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"Go ye into all the wonld and preach the Gospel to
every creature., They went everywhere preaching the word.
} :
- It was at that memorable, post resurrootlon intervie: on
a mountain in Galilee .hen the command was given to go
intec all the world and preach the Géspel to every ereature
Jesus, in delegating the tremendous responsibility of the
Great Commission to his disciples presupposed the approacb
ing enduement of Fentecostal po¥er.

In no uncertain terms did he inform them of the celese
correlation of the Baptism of the Holy Ghost with the
execution of this timeless gqueste. I think that no
interview ever held, no parliment that ever sat, or
" Council that was ever called, has had so great an impact
on the worlé of men as that little meeting in Galilce
where Jesus gave the marching orders to these stalwart

goldiers of the Crosahs



2. Being one or the iast intervieus .ith their Lord, it

was charged with a strange, yet wonderful sentiment. Awed
by the bodily presence of a man firesh f.om the dead and
solemnized by the emminence ctf His departure to the
Heavenly world, those eleven disciples accepted this
challenge so sefriously, until for them, it became the point
.of no ietuin, e¢ven to a mgrtyrs deathe..

Since that far-off night, this o0ld world has know a
hundred convulsions of change and tiransition. Ficm a

primitive existance to the push-button convenience of a
mcdern day, it has come. Yet, that age-old commission has

not been altered and its eteinal obligaticn has not been
liifted fiom the heaisrts oY mene.

Cown from the Mountain them came, with a steadfast

purpose, to preach, to testify, to witness, to die ir need
bg that the message or this biood bought gosped, purchased

in the firey cauldrons of Calvary might newver perish from
the earthe.



S vie have embodied in that stupendous commission:
l. A Divine Command given

2 An obligation imposed
3. A message to bear
4, A lost world to save.

It was on this unmarked mountdin in Gaililce, at that
secret tryst, illumined by the pale rays of a silvery moon
and 1lit by the shadowy flicker of a bon-fiie that the
goeatest tiansfer of authoiity .as ever made on this easth.

Wwhen they accepted that commlssion and pledged
allegience to that calling, it became the high .ater makk
in their lives.

Life can hold nc higher moment than that, The Apostle
Faul never got through talking about his vision and his

call to preach, To him, that was liie's "finest hour.,"

I have ireiived a thousand times my own experience when
God called me from between the plow. handles to the pulpit.



4, with many misgivings and much tripidaticn, 1 11srs%s
stood up to pieach and as the years have come and gone the
awareness of that responsibility grows. Afteir t.enty-five
yvears, i1 am still thsiiled at the piospects of it,
challenged by its potential efbt, compelled by the
compassion of it, and charmed by the romance in it.

The unforgivable demeands cf this Commission will follow
a man until his dying day and in the bright lights of the

eternal judgement, be will ansver to God roi 1it.

God £@ pented himself that he had made many, Moved &
the date of Hesikiah's death back fifteem years, changed
his mind about destroying Ninevah, but in this case aione,
Go we have the words: "The gifts and calling of God are x3
without repentance,.*"

In every other profession, there is a moment of respite
There is vacation time, and retirement years; but net
so with the ministry. VYou cannot iun away, you cannot
retire, you cannot lay that burden down. You might go
down to the seashore like Jonah, you mey Ileeto the



5, mountainsg, but wherever man is found, you are face to
face with the immortal souls of men to whom God has said,
"Go rieach." As long as the btlood runs hot in your veins,

there will be stamped upon your soul the unutterable woe
if youf preach not the Gospel.

T he recordhas it, "PEmt they went everywhere preaching
the word., You would only have to read the book of Acts

to catch the spirit of those tirey evangelists. I belleve
it is possible to recapture some of the fire and zeal of
those giants of the twilight, and I think .e ought it

do 1it.

For many years, for my own inspiration, I have made
a practice of reading the book of Acts before cuanducting

each revival meeting.

From Galilee, they went t the Mountain of Ascension,
From there, to the upper room., There they prayed, prailsec
and worshipped until the Day of Pentecost was fully come..



6, Then, the Holy Ghost addressing himself first to their
ears, and then to their eyes and their emoticns by the

rushing «ind, the tongues of fire and waves of Glory, gave
the unmistakable evidence that Fentecost had ccme.

