PURPOSE IN PRAYER

INTRODUCTION

EDWARD McKENDREE BOUNDS was born in Shelby County, Mo., August 15, 1835,
and died August 24, 1913, in Washington, Ga. He received a common school education at
Shelbyville and was admitted to the bar soon after his majority. He practiced law until
called to preach the Gospel at the age of twenty-four. His first pastorate was Monticello,
Mo., Circuit. It was while serving as pastor of Brunswick, Mo., that war was declared and
the young minister was made a prisoner of war because he would not take the oath of
allegiance to the Federal Government. He was sent to St. Louis and later transferred to
Memphis, Tenn.

Finally securing his release, he traveled on foot nearly one hundred miles to join General
Pierce’s command in Mississippi and was soon after made chaplain of the Fifth Missouri
Regiment, a position he held until near the close of the war, when he was captured and
held as prisoner at Nashville, Tenn.

After the war Rev. E. M. Bounds was pastor of churches in Tennessee and Alabama. In
1875 he was assigned to St. Paul Methodist Church in St. Louis, and served there for four
years. In 1876 he was married to Miss Emmie Barnette at Eufaula, Ala., who died ten
years later. In 1887 he was married to Miss Hattie Barnette, who, with five children,
survives him.

After serving several pastorates he was sent to the First Methodist Church in St. Louis,
Mo., for one year and to St. Paul Methodist Church for three years. At the end of his
pastorate, he became the editor of the St. Louis “Christian Advocate.”

He was a forceful writer and a very deep thinker. He spent the last seventeen years of his
life with his family in Washington, Ga. Most of the time he was reading, writing and
praying. He rose at 4 a.m. each day for many years and was indefatigable in his study of
the Bible. His writings were read by thousands of people and were in demand by the
church people of every Protestant denomination.

Bounds was the embodiment of humility, with a seraphic devotion to Jesus Christ He
reached that high place where self is forgotten and the love of God and humanity was the
all-absorbing thought and purpose. At seventy-six years of age he came to me in
Brooklyn, N.Y., and so intense was he that he awoke us at 3 o’clock in the morning
praying and weeping over the lost of earth. All during the day he would go into the
church next door and be found on his knees until called for his meals. This is what he
called the “Business of Praying.” Infused with this heavenly ozone, he wrote “Preacher
and Prayer,” a classic in its line, and now gone into several foreign languages, read by
men and women all over the world. In 1909. while Rev. A. C. Dixon was preaching in Dr.
Broughton’s Tabernacle, Atlanta, Ga., | sent him a copy of “Preacher and Prayer,” by
Bounds. Hear what he says:

“This little book was given me by a friend. | received another copy at Christmas
from another friend. ‘Well,” thought I, ‘there must be something worth while in the
little book or two of my friends would not have selected the same present for me.’ So
I read the first page until I came to the words: ‘Man is looking for better methods,
God is looking for better men. Man is God’s method.” That was enough for me and
my appetite demanded more until the book was finished with pleasure.”



This present volume is a companion work, and reflects the true spirit of a man whose
business it was to live the gospel that he preached. He was not a luminary but a SUN and
takes his place with Brainerd and Bramwell as untiring intercessors with God.

H. W. HoDG
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My Creed leads me to think that prayer is efficacious, and surely a day’s asking God
to overrule all events for good is not lost. Still there is a great feeling that when a
man is praying he is doing nothing, and this feeling makes us give undue
importance to work, sometimes even to the hurrying over or even to the neglect of
prayer.

Do not we rest in our day too much on the arm of flesh? Cannot the same wonders
be done now as of old? Do not the eyes Of the Lord run to and fro throughout the
whole earth still to show Himself strong on behalf of those who put their trust in
Him? Oh that God would give me more practical faith in Him! Where is now the
Lord God of Elijah? He is waiting for Elijah to call on Him.-JAMES GILMOUR OF
MONGOLIA

The more praying there is in the world the better the world will be, the mightier the
forces against evil everywhere. Prayer, in one phase of its operation, is a disinfectant and
a preventive. It purifies the air; it destroys the contagion of evil. Prayer is no fitful, short-
lived thing. It is no voice crying unheard and unheeded in the silence. It is a voice which
goes into God’s ear, and it lives as long as God’s ear is open to holy pleas, as long as God’s
heart is alive to holy things.

God shapes the world by prayer. Prayers are deathless. The lips that uttered them may be
closed in death, the heart that felt them may have ceased to beat, but the prayers live
before God, and God'’s heart is set on them and prayers outlive the lives of those who
uttered them; outlive a generation, outlive an age, outlive a world.

That man is the most immortal who has done the most and the best praying. They are
God’s heroes, God'’s saints, God’s servants, God’s vicegerents. A man can pray better
because of the prayers of the past; a man can live holier because of the prayers of the
past, the man of many and acceptable prayers has done the truest and greatest service to
the incoming generation. The prayers of God’s saints strengthen the unborn generation
against the desolating waves of sin and evil. Woe to the generation of sons who find their
censers empty of the rich incense of prayer; whose fathers have been too busy or too
unbelieving to pray, and perils inexpressible and consequences untold are their unhappy
heritage. Fortunate are they whose fathers and mothers have left them a wealthy
patrimony of prayer.

The prayers of God’s saints are the capital stock in heaven by which Christ carries on His
great work upon earth. The great throes and mighty convulsions on earth are the results
of these prayers. Earth is changed, revolutionised, angels move on more powerful, more
rapid wing, and God’s policy is shaped as the prayers are more numerous, more efficient.

It is true that the mightiest successes that come to God’s cause are created and carried on
by prayer. God’s day of power; the angelic days of activity and power are when God’s
Church comes into its mightiest inheritance of mightiest faith and mightiest prayer God’s



conguering days are when the saints have given themselves to mightiest prayer. When
God'’s house on earth is a house of prayer, then God’s house in heaven is busy and all
potent in its plans and movements, then His earthly armies are clothed with the
triumphs and spoils of victory and His enemies defeated on every hand.

God conditions the very life and prosperity of His cause on prayer. The condition was put
in the very existence of God’s cause in this world. Ask of Me is the one condition God
puts in the very advance and triumph of His cause.

Men are to pray-to pray for the advance of God'’s cause. Prayer puts God in full force in
the world. To a prayerful man God is present in realised force; to a prayerful Church God
is present in glorious power, and the Second Psalm is the Divine description of the
establishment of God’s cause through Jesus Christ. All inferior dispensations have
merged in the enthronement of Jesus Christ. God declares the enthronement of His Son.
The nations are incensed with bitter hatred against His cause. God is described as
laughing at their enfeebled hate. The Lord will laugh; The Lord will have them in
derision. “Yet have | set My King upon My holy hill of Zion.” The decree has passed
immutable and eternal:

I will tell of the decree:

The Lord said unto Me, Thou art My Son;

This day have | begotten Thee.

