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36 THE PASSION FOR SOULS
the promise, and she felt a piercing pain as
though a nail had been driven through the
palm. I think I know the meaning of the
mystic experience. She had become so ab-
solutely one with the interceding Saviour
that she entered ixito the fellowship of His
crucifixion. Her prayers were red with sac-
rifice,and she felt the grasp of thepiercedhand.
My brethren, this is the ministry which the

Master owns, the agonized yearnings which
perfeci the 'sufferings of His own interces-
sion. And we in the succession? Do our
prayers bleed? Have we felt the painful
fellowship of the pierced hand? I am so
often ashamed of my prayers. They so
frequently cost me nothing; they shed no
blood. I am amazed at the grace and con-
descension of my Lord that He confers any
fruithilness upon my superficial pains. I
think of David Bramerd—I think of his mag-
nificent ministry among the Indians, whole
tribes being swayed by the evangel of the
Saviour's love. I wonder at the secret, and
the secret stands revealed. Gethsemane had
its pale reflection in Susquahannah, and the
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