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HE last sad gites connected with the death

of Doctor P. F. Bresee, our beloved senfor
@general Superintendent, occurred at the First
pentecostal Church of the Nazarene, 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
tonger standing room, and probably two hundred
people unable to gain admittance were gathered
jn 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
.xenty 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 Kastern Gate, sur-
mounted by a beautiful white dove. The Sun-
day school, Young People’s society and Dorcas
society were also appropriately represcnted
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 tl},ere appears
a more detailed description of the floral pieces,
whieh completely filled the space between the
altar and the platform, and surrounded the
twenty or more elders of the chureh 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:

“Ilere lies o holy, humble man of God. God
bhas translated him. We 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-
printe for us to sing one of the old hymns-— one
of the great hymns of the c¢hurch —a hymn that
many of you know; so we will join together as a
great congregation in, that beautiful old hymn,
“Jesus, I.over of my soul.”

After the singing of this great hymn, Brother
Cornell said that Dr. Bresee in his lifctime 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 Seriptures
as follows:

{Gen. 12:1-5.) Now the Tord bad said unte
:\.hmm. Get thee out of thy eountry, 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: nnd thou shalt be a blessing.

_And T will bless them that bless thee, and curse
him that curseth thee: and in thee shall all fan-
ilics of the earth be blessed.

.No Abram'ideparted, as the Lord had spoken unto
him; and Yot went with him: and Abram wns
srventy and five yvears old when he departed out
of Haran. And Abram took-Sarah his wife, and
Lot his brother’s son, nand all their substance that
they had gathered, nnd the souls that they had
gotten in Haran: and they went forth to go into
the land of Canann; and into the land of Cnnaan
they eame,

(Isainh 40:1-8,) Comfort ye, comfort ye my
people, saith your God. Spenk ye comfortably to
Jerusnlem, nnd eory unto her, that her warfare
s 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 ericth in
the wilderness, Prepare ye the way of the Tord,
make.straight in the desert n_highway for our God.

Livery wvalley shall be cxnlted. and every moun-
tain nnd 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 revenled, and
all flesh shall sce it together; for the mouth of
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It gives us great pleasure to yield this §
issue almost entirely as ¢ memortal num-
ber in honor of our saigted founder and
leader, Dr. P. F. Bresce. 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
liave crer done.—Epiton.
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the T.ord hath spoken it, . The wvoice said, Cry.
And he «aid, What shall T ery? Al flesh is grass,
and all the goodliness thereof is as the flower of
the field: the grass withereth, the flower fadeth:
beeause 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 shmll
stand for over. -

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

(Rev, T:13-17.) And one of the elders an-
swered, saying unto me, What are these which are
arrayed in white robes? and whence came they?
And I said unto him, Sir, thou knowest. And he

said unto me, These are they which eame 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 Gaod, 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
npon them, nor any heat, For the Tamb which is
in the midst of the throne shall feed them, and
shnll lend them unto living fonntains of waters:
and God shall wipe nway all tears from their eyes.

(Rev. 21:1-5.) And I saw a new heaven and n
new earth: for the first heaven and the {irst earth
were passed away; and there was no more sen.
And I John saw the holy city, the new Jerusalem.
coming down from God out of heaven, mrepared
as n 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 eves:
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 Xckel, Superintendent of the
Southern California District, then led in prayer:

“Oh, T.ord, our Ged, 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 wayv, the
scene that we now look upon would be far in the
distant future; but Thou whe knowest the end from
the beginning, Thou who holdest the destiny of
men and nations nod worlds in T'hy hands. knowest
best,  We say Amen to the will of our God. But
T.ord, we want to thank Thee for many things.
The first and great thing for which we want to
offer thanks is that Thou didst give Thy son Jesus
to come into the world and die for us. to mnke it
possible for us to live; to make it possible for this
mnn to live — this great preacher, and this marvel-
ous leader — who was born into this world seventy-
seven yonrs age; who walked ount under the stars
twenty years ago. not knowing the ereat work he
wng about to build and further in the world; not
knowing that his aet 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. Wae go te the darkest parts of
heathenism today and we find men and women
reseurd and living Christinn«dives beenuse this man
oheyed God.” We go to the jungles of Afriea, and
there wen find reioicing besause this man ohaved
God, We thank Thee for his life; we thank Thee
for his work; we thank Thee that we knew him:
weo -thank Thee, Lord, that we eame in touch with
this grent life, thig 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 here and there, raised them
up, and begnn this great work that has gone on and
an. and shall go on with Thee until the Cantain of
our salvation shall sonnd the great reveille, and
we shall all be enlled from Ishor to reward.- We
thank Thee for him. Wa thank Thee for the great
church that under Gad. he wosg 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 te him, which absorbed
him, for which be gave his life and energy. Help
ug, 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
n century has stood by his side. O Lord, may she
feel underueath her the everlasting arms of our
God, bearing her up and sustaining her in this
lour of great loss. And these daughters and sous
— (0 God. we pray that such an impress may have
been made upon their lives by this father, that
when the “Iastern 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
somebhow a touch from Ged may come on_us all
here, such ns 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
afrc h on every heart, sending us out with renewed
energy and vigor and determination, to press on in
the great work of holiness.  Bless us alll Give
us all o fresh touch today. We here on our kneces
before "Chee, pledge ourselves to de our best, ta do
our very utmost, to carry forward the work which
we believe would please Thee most, to get people
canverted and sanctified and ready for hoeaven.
Keep us all true and so united in perfeet lave, and
so under the precious blood, and so humble bhéfore
Ther, that we will give Thee all the praise and
all the glory in the name of Jesus our Lord. Amen,™