T hat was Heaven's attestation to the completed work
of Calvaiy. It was the Father's stamp of approval upon
the blood-washed fishermen fiom Galiice, It was the
claiicn call to arms,. It was the trumpet blast for battle

This was the day when the piled predictions of all %
the past ages, tovered no longer high and forbidding,
but fell at the feet of an amazed people in a blinding

flash of light and glory.

The empact of that mighty enduement shook the very
foundations of the Uniwerse and the reverbrations of that
wind and fire and tongues x&x wei'e¢ heard around the

world.,.



7. From fearful, stuttering, doubting fisheimen, these
men were tiansformed into silver tongued fire brands befor

whosé swaying oratory thousands came flocking home to God.

T he pattern was set that day, the cue was gliven, the
envasion was on, and the record comes down to us from that

far gone yesterday: "they went eveiywhere preaching the
WOI' d. "

The people who spilled down out that Uppeir room were

all preachers. Men, women, handmaidens, servants,--all
were pireachers, They all had a message to bear, a story

to tell, a testimony to give and they must tell it or
diee.

They were not the kind of preachers who had to find
domething to say; they had something that must be said.
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The trutn that they had received from Jesus Christ nad SO
b .1Z¢e The Spirit had given it life. They had been st
electrified. Thelr souls were aflame and they could not be
stopped. They had the truth and they had it on fire,

Some days ago 1t was my privilege to speak to a large
group of ministers representing all of the major protestan
groups in our Nation., I was ag giving a general resume of
of the Place of the ‘entecostals in the world. I left this
for them to think about. " Yentlemen, we have not discover
ed any new truth, We do not hold any monopoly on the trusgh
we preach, You have the same truth we have and you have
had it all the time. The only difference between you and
the Pentecostals 1s: WExk® you have the truth on ice and
we have the truth on fire".

That my friends was the reason why the Picliples were able
to burn t helr way a crossPangan lands and barbarous barrier;
s they had the truth on fire,

The most attractive thing in town is a house on fire., The
most amazing thing in the world is a man on fire with the

Holy Ghoste.
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Thex truth they preached, and the truth we have evolves
from the birth, life, death and resurrection of a
Palestinean carpenter. It is the message ot the incarnatic
of a child, a man, a baptism, a tempatation, a ministry,

an arrest, a trial, a crusifixion, a death, a buriai, a
resurrection, an amacension, a return}*% coronatione.

Ti{@» word it is the stoky of a men. It is a man we preach,
Not simply a creed, that is only formality.Not just a
doctrine that is staid and frigide. We preach a person.

A 1i¥Wing person. A person who was dead and.is now alive,
eternally alive, one who can never die%iPaul so aptly
fixed it when he said"We preach €hrist®,

This message stems from a blood stained ¢ross and an

empty tomb. It must be preached to theqﬁiiﬁm’of the drip-
ping blood and throbbing heart of the man wh died just
outside the Jerusalem gates between two thieves.

IT must be colored by a back ground of howling mobs,
bloody sweat, midnight prayers, olive trees,“Ab empty
tomb and silent grave clothese ‘
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Tt must be climaxed with Nedemptions capstone, that blesse
hope, that crowning day that Holy Citye.

There were certainresults theywere to expect when they
preached:

Preach it he said and it will save the world. But that is

not all, Q b
Preach it and they will persecute you. flee to anothe
citye

B?Gauu. ...t"""’&-ﬂé.. soms will belk : '

Preach it, Those who believe shall cast out devils,
Preach it, Those who believe shall take up serpants.
Preach it, Those who believe #% shail speak with new tong
Preach it,mm® Those who believe shall lay hands on the
sich and they shall recover,

Preach it, for God has ordained that this is the only we;
to save this world,

Preach it he said, Everything depenhZBn your preaching th
gospel, I will come again when you have pteached ite.
Preach it. Berotimdbs-heseet=dt, Preach it while you are
young, Preach it when you are old. Preach it if you get
paid for it. Preach it if you dont. Let the women preach




15 Let your sons and daughters preach it. Let your servant
preach it. Pray for men to preach it, Preacn it when it is
in season. Preach it.when it is outé Preach it when they
will hear you.@reachwﬁg x£ they wont. Preach it to all the
world. Preach it to every creature., When you have preached
it 1ift up your heads anfi look towards the hills for the
clouds will be bright with the second return of Gods Son
Blessed be God they did p

from Gkorye.

ch it.@Eﬁiﬁi:ent everywhere
preaching the word. Luke i%%l the ' when he wrote,
Philip went down to the City of Samaria and preached Chris
unto them,
Peter preached Christ to the thousands at Pentecost. Steve
/ Christ murdurous mob . Philip preached Christ =
‘ 5 > =8 Y % < > - . S Paul
preached Christ at Philippi.on Mars hill To the Jailor at
midnight. On a storm swept island in the Mediterannean,
To Caesard household, in a prison cell in Rome.