Ask of Me, and | will give Thee the nations for Thine inheritance.
And the uttermost parts of the earth for Thy possession.

Thou shalt break them with a rod of iron;

Thou shalt dash them in pieces like a potter’s vessel

Ask of Me is the condition-a praying people willing and obedient. “And men shall pray
for Him continually.” Under this universal and simple promise men and women of old
laid themselves out for God. They prayed and God answered their prayers, and the cause
of God was kept alive in the world by the flame of their praying.

Prayer became a settled and only condition to move His Son’s Kingdom. “Ask, and ye
shall receive; seek, and ye shall find; knock, and it shall be opened.” The strongest one in
Christ’s kingdom is he who is the best knocker. The secret of success in Christ’s Kingdom
is the ability to pray. The one who can wield the power of prayer is the strong one, the
holy one in Christ’'s Kingdom. The most important lesson we can learn is how to pray.

Prayer is the keynote of the most sanctified life, of the holiest ministry. He does the most
for God who is the highest skilled in prayer. Jesus Christ exercised His ministry after this
order.

That we ought to give ourselves to God with regard to things both temporal and
spiritual, and seek our satisfaction only in the fulfilling His will, whether He lead us
by suffering, or by consolation, for all would be equal to a soul truly resigned.
Prayer is nothing else but a sense of God’s presence.-BROTHER LAWRENCE

Be sure you look to your secret duty; keep that up whatever you do. The soul
cannot prosper in the neglect of it. Apostasy generally begins at the closet door. Be
much in secret fellowship with God. It is secret trading that enriches the Christian.
Pray alone. Let prayer be the key of the morning and the bolt at night. The best way
to fight against sin is to fight it on our knees.-PHILLIP HENRY

The prayer of faith is the only power in the universe to which the Great Jehovah
yields. Prayer is the sovereign remedy.-ROBERT HALL



An hour of solitude passed in sincere and earnest prayer, or the conflict with and
conquest over a single passion or subtle bosom sin will teach us more of thought,
will more effectually awaken the faculty and form the habit of reflection than a
year’s study in the schools without them.-COLERIDGE

A man may pray night and day and deceive himself, but no man can be assured
of his sincerity who does not pray. Prayer is faith passing into act. A union of the
will and intellect realising in an intellectual act. It is the whole man that prays. Less
than this is wishing or lip work, a sham or a mummery.

If God should restore me again to health | have determined to study nothing but
the Bible. Literature is inimical to spirituality if it be not kept under with a firm
hand.-RICHARD CECIL

PURPOSE IN PRAYER
by E. M. Bounds
1.

Our sanctification does not depend upon changing our works, but in doing that for
God's sake which we commonly do for our own. The time of business does not with
me differ from the time of prayer. Prayer is nothing else but a sense of the presence
of God.-BROTHER LAWRENCE

Let me burn out for God. After all, whatever God may appoint prayer is the great
thing. Oh that | may be a man of prayer.-HENRY MARTYN

THE possibilities and necessity of prayer, its power and results are manifested in
arresting and changing the purposes of God and in relieving the stroke of His power.
Abimelech was smitten by God:

So Abraham prayed unto God: and God healed Abimelech and his wife, and his
maidservants; and they bare children.

For the Lord had fast closed up all the wombs of the house of Abimelech because
of Sarah Abraham’s wife.

Job’s miserable mistaken, comforters had so deported themselves in their controversy
with Job that God’s wrath was kindled against them. “My servant Job shall pray for you,”
said God, “for him will I accept.”

“And the Lord turned the captivity of Job when he prayed for his friends.”

Jonah was in dire condition when “the Lord sent out a great wind into the sea, and there
was a mighty tempest.” When lots were cast, “the lot fell upon Jonah.” He was cast
overboard into the Sea, but “the Lord had prepared a great fish to swallow up Jonah . . .
Then Jonah prayed unto the Lord his God out of the fish’s belly . . . and the Lord spake
unto the fish, and it vomited out Jonah upon the dry land.”

When the disobedient prophet lifted up his voice in prayer God heard and sent
deliverance.

Pharaoh was a firm believer in the possibilities of prayer, and its ability to relieve. When
staggering under the woeful curses of God, he pleaded with Moses to intercede for him.
“Intreat the Lord for me,” was his pathetic appeal four times repeated when the plagues
were scourging Egypt. Four times were these urgent appeals made to Moses, and four
times did prayer lift the dread curse from the hard king and his doomed land.



The blasphemy and idolatry of Israel in making the golden calf and declaring their
devotions to it were a fearful crime. The anger of God waxed hot, and He declared that
He would destroy the offending people. The Lord was very wroth with Aaron also, and to
Moses He said, “Let Me alone that | may destroy them.” But Moses prayed, and kept on
praying; day and night he prayed forty days. He makes the record of his prayer struggle.
“I fell down,” he says, “before the Lord at the first forty days and nights; | did neither eat
bread nor drink water because of your sins which ye sinned in doing wickedly in the sight
of the Lord to provoke Him to anger. For | was afraid of the anger and hot displeasure
wherewith the Lord was hot against you to destroy you. But the Lord hearkened to me at
this time also. And the Lord was very angry with Aaron to have destroyed him, And I
prayed for him also at the same time.”

“Yet forty days, and Nineveh shall be overthrown.” It was the purpose of God to destroy
that great and wicked city. But Nineveh prayed, covered with sackcloth; sitting in ashes
she cried “mightily to God,” and “God repented of the evil that He had said He would do
unto them; and He did it not.”

The message of God to Hezekiah was: “Set thine house in order; for thou shalt die and
not live.” Hezekiah turned his face toward the wall, and prayed unto the Lord, and said:
“Remember now, O Lord, | beseech Thee, how | have walked before Thee in truth, and
with a perfect heart, and have done that which is good in Thy sight.” And Hezekiah wept
sore. God said to Isaiah, “Go, say to Hezekiah, | have heard thy prayer, | have seen thy
tears; behold, | will add unto thy days fifteen years.”

These men knew how to pray and how to prevail in prayer. Their faith in prayer was no
passing attitude that changed with the wind or with their own feelings and
circumstances; it was a fact that God heard and answered, that His ear was ever open to
the cry of His children, and that the power to do what was asked of Him was
commensurate with His willingness. And thus these men, strong in faith and in prayer,
“subdued kingdoms, wrought righteousness obtained promises, stopped the mouths of
lions, quenched the power of fire, escaped the edge of the sword, from weakness were
made strong, waxed mighty in war, turned to flight the armies of the aliens.”