Rev. E. A. Girvin, who had teen closely asso-
ciated with Dr. Breser and Jiis family for twen-
ty-six vears, then read a biogiaphical sketch as
follows:

"Phinens F. Rreser was born of noble Christian
parents, in the lovely glen through which the river
Ouleout flows,- at Foanklin, Delaware county, New
York. His birthplaee was » log house, and the date
of his birth, December 31, 1832, Ile worked on
the farm, learned what he could at the distriet
sehool and the academy. and grew into a sturdy
youth. IIe was converted at seventeen, and nt
once began Christinn work., In his own words:
My sounl was filled with great inteasity to do
the work of the Lerd.” From his earliest childhood
he felt called to preael. and was surprised that
evorybody did not know it. When cighteen years
old he went out as a eirenit preacher in Iown, and
kept on preaching nntil his last illness. e took
for his first text: “The bird has eseaped ont of the
snare of the fowler” The last cormon that I heard

“him preach in this church. which wos on July 25,

1915, was {romm Iunke 10:41,42 ‘And when He
was come near. he beheld the eity, and wept aver
it, saying, If thou hadst known, even thou, at least
in this day, the things whi¢h belong unto thy
peaece.” The theme of that sermon was: “The sigh
of unwritten possibilities” At the close of the
sermon he vrayved: ‘Flelp us that we may give our-
selve® to Thee. nud be Thine awn for earth nnd
the skirs. TLord, here we are. Take us to be Thine
for two worlds, for Jesus snke, amen and amen.’
The last sermon that Dr. Bresee ever prenared
was never nreached.  Tts text was: ‘Be still and
know that T am God.’

“The Tord helped him. and the history of his
snueeessive pastorates in Methaodist churches in Towa,
is a narrative of revivals. e was married at the
are of twenty-one, and had seven children. one of
whom died in infrney. Dwmring the Civil War he
and his faithful wife endured dire poverty and many
privations.

“Later he eame into the' experience of sanctificn-
tion. Gad showed him the vital importance of
haliness, 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 mnnifestation. .

“Ile came to Califernina with his familv in 18K3,
and toak the pastorate of the First M. IS. church,
in T.os Angeles. During his connection with the
Methadist ¥ipiscopal church, he was twice elected
ns o delegnte to the general canfercnce,

“In 1805, he organized the First Church of the
Nnzarene, and heeame ite pastor and one of its
two General Superintendents.  Ged marvelously
bhlessed hig Inhors as pastar, Superintondent. editor
of the Nazarene Messenger, president of the Deets
Bible College and the Nazarene Ulnivedsity., and
ehief exeeutive and organizer of the Mazarone move-
ment, which taday has n membership of thirty-twe
thouswad, and extends throughout the Amcrican
continent.

“Dr. Bresee was_indefatigable in hie labors as
the pastor of the First Chureh. He praved with
such faith and predehed with such unetion, that
within a few years. more than ten thousand seek-
ers knelt at the altar of the chureh, which wns the
s(:on;r of a cnnstugt and indescribably glorious re-
vival.

