
 
     The gentle request of 
faithful Jesus was “the last 
straw!” It led to wide-reaching 
change, but hinged upon a woman’s 
reaction and response. He did not always 
have a positive reception. In fact, this 
woman was initially evasive. The 
outcome for any individual, town, city, 
region or nation depends on their 
personal response. India experienced vast 
and uplifting effect from the encounter 
of a woman and her town with Jesus. 
     Pandita Ramabai is among the 
great names in India. A high-caste 
Brahmin Hindu, she came to England 
in 1883 to learn methods of social work 
to apply to India. Here, she saw pure-

faced, radiant women rescuing prostitutes 
in London. Pandita asked who 
these devoted, happy-faced women 
were. She was told that they were 
women who had been rescued from 

the very same life. She replied, 
“Then this is what my country needs.” 
     Pandita became a Christian upon her 
visit to England, and her ensuing life 
and work had momentous impact in 
India. The key  that opened the door to 
her blessed and fruitful life seems to 
have been the story of this woman and 
her townspeople mentioned at the 
beginning of this article. Pandita wrote:  
“I realised after reading the fourth 
chapter of St. John’s Gospel, that 
Christ was the Divine Saviour He 
claimed to be, and no one but He 
could transform the downtrodden 
women of India...Thus my heart was 
drawn to the religion of Christ.”  
     Every town, city, nation and  
generation needs such women as “the 
woman at the well.” They also need a 
gentle, but fearless and faithful Jesus to 
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     Pride can very often block 
transformation. Take the case 
of      one of the great women of our age. 
She taught young people to take religion--
they needed it. But for herself, well, she 
was self-sufficient. She would match her  
inner courage against outer circumstances. 
“My head might be bloody, but it will be 
unbowed under the bludgeonings of 
chance”—this she kept in her purse as a 
kind of life motto. It worked for awhile, 
for she was strong. And then a real   
sorrow struck her and she found herself a 
wreck, in a sanitarium. The bottom had 
dropped out of life.     
     When she was sufficiently recovered 
to drag through the days, I met her on 
board ship going to Europe. She said to 
me, “Can you help me?” I replied: “You 
won’t take what I have to offer, you’re 
looking for something learned and     
abstruse and high-brow. But Christ can 
make you over from the ground up if 
you’ll let Him.” In a cathedral she      
reacted against the service, “It’s all too 
slick and easy; they don’t mean those 
prayers.” And Christ said to her, “Yes, 
these people won’t let me do anything for 
them, neither will you.” And she knew 
she was too proud to let Him help her. 
     The crisis came in Rotterdam. She 
arose at five o’clock one morning, 
dropped on her knees, surrendered her 
proud, shattered self to God, and He met 
her there. In the morning as we met on 
the railway platform she walked over and 
said: “I’m the happiest woman on earth. 
I’ve got it.” And she had. She slept eight 
solid hours that night, the first time she 
had slept for more than two hours a night 
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for some years. She cabled her 
doctors a week later: “The miracle 
has happened. I’m sleeping eight 
hours a night.” When the conflicts 

were taken out of her soul, the body 
relaxed and was able to rest. I said 
to her, “Some of these days it may 
get dark, but when a train goes 

through a tunnel and it gets dark, 
you don’t throw away your ticket 

and jump off. You sit still and trust 
the engineer.” She cabled me after arriving 
in New York, “Arrived safely, have my 
ticket!” That experience added twenty 
wonderful years to her life. 

 

A PRAYER: 
Gracious Father-God, I thank You that I 
can surrender my proud self-sufficiency 
to You. Take it now. And make me over 
again at the depths. Amen. 

AFFIRMATION: 
Today if it gets dark, I'll trust the       
Engineer and hold to my ticket. 

 

******************** 
 

THE CORE & ROOT OF SIN (Jones) 

     The centre of sin is self-
centeredness --- all else is       
marginal. Halford Luccock has 

defined sin as “disharmony with 
the moral nature and purpose of 
God as revealed in Christ.” It is a 

good definition. To be centered 
in self is the center of the       

disharmony with the moral nature of God as 
revealed in Christ. That is an attempt to    
arrange the universe around the wrong centre. 
     Just as the fingers are rooted in the 
palm of the hand, so all other sins are 
rooted in an unsurrendered self. Why do 
we lie? We think it will be of advantage to 
the self. Why are we jealous of others? 
Because the self is thwarted. Why do we 
become angry? Because the self has been 
crossed. Why do we commit adultery? 
Because we think it will be some pleasure 
to the self. So all dealing with these indi-
vidual sins is dealing with the fruit and 
leaving the root---the unsurrendered self. 
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Not “GO GET,” but...   
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Another E. Stanley Jones “Portrait” 

