear to your 
joy, and they shall be ashamed” (Isa. 66: 5).

He has finished his course and his works 
do follow him. Under the influence of his 
leadership, God-fearing, Spirit-filled men 
have upited heart and brain in the promul
gation of “Holiness unto.the Lord.” Jesus 
will bring his reward when He comes. 
"And the dead in Christ shall rise first: 
Then we which are alive and remain shall 
be caught up together with them in the 
clouds, to meet the Lord in the air: and so 
shall we ever be with the Lord. Wherefore 
comfort one another with these words.”

Lucy P. Knott.
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Man of Apostolic Activity
To have known Dr. Bresee intimately; to 

have been for a little while guided by his 
counsels; to have felt the charm of his 
strong personality; to have been, inspired 
by his mighty appeals, is a heritage which 
will grow richer and sweeter through the 
coming years.

A great man, he was ever above all praise 
and dispraise of men. For him, the popular 
breath had no influence, and even though 
winnowed by the winds of the ages was still 
pure. His inspiration came from above. His 
eyes were ever upon, the Christ, and in this 
vision he "lost sight of all beside, so en
chained his spirit’s vision, gazing at the cru
cified.”

As a scholar, his mind was furnished with 
the richest treasures of all the ages. He 
frequently exhorted the students to read 
widely, and, as far as possible, to make all 
history and all literature their own.

Above all he was noted for his activity. 
This was his chief characteristic. He was 
dominate^ by a holy purpose and gave him
self unreservedly to the work of proclaiming 
the blessing of the Christ—the blessing 
which destroys carnality in and through the 
baptism of the Holy Ghost. It was his activ
ity and intensity that has given this peculiar 
characteristic to the Pentecostal Church of 
the Nazarene, a characteristic which ac
counts for its remarkable success. He never 
tired telling his people that since Pentecost 
Christ is a new incarnation; that He walks 
forth in His people, His passion, His inten
sity, His fury are in His people. /If His 
people lack the Divine passion; if the fury 
does* not burif in them; if the Divine arm 
does not bring salvation — then the Con
queror has quit the field.”

Dr. Bresee has gone. How we miss him! 
But death is only the horizon of human 
vision. From higher altitudes, who shall 
say that he does not still look down upon 
us — is still, though silently urging us on. 
God grant that the church which he founded 
may partake of his supreme purpose and his 
holy intensity, and that the manifestation 
of Divine Personality which made our 
founder the great leader that he was, may 
abide in the Pentecostal Church of the 
Nazarene in richer, fuller glory, until we all 
meet him at the "Eastern Gate.”

H. Orton Wiley.

The Floral Tribute at the Funeral Of 
Doctor Bresee

As a tribute of love and honor to our be
loved Doctor Bresee, the flowers at his fu
neral at First Church, Los Angeles, bespoke 
the hearts’ best fashioning for him.

Tribute wasdaid upon the finest bloom of 
our Southland, and, as though God had 
thought upon His servant for this speechful 
phase of offering, beauty and form and color 
and fragrance and profusion conspired to 
make the floral tribute to this good man 
replete with the best that could be offered. 
Under their tender touch chancel and pulpit 
were transformed into a mass of breathing 
beauty.

At the front of these the form of-our great, 
good pastor-friend lay in a casket which 
bore upon it two palm branches — the in
spired offering of his sons. For what could 
better symbolize the character of this hero 
of God who had entered “the Unseen Holy” 
—"This thy stature is like to a palm tree.”

Lily D. Bothwell.

A Princely Leader
A truly great and good man has fallen. 

The death of Dr., P. F. Bresee has thrown 
upon the church which he founded a dark 
shadow. His ministry, marked to the last 
by such freshness and vigor, such grand 
individuality, and such far-reaching sympa

thy, is stilled. How we shall miss hearing 
and feeling his words’ My own feelings 
toward him are too reverential to allow’ me 
to attempt anything like an analysis of his 
mind and character. None ever, looked to 
him for fatherliness and lookod'in vain. His 
protectiveness, tenderness, and wondrous 
humility made many realize what could be 
meant by the term, "Father in Christ.”