“God made Phinens F. Breser big and brave and
strong, and yet with a soul as delieately 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. e was endowed in a
high degree with rctentive memory, vivid imagina-
tion, kcen analysis, marked synthetic ability, the
power of analogy, and an exceptionnlly rich and
copivus vocabulary. Iis diction was beautiful. He
coined many new, striking and  charncteristic
phrases, such as the ‘quick tomorrows,’ ‘the inner
temple,” ‘went out under the stars,” and ‘meeting at
the Eastern Gate e possessed tbhat three-fold
personality of poet, orator, and philesopher which
has characterized every great preacher of ancient
and wmodern thmes.  Ile wans also a strong execu-
tive and man of affairs. knowing how to manage
men, master difficult situations, and  thus Dbring
things to pass for the glory of God. None could
iy bigher than he or soar longer in the vast alti-
tudes of vision, thought, and rapturous personanl
experience ; but he was also at home on the ground.
Hix judgment was safe and sane. e aroese into
the upper regions at his own volition, but was
never swept off his feet by any sudden gnst  of
passion or wind of doetrine.  lle was unswerving
in his loyalty te God and men. IHe was a faithful
friend. Iis character was beautiful for its sim-
plicity and deep appreciation of love and kindness,
11+ sympathized with these whe failed, was a
stranger to envy, and was full of admiration for
lis brothers in the ministry. ITe was so humble
thy he did not realize his own strength, great-
ss, and self-saerifice. In his masterly address on
Commencement Day, June, 1913, he elogquently de-
pictured the regnant wman., and unconsctously gave
a deseription of himself. Ile suid: ‘IPor him the
generations past have lived and Inbored. ¥or him
all noble words were spoken and al heroic deeds
done. For him Moses lived nud wrought. For him
three hundred perished at Thermopylae.  Ifor him
Demosthenes spoke words of matchless elogquence,
For him Columbus suiled the untraveled seas. For
him Gallileo gazed on the starry vault. IFor 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 regnunt soul is
crowned with peace. It is his to be kind, gentle,
patient, to be buffeted andbear the burdens of men;
to weep with those that weep, and to,love and care
for them for whom mnobody else cared; to come
unto the woes of men and gaze into the heavens
until he can sce 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. "Len-
derness and love are regal. 'The regnant man ful-
fills God's own ideal. ““A man shall be as a shadow
of n great rock in a weary land’” -~ a sheltering rock
in the desert, a rock that makes a sheltered place,
that makes possible a green pluce 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 casier for other men to be good.! On an-
other occasion he said: ‘A river never competes
with other streams; it apens its bhosom and takes
them into its life, and bears them to the great sen.’
Dr. Bresce's life was pre-eminently such a river of
blessing.

“I would like to speak at much -renter length '

of our bcloved lender, who has goune before us, for
there are many things in my mind and heart, but
time forbids. Iis last days were full of suffering,
alleviated as much as possible by the laving 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
the prosperity of the great werk which God had
helped him to establish.  Like the Apostle Paul,
he finished his course with joy, nnd like him, he
fought n good fight and kept the faith.

“There was much of heaven in hiy _sermons and
prayers, and so I am permitted to *deseribe his
passing awav from us in his own words: ‘IHe has
slipped away from us and gone sweeping through
the gates into the unseen Ifoly — to-nseend and be
for ever with the Lord. ITe knew that the mansinns
would be ready and that Jesus would come and
take him to hig own divine home, and bring him
on in trinmph. that he might be for ever with the
Lord., 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 Bresce coneluded his sermon
preached in this church on April 11, 1015:

“‘Our Father, we worship Thee, We praise and
adore Thy boly name. that we are permitted to be
here where unitedly we .many call upon Thy name
and hear Thy voice. O God, nccept our devo-
tions and speak: into the depths of our being, O
God. atrengthen every onc of our hearts. that the
broken-hearted may receive the balm of Thy love.
Lot the weakest ones feel the power of Thy coming.
Oh, let the penitent find the joy of Thy grace, Tet
hungry hearts be filled with the fulness of Thy
presence. () God, make this an hour of Thy ~lory.
‘Take Thy poor servant once agnin; hold him up
«loke to Thy heart, and Jet him say out the simple
message of Thine eternal life. O Tord. fill the
place with Thy presence, and give unctuous utter-
ance and unctueus hearing, as we wait before
Thee. TLet the voice of God be heard today. O
speak through lips of ¢lny, and 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 hapoy ‘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 Chiurch of the Nazarene at San Dicgo, and
a man very near and dear to Dr. Bresee, pald a
glowing tribute to the memory of our beloved
senior General Snuperintendent. Among othur
wnings he said:

