"IN GOD WE TRUST"
The following is an address, delivered by Congress
man-elect Robert W. Hemphill at the Old Catholic an
nual picnic several weeks ago.
A few days ago, I read, stuck away somewhere in
the unf nportant pages, in the less heralded columns, of
one of our daily newspapers, that the President of the
United states had finally designated the term "In God
We Trust" as an official slogan for this, our Christian America. I have seen it so often on so many coins that I,
like so many Americans, had some to accept it as a part
of our official acknowledgement that the history, the
progress, the success and the greatness of this, our na
tive land, was due first to the Grace and Mercy of an
everlasting God. In a typical American complacency, I
had never thought this term anything but official. I had
even forgotten that, some years ago, there had been an
effort to delete this term from the coins which we use in
our daily commerce.
But this is no new slogan, and no new idea for God's
people. Even Solomon, listed as the wise man of the
ages, recognized that the rules of God and the rules of
nature v/ere inseparable, and even though the picture
may take an a different hue, and the voice a different
cry, the rush of the waters may bound either more magni
ficent or more troubled, there is said in that great book
called the "Book of the Preachers", Ecclesiastes, Chap.
1:9:
"There is no new thing under the sun."
So be it with our principles, our philosophies and
our slogans in our modern day religion, we are often so
busy testing God Almighty in so many pitifully small
praying to Him in an apathy of such complete
ways
uselessness, and inviting His grace into chasms and gul
lies where God's grace was never meant to be used, that
we forget the design and creation and the purpose of
immortal love. (Genesis 11:7)
"And the Lord God formed man of the dust of
the ground, and breathed into his nostrils the breath
of life, and man became a living soul. And the Lord
God planned a garden Eastward in Eden; and then
he put the man whom he had formed."
Eden was paradise, created and designed for man
God made man in his own image, and he made
and
man because he loved him, and, as has been the history
and as long as man
and lesson of time, God loved man
loved God, God gave him everything. But man fell, and
if we look into the fall of mankind, we blame it not on
woman, but on the fact that man lost his trust in God,
! just for the first instant of sin, and that was all that was
i necessary.
Yet God was not discouraged; not only did he give
man children, and the abundance of land, but, if we read
the story of Cain and Abel, He gave him something to do,
and the capability of production. Man quit trusting God
(again, and finally God turned to his servant Noah with
these words: (Genesis VII:1)
"And the Lord said unto Noah, Come thou and
all thy house into the Ark, for thee I have seen right
eous before me in this generation."
I like to think of Noah; in this day and time, Noan
represents a man who trusts God implicitly despite the
derision and the tyranny of those who surrounded him.
I can imagine, as Noah was building the Ark, gathering
the wood, making the pegs, boiling the pitch, planning,
doing all the things necesmeasuring, remeasuring
'sary to put together BO great a boat as God had intended,
that as the n ;ighbors would pass they would say, "You
fool, what do you think is going to happen?" or, "Why
do you build i boat so far from the sea, and so big? , and
a thousand o her things. I can imagine that many - u
night he haa to get on his knees and ask God to
strengthen him in his trust and be with him in his faith.
We can jump quickly to tie third chapter of bxodus, Verse 4, where Moaes was keeping the flock of his
father-in-iaw near Mt Sinai, when he came upon a burn
ing bush and;

