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I wish to speak to you about Jesus, and Jesus only. I often hear people say, "I wish I could get hold of Divine
Healing, but I cannot." Sometimes they say, "I have got it." If I ask them, "What have you got?" the answer is
sometimes, "I have got the blessing", sometimes it is, "I have got the theory"; sometimes it is, "I have got the
healing"; sometimes, "I have got the sanctification."
But I thank God we have been taught that it is not the blessing, it is not the healing, it is not the sanctification, it
is not the thing, it is not the it that you want, but Â“itÂ” is something better. It is "the Christ"; it is Himself. How
often that comes out in His Word - "Himself took our infirmities and bare our sicknesses", Himself "bare our
sins in his own body on the tree"!
It is the person of Jesus Christ we want. Plenty of people get the idea and do not get anything out of it. They get
it into their head, and it into their conscience, and it into their will; but somehow they do not get Him into their
life and spirit, because they have only that which is the outward expression and symbol of the spiritual reality.
Christ In You
Years ago I came to Him burdened with guilt and fear; I tried that simple secret, and it took away all my fear and
sin. Years passed on, and I found sin overcoming me and my temptations too strong for me. I came to Him a
second time, and He whispered to me, "Christ in you," and I had victory, rest and blessing. And so I would say,
if this precious little secret of "Christ in you," will help you, you may have it. May you make better use of it than
I! I feel I have only begun to learn how well it works. Take it and go on working it out, through time and
eternity-Christ for all, grace for grace, from strength to strength, from glory to glory, from this time forth and
even for evermore.
Once It Was
Once it was the blessing, Now it is the Lord; Once it was the feeling, Now it is His Word. Once His gifts I wanted,
Now the Giver own; Once I sought for healing, Now Himself alone. Once 'twas painful trying, Now 'tis perfect
trust; Once a half salvation, Now the uttermost. Once 'twas ceaseless holding, Now He holds me fast;
Once 'twas constant drifting, Now my anchor's cast. Once 'twas busy planning, Now 'tis trustful prayer; Once
'twas anxious caring, Now He has the care. Once 'twas what I wanted, Now what Jesus says; Once 'twas
constant asking, Now 'tis ceaseless praise. Once it was my working, His it hence shall be; Once I tried to use
Him, Now He uses me. Once the power I wanted, Now the Mighty One; Once for self I labored, Now for Him
alone. Once I hoped in Jesus, Now I know He's mine; Once my lamps were dying, Now they brightly shine. Once
for death I waited, Now His coming hail; And my hopes are anchored, Safe within the vail.
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