“As he took my bhand in both his, he said: ‘Oh,
Brother Goodwin, T am so glad to see you. T shall
he so plad to be in closest assecintion with you.’
This was the first time I met him, and was in the
rear room of this church,  The utteranee scemed
to be somewhat a propheey of our lives together.
Of all the undertakings he has asked me to under-
tuke, to say a few words at this hour is the gront-
est. My bheart is deeply touched, and we nre nll
mourners together.  And yet onr faith looks out
and beyond.  Itor this lnst year the Doctor had
been trying to prepare me for this hour. 1 ddid not
understamd it.  Dy. Bresee was the greatest man Y
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 have
ever known,  Ie had courage, and the dash of a
lion, thnt would go into the thickest of the forests.
and yuet he had that peculine patience, that would
wait and wait for his time, and for victory. Ile
condd mingle among earth's greatest men, and yet
was content to sit down at the altar rail with the
humblesi of Gad's people. He was great, nnd was
able to lead. He could «@and with any of the
great men that adorn the pages of history, and
yet he never sought Jeadership. . He never wanted
place ar position, He was always retiring and
lived in the valley of bumility. IIe was a true
friend, the truest friend I ever expect to have. Ile
was a good Samaritan. If anybody was downeast,
or full of sorrow, or discouranged, or had fallen.
or was in the wrong, it was only another occasion
for the outburst of his grent soul, to be their friend.
and to stand by them, and to stand with them. If
the cdoctor ever had any weakness nt nll. it was
that in his strong friendship, he would stand by aud
stupd with men, even though it meant difficulty
on his part.

“He hod the truest vision of the gospel of Jesus
Christ, of any man with whom I have ever nsso-
cinted.  On the day in IPasadenn when he looked
out over the valley. and saw the golden west. as
only God is uble with His golden brush te jpnint
the beautiful, gorgeous west, ‘he looked into the
skies and asked God that he might have some ex-
pericnee that was peculiar only to himself, and then
he saw in the distant heavens n ball of saered fire
come down from the skirs, ITe opencd his mouth
and swallowed it. nnd fram that dax to this 211
through his life, hisx soul has been on fire fog the
gospel of Jesus Christ, and he has preached ns fow
men over preached, and labored as few men have
ever labored. Last night, as T viewed the mortal
home in which he lived, Y looked into his face;
the electrie light was just casting its ravs down
upon his saintly brow in the easket, nand mnking a
hnlo of light on his brow. Then I thought of the
times when. I have seen him at this desk pouring
forth the word of truth, and uttering the truth as
no man I have ever heard spoke it: and he would
take n flight and rise higher until he renched a
pnint in sacred eloquenee, so near the thrane, that
it sermed at times ns if the very light eame over
the hills of God and made n very halo of glory
above his brow. while he took us into the heaven-
lies with Jesus Christ, and led the saints to drink
of the ecrystal springs that pour forth from the
throne of God, and eat of the hidden manna as it
drppped from the hand of God, And then for a
few moments we seemed to feast with Jesus ns
Priest and King. I have listened to him when he
took us into the valley of humiliation — the Gar-
den of Gethsemane, nnd we henrd the groans and
saw the bleody swent — and he took us where we
suw Christ on the cross: nnd then to the tomb,
and from the tomb he would come forth and rise to
heaven itself. nnd then ery *Sing. you ransomed,
how your great Deliverer hns risen.’

“For a. number of days Doctor DBresee has rve-
minded me szomewhat of the Apostle Paul. Paul
said at the rlose of his wrent battle and the great
confliet of life: ‘I have fought a good fight; T have
finished my course; I have kept the fnith,” I.nst
Saturday Dr. Bresee broke the Iast chain  that
hound him to the wharf of this world; he lifted
the «nils and left the harbor, and went to the un-
seen Holy: and today at the throne of Ged he is
praisine Jesus Christ, who has redesmed him and
saved him. I believe — I can not help ‘t — that
when he 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 a day.
A grent hero has entered the penrly eates, and he
will be there soon to wait at the Ilastern Gate
for the loved ones who are coming. :

“I can never tell how T love this holy man. I
want to mourn. I will mot give wny. because of
the friends; but, oh, friends, preachers, by the
grace of God let us rise to our passibilities. Here
lies the body of the saintliest, hnliest man, whao
left carth. who left its treasures, its onportunities,
its honors for the sake of holiness. and eame down
low enough to mingle with us common people; and
stepped out under the stars to mnke it possible
thnt a few men who loved holiness, humble as they
might be, should bave a place.