pastor. Inasmuch as the day appointed for the gen
eral assembly for fasting and prayer could not be
observed, at the proper time, notice not having been
received by mail before the date designated was
passed. And inasmuch as the whole community is
now suffering severely on account of the long and
distressing drought. Session resolved unanimously
to set apart Thursday the 10th of July, to be ob
served as a day of fasting and prayer with these two
objects in view and that the community generally
and members of sister churches living among us be
invited to observe the day and meet with their ser
vants at lower Catholic Church. The Session also
requested the pastor to prepare and preach a se.mon to the negroes on that day. The day was ooserved generally by the community and a very large
and attentive congregation of both white and black
assembled.
NOTE: In many days observed with fasting
and prayer for rain, during Mr. Banks' twenty-nine
years of service at Catholic, the minute book re
cords, in each case, the rains came the next day. On
one occasion Hopewell A. R. P. Church observed
their day the day before the one appointed by
Catholic, and the rain was so heavy that night and
the creeks so high the next day, only a few people
could get to Catholic to return thanks for this bless
ing."
These were a people who were not satisfied with a
task, they knew the need for a --eal, living religion. And
so they managed to get in possession, somehow, of all of
the principals which would in time be held in reverence.
They believed in, and died for, the existance of right and
wrong and in the infinite supremacy of God almighty.
They believed in the reality of God and of the unseen
and the spiritual and that such things were real and
everything else was a part of the shadow. They believ
ed in man as above institution, real estate, stocks or gold.
They subdued forests, wild beast, Indians, land and time.
We are apt to think of the man who bore these hard
ships, but what of the women? Generations of them
cooked, carried water, washed and made clothes, bore
children in lonely peril, and tried to bring them up safe
ly through all sorts of physical exposure without medical
or surgical help, lived in terror of savages, and terror of
wilderness, and under a burden of a sad and cruel creed,
and sank at last into nameless graves without any vision
of the grateful day when millions of descendents should
rise up and call them blessed.
There have been many who tried to account for the
greatness of these our forebears. We find in Howe's his
tory of the Presbyterian Church of South Carolina these
words:
"Catholic congregation is situate about fifteen
miles Southeast from Chester Courthouse, near the
dividing ridge between the Great and the Little
Rocky Creek. The i migration into the bounds of
this congregation continued to increase by the way
of Charleston until the year 1786 which was called
the Great Imigration from Ireland. The imigrants
were entitled to see what were called 'Bounty Lands.'
Each man was entitled to one hundred acres as a
'Headright* and fifty acres each for every member
of his family."
I believe, like you, that the coming of the Scot,
sometimes called the Scotch-Irish, and other times called
the Irish, the Scotchman, the Covenantor, the Reformer,
the Presbyterian, or by whatever name you may call him,
came here at God's will. And I believe he succeeded and
conquered because he believed in God Almighty and be
cause he trusted God. I recognize, like you, that history
characterizes him principally as a farmer, and I like to
think of the early settler, time after time, repeating the
23rd Psalm.

