











I do not know how those people go through
the world who never have any sort of pure
excitement, but always go moping about from
the first of January to the last of December.
Life must to them be a sorry drag.

The sparkling eye and the smiling face are the
things God meant men to have...the Christian,
above all men, should have what the world calls his
“holidays and bonfire nights,”—his days of
rejoicing, times of holy laughter, seasons of
overflowing delight.




Some folks go to the house of God as you might
suppose criminals would go to the whipping-post.
But I like to see people come up to the house of God
with glad alacrity, like someone returning home
after a long trip. Or like someone going to the place
where their best friends dwell and where God their

Savior reigns.
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All this is true, and much more that you have failed
to mention...But the Prince whom I now serve and

honor is merciful and ready to forgive...Those
weaknesses that that overpowered me, I have
groaned under them, have been sorry for them, and
have obtained pardon from my Prince.










When discouragements arise like the mist of the
morning, may the beam of God's word shine
them away with the hope of God’s promise...I
find it I can lay a promise under my tongue like a
sweet lozenge, and keep it in my mind...all day
long, I am happy enough.




If I cannot find a Scripture to comfort me, then
my inward troubles are multiplied. ..For all holy
warfare, take...the word of God. You must
overcome every enemy and this weapon is all
you need. May God grant you the aid of His
HOly Sp1r1t - Spurgeon
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