Everything then, as now, was possible to the men and women who knew how to pray.
Prayer, indeed, opened a limitless storehouse, and God’s hand withheld nothing. Prayer
introduced those who practised it into a world of privilege, and brought the strength and
wealth of heaven down to the aid of finite man. What rich and wonderful power was
theirs who had learned the secret of victorious approach to God! With Moses it saved a
nation; with Ezra it saved a church.

And yet, strange as it seems when we contemplate the wonders of which God’s people
had been witness, there came a slackness in prayer. The mighty hold upon God, that had
so often struck awe and terror into the hearts of their enemies, lost its grip. The people,
backslidden and apostate, had gone off from their praying-if the bulk of them had ever
truly prayed. The Pharisee’s cold and lifeless praying was substituted for any genuine
approach to God, and because of that formal method of praying the whole worship
became a parody of its real purpose. A glorious dispensation, and gloriously executed,
was it by Moses, by Ezra, by Daniel and Elijah, by Hannah and Samuel; but the circle
seems limited and short-lived; the praying ones were few and far between. They had no
survivors, none to imitate their devotion to God, none to preserve the roll of the elect.

In vain had the decree established the Divine order, the Divine call. Ask of Me. From the
earnest and fruitful crying to God they turned their faces to pagan gods, and cried in vain
for the answers that could never come. And so they sank into that godless and pitiful



state that has lost its object in life when the link with the Eternal has been broken. Their
favoured dispensation of prayer was forgotten; they knew not how to pray.

What a contrast to the achievements that brighten up other pages of holy writ. The power
working through Elijah and Elisha in answer to prayer reached down even to the very
grave. In each case a child was raised from the dead, and the powers of famine were
broken. “The supplications of a righteous man avail much.” Elijah was a man of like
passions with us. He prayed fervently that it might not rain, and it rained not on the
earth for three years and six months. And he prayed again, and the heaven gave rain, and
the earth brought forth her fruit. Jonah prayed while imprisoned in the great fish, and he
came to dry land, saved from storm and sea and monsters of the deep by the mighty
energy of his praying.

How wide the gracious provision of the grace of praying as administered in that
marvellous dispensation They prayed wondrously. Why could not their praying save the
dispensation from decay and death? Was it not because they lost the fire without which
all praying degenerates into a lifeless form? It takes effort and toil and care to prepare
the incense. Prayer is no laggard’s work. When all the rich, spiced graces from the body
of prayer have by labour and beating been blended and refined and intermixed, the fire is
needed to unloose the incense and make its fragrance rise to the throne of God. The fire
that consumes creates the spirit and life of the incense. Without fire prayer has no spirit;
itis, like dead spices, for corruption and worms.

The casual, intermittent prayer is never bathed in this Divine fire. For the man who thus
prays is lacking in the earnestness that lays hold of God, determined not to let Him go
until the blessing comes. “Pray without ceasing,” counselled the great Apostle. That is the
habit that drives prayer right into the mortar that holds the building stones together.
“You can do more than pray after you have prayed,” said the godly Dr. A. J. Gordon, “but
you cannot do more than pray until you have prayed.” The story of every great Christian
achievement is the history of answered prayer.

“The greatest and the best talent that God gives to any man or woman in this world is the
talent of prayer,” writes Principal Alexander Whyte. “And the best usury that any man or
woman brings back to God when He comes to reckon with them at the end of this world
is a life of prayer. And those servants best put their Lord’s money ‘to the exchangers’ who
rise early and sit late, as long as they are in this world, ever finding out and ever
following after better and better methods of prayer, and ever forming more secret, more
steadfast, and more spiritually fruitful habits of prayer, till they literally ‘pray without
ceasing,” and till they continually strike out into new enterprises in prayer, and new
achievements, and new enrichments.”

Martin Luther, when once asked what his plans for the following day were, answered:
“Work, work, from early until late. In fact, | have so much to do that I shall spend the
first three hours in prayer.” Cromwell, too, believed in being much upon his knees.
Looking on one occasion at the statues of famous men, he turned to a friend and said:
“Make mine kneeling, for thus I came to glory.”

Itis only when the whole heart is gripped with the passion of prayer that the life-giving
fire descends, for none but the earnest man gets access to the ear of God.
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When thou feelest thyself most indisposed to prayer yield not to it, but strive and
endeavour to pray even when thou thinkest thou canst not pray.-HILDERSAM

It was among the Parthians the custom that none was to give their children any
meal in the morning before they saw the sweat on their faces, and you shall find
this to be God’s usual course not to give His children the taste of His delights till

they begin to sweat in seeking after them.-RICHARD BAXTER

Of all the duties enjoined by Christianity none is more essential and yet more
neglected than prayer. Most people consider the exercise a fatiguing ceremony,
which they are justified in abridging as much as possible. Even those whose
profession or fears lead them to pray, pray with such languor and wanderings of
mind that their prayers, far from drawing down blessings, only increase their
condemnation.-FENELON

MORE praying and better is the secret of the whole matter. More time for prayer, more
relish and preparation to meet God, to commune with God through Christ-this has in it
the whole of the matter. Our manner and matter of praying ill become us. The attitude
and relationship of God and the Son are the eternal relationship of Father and Son, of
asking and giving-the Son always asking, the Father always giving:

Ask of Me, and | will give Thee the nations for Thine inheritance,
And the uttermost parts of the earth for Thy possession.

Thou shalt break them with a rod of iron;

Thou shalt dash them in pieces like a potter’s vessel.

Jesus is to be always praying through His people. “And men shall pray for Him
continually.” “For My house shall be called a house of prayer for My peoples.” We must
prepare ourselves to pray; to be like Christ, to pray like Christ.

Man’s access in prayer to God opens everything, and makes his impoverishment his
wealth. All things are his through prayer. The wealth and the glory-all things are Christ’s.
As the light grows brighter and prophets take in the nature of the restoration, the Divine
record seems to be enlarged. “Thus saith the Lord, the Holy One of Israel and His Maker,
ask Me of the things that are to come, concerning My sons, and concerning the work of
My hands command ye Me. | have made the earth, and created man upon it: I, even My
hands, have stretched out the heavens and all their host have | commanded.”

To man is given to command God with all this authority and power in the demands of
God’s earthly Kingdom. Heaven, with all it has, is under tribute to carry out the ultimate,
final and glorious purposes of God. Why then is the time so long in carrying out these
wise benedictions for man? Why then does sin so long reign? Why are the oath-bound
covenant promises so long in coming to their gracious end? Sin reigns, Satan reigns,
sighing marks the lives of many; all tears are fresh and full.

Why is all this so? We have not prayed to bring the evil to an end; we have not prayed as
we must pray. We have not met the conditions of prayer.

