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LOWLY SERVICE.
John 13:1-17.

Mogt people of middle life in the rural South can
-remember the grsdﬁ annual gatherings of the Primitive

- Baptist churches called "Foot Washings." In some rural
communities these sezvie;s are still heid. The Primitive
Baptiste washed eac¢h other's feet in obedience to what
they velieved was the Lord's comwand. They observed this
ceremony«as & sacrement. o doubt those who kept it in
gincerity received & blessing from it. It certainly did
no harm, even to those who did not believe in it. But,
with all respect to the religlous opinions of others,

I belleve those who make & sacrement of this mservice miss
the'grsat legson it was neant to teach.

It was Wednesday evening. Christ and His disciples
had besn on the hot dusty'étreets and roads &1l duy. With
only ssndals buckled sround their feet it is essy to dm-
egine how soiled and grimy they were. All the wealthier
homes of thelr day had a servant whose duty it wes to
- wash the feet of each member of the family in the even-
ing. Lo doubt the disciples-had been used to this little
luxury from earliest childhodd. We know they often visited
homes in company with the laster where this little min-
-iétry of comfort was provided for every member of the fam-
ily and all guests. |

Having the feet washed after a long walk un sandsls,
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no doubt, was as comfortable and refreshing as a warnm
bath after a long hot‘day. But on this occasion there
was no servant to perform the lowly task. Every man
migsed the little detaii of personal comfort. Small
things like this muke up a large part of the comisrts
of Life. Did you ever go away Ifrom homs, where there wag
no barber shop, or when you did not have the money 1o pay
for a shave, and find you had forgotten your reazor? I
guppose after & man's beard gets three inches long it
stops itching, I have never tried it. The longer I wear
- mine the more uncomfortable it gets. After beeomiﬂg used
to a bath tudb and running water, did you ever vigit in
& home where these conveniences were lacking? If you have,
you remember how you missed them. |

Wo doubt every Oﬁe of the disciples missed the cool
refreshing comfort of a o0t bath. Their feet were grimy,
tired, and burning. To have this much desgired comfort it
was only necessary for some one to get a basin of water and -
a towel, but not & man moved to the task. Every man knew
that it ought to be done, bul something held them buack.
This tagk was ususlly performed by the lowliest servant
in tﬁe house. Washing & person's feelt was like shining
ghoes in our day. Every man felt that he would be coumpro-
miging his dignity to do it.

Then, to their utter confusion and amuzement, they
gaw the Masfer filling up a basin with water. Next they

saw Him lay eside His closk and gird Hinmself with &




towel, justlas gome lowly servent would prepare for the
task. Did you eﬁer hold back from & task, thinking it
would lower your dignity to do, and then see &ome one
mach gfeatﬁrrthan you come and do it? What a difference
it maxeé in a task when you see some people doing it.
There are some pedple who would look greal and majestic
on & garbage wWagon.

Too dumbfounded to SPeak, and gréatly gahamed at
their own pebtty pride, the +disciples sat in humbked
gilence while the Master unfastened fheir dirth sandals,
Lathed their hot burning feet in c¢ool water, and wiped
them with a towel. Only Simon Peter objected. "Lord, dost
thou wash my feet?" If ever men had thelr prid; rebuked
by & noble example‘it was then. It was like the story of
George Washington and the little eorporal. "Know ye whut
I have done to you? Ye call me Master and Lérd; and ye
say well; for so I sm. If I then, your Lord und MMuster,
bhave washed your feet, ye also ought to wash one another's
feat."

There sre many sublime and wonderful things about the

"religion of Jedus. One is its simplicity. It 1s always

practicle and essily understood. When some men talk about
religion we sre charmed &t the beautiful flow of words.
We listen and try to understand, bﬁt when they have fin-
ished we wonder what it was they were taulking about. Did
you ever huve a Christian Beientist try 10 explain to you
the power of spirit over matter? Did you ever have a

kessellite try to explain why the great Millennium is
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is already here, or a Roman Catholic the purification
of a goul in purgatory, or a Seventh Day Adventist the
mesning of the Great Trumpet's Sound? Even greul men
1ike Luther, Calvin, Bunyan,'and Wesley have labored
at great length to explain some deep mysiery in which
men now see no light at all., But when Christ speaks of
religion He does something with His own handé, feet, or
lips, and we know at once that this is religion. 1t is
80 noble,kind and great it could not ve anything.élse.
it may be a common task like washing a neighbor's feet,
but it fills you with adamiration. Is it any wonder that
men have grown tifeﬁ of empty metaphysical questions that
lesd nowhere? Is it any wonder they have grown fired of
eniless arcuements over religious questions, €90 called,
wnile from ilndia's, “uoral ‘gtrand” and from “Greenland's
iey mountalns" comes the cry, "Tell us of the Chriat.!