There are thousands who will ever associ
ate with his countenance and tones, the 
huge tenderness and strength that they most 
fitly expressed. So that when vre say, "His 
works do follow him,” W’e think not only of 
the sermons of this "preacher of righteous
ness,” or of the manifold activities of his 
ministry, but also of the influence that radi
ates from his character.

And now he "rests from his labors.” 
Hence on, whatever broke that rest or trou
bled that great soul is for ever past. The 
tried and trusted friend, the princely leader, 
is gone. Like Elisha, we know that our 
Elijah has gone up into heaven, but mourn 
that our leader is taken from us today. 
How w’e wish that we could place some 
wreath of love and honor on his grave. 
We will "meet him in the morning at the 
Eastern Gate.”

H. G. Trumbauer.

Great and Wise Leader
In the providence of God, He has seen fit 

to remove from our midst and translate to 
the other shore, our senior General Superin
tendent, Dr. P. F. Bresee, in this the church 
has lost a great and wise leader, but we 
feel that our loss is his gain, and W’e humbly 
bow and say Thy will be done, and pray that 
his mantle may fall upon others.

We feel that it w’as greatly through the 
efforts of Dr. Bresee to unite the different 
branches of the holiness churches that we 
of the New' Testament and holiness churches 
of the South ever learned of, and were 
brought into union with, the Pentecostal 
Church of the Nazarene, which union has 
been so marvelously blessed of the Lord.

Dr. Bresee is gone; w’e will miss his wise 
counsel and godly advice, but we see him 
now’ as he stood like Moses of old with out
stretched hands to the people he had helped 
to lead out into an experience and land of 
ecclesiastical liberty, and make an appoint
ment with them to meet at the Eastern Gate, 

s ®
The Conqueror | 

H Crowned |
s —— H
1 Servant of God, well done! j
B Thy glorious warfare’s past; H
§ The battle’s fought, the race is won, g 

And thou art crow’ned at last. \\
S 1
n Of all thy heart’s desire 
B Triumphantly possessed;
B Lodged by the ministerial choir

In thy Redeemer’s breast. B

| In condescending love, B
Thy ceaseless prayer he heard;

g And bade thee suddenly remove g
To thy complete reward. .

B With saints enthroned on high, |
B Thou dost thy Lord proclaim, §
g And still to God salvation cry, B
g Salvation to the Lamb! g
g O happy, happy soul! j
3 In ectasies of praise, §
§ Long as eternal ages roll. H

Thou seest thy Savior’s face. B

a Redeemed from earth and pain g
Ah! When shall we ascend,

g And all in Jesus* presence reign
Bi With our translated friend?

—Charles Wesley. HI ' I 

which appointment, by the grace of God, we 
will keep.

“Blessed are the dead which die in the 
Lord . . . they rest from their labors and 
their w’orks do follow them.

J. C. Henson.

Better Appreciated In Future
As is usually the case with great men, 

the present generation can not correctly 
estimate the greatness of our departed 
leader. He was great in many respects. 
My first estimate of him in early acquaint
ance was that he was the greatest leader of 
God’s hosts since John Wesley. After years 
of close association that early opinion is 
abundantly confirmed. He was a true
hearted man, loyal to God and loyal to men. 
His fidelity to the cause of God to the utter 
disregard of self and personal interests was 
truly* great. Words can not express my 
sense of personal loss in the departure of 
this great and good friend. I shall always 
consider that one of the greatest privileges 
of my life was to have been numbered 
among his friends. May the Lord give me 
grace and strength to follow him as he fol
lowed Christ.

C. J. Kinne.

The Conqueror 
Crowned
——

Servant of God, well done !
Thy glorious warfare’s past;

The battle’s fought, the race is won, 
And thou art crowned at last.