Ask of Me. Ask of God. We have not rested on prayer. We have not made prayer the sole
condition. There has been violation of the primary condition of prayer. We have not
prayed aright. We have not prayed at all. God is willing to give, but we are slow to ask.
The Son, through His saints, is ever praying and God the Father is ever answering.

Ask of Me. In the invitation is conveyed the assurance of answer; the shout of victory is
there and may be heard by the listening ear. The Father holds the authority and power in



His hands. How easy is the condition, and yet how long are we in fulfilling the
conditions! Nations are in bondage; the uttermost parts of the earth are still
unpossessed. The earth groans; the world is still in bondage; Satan and evil hold sway.

The Father holds Himself in the attitude of Giver, Ask Of Me, and that petition to God
the Father empowers all agencies, inspires all movements. The Gospel is Divinely
inspired. Back of all its inspirations is prayer. Ask of Me lies back of all movements.
Standing as the endowment of the enthroned Christ is the oath-bound covenant of the
Father, “Ask of Me, and | will give thee the nations for thine inheritance, and the
uttermost parts of the earth for thy possession.” “And men shall pray to Him
continually.”

Ever are the prayers of holy men streaming up to God as fragrant as the richest incense.
And God in many ways is speaking to us, declaring His wealth and our impoverishment.
“I am the Maker of all things; the wealth and glory are Mine. Command ye Me.”

We can do all things by God’s aid, and can have the whole of His aid by asking. The
Gospel, in its success and power, depends on our ability to pray. The dispensations of
God depend on man’s ability to pray. We can have all that God has. Command ye Me.
This is no figment of the imagination, no idle dream, no vain fancy. The life of the
Church is the highest life. Its office is to pray. Its prayer life is the highest life, the most
odorous, the most conspicuous

The Book of Revelation says nothing about prayer as a great duty, a hallowed service, but
much about prayer in its aggregated force and energies. It is the prayer force ever living
and ever praying; it is all saints’ prayers going out as a mighty, living energy while the
lips that uttered the words are stilled and sealed in death, while the living church has an
energy of faith to inherit the forces of all the past praying and make it deathless.

The statement by the Baptist philosopher, John Foster, contains the purest philosophy
and the simple truth of God, for God has no force and demands no conditions but prayer
“More and better praying will bring the surest and readiest triumph to God'’s cause;
feeble, formal, listless praying brings decay and death. The Church has its sheet-anchor
in the closet; its magazine stores are there.”

“lI am convinced,” Foster continues, “that every man who amidst his serious projects is
apprized of his dependence upon God as completely as that dependence is a fact, will be
impelled to pray and anxious to induce his serious friends to pray almost every hour. He
will not without it promise himself any noble success any more than a mariner would
expect to reach a distant coast by having his sails spread in a stagnation of air.

“I have intimated my fear that it is visionary to expect an unusual success in the human
administration of religion unless there are unusual omens: now a most emphatical spirit
of prayer would be such an omen; and the individual who should determine to try its last
possible efficacy might probably find himself becoming a much more prevailing agent in
his little sphere. And if the whole, or the greater number of the disciples of Christianity
were with an earnest and unalterable resolution of each to combine that heaven should
not withhold one single influence which the very utmost effort of conspiring and
persevering supplication would obtain, it would be a sign that a revolution of the world
was at hand.”

Edward Payson, one of God’s own, says of this statement of Foster, “Very few
missionaries since the apostles, probably have tried the experiment. He who shall make
the first trial will, I believe, effect wonders. Nothing that I could write, nothing that an
angel could write, would be necessary to him who should make this trial.



“One of the principal results of the little experience which | have had as a Christian
minister is a conviction that religion consists very much in giving God that place in our
views and feelings which He actually fills in the universe. We know that in the universe
He is all in all. So far as He is constantly all in all to us, so far as we comply with the
Psalmist’s charge to his soul, ‘My soul, wait thou only upon God;’ so far, | apprehend,
have we advanced towards perfection. It is comparatively easy to wait upon God; but to
wait upon Him only-to feel, so far as our strength, happiness, and usefulness are
concerned, as if all creatures and second causes were annihilated, and we were alone in
the universe with God, is, | suspect, a difficult and rare attainment. At least, | am sure it
is one which I am very far from having made. In proportion as we make this attainment
we shall find everything easy; for we shall become, emphatically, men of prayer; and we
may say of prayer as Solomon says of money, that it answereth all things.”

This same John Foster said, when approaching death: “I never prayed more earnestly
nor probably with such faithful frequency. ‘Pray without ceasing’ has been the sentence
repeating itself in the silent thought, and I am sure it must be my practice till the last
conscious hour of life. Oh, why not throughout that long, indolent, inanimate half-
century past?”

And yet this is the way in which we all act about prayer. Conscious as we are of its
importance, of its vital importance, we yet let the hours pass away as a blank and can
only lament in death the irremediable loss.

When we calmly reflect upon the fact that the progress of our Lord’s Kingdom is
dependent upon prayer, it is sad to think that we give so little time to the holy exercise.
Everything depends upon prayer, and yet we neglect it not only to our own spiritual hurt
but also to the delay and injury of our Lord’s cause upon earth. The forces of good and
evil are contending for the world. If we would, we could add to the conquering power of
the army of righteousness, and yet our lips are sealed, our hands hang listlessly by our
side, and we jeopardise the very cause in which we profess to be deeply interested by
holding back from the prayer chamber.

Prayer is the one prime, eternal condition by which the Father is pledged to put the Son
in possession of the world. Christ prays through His people. Had there been
importunate, universal and continuous prayer by God’s people, long ere this the earth
had been possessed for Christ. The delay is not to be accounted for by the inveterate
obstacles, but by the lack of the right asking. We do more of everything else than of
praying. As poor as our giving is, our contributions of money exceed our offerings of
prayer. Perhaps in the average congregation fifty aid in paying, where one saintly, ardent
soul shuts itself up with God and wrestles for the deliverance of the heathen world.
Official praying on set or state occasions counts for nothing in this estimate. We
emphasise other things more than we do the necessity of prayer.

We are saying prayers after an orderly way, but we have not the world in the grasp of our
faith. We are not praying after the order that moves God and brings all Divine influences
to help us. The world needs more true praying to save it from the reign and ruin of Satan.

We do not pray as Elijah prayed. John Foster puts the whole matter to a practical point.
“When the Church of God,” he says, “is aroused to its obligation and duties and right
faith to claim what Christ has promised-‘all things whatsoever’-a revolution will take
place.”

