


DWIGHT L. MOODY




| was in a very common place. | was sitting in a barber chair
when | became aware that a personality had entered the room.
A man had come quietly in upon the same errand as myself, to

have his hair cut, and sat in the chair next to me.




Every word the man uttered, though it was not in the least
didactic, showed a personal interest in the man who was
serving him. And before | got through with what was being

done for me, | was aware that | had attended an evangelistic

service, because Mr. D.L. Moody was in that chair.




| purposely lingered in the room after he had left and noted the
singular effect that his visit had brought upon the barber shop.
They talked in undertones. They didn't know his name, but they

knew that something had elevated their thoughts.




And | felt that | left that place as | should have left the place of
worship. My admiration and esteem for Mr. Moody became
very deep indeed.

Woodrow Wilson
28 president of the United States




You are the salt of the earth.













The paradox of our time in history is that

we have taller buildings, but shorter tempers;

wider freeways, but narrower viewpoints;

we spend more, but have less;

we buy more, but enjoy it less.




We have bigger houses and smaller families;

more conveniences, but less time;
we have more degrees, but less sense;
more knowledge, but less judgment;

more experts, but more problems;

more medicine, but less wellness.




We drink too much, smoke too much, spend too recklessly,

laugh too little, drive too fast, get angry too quickly,

stay up too late, get up too tired, read too seldom,

watch TV too much, and pray too seldom.




We have multiplied our possessions, but reduced our values.

We talk too much, love too seldom, and hate too often.

We've learned how to make a living, but not a life;

we've added years to life, not life to years.




We've been all the way to the moon and back,

but have trouble crossing the street to meet the new neighbor.

We've conguered outer space, but not inner space;

we've done larger things, but not better things.




We've cleaned up the air, but polluted the soul;

we've split the atom, but not our prejudice.

These are the times of fast foods and slow digestion;

tall men, and short character;

steep profits, and shallow relationships.




These are days of two incomes, but more divorce;

of fancier houses, but broken homes.

These are days of throw away morality, one-night stands,

and pills that do everything from cheer to quiet to kill.
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CLUB 38

= FLNSEE

Recruitment: Club 39 Tuition Ministry
Maths Tutors for Secondary Students
sundays 1:30pm-3:30pm

Interested in Serving? Contact Alfred @ BEAG-5811 for more detalls.
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“we must never give in to Satan's lie

that we can be effective only when we have large
numbers and a show of strength.

Jesus' illustration of salt is an encouraging reminder

that the apparently cheap and insignificant can
influence its environment
out of all proportion to our expectation.”

Sinclair Ferguson







lost its taste,
















lost its taste,




lost iis taste (moraino),




B8] © Mat5:13  Ye are the salt of the earth: but if the salt have lost his
savour, G3471 wherewith shall it be salted? it is
thenceforth good for nothing, but to be cast out, and to be
trodden under foot of men.

B8 © Luk 14:34 Salt is good: but if the salt have lost his savour, G3471
wherewith shall it be seasoned?

EZE) Y Rom 1:22 Professing themselves to be wise, they became
fools, GI4T1

EEE0 © 1Co1:20 Where is the wise? where is the scribe? where is the
disputer of this world? hath G3471 not God made
foolish G3471 the wisdom of this world?



lost iis taste (moraino),










50 thereftore, any one of you who does not renounce
all that he has cannot be my disciple.







She was uptight, hot-tempered and aggressive.




She was uptight, hot-tempered and aggressive.
But after turning to Christ two years ago,
she has transformed into a joyful

and peace-loving individual.




It was stunning. | saw how she cared for my father

as he slipped further into the unforgiving jaws of

dementia, and was moved by her actions.




This life transformation must have

come from the great power of God himself.




The change | saw in my mother’s life

was the chief reason behind my decision

to accept Christ as my Saviour.







