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go off to some amusement, where they hear as a waltz,
“ What shall the Harvest Be,” or “ Almost Persuaded.” How 
Christian men and women can go to such places as that, 1 
cannot conceive. If it is not sacrilege, then nothing is. 
What can those worldly Christians expect from their children 
if they frequent such places 1 I think the time has come foi 
a little fasting. When Christ died it was to separate Hit 
Church from the world, and how can a man who has conse
crated himself as a child of God, go back to the world with
out trampling that blood undér his feet? When will the 
day come when a man of God shall make known by his con
versation, by his actions, by his general appearance, that he 
has been freed from the curse of the world Î

I remember being in the camp and a man came to me and 
said, “ Mr. Moody, when the Mexican war began I wanted 
to enlist. My mother, seeing I was resolved, said if l be
came a Christian I might go. She pleaded and prayed that 
I might become a Christian, but I wouldn’t. I said when 
the war was over I would become a Christian, but not till 
then. All her pleading was in vain, and at last when I wa$ 
going away, she took out a watch and said : “ My, son, youi
father left this to me when he died. Take it, and I want . 
you to remember that every day at twelve o’clock youi 
mother will be praying -for you.” Then she gave me hei 
Bible, and marked out passages, and put a few different refer
ences in the fly-leaf. I took the watch, and it was twelve 
o’clock. I had been gone four months, but I remembered 
that my mother at that hour was praying for me. Some- 
t hing prompted me to ask the officer to relieve me for a lit
tle, and I stepped behind a tree away out on those plains of 
Mexico, and cried to the God of my mother to save me.” 
My friends, God saved him, and he went through the Mexi
can war, “ and now,” he said, “ I have enlisted again to see 
if I can do any good for my Master’s cause,” and the old man 
was down among the soldiers there preaching Christ. My. 
friends, let us believe that God answers prayer, and let us 
not cease our supplication till salvation comes to our child
ren, and all our little ones are brought into the ark of safety. 
Let us all unite in prayer.


