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Iwonder sometimes whether
any more startling or pro-
found word is to be found

in the New Testament concern-
ing the relationship into which
men and women in Jesus
Christ are brought with God.
This indeed is a sea wherein all
our thoughts are drowned. We
may approach the great theme
and see some of the gleams of
light that break from it, and yet
when we have meditated on it
prayerfully and carefully,
under the guidance of the
Spirit, it still stretches out
beyond us, baffling our
thoughts, incapable of being
expressed in any words of

earth’s poor language, waiting
for its final exposition, for the
language and illumination of
the Father’s house.

“Our fellowship is with the
Father.” The emphasis is
placed upon the word that
indicates relationship. It is the
most startling announce-
ment— fellowship. How differ-
ently the minds of men think of
God. There are those who hate
the very thought of Him. There
are those who fear Him with a
slavish fear. There are those
who only think of Him as a
king to whom they are bound
to submit themselves. But the
distinctive and overwhelming

glory is, that it brings us into a
new relationship, that of fel-
lowship. All enmity is ban-
ished form the heart; all fear,
save the fear of filial love, is
forever swept away; henceforth
we enter, though Christ Jesus,
upon the profounder, more
wonderful, more intimate rela-
tionship indicated by that great
word “fellowship.”

It seems to me almost
impossible for us to begin to
attempt a description of what
friendship with God means.
The word “friend” is one of the
most sacred and beautiful
words in our language, and a
word sadly abused. There is a
great difference between an
acquaintance and a friend. I
thank God for my acquaintanc-
es, but I have not many true
friends in the world, nor have
you. A friend is so precious that
no human being ever has very
many of them on life’s pilgrim-
age and pathway. How many
people are there with whom
you feel perfectly safe? How
many with whom you feel, sit-
ting alone, that you can pour
out everything that is in your
heart, the mean thing as well as
the noble thing, the doubt as
well as the confidence. There
are very, very few; but that is
friendship. “Our fellowship it
with the Father.” We have been
brought into such a relation-
ship with God, that if we do
but know Him and understand
its truth, we can together fulfill
that very idea of friendship. I
can feel perfectly safe when I
have entered in to my inner
chamber and have shut the
door against all others than my
Father. I can say to Him every-
thing that is in my heart.
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Dear young believer, have
you discovered that? If not
then you have not yet experi-
enced one of the most precious
things in life as a Christian, on
of the deepest and profoundest
blessings that has come in
Christ Jesus. There is one thing
God never wants to hear from
you, and that is a word of the
nature of hypocrisy. He never
wants to hear you say that your
will is resigned to His, when
your heart is hot and restless
and you think He is dealing
hardly with you. When you
think so, He wants you to tell
Him. He wants you to dare to
pour out in His listening ear
everything that is in your
heart— your meanness, your
littleness, your baseness, your
doubts, and your fears.  Oh,
but you say, I would be afraid
to do it. There is the secret to a
good deal of lack in your life.
Begin to do it, and you will
find that He will sift the things
you say to Him, and He will
blow away that which is
unworthy, and retain that
which is best.

Notice a quotation from
Dryden, in that poem, “All for
Love”:—

“…We were so mixed.
As meeting streams,
both to ourselves were lost.
We were one mass;
we could not give or take
But from the same;
for he was I, and I he.”

That is the perfection of
friendship, and that is the very
inner heart of the meaning of
this word “fellowship.” I give
to God, but I can only give to
Him only Himself as He has

given Himself to me. God gives
to me everyday. What does He
give to me? God gives to me
my new self in Christ. As two
streams have mingled, so the
life of the soul in Christ and the
infinite life of God have min-
gled, and all my frailty finds its
forcefulness in His might, and
all His might finds its means of
expressing itself along the line
of my frailty.

This is the fact; “our fel-
lowship is with the Father.”
Now, how far do we practice
it? There is such a thing as
practicing friendship, practic-
ing fellowship. We have only
been talking about the nature
of the great fact of friendship
with God, in and through
Jesus Christ.

In every life there ought to
be time for the practice of fel-
lowship with God. Here is one
peril of the age. Oh, this rush-
ing, restless, feverish age! We
are swept off our feet by the
rush of our work. Carried
along from day to day, tum-
bling like a turbid stream, and
there is not restfulness, not
practice of fellowship, no time
for it. Time for everything else,
but not for that, and everything
else is weakened for lack of it.
First take time to talk with
God, and secondly,—and this is
more neglected than the first—
take time to let God talk to you.
The first need emphasis; take
time to talk with Him. I do not
say pray, though it would be
right to say it, but we have so
largely associated the work
“prayer” with petition. We
have been busy asking for
things. Talk to Him. Tell Him
all about your own life; about
your home; about your chil-

dren.  Ask Him for things if
you wish, but the nearer you
live in communion the fewer
petitions there will be in your
prayer. Practice the art of talk-
ing to God. Tell him every-
thing, and then take time that
He may speak to you.

Oh, that this message may
at least call a halt amid all the
activity of the church, and call
every one of us back to the
practice of our fellowship.
Beloved, fellowship is a fact. I
am not asking you to create
the fact, but to show it. The
fact is created in Christ. In
Jesus I have been made the
friend of God. The trouble is
not there, the trouble is that I
have not practiced it. And let
me say that when a soul
begins to practice this waiting
for God and for His speech,
then will come a new sense of
Christ, such as the soul has
never had before.   ❏
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