Of all thy heart’s desire 
Triumphantly possessed;

Lodged by the ministerial choir 
In thy Redeemer’s breast.

In condescending love, 
Thy ceaseless prayer he heard;

And bade thee suddenly remove 
To thy complete reward. .

With saints enthroned on high, 
Thou dost thj- Lord proclaim,

And still to God salvation cry, 
Salvation to the Lamb!

O happy, happy soul I 
In eetasies of praise, 

Long a$ eternal ages roll. 
Thou seest thy Savior’s face.

Redeemed from earth and pain 
Ah I When shall we ascend. 

And all in .Tosus’ presence reign 
With our translated friend?

—Charles Wesley.

A Prophet of God
In these latter days our God raised up a 

prophet, as of old, and led him out under 
the stars and set him down in the midst of 
a valley which was full of dry bones, even 
the whole house of Israel. And he prophe
sied in the’name of Lo/d/ and behold 
there was a great shaking, and bone joined 
to bone, and sinew and flesh came upon 
them. And he preached, and behold, breath 
came into -them, even the Breath nf the 
Living God. And they became an host, 
each wielding valiantly the sword of the 
Spirit, bringing dismay to the kingdom of 
the enemy of our Lord.

Unto the resurrected ones of the valley 
the word of the Most High came: "My taber
nacle shall also be with them: yea, I will be 
their God, and they shall be my people, 
and the heathen shall know that I the lyjrd 
do sanctify Israel, when my sanctuary shall 
be in the midst of them for evermore.”

So the prophet was faithful, and spoke 
the word and wrought the work God bad 
given him, and passed from the sight of 
men, but tho shining ones met him with 
great joy, as he entered the Eastern Gate.

Chari.es A. McConnell.

Linked with Luther and Wesley
I am not a hero worshiper. I do love and 

revere God’s great men. Dr. Bresee was the 
greatest man the holiness movement has 
ever produced since the days of Wesley.

If the Pentecostal Church, of the Nazarene 
proves true to her call, the name of P. F. 
Bresee will be recorded in the annals of his
tory’ along with Martin Luther and John 
Wesley*.

Through this precious instrumentality — 
the great wings of the holiness movement 
throughout the earth have been brought to
gether in one great organic union for the 
purpose of reviving and contending for the 
faith once delivered to the saints.

Dr. Bresee, under God, has given to this 
church a statement of doctrine, and a form 
of church government that Is destined to 
sweep around the globe with celestial fire 
of evangelistic power, that will, through the 
simple, common folks of earth, administer 
a tremendous rebuke to higher criticism and 
unorthodox Christianity, that will shake the 
gates of hell and hasten the millennium.

His magnificent, Spirit-filled personality 
will be felt adown tlft centuries. He is at 
rest from his labors, but his works follovy 
him. W. E. Fisher.

Chari.es
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Help Wanted
A live man or woman in your vicinity, who is 

looking for a permanent and remunerative position. 
In your reply for particulars, state if you can give 
us all or a part of your time for 1916.

Pentecostal Nazarene Publishing House 
2109 Troost Ave., Kansas City, Mo.

Announcements

NOTICE
Owing to serious illness of General Superintend

ent Wilson, he has requested II. F. Reynolds to 
hold the following Assemblies:

Louisiana, Lake Charles-------------------- Dec. 1- 5
Mississippi, Houston------------------------- Dec. S-12
Southeastern, Glenville, Ga----------------Dec. 15-20

New England District, Deaconess Meeting 
— Will be held at Somerville, Mass., Tuesday, No
vember ,30th. Let every deaconess on the District 
make an effort to attend this meeting, as we are 
expecting God will give us a gracious time.—• 
(Mrs.) Cora M. Hudson, Scc'y.