They went everywhere preaching the word,

Steven the deacon preached it untdl the flying stones and
gnashing teeth stdbhbed his burning héart and silenced
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his elogquent tongue,
The & owas Andecd o -stormy—peEricd, They preached until they
lay dead in the streets, but it rocked the world. Men fell
dead in church doors, lame men walked again, blind men saw
the dead came back to life. Menwith bleeding backs sat in
jail cells and praised God at midnight that they were
counted worthy to preach this gospele.

prisons
Persecutions could not stop them, pErzxszxikimm could not
frighten them. When t hey were let loose they went to thei:
own company., I have always thrilled to the prayer they
prayed after *eter and John had spent the night in jall,
They did not eomplain. They did not ask God to destroy th
enemies or stop the persecution. They simply sald, Lord
grant unto thy servants that with all boldness they may
preach the word,
Then it followed that theywere all filled with the Holy
Ghost and spake the word of God wit] boldness.

When the Holy Ghos¥y began to speak on that fiftieth day
a gmixme fearful quiver ran through the nervous system of
Jewery. But when the Holy Ghost said to the church, Sepai



1£ unto me Barnsbas and Soul. It sent & ray O0I 11g0L
through the dark clouds of a down trodden , sin benighted
idol worshipping Gentle world.

Hope sprang anew in the human breast, and that act of obed:
ience turned tne Gospel in our direction and here we are
tonight rejoicing because it did.

It has been a long tdme since Peter stood up in the
upper room, & long time since Stephen preached on the
street corner; s-long-time-—sinee—philip-preaeched—in-Samari
A long time since that mighty orator sto%i on Mars Hill,
But the echoes o1r those far-oif'f Pentecost\preachers have
been re-emphasized ten thousand times and tonight we feel
that same charge, we bow beneatn that same woe, and we are
fired by that same Holy Ghoste. ¥ExEamx

We too, have accepted that same commission to "Go to al
the world and preach the Gospel. We, too, are going every
where preaching the Worde

I stand here tonight with the Keen awareness that we ar
the people upon which the ends of the ages have come. AS
never before, we are in a race with time.



10, We/hate a message to give, a call to fulfill, a lost
world to save, o, ntaIA
£ onn. ASNVE
There are men here tonight who _hewsd t.e sound of an
abundance of rain 1t'ifty years ago whenthe Holy Ghost fell

in latter Rain power, yrm
tﬂ&xQICiﬂ*ﬁ‘”’“

There are those of you here who wgEimeer -how- things
begen to happene. You well remember how the commonplace
became the miraculous; how the desert bushes began to burn
with the fire of @God. How the ground became holy, and
men turned aside to see this thing.

America was astir. The Revival was on. The Holy Ghost
had fallene Men and women began to preach as fire brands
from another world,

The people gathered; from the factories they came. They
left the plow handles and went straignt to the pulpit;

they left their liquor %gills in the swamp and came out
to repent of their sins;Wget in the pulpit and preache



17e They left the drygoods steres, the cotton mills, the
coal mines, the offices. From the highways and hedges the]
came. With one cr:p_‘; on every tongue, they came *:-g;
"o spread tle tidings 'round,wherewer man is f'ound ¥,
wherever human heart and human woes abound,
Let every Christian tongue procledm the joyful sound
THE COMFORTER HAS COME.

W

The long, long night 1s past, the morning breaks at
last

And hushed the @eadful waill and fury oi the blast,

As oter the golden hills, the day advances fast

THE COMFORTER HAS COME.

Sing till he echoes fly abowve the vaulted sky

And all the saints above to all below reply

In strains ot endless love, the song that neter will de
THE COMIFORTER HAS COME.