The 

“Lift up a standard for the people.”    Isaiah 62:10 

...and 
Provincial 

“LENT”- Feb. 13 to March 30. “GOOD FRIDAY” - March 29.  “EASTER SUNDAY” March 31 
Here is a lesson from E. Stanley Jones that applies to Lent, the Crucifixion and 
also the Resurrection:  “There is no use trying to repress the self, that only makes 
it fester.  A prominent man in a personal conference told me how he tried to 
master his ego by penances. As a penance for his sins he would tie his arm to the 
bedpost, so that he would be so uncomfortable in that position with his arm up 
that he couldn't sleep. It ended in frustration, for penance is not repentance. 
Penance is a religious masochism where you inflict punishment on the self. But 
in repentance and self-surrender the self ceases its own rule and takes God's rule, 
abdicates the throne and kneels before the throne of God. This man saw this, ceased 
his self-punishment and passed to self-surrender.”  JESUS IS RISEN, INDEED…to 
give us TRUE LIFE…“to the uttermost!” (Heb 7:25; John 4:14; 7:38; 8:36) 

THE CURE FOR SIN: “The idea that there is nothing to turn from---that sin is 
only a built-up figment of the morbid imagination---is producing more conflicts 
in modern minds than any other thing. The moral universe doesn't approve of 
our  futile gestures, waving sin out of existence. It doesn't go. The only open 
door into release is through repentance, through divine forgiveness.” (E.S. Jones) 
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I’m not sure but what I kept 
my own eyes open! But 
we were borne up into 

God’s help, for God 
was looking for this hour 

of self-surrender and acceptance. 
As I jumped out of the car      
to go to my appointment he 

grabbed my hand in both of his 
and said very simply, ‘Thank you. 
I’m in.’ And he was!” 

 
     A camera can take unpleasant portraits, 
but still tells the truth! The businessman, 
above, “Got in!”  The  following one by 
Jones shows “the other side of the coin.” 
 

“PORTRAIT” TWO 
     “I know of a prominent man, a    
religious leader, who got his values so 
twisted that one day he walked out on his 
lovely family, said he had a right to his 
own happiness, and went off to another 
country with his secretary--in pursuit of 
happiness. He said he was going to found 
[start] a new religion, more liberal, more     
sympathetic, less Puritan. So he tried to 
build up a new world of happiness 
around himself as the centre. It fell to 
pieces. The woman saw the falsity of the 
whole thing, got out of it through       
repentance, self-surrender, and the    
finding of a new basis of life. She made 
good, became honored and respected, 
married a minister, and is adjusted, 
happy, and useful. But he was stubborn, 
tried self-justification, and clung to it in a 
losing battle. The universe wouldn’t 
back his way of life and he knew it. 
Years later I sat along-side of his bed in a 
hospital and he held my hand and sadly 
said, “I’m an old *prodigal who never 
returned.” He could have returned if he 
had surrendered his frustrated, suffering 
ego. Instead, he built his house on the 
sand of egocentricity, and when the 
winds of ill-health blew, and the rain of 
adversity fell, and the flood of inner   
remorse arose, his house of man-soul 
crashed. “And great was the fall of 
it” (Matt. 7: 24-27). 

*prodigal—See Luke 15, especially v.11-32 

(See another “Portrait” on back page) 

 
     The National Gallery of the Bible is 
Hebrews chapter 11.  You should read 
it. It’s short. There, we view portraits of 
people like ourselves, but people who 
trusted God in a variety of difficult, 
grievous and ongoing circumstances. 
Such biographies are sources of trust-
worthy inspiration and guidance for life.   
     Let’s add a more modern touch to 
those great Bible examples.  I will give 
only two examples from the  writing of 
E. Stanley Jones, a missionary to India 
for over 50 years, until his death in 
1973.  He was Christ-like, and although 
an intellectual, he is easy to understand.  
 