Notice — Rev. Roy T. Williams, A. B., B. D.. 
of Peniel, Texas, will conduct a Special Bible 
Course during the month of January, 1916. at 
the Oklahoma Holiness College. Bethany. Okla. 
During the first half of the month Brother Wil
liams will hold the mid-winter revival. The_ ex
penses for the entire month will be only $15.00. 
For information, write Rev. C. B. Widmeyer, Pres., 
Bethany, Okla.

New England District Preachers’ Meeting 
— The December Preachers’ Meeting will be held

on Wednesday, December. 1st. at Brother DeLong’s 
church, Davis square, West Somerville, Mass. The 
morning session will probably be devoted to prayer 
and business and in the afternoon there will be re
ports from the General Assembly delegates. There 
has not been a District Preachers’ Meeting held for 
two months; let the brethren rally from all over 
the District to this one. Brother DeLong is anxious 
to have all who can to remain over night. Coine 
up stfong’—C. P. Lanpher, Scc'y.

Recommendation — To any one desiring helpers 
for revival meetings. I wish to recommend Rev. 
and Mrs. E. Gurtz, 505 N. Gridley st., Blooming
ton. Ill. They are Spirit-filled young people, good 
leaders in song, altar work and personal work. 
Brother Gurtz also preaches.— Rev. W. A. Ash
brook, Pastor.

Notice, Pastor Wa nted — The Nazarene 
Church at Farmington, N. M., wants to correspond 
with a man who is not afraid to go on frontier work 
and begin nt the bottom. We have the finest cli
mate in the United States. Sunshine the year 
around. No chills or fever; it is a real health 
resort. You need not answer this unless you can 
come well recommended by your District Superin
tendent. and are willing to sacrifice for the cause 
of the Master. Write to T. D. Saffvll, Evangelist, 
Farmington, N. M.

Evangelist Wanted—-We would like to com
municate with any evangelist, a member of our 
church and n holiness preacher, who expects to be 
in NeW England and could give us n date for a 
two weeks’ meeting over three Sundays between 
January first and April first. We have made sev
eral unsuccessful attempts to secure a desirable 
evangelist, and so take this method of getting in 
touch with those who are available. Address. Rev. 
L. D. Keeler. 124 Division st.. North Attleboro, 
Mass.

Notice — The Louisiana District Assembly will 
meet at Lake Charles. December 1st. at 9 a. m. 
All parties coming, should notify the .pastor at 
once. The entertainment committee will meet all 
trains November 30th. Parties coming in after 
this, will take the Shell-Beach car; get off corner

Ryan and Oakland sts. All delegates and mem
bers of the Assembly be on hand for the opening 
service, November 30th, 7 p. m.— C. E. Woodson, 
Pastor, -105 Incline st., .Lake Charles, La.

Notice — Any place desiring a Indy for pastor 
or for Christian work, write Rev. L. W. Scott, pas
tor of the Nazarene Church, Tallula, Ill.

Notice — Any Nazarenes or holiness people, any
where in the state of Nevada, are requested to 
write to Rev. H. H. Miller, District Superintendent, 
232S McKinley ave., Berkeley, Cal. Or any one 
knowing any holiness people in Nevada, is re- 
questell to ■write. So far as I know, there are no 
Nazarenes in that state; but as the state is at
tached to the San Francisco District, it is desir
able to get any information possible, that will help 
toward the establishing of work there. Who will 
go there and break something out? That state cer
tainly needs holiness.— II. H. Miller, Dist. Supt., 
San Francisco District.

Revival Meeting —- Special revival services will 
be held in the Music Hall of the Missouri Holiness 
College, Des Arc, Mo., beginning December 1, 1915. 
Rev. T. P. Roberts will do the preaching. Come 
and be with us if you are witbin reach.— B. T. 
Flanery.

Request for Prayer — I ask your prayers for 
my brother-in-law‘ who is very low, that he may 
be saved, and that if it be the will of the Lord 
that he may be healed.— Lum Jones.