"God called Moses out of the bush and Moses
said unto God, 'Who am I, that I should go unto
Pharoah and that I should bring forth the children
of Israel out of Egypt?"'
And God said to Moses (Verse 12)
"Certainly I will be with thee; and this shall be
a token "unto theee that I have sent thee."
Will you argue with me in the light of acknowledg
ed subsequent events, that moses did not trust God? Can
you say, even to yourselves, that God was not wholly suf
ficient for him in the days of his trials and tribulation?
Catholic is a church of Scot and Scotch-Irish ances
try, inherited and revered. I find that the Scot always
loved the arts and the poetry. Let us look therefore just
a minute to the Ninety-first Psalm. This exquisite
Psalm may no doubt simply describe the security of the
godly man under Jehovah's protection amid the perils of
his journey through life. It may be regarded as ad
dressed to Israel in a crisis of history- It sounds like you
and me in trouble:
"He that dwelleth in the secret place of the
most high shall abide under the shadow of the Al
mighty. I will say of my Lord, he is my refuge and
For He
my fortress: My God; in Him will I trust
shall give His angels charge over thee, and keep
thee in all thy ways. They shall bear thee up in
their hands, lest thy dash thy foot against a stone.
They shall tread upon the. lion and the adder, the
young lion and the dragon shall thy trample under
feet."
This, then, is the expression of a Psalmist, the im
mortal David, who knew so much of the lemptations of
life and the difficulties of a successful nation and a domi
nating civilization.
This then, is the heritage, the lesson, the spirit of
this Church. I am mindful of its beginning. I assume
today that the location of this very building is not far
from the plantation of John Steele where the first meet
ing house was erected. I assume today that the very
motive which brought the Presbyterians, Reformers, Co
venantors and various others together in the church call
ed Catholic for the word "Universal" was the need for
God. Just two hundred years ago the church was built,
and in the Spring of 1756 the Reverend Brice Miller
preached the inaugural sermon, insofar as I can deter
mine. I know you have heard of her history on many
other occasions, and of pastors who came in the midst of
persecution and overcame tribulation, to preach trust in
the Lord.
Now, religion was a serious thing in the lives of our
forebears. Nothing great or small, stood in the way.
Religious freedom had been their motive, and the Com
mandments were their moral tenets. I read from the
minutes of this congregation, of date August 3, 1845,
that a Ruling Elder appeared before the Session and
voluntarily acknowledged his guilt in that he had driven
his team on the Sabbath day; he told of giving out of
food on Saturday afternoon, and having to rest his team
overnight before he could complete the journey on the
Sabbath. He was a Ruling Elder. After reminding him
of the importance of avoiding the very "Appearance of
Evil" the case was dismissed by the Session.
If we were to transplant this man, Simon Robinson,
to our modern day, and let him watch us on the Sabbath,
going about our various ways, I wonder would his ques
tion not be:
"Do these people really think they need God?"
Their trust in God was not confined to religious mat
ters. They found God a daily necessity, an accomplish
ment in their daily lives. They believed that God was
The Lord U My Shepherd, I Shall Not Want. _
concerned about the weather, the crops and everything
else, just as He was concerned about the Sabbath day.
The sheep instinctively know the guiding hand of
From the minutes of the Session of July 6, 1845, we find the shepherd. From birth to death, it is he who guides
them to the water, and to the pasture, and this is the way
Qf the Christian.
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He Maketh Me To Lie Down In Green Pastures

In ancient Palestine, the sheep grazed from around
:30 in the morning until about 10 :00. Then they would
lie down and rest. By following the shepherd to the
green pastures they found contentment.
He Leadeth Me Beside The Still Waters
Sheep will not drink gurgling water. For some un
known reason they fear the moving streams. Sheep want
the waters of peace, and that is characteristic of man
kind, and it was the duty of the shepherd to lead the
sheep to the still waters.
He Restoreth My Soul : He Leadeth Me In The Paths Of
Righteousness For His Namesake.
Some say that each day the sheep leaves its place
iin line and comes to the shepherd for a bit of personal
attention, God is like that
as a shepherd warms to
the love of a sheep, so God warms to the personal touch
and personal admiration which we exhibit in our daily
lives.
Yea, Though 1 Walk Through The Valley Of The
Shadow Of Death, I Will Fear No Evil.

Thy Rod And Thy Staff Comfort Me.
In the Old Testament days there was actually a val
ley called the Valley of Death, a treacherous way which
sheep were led going to and from the pastures. This,
however, was only symbolic of the difficulties of man's
life, and the constant presence of death in life.
Thou Prepares! A Table Before Me
In The Presence Of Mine Enemies.
As the sheep were taken away from the poisonous
plant, so the Almighty God, if we trust Him, leads us to
the Bountiful table.
Such is our heritage, and such was the belief of
those who lie in this cemetery, or who once sat in these
pews.
We sit here today looking over our shoulder at those
things of the past which inspire us to things of the future.
But as Joshua said when the children of Israel were getting ready to cross the Jordan: (Chapter 3, Verse 4-5)
"Ye have not passed this way heretofore
sanctify yourselves: for tomorrow the Lord will do
wonders among you".
We go from this wonderful and privileged celebra
tion, from this time-worn sanctuary out into the sunlight.
is a new day
a new week, tomorrow we may tread
and untread paths in which, if we would but let
God would do wonders among us. The best assurof God's tomorrow is the ble&»ed recollection of
t has happened in the past to those who trusted God.
Faith Of Our Fathers Holy Faith, We Will Be
True To Thee 'Til Death.

