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MR. MOODY'S FAVORITE TEXTS.

Baboid, God is my salvafion; I will frusi and woi
Be afraid ; for the Lord Jehouvab is my siremgid snd
ey song; b also ds bacoma sy saleation.—fsalak r2:3.

The Lord God will kalp ma, thersfore shall | ot be
confounded, thavefore bave [ sel my face Tike a fiint,
aind [ kmow 1 sball mot be asbamed.—[saiah 50:7.



D, L. MOODY YEAR BOOK. g

Javuvary 1st,

Peate I Rave with you, My peace T give wnto you :
wot as 1he world giveth, give T unte you,  Let wot your
heare be troubled, neither Vet it be gfraid—John
xiv. 27,

DID you ever think that when Christ was

dying on the cross, He made a will
Perhaps you have thought that no one ever re-
membered you in a will. If you are in the
kingdom, Christ remembered you in His. He
willed His body te Joseph of Arimathea, He
willed His mother to John, the son of Zebedee,
and He willed His spirit back to His Father.
But to His disciples He said,

“ My peace, I leave that with you; that is
My legacy. My joy, I give that to you.”

“ My joy,” think of it] My peace*'—not
eur peace, but His peace !

They say & man can’t make a will now thac
lawyers can’t break, and drive a four-in-hand
right straight through it. I will challenge them
to break Christ’s will; let them try it. No
judge or jury can set that aside. Christ rose to
execute His own will. If He had left us a lot
of gold, thieves would have stdlen it in the first
century; but He left His peace and His joy for
every true believer, and no power on earth can
take it from him who trasts,