Notice to Nebraska District — The Minutes 
of the Assembly will soon be out. Kindly send in 
15 cents per copy for the number ordered, to the 
District Secretary.— Theodore and Minnie E. Lud
wig.

Evangelistic — Revs. Theodore, and Minnie 
Ludwig will hold,revival services at the following 
places: Farnum, Neb., until November 25th; 
Palco, Kas., November 2Sth to December 20tb.'.

National Holiness Convention, Montpelier, 
Vermont — Arrangements are now under way for 
a national holiness convention in Montpelier, Vt„ 
to open Friday, December 10th, and close Sunday, 
the 19th. Rev. Will Huff, evangelist, Rev. C. J. 
Fowler, D. D., president of the National Holiness 
Association, and Rev. E. Hilton Post, evangelist, 
are expected to preach daily. For information, ad-

dress, Rev. J. E. Taylor, 67 Northfield st., Mont
pelier, Vt.

Revival Meeting — Evangelist Ernest Denin 
and wife are to open up a revival campaign in the 
Cliftondale Pentecostal Church of the Nazarene on 
Sunday, November 2Sth. We feel assured of n 
great meeting and want you to pray with us for a 
mighty outpouring of the Holy Spirit.— Tom M. 
Brown, Pastor.

HERALD of HOLINESS
Official Paper Pentecostal Church of the

Nazarene. Published every Wednesday.

B. F. Haynes, D. D., Editor
C. A. McConnell, Editor

Subscription Price—$1.00 a year in advance; 
to foreign countries, $1.50.

Change of Address — Name the Postoffice and 
State to which the paper has been sent, and the 
Postoffice and State to which you wish it sent.

Expiration of Time — Subscriptions are pay
able in advance. Unless payment is made or 
request made to have the paper continued, it 
will be discontinued at the expiration of time.

How to Remit — Send money order or bank 
draft, payable to Kin ne & Sanders, Agents.
Entered as second-class matter at the Postofficc 

at Kansas City, Mo.

Publishing House of the
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Help Wanted
A live man or woman in your vicinity, who is 

looking for a permanent and remunerative position. 
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us all or a part of your time for 1916.

Pentecostal Nazarene Publishing House
2109 Troost Ave., Kansas City. Mo.

National Holiness Convention
Bowdoin Square Taberuacle

Nov. 30 to Dec. 9. 1915
s .---- ~ -

I Services daily at 10 a. m., 2 and 7 p. m.
| First service Tuesday, November 30th, at 10 
| a. in.
| Rev. Will Huff. Evangelist; Rev. C. J.
| Fowler, D. D., and others are expected to 
I preach daily.
f All holiness preachers and people in East- 
j ern New England are invited to co-operate 
I in making this the best holiness convention 
| evei* held in Boston. This meeting is strictly 
I interdenominational and under the auspices 
1 of the National Holiness Association.
| For nil information, address Rev. E. Hil- 
I ton Post, 55 High st., Everett. Mass.

Cards and Booklets for | 
Christmas

Order These from Your e
Publishing House I

Style No. 1. Series of four designs of beau- i 
tiful booklets containing Christmas senti
ment in Scripture and verse. Covers are 
tied with colored ribbons and cords. Bach 
enclosed in envelope.
• 10c each —12 for $1.00, postpaid

Style No. 2. A series of six designs of 
Christmas booklets. Very artistic and beau
tiful. Appropriate wording from Scrip
ture or verse. Each enclosed in envelope.

5c.each—12 for 50c, postpaid
Style No. 3. Cards for children. Beautiful 

lithographed, embossed and die cut. 35 
designs.

12 for 10c—100 for 75c, postpaid

Postcards
for Christmas.

Order Early
A beautiful series of Christmas Postcards 

of varied designs. Lithographed in colors 
with Texts printed in gold.

12 for 15c— 2 doz. for 25c, postpaid
PENTECOSTAL NAZARENE PUBLISHING HOUSE

2109, 2115 TB008T AVENUE
KANSAS CITY, MO. 