If thig is not religion, %hen what is religion? :
We know that prayer, taXing the sacrement, and attend-
iné divine service all have their pl&ce in religion.
But what are these worth if they do not naie us more
willing to help eech other?

OFf ull the services we are called on to render our
neizhbor the 1ittle drudging services 80 necessary to
our comfort uﬂd happiness are the hurdest. 1T takes more
religion to feed & man when he is hungry, o nurse Lﬂm
when He is 111, or to wsabh his feet when he is tired
thaﬁ it does 1o preach to him or pray for hime either.

How our proud seffish hearte shun the lowly tagsks of
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life. Kven in business and in the every duy walks of

1ife men always shun the lowly places. We &ll want to

be the boss. e sre gettiﬁg t0 where we are Nnot §0 purw
ticulsr now. But in the days of our high prosperity & man
had to be way down on the soclial ludder to meke his liv-

ing with the pick and shovel. But it didn’'t last. No wonder.

Progperity built on such & selfish foundation never lugtea.

Even in this mechine apge of ours there is atill & great

deal of our comfort depending on loving hands.

If & man sitg down to the teble und grabs the juiciest

piece of steak or the choicest peice of fowl before any

one else has been helped we say he is gelfish. But our
mad gerahbble to avoid the ITowly tusks of life is just

59 selfish. In every line of work there are & few little
extra tasks thut s man owes to hig job. How the selfish-
nese of men stand out in these littike things. It is
always the big unselfish men on the job that do the
little extry tasks thuat meun s0 much to the happiness

of all. Lake a dozen men out on camp, where the comfort
and wellfare of the whole group ls dependedt on what

they caﬁ provide with their own hands, and you will learn
gome éuxprisﬁng things about numsn nature. It is always
the big unselfish man that cuts the wood, builds the fire,
and provides the little extra comforts for ull. Nothing
shows the true novility of dharacter like a willingness
to share in the hard and lowly tagks of life.

One of the mogt chaming books of modern times 18
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"Tittle Women." I think the secret of its charm lies in
%he deyotion of every membsr of the "March" family to
the comfort and happiness of all theﬁrest.ﬁﬂo wonder
men and women have raved over this $tory for two gen-~
erations. It is & picture of a perfect humsn society.
A society where efery memeber ig g0 devoted to the
comfort znd happiness of allthe rest that hard tasks
become a joy and pleasure.

In our agze much of the drudgery of life once per-
formed by human hands is now done by machines. any
thoughtful pebpl@ deplore the pasging of hand lubor.
they know how much strong noble chargcter has been built
into the human race by toil. Ghandi ig one grest man
- who looks on the passing of hand labor with regret.

It ig easy 10 ses Ghandi's viewpoint. But his efforts
to restore the loom and wheel of the fathers will be

a failure. You ean not turn the clock of time backwerds.
o matter how much men may regret i1t, hand lubor as our
fathers knew,it has passed forever. It is noble and un~
selfish to share & hard task with & ﬁeighbor. But it

is neifher noble nor unselfish to Share the same task
with a machine.

I was onea a rural letter carria¥ on roadeg so rough
I had to use & horse and buggy. I used to get oub and
walk up the hills. The old horse got'to where he would

gtop at the foot of the hill and wait for me to get out.
I started just. walking up the long hills, but the rascal

g0t to where he wanted me to walk up all of them. I
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think it wag & humane thing to do. If I were carrying the

meil with & horse I suppose I would do it again. But if I

were carrying the mail with a six-eylinder car 1 would not.

= If I did the thing might get away from me.

Qur problem is not to restore hand lsbor, but to see

that all get the benefit of the machine. The machine in
the hands of selfish and privileged groups may robh men
of & chance to work. But rightly used the machine makes
work for men. No matter how bommon and universal the use
of machinery there will slways be & great deal of our
confort and happiness depending on the labor of loving
hands. We do not need to turn 1bhack the clock of human
progress to minisver to our néighbor. If Christ were
here todey He would not wash men's feet. But He wounld
find just as many noble unselfish things to do for men
ag He 3id two thousand years ago. His unselfish deeds of
kindness did not spring from the condition of the times,

but out of His own unselfish heart.