“Preachers of the Pentecostal Church of the
Nuzarene, let us buckle now our belts around yg
and let us with cournge and strength and bm\-ery'
ro out nnd win the world to Jesus Christ. Some.
how I feel the tread of the mighty conqueror from
Bozrah, with His dyed graments. e is riding on,
conquering and _to conquer. I want to see thig
church of the Nnzarenc mightily on fire with the
live of the Iloly Ghost, following in the steps of the
snered man whose spirit is nows at the throne. |
pray thut we shall have the fire and glory of (joq
upon our brow. I want to sce the Nazarene .
versity, for which he almost died, pouring forth p
mighty volume of holy, sacred light, like mighty
lava flowing down over the hills and into the vyj.
ley.  Somechow my soul is .stirred. Somehow my
soul is on fire. I want to sce the glory of Gog
upon our people, that when the days are past, he
shall hnve o n:ame in the pages of history that shal]
he o glory to Jesus Christ and an honor to every
one that loved this man-—one of the greatest of
earth’s great men.

“God Dbless you! God help us!
dear wife!  God bless the dear sons and daug)-
ters! I nm sure He will-—— and bring us closer tg
Jesus Christ. Pavdon -me for these remarks, hut
my soul was on fire. He was my friend, and I
don't know that I ever disappointed him in the
ten yenrs of my association with him, O, let ys
not disappeint him as he lovks over the battlements
of heaven, in Jesus name.”

'G,nd bless the

Dr. E. A. Healy, dean of the Theological 1Je-
partment of the University of Southern Cali-
fornia, who was present and asked the privilege
of speaking a few words, was then fntroduced
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 dtys with P. F. Bresee in the ministry
of the gospel of the Son of God. Twenty-nine years
ngo P. F. Bresee was my pastor, and the first thing
I remember of him was his announcement of his
»rayermeeting. I need not tell yéu here that he
Wwas o privceein @€ preyermecting, Ty Lowems powess
ful in the pulpit, and he amused and thrilled the
people that day with a characteristic announce-
ment.  ITe knew that there were hundreds in Pasa-
denn who had come there for their health, and he
spoke directly to them and said: ‘You need to
Know that the time when you should be careful
nbout taking cold is n 4 o'clock in the afternoon.
and from then on until sundown; but about half-
past seven, the equilibrium is restored in the at-’
mosphere, and there s not any danger at all if -
you come to the prayermeeting.” T remnember him
fifteen years ago, when two caskets lay before him,
containing the still forms of my father and mother,
and what Dr. Bresce said of my father, I say with
all my =oul of him. Ile snid: “This man was a
blond relation by the wny of the cross to every son
and daughter of the rnee’; and I know that you.
his people, will apply that testimony to him, who
gave it that dny of a brother that he Joved. T huve
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,
und the building of believers in the holy faith. My
prayer is joined with yours that we may walk in
the light as Ile is in the lHght and have fellow-
ship one with another, knowing that the Llood of
Jesus Christ the Son of God. cleanseth us from all
sin, I aejoice with you. While we feel grieved
that vour General Superintendent is gone, we nre
glad to feel that he is exploring the mysteries lyving
undey that expression that he loved so well — he
has gone into the unseen holy and walks today
among the asphodels. God grant that none r
be missing when we go up te meet him there.”

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

‘“The 37th Psalm is a psaim of contrast bhetween
the wicked und the righteous, n contrast ns to the
destiny of the wicked and the destiny of the rizht
eous., Tn the Psalm are some words that are viry
striking. and yon can alwnys remember them if
you will associate numbers, Psalm 37:37: and
these are the words: ‘Mnark the perfeet man and
hehold 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, mnrvelous
rich, divinely bestowed, 'it in a question in §
mind, this hour, if we would ever have heard of
Dr. Bresee ns the leader of this clorions work.
But he discovered, as John Wesley discovered, that
there was a subsequent work after regengration. e
sought the blessing, and God met him Had put the
Yion within him, and put power within him, nnd
put dynamite within him. and nut irrdsistible char-
neter in that man, so that down through these
yvenrs he has_been a prince to lend men and get
men saved. Dr. Bresee's life fairly radinted with
this marvelous grace. Yle dared to preach it. He
recognized that what Wesley said was true. es-
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always present and near, though both werc
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 agaln, 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 fiee from all sorrow and pain?
With songs on our lips,
And with harps in our hands,
To meet one ancther again!”
—————
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 — that 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 scemed to be
so strizing a characteristic of the man, It
was tlien 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 cxpected 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 Pjlot
Point and Nashville, and was given the frece-
aom of the floor and committee rooms.
Though not a member of the church at that
time, 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 lcast on matters of
vital importance.