But not all praying is praying. The driving power, the conquering force in God’s cause is
God Himself. “Call upon Me and | will answer thee and show thee great and mighty
things which thou knowest not,” is God’s challenge to prayer. Prayer puts God in full



force into God’s work, “Ask of Me things to come, concerning My sons, and concerning
the work of My hands command ye Me”-God’s carte blanche to prayer. Faith is only
omnipotent when on its knees, and its outstretched hands take hold of God, then it
draws to the utmost of God’s capacity; for only a praying faith can get God’s “all things
whatsoever.” Wonderful lessons are the Syrophenician woman, the importunate widow,
and the friend at midnight, of what dauntless prayer can do in mastering or defying
conditions, in changing defeat into victory and triumphing in the regions of despair.
Oneness with Christ, the acme of spiritual attainment, is glorious in all things; most
glorious in that we can then “ask what we win and it shall be done unto us.” Prayer in
Jesus’ name puts the crowning crown on God, because it glorifies Him through the Son
and pledges the Son to give to men “whatsoever and anything” they shall ask.

In the New Testament the marvellous prayer of the Old Testament is put to the front that
it may provoke and stimulate our praying, and it is preceded with a declaration, the
dynamic energy of which we can scarcely translate. “The supplication of a righteous man
availeth much. Elijah was a man of like passions with us, and he prayed earnestly that it
might not rain, and it rained not on the earth by the space of three years and six months.
And he prayed again, and the heaven gave rain, and the earth brought forth her fruit.”

Our paucity in results, the cause of all leanness, is solved by the Apostle James-“Ye have
not, because ye ask not. Ye ask and receive not, because ye ask amiss, that ye may spend
it on your pleasures.”

That is the whole truth in a nutshell.

PURPOSE IN PRAYER
by E. M. Bounds
V.

The potency of prayer hath subdued the strength of fire; it had bridled the rage of
lions, hushed anarchy to rest, extinguished wars, appeased the elements, expelled
demons, burst the chains of death, expanded the gates o/ heaven, assuaged
diseases, repelled frauds, rescued cities from destruction, stayed the sun in its
course, and arrested the progress of the thunderbolt. Prayer is an all-efficient
panoply, a treasure undiminished, a mine which is never exhausted, a sky
unobscured by clouds, a heaven unruffled by the storm. It is the root, the fountain,
the mother of a thousand blessings.-CHRYSOSTOM

The prayers of holy men appease God’s wrath, drive away temptations, resist and
overcome the devil, procure the ministry and service of angels, rescind the decrees
of God. Prayer cures sickness and obtains pardon; it arrests the sun in its course
and stays the wheels of the chariot of the moon; it rules over all gods and opens and
shuts the storehouses of rain, it unlocks the cabinet of the womb and quenches the
violence of fire; it stops the mouths of lions and reconciles our suffering and weak
faculties with the violence of torment and violence of persecution; it pleases God
and supplies all our need.-JEREMY TAYLOR

More things are wrought by prayer
Than this world dreams of. Wherefore, let thy voice
Rise like a fountain for me night and day.
For what are men better than sheep or goats,
That nourish a blind life within the brain,



If, knowing God, they lift not hands of prayer

Both for themselves and those who call them friend?
For so the whole round earth is every way

Bound by gold chains about the feet of God.-TENNYSON

Perfect prayer is only another name for love.-FENELON

IT was said of the late C. H. Spurgeon, that he glided from laughter to prayer with the
naturalness of one who lived in both elements. With him the habit of prayer was free and
unfettered. His life was not divided into compartments, the one shut off from the other
with a rigid exclusiveness that barred all intercommunication. He lived in constant
fellowship with his Father in Heaven. He was ever in touch with God, and thus it was as
natural for him to pray as it was for him to breathe.

“What a fine time we have had; let us thank God for it,” he said to a friend on one
occasion, when, out under the blue sky and wrapped in glorious sunshine, they had
enjoyed a holiday with the unfettered enthusiasm of schoolboys. Prayer sprang as
spontaneously to his lips as did ordinary speech, and never was there the slightest
incongruity in his approach to the Divine throne straight from any scene in which he
might be taking part.

That is the attitude with regard to prayer that ought to mark every child of God. There
are, and there ought to be, stated seasons of communion with God when, everything else
shut out, we come into His presence to talk to Him and to let Him speak to us; and out of
such seasons springs that beautiful habit of prayer that weaves a golden bond between
earth and heaven. Without such stated seasons the habit of prayer can never be formed;
without them there is no nourishment for the spiritual life. By means of them the soul is
lifted into a new atmosphere-the atmosphere of the heavenly city, in which it is easy to
open the heart to God and to speak with Him as friend speaks with friend.

Thus, in every circumstance of life, prayer is the most natural out-pouring of the soul, the
unhindered turning to God for communion and direction. Whether in sorrow or in joy, in
defeat or in victory, in health or in weakness, in calamity or in success, the heart leaps to
meet with God just as a child runs to his mother’s arms, ever sure that with her is the
sympathy that meets every need.

Dr. Adam Clarke, in his autobiography, records that when Mr. Wesley was returning to
England by ship, considerable delay was caused by contrary winds. Wesley was reading,
when he became aware of some confusion on board, and asking what was the matter, he
was informed that the wind was contrary. “Then” was his reply, “let us go to prayer.”

After Dr. Clarke had prayed, Wesley broke out into fervent supplication which seemed to
be more the offering of faith than of mere desire. “Almighty and everlasting God,” he
prayed, “Thou hast sway everywhere, and all things serve the purpose of Thy will, Thou
holdest the winds in Thy fists and sittest upon the water floods, and reignest a King
forever. Command these winds and these waves that they obey Thee, and take us
speedily and safely to the haven whither we would go.”

The power of this petition was felt by all. Wesley rose from his knees, made no remark,
but took up his book and continued reading. Dr. Clarke went on deck, and to his surprise
found the vessel under sail, standing on her right course. Nor did she change till she was
safely at anchor. On the sudden and favourable change of wind, Wesley made no remark;
so fully did he expect to be heard that he took it for granted that he was heard.



That was prayer with a purpose-the definite and direct utterance of one who knew that
he had the ear of God, and that God had the willingness as well as the power to grant the
petition which he asked of Him.