Gen. Supt. Wilson Ill

We regret very much the intelligence which 
reaches us before we go to press, of the 
serious illness of General Superintendent W. 
C. Wilson. He returned home from San An
tonio and has been ordered by his physician 
to desist from work for four weeks. We trust 
he may more speedily recover than seems 
now expected, and that he may soon be at 
his loved work of preaching and laboring in 
the Lord’s service.

24 Pictures From Life in
INDIA

If you have friends interested or that 
you desire to interest in

MISSIONS
| Order this book sent direct to theih or - 
| for yourself at once. First time ev.er sold 
1 for 75 cents.

Cry From India’s
Night

By Julia R. Gibson

The author of this 
interesting and helpful 
missionary book has 
spent several years in : 
India, and writes from 
a personal knowledge 
of its people, their cus
toms, religions, and' 
needs. She gives a re
markably clear picture 
of India. Both young 
and old will be inter
ested in the book. It 
is just the volume to 
select as a choice 

----------- -------------- Christmas gift to your 
friend or loved one. Illustrated with twenty- 
four pictures from life in India. Neatly 
bound in full cloth; with gold stamp, 
Price, postpaid------------------------ ____ •

PENTECOSTAL NAZARENE PUBLISHING HOUSE 
2109, 2115 TROOST AVENUE 

KANSAS CITY, MO.

The Herald of Holiness will be sent from 
now on until January 1, 1917, for $1.00. Send 
your subscription at once. You can not afford 
to miss-one of its weekly visits.—Pentecostal 
Nazarene Publishing House.

| The Wonderful Birthday ;
| A Christmas Exercise

An entirely new and original service 
with sixteen pages of choice music, read- J 
ings, and recitations by Carrie B. Adams.

’ >*" ; r

5 cents per copy, 50 cents per dozen, | 
$4.00 per 100, postpaid. =

■ ' —•

PENTECOSTAL NAZABENE PUBLISHING HOUSE | 
2100, 2115 TROOST AVENUE 

KANSAS CITY, MO.

The Wonderful Birthday
A Christmas Exercise

An entirely new and original service 
with sixteen pages of choice music, read
ings, and recitations by Carrie B. Adams.

5 cents per copy, 50 cents per dozen, 
$4.00 per 100, postpaid.

■ —-

PENTECOSTAL NAZABENE PUBLISHING HOUSE 
2100, 2115 TKOOST AVENUE 

KANSAS CITY, MO.
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“BIBLE GEMS”
Our Scripture Text Calendar

This beautiful calendar consists of a front page color picture of 
Jesus and the woman at the well, as found on front cover of this paper, 
and a leaf for every month of the year. On each leaf a picture is 
printed in five colors. These scenes are taken from many lands. The 
picture alone to frame is worth the price of the calendar. There is a 
text for every day, together with the subject and reference for the 
daily readings of the International Sunday school lesson. Superin
tendents of Sunday schools and teachers, take notice. This calendar 
is just the thing for presents for your pupils. Send order quick, 
stating date you desire them shipped. Pastors, this calendar will be 
a great spiritual blessing to your people and friends.

Mounted on a neat gilt stick and hung with a ribbon. 
Price, postpaid, 50c.

We have also prepared the same calendar with the picture on front page 
in five colors, same as 50c calendar, and other pictures in one color for

This calendar EXCELS anything,on the market. 
Special prices in quantities.

Jesus of Nazareth Mils Jessie Mce% 
Written for the Children

By 
Mils Jcuie Alert

A Very Beautiful Present

Illustrated with four pictures in colors, besides 
a number of half-tone Illustrations. Handsomely 
bound In full cloth, «llt stamp. Packed for 
Christmas, in holly trimmed box tied 
with ribbon __________ :--------------------------- tFOV

A Great
Bible Bargain

A Genuine Oxford at a
Special Price

No. 3677 X — Long Primer type, 
self-pronouncing, concdrdance and 
reference, India paper, bound in 
Persian morocco, leather lined. 
Size, Sy2x 5^x 15-16 inches. A 
magnificent book.