The Comforter l[xas come, the comforter has eome, the Holy
Ghost from hgév'n, the—Father's promise giv O spread
the tidings round, where¢ver—wman is fobnd,THE ORTER has

onme ¢ ‘



./ Tt has been o little over tifty years since the
Holy Ghost fell on Amricay and it has been llke a prarie

firee

T thrill to think those holy men and women who have
literelly turned this world upside down. They didnt't hav
any money, ®wery little education, all they had was an old
worn Bible, a ragged songbock and a heart on fire with

the Holy Ghost,.

They had to break with established religion. They
violated all Convention and custom, but they went every

where preaching the Word,

They were giants, they feared no man, and asked no odds
of any one. <They preached in brush harbors, on street
corners, in court houses, in tents., The law would not
protect them, They had ther tents cut down on them, their
brush harbors set afire; they were stoned, persecuted,

sterved, and nated° but they)marched across this Natiqui

- it \m~
@e a mighty army%ey cane , they saw, they conquerel
They were as terrible as an armyv with banners. and came |
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176 (1like & strong man to run a race.

They were called fanatics, trash, holy rollers, holy
jumpers; but for all that they went everywhere preaching

the Worde It was as if John the Baptist or Elijah had
come back from the dead,

They sowed this nation down with the Gospel. They
left a trail, down by the tracks, or over on the mill
village, or down at the crossroads, little white churches
began to spring up over night,

Tikkxm Signe began to appear before mission halls,
Assembly of God, Church of God, Fire Baptized, Pentecostal
Holiness, and on and on they went,

America could not hold them. The Dusky faces across thne
sea began to call them, out from thelr homes they went,

to China, Africa, Andia, South Amarica, the Islands of the
Sea., Forsaking all that others may hear and know.

Just a few days ago I left Eastern North VYarolina and drove
ExxkEXR acrossthis nation until I stood like old Bfilbo the
spaniard and gazed out into the blue Pacific. I was awed

o ———————— T - ———————



~J Dy the vastness of our United States. But the thing ths
impressed me most was, as I passed through the Cities
villages, hamlets and country side, I say the blazing
signs of some kind of Pentecostal churche.« © 8 2,
Finally out in the vast desert I was paSQing through the
Apache Indian ¢ untry. I wes pained at the poverty, squalc
nakegrExx-bareness of those pocor Indians still living in
muid huts, toupees, and hogans with dirt floors. But to my
suxrprise, right in the middle of one of those Indian Ville
was a little white Assembly of God churche

In fifty years from the railrcad track, the School house .
the brush harbor we have come to main street with stately
churches and multiplied tousands of members.

We have built colleges, orphanages, high schools, s emina:
and sent missionaries to the ends of the earty, Around the
world tonight this pentecostal message is heard,

W ell had a small beginning , the prospects didn't look

BSod at the first, but today after fifty years we count
out membership by the millions, and onwad we go everywher
preaching the word,
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Like a mighty army moves the church of God.
Brothers we are treading where the saints have trode

W™ are not divided, all one body we,
Oone in faith and doctrine, One in charitye

The thing I want to leave with you tonight is the fact thaf
God almighty has guaged his timetaeble and set, the hour of
his return by the preaching of this gospel. o writes
I=la; When this Gospel shall be preached to all the world
as a witness to the nations, Then shall the end come,

W& are in a race with time, Tomorrow both preacher and peoj
people will be gone. Let us rise to the challenge, accept
anew that unforgiveable commission, get another Baptism
of the Hol¥ Ghost and go everywhere preaching the word,

I think I can join in the sentiment 'of the 0ld mskhx
colored methodist preacher when he said." When I get to
heaven I dont w&nt to stop just inside the gate, I want
to go on up town. I want to be there when the |[people of
every kindred, tribe and tongue gather for the corocnation
of the King. I want to stand near the Riber of life . et
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as—-clcoe to the tree of life-QQSESnﬁd*xf éhnt to ﬁluck a
raelm brance from the never fading trees of that land, and
when the Redeemed of all the ages shall 1ift their praises
to the Lamb that is on the throne. I want to join in the
Coronation, I want to wave my palm'branch, I want 1lift my
voice, and when they crown him/ I want to be near when
Edward Peronet, dips his pen in the ink wells of immortal

glory and writes again for all to sing:

All hail the power of Jesus Name
et angels prostrate fall

Bring fourth a royal/ diadem

And crown him Lord of alle