And so this is not a new thing
it IP. not a new
but it is sufficient. If you remember the words
great Apostle, who stood so much affliction and
much difficulty when trying to carry out the misin Asia, we find 'an answer for all our ques, all our trials, our troubles and our tribulations.
Corinthians 1:9:
"But we had the sentence of death in ourselves,
we should not trust in ourselves but in God
raiseth the dead".
this is the answer to our personal problems,
answer to the problems of our Church and of
and of our world. It has been sufficient, it
t today, then let us, as Christian people, and
nation, renew and refresh this great
, which, thank God, will now appear
cons.
we Trust.
Thank you.

(S. C.) News, August 23, 1 956

»*

S.C.-Cnurche5 -TresbvTeriaa -, GattnoUc

. .. %

He Maketh Me To Lie Down In Green Pasture*

In ancient Palestine, the sheep grazed from around
:30 in the morning until about 10:00. Then they would
lie down and rest. By following the shepherd to the
green pastures they found contentment.
He Leadeth Me Beside The Still Water.
Sheep will not drink gurgling water. For some un
known reason they fear the moving streams. Sheep want
the waters of peace, and that is characteristic of man
kind, and it was the duty of the shepherd to lead the
sheep to the still waters.
He Restoreth My Soul: He Leadeth Me In The Paths Of
Righteousness For His Namesake.
Some say that each day the sheep leaves its place
in line and conies to the shepherd for a bit of personal
attention. God is like that
as a shepherd warms to
the love of a sheep, so God warms to the personal touch
and personal admiration which we exhibit in our daily
lives,
Yea, Though I Walk Through The Valley Of The
Shadow Of Death, I Will Fear No Evil.

Thy Rod And Thy Staff Comfort Me.
In the Old Testament days there was actually a val
ley called the Valley of Death, a treacherous way which
sheep were led going to and from the pastures. This,
however, was only symbolic of the difficulties of man's
life, and the constant presence ff death in life.
Thou Prepares! A Table Before Me
In The Presence Of Mine Enemies.
As the sheep were taken away from the poisonous
plant, so the Almighty God, if we trust Him, leads us to
the Bountiful table.
Such is our heritage, and such was the belief of
those who lie in this cemetery, or who once sat in these
pews.
We sit here today looking over our shoulder at those
things of the past which inspire us to things of the future.
But as Joshua said when the children of Israel were get
ting ready to cross the Jordan: (Chapter 3, Verse 4-5):
"Ye have not passed this way heretofore
sanctify yourselves: for tomorrow the Lord will do
wonders among you".
We go from this wonderful and privileged celebra
tion, from this time-worn sanctuary out into the sunlight.
This is a new day
a new week, tomorrow we may tread
new and untread patha in which, if we would but let
him, God would do wonders among us. The best assur
ance of God's tomorrow is the ble&^ed recollection of
what has happened in the past to those who trusted God.
Faith Of Our Fathers Holy Faith, We Will Be
True To Thee 'Til Death.

And so this is not a new thing
it is not a new
idea
but it is sufficient. If you remember the words
of that great Apostle, who stood so much affliction and
had so much difficulty when trying to carry out the mis
sion work in Asia, we find "an answer for all our ques
tions, all our trials, our troubles and our tribulations.
Second Corinthians 1:9 :
"But we had the sentence of death in ourselves,
that we should not trust in ourselves but in God
which raiseth the dead".
Then this is the answer to our personal problems,
this is the answer to the problems of our Church and of
our Nation and of our world. It has been sufficient, it
is sufficient today, then let us, as Christian people, and
;is a Christian nation, renew and refresh this great
acknowledgement, which, thank God, will now appear
on all our coins.
In God we Trust.
Thank you.
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