During the several years in which the
union of the two churches was {n considera-
tion, he was always firm and outspoken {n
his views and yet kind and brotherly in his
dealings with us. Many perplexing quéstions
arose and there was much difference of opin-
fon but we always realized that he was per-
fectly fair in his judgments — big enough to
see both sides of the guestion 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 ugpusual 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-leaders. This one
thing endeared Dr. Bresee to me in a very
peculiar way.

We had learned to love him before the
unfon 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. Joux T. BENSON.

L I T e g e A

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

{1

West Newton, Mass,
Nov. 21, 1915,
Dr. B. F. ITAYNES:

Time forbids writing as you request.
Have been closely related to Brother Bre-
sce for thirty-two years in his home pas-
torates and field. Iave found him ex-
emplary ; most manly man; faithful nnd
fearless preacher; indomitable worker;
successful evangelist; commanding and
modest Ieader; and loyal friend. Above
1ll, of strikingly persistent  Cheistiaon
spirit. I remember all with greatest sat-
isfuetion and mention them with sincerest
unhesitaney.

(R MR HB N

Crarces J. FowLER.
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His Example an Inspiration

In the passing from earth of cur beloved
Dopctor Bresce, the Death Angel scems to
have entered all of our homes; but he bhas
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 bercavement, yet we
rejoice, in that our mourning is not without
hope. We know that hie 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 be¢n our
comfort, and hix counscls 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.

FFew men have ever becen more highly
honored or more sincerely estcemed by any
people, than was Brother Bresee, by the en-
tire membership of our church, whom he
loved so much and for whom he gave his all.

Thelr Jove 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 men, 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 aavance 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 supcriors. 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 belleve 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 Blshop

Word comes to me that Dr. Bresce 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. Bresece 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 werc 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 Aaith, 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, respected, and hopored in the
liearts 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.

Joux N. SHORT.
A Man of Humllity and Gentleness

Thirty-two years ago Rev. P. F. Bresce
came to the First M. 5. Church of Tos An-
geles, Cal., to be its pastor.

As a member of the Church and Board 1
had my part in welcoming him and his pre-
cious family. Before his coming arrange-
ments were perfected for the coming of Rev:
William MecDonald 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 ontire
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, I'oly 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 bercaved and children, He revealed
clearly everywhere that he had drank

deeply from supernatural sources. Thirty-

two years of close association 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.
LEesrtiE F. Gay.

—_——e:
Pentccostal Moses

With a sad heart I read a Jetter 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 timé that I ever saw Dr. Bresee. He
was presiding at the first General Assembly
of the Pentecostal Church of the Nazarenc
at the First Church in Chicago, as the South-
ern delegates marched down the aisle mid
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,.steod
before us. He wore the expression of a Wes-
ley: his words burned like Paul, while his
love and tenderness was that of John. His
very face was that of a commander; yect the
suniight of love beamed from every angle.

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

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 ['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. JMany shall rise up and call
him blessed.

MaznTria Howe.

o
A Prince of Men R

Dr. P. F. Bresee was the greatest man 1
have ever had the pleasure of knowing. I
met him first in Brooklyn, N. Y., ten years
ago. I then felt myself singularly drasyn
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. 1
would 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 |
had with this prince of men was on Tuesday
of the week he was translated. He was
very weak —sitting on the stde of his bed.
He insisted that they admit me to his room.
I remained with him but a short time, as 1
saw it was difficult for him to talk. Before
leaving I asked him for a message for the
churehes. He said, ‘“Iell
love God, and devotedly give themselves to
the work to which God has called us, and
die if rlced 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 ¢lect a suc-
ceszor to me. The church can get on until
the next General Assembly with the three
General Superintendents.” This closed my
last interview with the greatest man I ever
knew.

Howarp Ec¢KEL,
Supt., So. California District.
- e
A Genuine Man
Many are the hearts that are sad and the
cyes 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

the brethren to.

has come to us from contact with his beau-
tiful life. His gentle face is a living picture
before us; his kind, courtcous, 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-
sce, the one which presents itself most
Torcibly to me is his genuineness. His sac-
rifices for service, his love for the church of
God, and his devotion to duly, came so truly
from an unselfish heart that onc 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 tle
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. MiTcuuy.

