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He Thought Himself God

Story of a Modern Job, Who Unlike the Bible Character, Denied God and Was Rewarded

He cried aloud,
“I am God."” He was exalted.
filled the veins of the cripple

f

for the first time,

.

The story of God-fearing man upon

whom the ehurceh roof fell as he pm_\ml

and pat wlvzed him, the doctors said. for
lile.
d

|_\ nched,

He praye ' and his child was born

ady his danghter was ';||w1|. his son

and fin: |||\ his wile deserted

him.  Frost. drought, flood killed his.
rge . . '
crops. Thenherebelledagainsthis Gods
and his God bhad nol answered
e lay quite still in the dark room him, bul heaped pain npon pa‘n
hix black sillen face turned to th through his |1.|l,|||\|\, the raping
will The rain beatl hard against the of his daunghter, the lynching of |
| 1 i
pane. Thunder rolled in the sky.| his avenging son and now (his |
1l T | desertion by his wife when  be 1
Lightning played wildly, There wis gotutivacd (he mystosions ways of

no emnn sound save his bresthing, |  her Maker

Ha could |
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|
Ie thought on his wile |
|

He hnd gone on o reason that a
hear again her choked utierance: Giod was n Peace, n Light, a Haven, |
“Don‘t keep a-looking at me, Big |an Answerer of Prayer In no way
| 1 .
Roy, diar's hell n-burniag In dem biack | Wes the God of his fathers similar
Therefore, since he gould not change
eCyeR I'm golng down de rond 1o bl ol |
himself, he must change his Gea. It
5 ¢ y y Wiz
o If my own dear mammy he had an lmmortal soul to save, it |

. 1
n he'pless cripple, T wouldn’t come mo- | wuy iy danger of destruction through |

wheres near her, and her blasphem- | his devotion to A graven lomnge,

Ing! De heavenly Father s n-speak It was then his wife had fled
A i de Cunder, and you is & answer Tears crept over the lids of his
ing you don't belleve in God!™ eyes.  He saw himself as o boy sit-

Uing on a front pew with his bosomy
mother and his brothers and sisters,
listening to his father's tresmeamdons

.
flood of beautiful illiterate mebadhiors,

clenched  hands  batlered
He had asked

Mis
ngalnst the wall,

his God wilth inteligence, “Whal
have I doane to doserve thin fage™

“There is no God"

back the bed covers and stood erect , , .,

Strength
He flung

God saves the sufferer
by suffering and by ad-
versity gets them to lis-
ten —Job 36:15,

and Joving the God he likened to o
lhon in the wildernd n stark tr
taunch against the wind, a tend
hining star
I risen Lo his treble test)
awvowing his faith I I
il ling in pride Dut he could
n tabulate any benefits. |
was healthy because a minister has
X long days to tend a farm, He wa
happy in his lgnorant belief that a

good Negro Uved to plously die
He
wny knowledgy

16 before he
II[

WK happened on

live omn,
The.r
God's

Why do wicked men
live te be old and strong?
howrs are safe from fear;
rodl never strikes them,

Their bulls breed withoul fail
thelr cows calve safely,

They see their families flour-
Ishing . . . thelr children flock out
to the fields, boys and girls dan.
cing merrily, They live a pros-
perous life and die in peace,

Why should we serve the Al-
mighty?

What is the good of praying o
Him?

Does God deaw any difference
s men?

=—Job 21:7-22,

By DOROTHY WEST #,...

ad been contentedly plodding af
er young Master, carr g ! heavy
LT to and 11 tale cx k
the interim helping a little on the
| farm, but mostly Iving flat in the long
gra p torn hat shading h Xpre
e face [rom the sun
But at 16, sitting up with young
master whiie he labored late over hi
easons, with awakening absorplion he
would attend to the recitation of wi
dom Thus, Inevitably unrest at
tacked him He, who had befen &
animal, became a thinking man
He began a polgnant praying for
ome avenue (o knowledge and tramp
ed eight miles each day to a litthe
inadequate Negro school, where  he
Al between a boy of ten and a man
ot Nty He went a forlnight, and
then Lucinda told him she was going
to bear a child,. So he married her
Ironieally the baby was born deaa
He set his face toward the North

self -improvement. |

and prayed Cod for gnidance, but the
idl.'“i'?lll' dying bables were An codless
lehain that bound him Only &an
amorous daughter survived a son

He prayed God that his tiny fleld
would yield and that he
might start to save for the schooling
Frost killed the flrst crop
drought the second, the third year ol
his praying brought a flood

increase

of his son

He went alone to his father's
old church Lo gently question  his
God, and the rolling roof fell in

on him, The couniry surgeon
told him he wounld never walk
again,

added welght ol ceaseless, poverty and
pain

The wenry years piled up with the

Me lost 'his daughter and his |

1 NOw ¢ had ! wif And
tl n { h final loss, |
f ip from } the last shred of
: '. 1
He 1 aloud There no God
The lightning did not strik him
He s 1 wildly; 1 am

A (remor fore
the lengih of his body Strength
filled his veins, With a fierce gres-
ture he lung back the sheet, and
swung his legs over the side of the
bed, and stood erect on his feet

He was exalted.

His brain cooled. He took one sure
tep, i I and stood quite
il ghnst na penitent
Ciod be prayed, “forgive my un-
belief
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