Major D. W. Whittle, in an introduction to the wonders of prayer, says of George Mdiller,
of Bristol: “I met Mr. Miller in the express, the morning of our sailing from Quebec to
Liverpool. About half-an-hour before the tender was to take the passengers to the ship,
he asked of the agent if a deck chair had arrived for him from New York. He was
answered ‘No,’ and told that it could not possibly come in time for the steamer | had with
me a chair | had just purchased, and told Mr. Mller of the place near by, and suggested,
as but a few moments remained, that he had better buy one at once. His reply was, ‘No,
my brother. Our Heavenly Father will send the chair from New York. It is one used by
Mrs. Mdaller. | wrote ten days ago to a brother, who promised to see it forwarded here
last week. He has not been prompt, as | would have desired, but | am sure our Heavenly
Father will send the chair. Mrs. Muller is very sick on the sea, and has particularly
desired to have this same chair, and not finding it here yesterday, we have made special
prayer that our Heavenly Father would be pleased to provide it for us, and we will trust
Him to do so.’ As this dear man of God went peacefully on board, running the risk of
Mrs. Miuller making the trip without a chair, when, for a couple of dollars, she could have
been provided for, I confess | feared Mr. Muller was carrying his faith principles too far
and not acting wisely. | was kept at the express office ten minutes after Mr. Muller left.
Just as | stared to hurry to the wharf, a team drove up the street, and on top of a load just
arrived from New York was Mr. Miller’s chair. It was sent at once to the tender and
placed in my hands to take to Mr. Mller, just as the boat was leaving the dock (the Lord
having a lesson for me). Mr. Miller took it with the happy, pleased expression of a child
who has just received a kindness deeply appreciated, and reverently removing his hat
and folding his hands over it, he thanked the Heavenly Father for sending the chair.”

One of Melancthon’s correspondents writes of Luther’s praying: “I cannot enough
admire the extraordinary, cheerfulness, constancy, faith and hope of the man in these
trying and vexatious times. He constantly feeds these gracious affections by a very
diligent study of the Word of God. Then not a day passes in which he does not employ in
prayer at least three of his very best hours. Once | happened to hear him at prayer.
Gracious God! What spirit and what faith is there in his expressions! He petitions God
with as much reverence as if he was in the divine presence, and yet with as firm a hope
and confidence as he would address a father or a friend. ‘1 know,’ said he, ‘Thou art our
Father and our God; and therefore I am sure Thou wilt bring to naught the persecutors of
Thy children. For shouldest Thou fail to do this Thine own cause, being connected with
ours, would be endangered. It is entirely thine own concern. We, by Thy providence,
have been compelled to take a part. Thou therefore wilt be our defence.” Whilst | was
listening to Luther praying in this manner, at a distance, my soul seemed on fire within
me, to hear the man address God so like a friend, yet with so much gravity and
reverence; and also to hear him, in the course of his prayer, insisting on the promises
contained in the Psalms, as if he were sure his petitions would be granted.”

Of William Bramwell, a noted Methodist preacher in England, wonderful for his zeal and
prayer, the following is related by a sergeant major: “In July,1811, our regiment was
ordered for Spain, then the seat of a protracted and sanguinary war. My mind was
painfully exercised with the thoughts of leaving my dear wife and four helpless children
in a strange country, unprotected and unprovided for. Mr. Bramwell felt a lively interest
in our situation, and his sympathising spirit seemed to drink in all the agonised feelings
of my tender wife. He supplicated the throne of grace day and night in our behalf. My
wife and | spent the evening previous to our march at a friend’s house, in company with



Mr. Bramwell, who sat in a very pensive mood, and appeared to be in a spiritual struggle
all the time. After supper, he suddenly pulled his hand out of his bosom, laid it on my
knee, and said: ‘Brother Riley, mark what | am about to say! You are not to go to Spain.
Remember I tell you, you are not; for | have been wrestling with God on your behalf, and
when my Heavenly Father condescends in mercy to bless me with power to lay hold on
Himself, | do not easily let Him go; no, not until I am favoured with an answer.
Therefore you may depend upon it that the next time | hear from you, you will be settled
in quarters.’ This came to pass exactly as he said. The next day the order for going to
Spain was countermanded.”

These men prayed with a purpose. To them God was not far away, in some inaccessible
region, but near at hand, ever ready to listen to the call of His children. There was no
barrier between. They were on terms of perfect intimacy, if one may use such a phrase in
relation to man and his Maker. No cloud obscured the face of the Father from His
trusting child, who could look up into the Divine countenance and pour out the longings
of his heart. And that is the type of prayer which God never fails to hear. He knows that it
comes from a heart at one with His own; from one who is entirely yielded to the heavenly
plan, and so He bends His ear and gives to the pleading child the assurance that his
petition has been heard and answered.

Have we not all had some such experience when with set and undeviating purpose we
have approached the face of our Father? In an agony of soul we have sought refuge from
the oppression of the world in the anteroom of heaven; the waves of despair seemed to
threaten destruction, and as no way of escape was visible anywhere, we fell back, like the
disciples of old, upon the power of our Lord, crying to Him to save us lest we perish. And
then, in the twinkling of an eye, the thing was done. The billows sank into a calm; the
howling wind died down at the Divine command; the agony of the soul passed into a
restful peace as over the whole being there crept the consciousness of the Divine
presence, bringing with it the assurance of answered prayer and sweet deliverance.

“1 tell the Lord my troubles and difficulties, and wait for Him to give me the answers to
them,” says one man of God. “And it is wonderful how a matter that looked very dark will
in prayer become clear as crystal by the help of God’s Spirit. I think Christians fail so
often to get answers to their prayers because they do not wait long enough on God. They
just drop down and say a few words, and then jump up and forget it and expect God to
answer them. Such praying always reminds me of the small boy ringing his neighbour’s
doorbell, and then running away as fast as he can go.”

When we acquire the habit of prayer we enter into a new atmosphere. “Do you expect to
go to heaven?” asked some one of a devout Scotsman. “Why, man, | live there,” was the
quaint and unexpected reply. It was a pithy statement of a great truth, for all the way to
heaven is heaven begun to the Christian who walks near enough to God to hear the
secrets He has to impart.

This attitude is beautifully illustrated in a story of Horace Bushnell, told by Dr. Parkes
Cadman. Bushnell was found to be suffering from an incurable disease. One evening the
Rev. Joseph Twichell visited him, and, as they sat together under the starry sky, Bushnell
said: “One of us ought to pray.” Twichell asked Bushnell to do so, and Bushnell began his
prayer; burying his face in the earth, he poured out his heart until, said Twichell, in
recalling the incident, “I was afraid to stretch out my hand in the darkness lest I should
touch God.”

To have God thus near is to enter the holy of holies-to breathe the fragrance of the
heavenly air. to walk in Eden’s delightful gardens. Nothing but prayer can bring God and



man into this happy communion. That was the experience of Samuel Rutherford, just as
it is the experience of every one who passes through the same gateway. When this saint
of God was confined in jail at one time for conscience sake, he enjoyed in a rare degree
the Divine companionship, recording in his diary that Jesus entered his cell, and that at
His coming “every stone flashed like a ruby.”

Many others have borne witness to the same sweet fellowship when prayer had become
the one habit of life that meant more than anything else to them. David Livingstone lived
in the realm of prayer and knew its gracious influence. It was his habit every birthday to
write a prayer, and on the next to the last birthday of all, this was his prayer: “O Divine
one, | have not loved Thee earnestly, deeply, sincerely enough. Grant, | pray Thee, that
before this year is ended | may have finished my task.” It was just on the threshold of the
year that followed that his faithful men, as they looked into the hut of llala, while the rain
dripped from the eaves, saw their master on his knees beside his bed in an attitude of
prayer. He had died on his knees in prayer.