—
Greatest Yriend and . Counselor

1 can not express the pang of sorrow that
las come to my heart as I have learned of
thie 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
cvangelist to conduct an evangelistic cam-
paign in what was then the “0Old 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
assoclate pastor. After much prayer arrange-
ments were completed, and 1 at once removed
my family from Indianapolis to Los Angcles,
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 knmow him as
perhaps few have ever known him. OQur fel-
lowship was as intimatc 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; [ 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
wice-president, as well as teacher of syste-
matic theology and Bible holiness. We
planned, and prayed, ard wept, and rejoiced
together. :

During that memorable eighteen months,
we made perhaps fifteen hundred pastoral
calls, conducted more than a hundred
funcrals, and never had a week without see-
ing souls saved and sanctifled 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-sacriticing, magnanimous,
whole-hearted man [ ever knew, but he was
the most indefatigable worker I have ever
known. He absolutely recognized no diff-
culties, knew no discouragement, and never
faltered in what he bLelieved to be his divine
call and duty.

He was clean in heart, and life, .never
speaking a word that would suggest the im-
purc; 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 cloquent and unectuous
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 hinm be-
cause of his evident sincerity and fidelity. No
task was too lowly and no undertaking was
too great for him; his ontimistic heroism,
and his unbounded confidence and cnthusi-
asm for the future of the work of the Church
of the Nazarenc 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 e¢xclaim,
“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 genergl 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 plcased to crown His
faithful servant, and thns remdve from our
ranks our much loved brother, and “father
in Israel,” He will ye¢t carry on the work
He so well begun. It will not cease until
Jesus comes. DPeace be to his memory! We
shall meet him with great joy, early in the
morning, at the “Eastern Gate.”

C. W. Rur.

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. A 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 carth. A great man in
cvery way. Great as an administrator and
icader of men.. Great ecnough to found the
Churclhh of the Nazarcne, the Nazarene Uni-
versity and the Nazarcne Messenger, DBut
too great to exalt self because of these
things. .

e was especially great in hospitality. He
made you feel you must accept the hospital-
ity of his roof at 1126 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 fricnd, 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 delver-
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 Frilend

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 silemt desert by Horeb's
side. The ruddy, courageous, yet contem-
plative David accepted the call while tend-
ing his father’'s sheep. ‘YWhén God needed a
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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 gson of a devout country rector, Samuel
Wesley, and his wife Susannali. It is not
strange when God needed & 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 1
learned that as a boy of twelve, our de-
parted lcader had a vision of his life-work.
Truly *“Where there i5 no vision the pcople
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 opportunitics. Dr. DBresecp
linked visfon with service.

My first recollection of Dr. Bresec was.

some twenty-six years since in the old Fort
Street Mehodist Episcopal Church of IL.os
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.
JAaMES ProcTor KNOTT.
-

Called as Church Founder

It was my good fortume to make the ac-

quaintance of Rev. Dr. P. J". 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 words spoken by him on that occasion,
made a profound and indellible impression
upon my life and character which has never
left me, and 1 know shall stay with me for
ever. :

It was mainly due to his faith in God and
his untiring efforts and labors, that the
PPentecostal 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 lcader in the
ranks of holiness people, at a very providen-
tial and needy time in the world's history.

He has becen 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 carth., 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 dic 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
“Enow ye not that there is ¢ prince and a
great man fallen this day in Isracl?”
Dr. P. F. Bresee is dead! But, “he being
dead yet speaketh.”
It is natural with the announcemnet of

“tour of  mouth,

such a man’s departure to dwell upon remi-
niscences. Probably therc 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 Nazarence when the church
worshiped in the rude board tahernacle cf
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 hielped
us during these years since.

We wish to call attention to two or three
things which stand out in bold reliof. Dr.
Bresee was a constant examplar of prompti-
tude. Who ever saw him late? In 2ll 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 greéting? No wonder the
people came.

.Another - picture
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 carrlage, 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! Ile 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 “IZastern
Gate,” of which he 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. B. SHEPARD,
e
The John Wesley of Ameriean
Protestantism

I characterize Rev. Phineas I, Bresce,
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. *

¥e bore many of the features of Wesley.
The thin nose, smooth cheek, a similar con-
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 prid
for, He put in all that he possessed for God
and humanity. Wesley did the same.

Like Wesley, he was an original and deep

indelibly stamped upon

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, anid usually reached a mighty
ctimax.

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

He was like a father to the writer; kind,
tender, suggestive, with an cver decpened
interest in the prosperity of First Chureh,
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
lLie could pray; he spoke with such pathos,
dignity and authority, but with the gentle-
ness of the Man of Galilee, when he saild
“Take thou authority, etc.” I will never for-
zet that lhour.