Price, postpaid, only

No. 3664 X — Same Bible, without
concordance_____ $4.50, postpaid.

Jehoiakim? 8 evil reign.
35 And J3-h<51'-&-kim gave * the 

silver and the gold to PhaP-abh; 
but he taxed the land to give the 
money according to the command
ment of Phar'-abh: he exacted the

B.C. CIO.
• ver. 33
3 Called 
Jtcjniah, 
> Chr. 3. 1«- 
Jer. 2.L X 
and 
fimink.

[■SPECIMEN of typeI
II. KINGS, 24. Jehoiachin succeedeth him.

8 T 1 b JAh(51'-Achin was eighteen 
years bld when he began to. reign, 
and he reigned in JAru'-s£-16m three 
months. And Ills mother’s name 
was N6-hush'-tA the daughter of

Pentecostal Nazarene Publishing House
2109, 2115 Troost Avenue Kansas City, Missouri



  With Scripture Wall MottoesPreach the Word! to the Saved and the Unsaved
We have recently published a line of scripture wall mottoes of OUR OWN manufacture^ except Nos. 560-585, which are im

ported. Many who have seen them pronounce them superior to the imported mottoes. A trial order to your 
friends or self will convince you of their merit.

Jesus at the Well
Size 13 x 18 In.

This is a beautiful three-color reproduction 
of Hoffman's painting-. It is mounted on our 
specially prepared b ard, and is especially 
good value for the 
price _______________________________

Christ the Head
Size 10 x 12% In.

This popular motto Is printed In various 
shades of bronze on a light-colored board. 
The supper at Emmaus aptly
Illustrates the subject--------------------------

No. 585 — Sanctification
Size, 8x10 Inches; -f 

price ___________
Texts:

1. The very God of peace sanctify you 
wholly.

2. Worship the Lord in the beauty of holi
ness.

3. This is -the will of God even your sanc
tification.

4. lie hath perfected forever them that are 
sanctified.

Above prices include postage.

Landscape Series
Size 9 x 10% in.

This beautiful series consists of an excellent 
reproduction of a natural wood frame with a 
three-color picture and a text stamped 
in silver ----------------------------------------------------"VL

Texts:
1. Blessed are the pure in heart. (Mount 

Hood.)
2. O give thanks unto the Lord. (Tugela Fails, 

South Africa.)
3. God is our refuge and strength. (The Re

turn to Port. Haquette.)
4. Commit thy way unto the Lord. (The Wind

mill. Ruysdale.)

Size 5x7 in. 
Texts:

1, The Lord Is my shepherd; 2, Thy 
will be done. Each--------------------

Postcards
Our Scripture postcards are justly popular. 

There are eight designs — four floral designs 
and four scenes In the life of Christ. 1 A^ 
Eight In the set, for-------------------------------- XW

If desired the cards will be sent all floral or all 
scenes from the life of Christ. If not specified 
otherwise, they will be sent assorted eight de
signs.

The Good Shepherd
Size 13 x 17 in. 

Printed in sepia, and mounted on 
specially prepared board_____________

Green Pastures
Size 10 x 12% In.

This is a beautiful and natural Imitation of 
a mahogany panel. The picture Is printed ia 
colors, and the tiext Is stamped 
In gilt _____________________________

No. 560— Holiness
Size, 6x0 Inches; -| A~

price _____________ JLUC
Texts;

1. He that sanctlfleth and. they who are 
sanctified are all of one.

2. It Is written. Be ye holy, for I am holy.
3. Holiness, without whtoh no man shall 

see the Lord.
4. God hath not called us unto uncleanness, 

but unto holiness.

Above prices Include postage.

PENTECOSTAL NAZARENE 
PUBLISHING HOUSE 

2109, 2115 Troost Avenue 
Kansas City, Mo.