Stonewall Jackson was a man of prayer. Said he: “I have so fixed the habit in my mind
that I never raise a glass of water to my lips without asking God’s blessing, never seal a
letter without putting a word of prayer under the seal, never take a letter from the post
without a brief sending of my thoughts heavenward, never change my classes in the
lecture-room without a minute’s petition for the cadets who go out and for those who
come in.”

James Gilmour, the pioneer missionary to Mongolia, was a man of prayer. He had a
habit in his writing of never using a blotter. He made a rule when he got to the bottom of
any page to wait until the ink dried and spend the time in prayer.

In this way their whole being was saturated with the Divine, and they became the
reflectors of the heavenly fragrance and glory. Walking with God down the avenues of
prayer we acquire something of His likeness, and unconsciously we become witnesses to
others of His beauty and His grace. Professor James, in his famous work, “Varieties of
Religious Experience,” tells of a man of forty-nine who said: “God is more real to me
than any thought or thing or person. | feel His presence positively, and the more as I live
in closer harmony with His laws as written in my body and mind. | feel Him in the
sunshine or rain; and all mingled with a delicious restfulness most nearly describes my
feelings. | talk to Him as to a companion in prayer and praise, and our communion is
delightful. He answers me again and again, often in words so clearly spoken that it seems
my outer ear must have carried the tone, but generally in strong mental impressions.
Usually a text of Scripture, unfolding some new view of Him and His love for me, and
care for my safety . .. That He is mine and | am His never leaves me; it is an abiding joy.
Without it life would he a blank, a desert, a shoreless, trackless waste.”

Equally notable is the testimony of Sir Thomas Browne, the beloved physician who lived
at Norwich in 1605, and was the author of a very remarkable book of wide circulation,
“Religio Medici.” In spite of the fact that England was passing through a period of
national convulsion and political excitement, he found comfort and strength in prayer. “I
have resolved,” he wrote in a journal found among his private papers after his death, “to
pray more and pray always, to pray in all places where quietness inviteth, in the house,
on the highway and on the street; and to know no street or passage in this city that may
not witness that | have not forgotten God.” And he adds: “I purpose to take occasion of
praying upon the sight of any church which | may pass, that God may be worshipped
there in spirit, and that souls may be saved there; to pray daily for my sick patients and
for the patients of other physicians; at my entrance into any home to say, ‘May the peace
of God abide here’; after hearing a sermon, to pray for a blessing on God’s truth, and



upon the messenger; upon the sight of a beautiful person to bless God for His creatures,
to pray for the beauty of such an one’s soul, that God may enrich her with inward graces,
and that the outward and inward may correspond; upon the sight of a deformed person,
to pray God to give them wholeness of soul, and by and by to give them the beauty of the
resurrection.”

What an illustration of the praying spirit! Such an attitude represents prayer without
ceasing, reveals the habit of prayer in its unceasing supplication, in its uninterrupted
communion, in its constant intercession. What an illustration, too, of purpose in prayer!
Of how many of us can it be said that as we pass people in the street we pray for them, or
that as we enter a home or a church we remember the inmates or the congregation in
prayer to God?

The explanation of our thoughtlessness or forgetfulness lies in the fact that prayer with
so many of us is simply a form of selfishness; it means asking for something for
ourselves-that and nothing more.

And from such an attitude we need to pray to be delivered.

The prayer of faith is the only power in the universe to which the great Jehovah
yields. Player is the sovereign remedy.-ROBERT HALL

PURPOSE IN PRAYER
by E. M. Bounds
V.

The Church, intent on the acquisition of temporal power, had well nigh abandoned
its spiritual duties, and its empire, which rested on spiritual foundations, was
crumbling with their decay, and threatened to pass away like an unsubstantial
vision.-LEA’S INQUISITION

ARE we praying as Christ did? Do we abide in Him? Are our pleas and spirit the overflow
of His spirit and pleas? Does love rule the spirit-perfect love?

These questions must be considered as proper and apposite at a time like the present.
We do fear that we are doing more of other things than prayer. This is not a praying age;
it is an age of great activity, of great movements, but one in which the tendency is very
strong to stress the seen and the material and to neglect and discount the unseen and the
spiritual. Prayer is the greatest of all forces, because it honours God and brings Him into
active aid.

There can be no substitute, no rival for prayer; it stands alone as the great spiritual force,
and this force must be imminent and acting. It cannot be dispensed with during one
generation, nor held in abeyance for the advance of any great movement-it must be
continuous and particular, always, everywhere, and in everything. We cannot run our
spiritual operations on the prayers of the past generation. Many persons believe in the
efficacy of prayer, but not many pray. Prayer is the easiest and hardest of all things; the
simplest and the sublimest; the weakest and the most powerful; its results lie outside the
range of human possibilities they are limited only by the omnipotence of God.

Few Christians have anything but a vague idea of the power of prayer; fewer still have
any experience of that power. The Church seems almost wholly unaware of the power
God puts into her hand; this spiritual carte blanche on the infinite resources of God’s



wisdom and power is rarely, if ever, used-never used to the full measure of honouring
God. It is astounding how poor the use, how little the benefits. Prayer is our most
formidable weapon, but the one in which we are the least skilled, the most averse to its
use. We do everything else for the heathen save the thing God wants us to do; the only
thing which does any good-makes all else we do efficient

To graduate in the school of prayer is to master the whole course of a religious life. The
first and last stages of holy living are crowned with praying. It is a life trade. The
hindrances of prayer are the hindrances in a holy life. The conditions of praying are the
conditions of righteousness, holiness and salvation. A cobbler in the trade of praying is a
bungler in the trade of salvation.

Prayer is a trade to be learned. We must be apprentices and serve our time at it.
Painstaking care, much thought, practice and labour are required to be a skillful
tradesman in praying.

Practice in this, as well as in all other trades, makes perfect. Toiling hands and hearts
only make proficients in this heavenly trade.

In spite of the benefits and blessings which flow from communion with God, the sad
confession must be made that we are not praying much. A very small number
comparatively lead in prayer at the meetings. Fewer still pray in their families. Fewer still
are in the habit of praying regularly in their closets. Meetings specially for prayer are as
rare as frost in June. In many churches there is neither the name nor the semblance of a
prayer meeting. In the town and city churches the prayer meeting in name is not a prayer
meeting in fact. A sermon or a lecture is the main feature. Prayer is the nominal
attachment.

Our people are not essentially a praying people. That is evident by their lives.