He suffered like Wesley; it was long drawn
out, but with such fortitude, maintaining a
strong mentality to within a few hours of his
poing 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 triumpl like Wesley. He
longed to be with Jesus, and went sweeping
through the gates, washed gn the blood of
the Lamb. ‘

We can not Nl lils plaze, bu® wiowzn closc-
up the ranks and push on for victory in the
name of Him, whose we are 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 Le this indeed is tv be great
in life; to become this unceasingly is indeed
to ‘advance’ in life itself. . . . He only is
alvancing 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
carth” (Ruskin). '

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

Ours is no common bYereavement. The
chain which linked our hearts has been
snapped. The lips from which flowed such
living and glorious truths arc closed in
death. But with the Psalmist we may say,
“Thou hast made him blessed for ever, thou .
hast made him exceceding glad with thy
countenance.” No mortal tongue has
brought forth words adecuate to express the
tribute we would offer to the memory of this
hero of the cross, whose counsel for more
than sixteen ycars 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 Euastern Gate,” of which he so often sang
and spoke.

Mr. and Mrs, DELANCE WALLACE,

—_—

A Warrlor 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
douhtless was given him who has stood so
trueé for what is man’s greatest gift to man,
the mighty Jesus who came to dgstroy sin
and pour back upon His church the Spirit
of holiness. o

o
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Surely our Brother Bresee was a true,
loyal expoment of this glorious doctrine.
What will we do without him? Thank God
this work is not yet all done. The druth
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 dishcartened 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
! can almost hear him shouting to the holi-
ness people, “Press on! Jesus reigns; vie-
tory is still on wyour 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 Lord of all.

A. B. Rices.
—_——

Muan 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 homeiess 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 ande 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 heroand the cn-
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 e¢qual could not be found on earth;
no man can take his place. ,His chalr 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 <¢arth meet
him at the Eastern Gate. These are 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 mect him
over there. Faithfully, '

Bubp ROBINBON.

X Peerless Leader

Phineas F. .Bresee, our pecrless leader,
has been called to even closer fellowship
with the Christ whom he adored. The busy
hands are still; the clarion volce 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
powerg. He was 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
iaid increasing stress upon the essentials of
satvation, 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 thé 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 noble-man, a good citizen, a loving hus-
band, an affectionate father, -4 faithful
friend, a real brother in th> 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 1 see this man,

And hear bis clarion voice denouncing sin,
While looking beavenward, e leads the van,

And trusts in God the victory to win.

E. A. GmvIx,

Grentest 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 passedq to his
reward.

Dr. Bresce was one of the greatest lecaders
and pre-eminently the greatest organizer in
the holiness movement in the last quarter of
a century. He was a Irero in the highest sense
of the word, for he walked out almost alone,
despite the frowns of all Christenaom, the
displeasure of interdenominationalism and
comeoutism and the ridicule of the world, to
give us ccclesiastical liberty.

Wher such leaders drop off thie stage of,

action, we, who are ieft, should fcel 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. Bresae 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 seriptural 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. Mooge.

A Prince and Great Man

Surely “a prince and great man has fallen
this day in Isracl.” 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 st its majority, we
find it with an organization as perfect as
that of the older denominatfons, in all its
activities and boards. 1Its doctrines clearly
and briefly set forth — the essentials as
soltd as the rock and the nonessentials as
clastic 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 wunsurpassed; and how wide-
spread its misgsionary interests —all con-
ceived, born, and nourigshed by our far-
sighted, clear-thinking, robust leader, who
unconsciously, perhaps, was building
stronger than he thought.

A true Christian,

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 comc 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.

R. PIERCE.

He Mas 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 cver 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-
crations. h :

The secret of his greatness is found in one
fact — ke was ¢ man—a man full of the
Holy Ghost and faith. In hfs opposition to
wrong, he was like a c¢yclone; in his heaven
born convictions he was as immovable as
the cternal hills; in his thinking he was as
brilliant as a philosopher; in his executive
ability he was like a Wesley, and withal

shectand tedes o o2t and b patlent wnd -

mcek as a lamb.
can never die.

Dr. Bresec sleeps, but he

Roy T. WinLiams.

A Great Leader Fallen?

No! Through the grace of our Lord Jesus
Christ he hgs cntered in triumph into the
presence of ‘the King, The ranks on earth
will miss him, but the armies of heaven
rejoice.

While BHere 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, A Persecutions, distresses, false breth-
ren, accusations, infirmities, temptations —
he fought a good fight.

He kept the faith. Doctrines of wnen 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 bo¥ of twelve years. When
the fulness of time came for the crisis in
his ministry, he turned with a suffering
neart 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, sald, 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 lis
leadership, God-fearing, Spirit-filled men
have united 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.”
Lvcy P. Kxorr.
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