“PORTRAIT” ONE 
     “At the close of one of a series of 
luncheon addresses for the bankers 
and businessmen of Wall Street, one 
of these men said: ‘Where do you go 
next? I’d like to take you in my car.’ 
I saw there was something more to it 
than a ride. We had scarcely started 
when he said in the very abrupt manner 
of businessmen, ‘How do you get hold 
of the thing you are talking about?’ I 
asked him whether we could talk about 
it going through the traffic of the city 
and he replied, ‘There is no other place 
to talk about it.’ As we went through 
the roaring traffic I told him the steps: 
self-surrender, acceptance, obedience. I 
felt he was inwardly taking them. Then 
we came to the moment when I felt we 
should talk with God. ‘Do you think 
we could pray going through the traffic 
of this city?’ I asked. ‘Well, I’d like 
you to pray, but I’ll have to keep my 
eyes on the traffic,’ he replied. ‘All 
right,’ I said, ‘you watch and I’ll pray.’ 

sense of her need of God’s help, was to 
weep out a short prayer and leave. In a 
moment, the bell was frantically ringing. 
The husband ran to his wife’s room in 
alarm, due to the manner of her 
ringing the bell.  “What’s wrong, my 
dear!” he asked.  “Where did he go?!  
Where did he go?!” the lady asked, 
almost hysterically.  “Jesus!  Jesus was 
here!”  The husband assured her that it 
was only that visiting lady, but his wife 
sensed another Presence in the room! 
     My preacher friend attended the 
funeral and was told by the husband 
about this most unusual occurrence.  The 
lady that attended his church was 
apparently so full of God in that visit that 
the dying wife detected HIS presence! 
     Christ told “the woman at the well” 
to call her husband.  It was the final 
puzzle-piece that led to her salvation 
and a soul-saving tidal wave that swept 
through her town.  Her fellow citizens 
had looked down on her life of sin. She 
went to them, nevertheless, and said 
“Come and see a Man that has told me 
all things that I ever did!  Isn’t this 
God’s Promised Messiah Saviour?!”   
     That dying lady, above, had a glorious 
glimpse of the Same Loving Saviour, 
and called for her husband without 
being told to!  It may or may not be your 
“husband” you need to call. Perhaps with 
you, there is another key to your getting 
to God, as well as helping others to! 
     Pandita Ramabai’s husband died 
during the second year of their 
marriage.  She saw Christ in the face of 
God-filled women in London, and 
instead of hearing God say, “Go Call 
Your Husband,” she felt the greater  
task— “Go Call Your Nation!” 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Come to Jesus,  

and then Go Call Others! 

confront the plague of sin in all  forms it 
shows itself.  Pandita saw Christ alive in 
the face of those women in London.  It 
was also in 1880s-London that Rev. Hugh 
Price Hughes’ “Sisters of the People” 
met an atheist with a terminal illness. That 
ill man, “an Englishman of high character,” 
saw a stunning difference in these Christ-
like ladies, just like Pandita had.  The contrast 
was so striking from the “Christianity” he 
had known, that he gave his heart to the 
Lord, and died in joy; spiritually prepared 
to meet his Maker, Judge...and Saviour!   
     A preacher I enjoyed hearing (in person) 
in my early days as a new Christian told  
of lady from his church when he was a 
pastor years before. In a late night prayer 
meeting she stopped praying and came to  
him with the question:  “Do you think the 
Lord would “call” a person to go and 
visit the wealthy in our community?” 
He said he thought the Lord might do 
such a thing.  A short time later, she 
stopped, and came to him with this 
question: “Do you think the Lord would 
“call” ME to go and visit some of the 
wealthy homes in our neighbourhood?”  
He replied, “I think He HAS!” 
     This dear, but timid Christian lady 
had learned of a terminally ill woman 
who was living the rest of her days at 
their large home.  She decided to try to 
visit that lady, if possible.  She knocked 
at the door, asked the carer if it would 
be possible to see the lady of the house 
and have a short prayer with her.  The 
ill lady’s husband, a businessman, was 
told of the Christian lady’s request.  The 
man came to the door, emphasised that 
his wife was very ill, but said the lady 
could go and pray with his wife, if that 
is all she wanted to do, and if she would 
make it brief.  He escorted the lady into 
his wife’s room, introduced her and told 
her intentions.  Before stepping out, the 
husband said to his deathly-ill wife, 
“You know where the bell is beside 
you. Just ring if you need me.” 
     Apparently, all that Christian lady 
could do, so overwhelmed with the 
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Two “Portraits” from  
     E. Stanley Jones 

Jesus said: Be born 
again, Receive 
God’s Spirit,  
then Go 
into all  

the world  
and make  
disciples  
to ME. 

  


