
Issue Number #191 [5] Kingdom Trasure

WHO IS---THE INTERPRETER?

"We have found the Messias, (which is,
being interpreted, the Christ.”)

John 1:41

“‘Which being interpreted,”—that is what we need: a man to
tell us the meaning of hard words and difficult things and mys-
teries which press too heavily upon our staggering faith. The
interpretation comes to us as a lamp, we instantly feel the com-
fort and the liberty of illumination. When we heard that word
Emmanuel we were staggered; it was a foreign word to us, it
brought with it no home associations, it did not speak to any-
thing that was within us; but when the interpreter came, when
he placed his finger upon the word and said to us. The meaning
of this word is God with us, then we came into the liberty and
into the wealth of a new possession.

“So we need the interpreter. We shall always need him. The
great reader will always have his day, come and go who may.
We want men who can turn foreign words, difficult languages,
into our mother tongue; then how simple they are and how
beautiful, and that which was a difficulty before becomes a gate
opening upon a wide liberty. We need a man who can interpret
to us the meaning of confused and confusing and bewildering
events; some man with a key from heaven, some man with divine
insight, the vision that sees the poetry and the reality of things,
and a man with a clear, simple, strong, penetrating voice who
will tell us that all this confusion will one day be shaped into
order, and all this uproar will fall into the cadences of a celestial
and endless music. We shall know that man when we meet him:
there is no mistaking the prophet; he does not speak as other
men speak, he is not in difficulty or in trouble as other men are;
on his girdle hangs the key, the golden key, that can open the
most difficult gates in providence and in history, and in the daily
events that make up our rough life from week to week. How
distressing is the possibility that a prophet may have been amongst
us, and we may have mistaken him for a common man! How
much more we might have elicited from him if we had listened
more Intently to his wonderful voice! What miracles of music he
might have wrought in our nature; but we take the prophet
sometimes as a mere matter of course: he is a man in a crowd,
his specialty we overlook, and we know not that he is talking to
us from the mountain of the heavens, from the altar of the temple
unseen. . . .

[Cont. p. 6]


