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"T
he entrance 01 Thy w

ords 
9iveth li9ht ... " 

Ps. 119: 130 
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A
re Y

ou R
egistered? 

A
ll the students liked Jim

. H
e w

as so affable. H
e didn't say m

uch in 
class; he belonged to a few

 clubs in w
hich he never accepted office but w

as 
alw

ays interested and agreeable; and students w
ould point him

 out to 
visitors as a m

ighty nice fellow
. T

here he w
as, w

alking dow
n the hallw

ay, 
w

ith a few
 books under his arm

, looking like a typical college m
an. B

ut 
the other students never suspected that he had never registered in the office. 
\X

'hen graduation should com
e, the President w

ould say to him
, I 

never 
knew

 you. 

M
r. Jam

es is a fine church m
em

ber. H
e sits politely in his pew

; he 
doesn't try to run the church, but he takes a m

oderate interest in w
hat goes 

on. T
here he goes, shaking the hand of the m

inister cordially as he leaves 
the service, a fine church m

em
ber. N

ot m
any suspect that he has not been 

registered in the B
ook of Life. A

nd w
hen the Judgm

ent shall com
e, Jesus 

w
ill say, "N

ot everyone that saitb 1-Into m
e '1 O1n a C

bristian' w
ill enter tbe 

K
ingdom

 of H
eaven; D

epart from
 m

e; I never knew
 you." Let us heed the 

w
ord of the A

postle Peter: "G
ive diligel1ce to m

ake ),our callil1g and elec-
tion sure",-sure, that is, to yourself. 
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