Prayer and a holy life are one. They mutually act and react. Neither can survive alone.
The absence of the one is the absence of the other. The monk depraved prayer,
substituted superstition for praying, mummeries and routine for a holy life. We are in
danger of substituting churchly work and a ceaseless round of showy activities for prayer
and holy living. A holy life does not live in the closet, but it cannot live without the closet.
If, by any chance, a prayer chamber should be established without a holy life, it would be
a chamber without the presence of God in it.

Put the saints everywhere to praying, is the burden of the apostolic effort and the key
note of apostolic success. Jesus Christ had striven to do this in the days of His personal
ministry. He was moved by infinite compassion at the ripened fields of earth perishing
for lack of labourers, and pausing in His own praying, He tries to awaken the sleeping
sensibilities of His disciples to the duty of prayer, as He charges them: “Pray ye the Lord
of the harvest that He will send forth labourers into His harvest.” And He spake a parable
to them to this end, that men ought always to pray.

Only glimpses of this great importance of prayer could the apostles get before Pentecost.
But the Spirit coming and filling on Pentecost elevated prayer to its vital and all-
commanding position in the Gospel of Christ. The call now of prayer to every saint is the
Spirit's loudest and most exigent call. Sainthood’s piety is made, refined, perfected, by
prayer. The Gospel moves with slow and timid pace when the saints are not at their
prayers early and late and long.

Where are the Christlike leaders who can teach the modern saints how to pray and put
them at it? Do our leaders know we are raising up a prayerless set of saints? Where are
the apostolic leaders who can put God’s people to praying? Let them come to the front



and do the work, and it will be the greatest work that can be done. An increase of
educational facilities and a great increase of money force will be the direst curse to
religion if they are not sanctified by more and better praying than we are doing.

More praying will not come as a matter of course. The campaign for the twentieth or
thirtieth century will not help our praying, but hinder if we are not careful. Nothing but a
specific effort from a praying leadership will avail. None but praying leaders can have
praying followers. Praying apostles will beget praying saints. A praying pulpit will beget
praying pews. We do greatly need somebody who can set the saints to this business of
praying. We are a generation of non-praying saints. Non-praying saints are a beggarly
gang of saints, who have neither the ardour nor the beauty, nor the power of saints. Who
will restore this branch? The greatest will he be of reformers and apostles, who can set
the Church to praying.

Holy men have, in the past, changed the whole force of affairs, revolutionised character
and country by prayer. And such achievements are still possible to us. The power is only
wanting to be used. Prayer is but the expression of faith.

Time would fail to tell of the mighty things wrought by prayer, for by it holy ones have
“subdued kingdoms, wrought righteousness, obtained promises, stopped the mouths of
lions, quenched the violence of fire, escaped the edge of the sword, out of weakness were
made strong, waxed valiant in fight, turned to flight the armies of the aliens, women
received their dead raised to life again.”

Prayer honours God; it dishonours self. It is man’s plea of weakness, ignorance, want. A
plea which heaven cannot disregard God delights to have us pray.

Prayer is not the foe to work, it does not paralyse activity. It works mightily; prayer itself
is the greatest work. It springs activity, stimulates desire and effort. Prayer is not an
opiate but a tonic, it does not lull to sleep but arouses anew for action. The lazy man does
not, will not, cannot pray, for prayer demands energy. Paul calls it a striving, an agony.
With Jacob it was a wrestling; with the Syrophenician woman it was a struggle which
called into play all the higher qualities of the soul, and which demanded great force to
meet.

The closet is not an asylum for the indolent and worthless Christian. It is not a nursery
where none but babes belong. It is the battlefield of the Church; its citadel; the scene of
heroic and unearthly conflicts. The closet is the base of supplies for the Christian and the
Church. Cut off from it there is nothing left but retreat and disaster. The energy for work,
the mastery over self, the deliverance from fear, all spiritual results and graces, are much
advanced by prayer. The difference between the strength, the experience, the holiness of
Christians is found in the contrast in their praying.

Few, short, feeble prayers, always betoken a low, spiritual condition. Men ought to pray
much and apply themselves to it with energy and perseverance. Eminent Christians have
been eminent in prayer. The deep things of God are learned nowhere else. Great things
for God are done by great prayers. He who prays much, studies much, loves much, works
much, does much for God and humanity. The execution of the Gospel, the vigour of faith,
the maturity and excellence of spiritual graces wait on prayer.

PURPOSE IN PRAYER
by E. M. Bounds



VI.

“Nothing is impossible to industry,” said one of the seven sages of Greece. Let us
change the word industry for persevering prayer, and the motto will be more
Christian and more worthy of universal adoption. | am persuaded that we are all
more deficient in a spirit of prayer than in any other grace. God loves importunate
prayer so much that He will not give us much blessing without it. And the reason
that He loves such prayer is that He loves us and knows that it is a necessary
preparation for our receiving the richest blessings which He is waiting and longing
to bestow.

I never prayed sincerely and earnestly for anything but it came at some time-no
matter at how distant a day, somehow, in some shape, probably the last | would
have devised, it came.-ADONIRAM JUDSON

Itis good, I find, to persevere in attempts to pray. If | cannot pray with
perseverance or continue long in my addresses to the Divine Being, | have found
that the more | do in secret prayer the more | have delight to do, and have enjoyed
more of the spirit of prayer; and frequently | have found the contrary, when by
journeying or otherwise, | have been deprived of retirement-DAVID BRAINERD

CHRIST puts importunity as a distinguishing characteristic of true praying. We must not
only pray, but we must pray with great urgency, with intentness and with repetition. We
must not only pray, but we must pray again and again. We must not get tired of praying.
We must be thoroughly in earnest, deeply concerned about the things for which we ask,
for Jesus Christ made it very plain that the secret of prayer and its success lie in its
urgency. We must press our prayers upon God.

In a parable of exquisite pathos and simplicity, our Lord taught not simply that men
ought to pray, but that men ought to pray with full heartiness, and press the matter with
vigorous energy and brave hearts.

“And He spake a parable unto them to the end that they ought always to pray, and not
to faint; saying, There was in a city, a judge, which feared not God, and regarded not
man: and there was a widow in that city; and she came oft unto him, saying, Avenge me
of mine adversary. And he would not for a while: but afterwards he said within himself,
Though I fear not God, nor regard man; yet because this widow troubleth me, I will
avenge her, lest she wear me out by her continual coming. And the Lord said, Hear what
the unrighteous judge saith. And shall not God avenge His elect, which cry to Him day
and night, and He is long-suffering over them? | say unto you, that He will avenge them
speedily. How be it when the Son of man cometh, shall He find faith on the earth?”

This poor woman’s case was a most hopeless one, but importunity brings hope from the
realms of despair and creates success where neither success nor its conditions existed.
There could be no stronger case, to show how unwearied and dauntless importunity
gains its ends where everything else fails. The preface to this parable