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PREVAILING PRAYER T [P0 vndry

A woman telephoned the business manager

of a large concert hall that she had lost a
valuable ‘diamond there the night before, and
asked if it had been found. The man said to
hold the line. Search was==%4e and the pin
was found, bus=when the manager went back
to the telephone, the call had been cut off. He
waited for the woman to call again, but never
heard anything from her, even though he ad-
vertised. How often we act that way concerning
our requests to our Father in heaven.
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The Music in a Rest

"Ihere is no music ina rest, but there is the making of music in it. In our
whaole Jife-melody the mubicTis broken off here and there by rests and we
foolishly think we have come to the end of the theme. God sends 3@ time of
forced lcisure, sickness, disappointled plans, frustrated efforts, and makes
a sudden pause in the choral hymn of our lives; and we larnent that our voices
must be silent, and our part missing in the music which ever goes up to the
ear of the Crca’to.r.’a}Iow docs the musician read the rest? See him beat the
time with unvarying count, and catch up the next note irue and steady, as if
no breaking-place had come between.

"Not without design does God write the music of our lives. Be it ours to

learn the tune, and not to be dismayed at thd rests. They are not to be

slurred over, not to be omitied, not to destroy the melody, not to change the
keynote. If we look up, God Himself will beat the time for us. With the eye
on Him, we shall strike the next note full and clear. If we sadly say 10 our-
selves, there is no music in a rest, let us not forget there is the making of
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music inil. The making of TuUsic is often a slow and painiil 3roc=ss in
This'Tif¢. "How patiently God works to tcach us. How long He waiis for us
to learn the lesson." -- John Ruskin.
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