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"THE BEAUTY OF JESUS"

When Thomas Paine was an old man, sick and poor, he was visited one
day by an artist friend named John Wesley Jarvis. Jarvis remembered the
occasion and how Paine was accustomed to an after dinner snooze. While
he was taking his brief nap, an elderly lady in a scarlet cloak knocked
at the door and asked to see Paine. Jarvis told her that Paine was
sleeping.

"I am very sorry for that", said the old lady, "as I wanted to see
him very particularly."

Jarvis finally took her into Paine's room and woke him up. He
hated being disturbed on these occasions and looked so fiercely at the
lady in scarlet that she retreated a step or two.

"What do you want?" he demanded.

"Is your name Thomas Paine?"

"Yes."

"Well, then, I come from Almighty God to tell you that if you do
not repent of your sins and believe in our blessed Savior, Jesus Christ,
you will be damned..."

"Pooh, pooh! It is not true. You were not sent with any such
impertanent message. Jarvis, make her go away. God would not send such
a foolish, old woman about v:ith His messages. Go away—be off—and snut
the door."

I think of that story occasionally, in fact, every time I am con
fronted with someone who claims to have the exclusive truth about the
man from Galilee and claims to have been sent directly from God to
convince me of it. I sympathize with Thomas Paine and am tempted to
respond to those who thus claim a monopoly on Gospel truth, Be off.
You can't possibly know very much about Jesus of Nazareth when you are
so narrow-minded, so dogmatic, and exclusive. You, with your narrowness,
can't possibly speak for this man whose nature^was self-giving love,
generous forgiveness and unlimited compassion."

As a matter of fact, I must confess to you that I often have felt
a great sympathy for the feeling expressed by Mahatma Ghandi when he was
once quoted as saying that the only thing keeping him from becoming a
Christian was some of the Christians he had known.

How is it that men and women of every age can read the story in
the Gospels about this beautiful man, this man among men, whose every
thought, word, and deed was characterized by divine: la**, and then, m
his name, commit the foulest of deeds, condemn others with their








