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= Introduction =

In Zohar (The Light), main book of the Kabbalah, a work
which contains the Jewish mystical tradition, it is written: -

The Song of Songs is superior to all songs that preceded
it, for those which were sung by Solomon’s predecessors
ascended only to join with the songs chanted by the
company of angels; as for instance, the ‘Song of Degrees

" to David’ [the literal translation of the Hebrew l David],
which means ‘The song which celestial grades sing to
David’ to solicit nourishment from him . . . But when
Solomon came, he sang a song that is higher even than
David’s song, one that is the very same as that sung by
the great ones of the realms above, the pillars of the
universe, in honour of the Supernal King who is the
Lord in all peace and harmony. Other men send up
praises by means of lower chanots, but ng Solomon
by means of higher chariots . . .

On the day when this song was revealed the Shekinah
(God’s glory) descended to earth, as it is written, ‘And
the priests could not stand to minister because of the
cloud.” Why? Because ‘the glory of the Lord had filled
the house of the Lord’ (1. Kings 8:11). On that day this
hymn was revealed, and Solomon sang this song in the
power of the Holy Spirit, wherein is to be found the
summary of the whole Law of Moses, the whole work of
creation, the mystery of the Patriarchs, the story of the
Egyptian exile, and the Exodus therefrom, and the
Song of the Sea. It is the quintessence of the Decalogue,
of the Sinaitic covenant, of the significance of Israel’s
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wanderings through the desert until their arrival in the
Promised Land and the building of the Temple. It
contains the crowning of the Holy Name with love and
Jjoy, the prophecy of Israel’s exile among the nations, of
their redemption, of the resurrection of the dead, and
all else until that day which is ‘Sabbath to the Lord’. All
that was, and shall be, is contained in it; and, indeed,
even that which will take place on the ‘Seventh Day’,
which will be the ‘Lord’s Sabbath’, is indicated in this
song.

It is a song in which those who are above and those
who are below participate; a song formed in the likeness
of the world above, which is the supernal Sabbath, a
song through which the supernal Holy Name is
crowned. Therefore it is holy of holies. Why so?
Because all its words are full of love and joy.

In the Babylonian Talmud (another sacred book of the
Jewish people) the following words spoken by Rabbi
Akiba are recorded: ‘No day in the history of the world is
so precious as the day on which the Song of Songs was
given to Israel; for all the other Scriptures are holy, but
the Song of Songs is holiest of all.” By the same token, we
could say that the lives of all those who really deserve the
name of ‘Christian’ are holy. We are all sanctified by
faith, by the blood shed for us, because that blood was
Divine. But there are lives which are holiest of all - the
lives of the persecuted Church, the lives of those who
suffer in jail or in psychiatric asylums, in chains and in
hunger, deprived of their loved ones, because they follow
faithfully in the footsteps of the Master.

This book will be a kind of commentary upon
Solomon’s Song. It will be a unique commentary - or
rather, a new translation of the Song. It will be a
translation of it into the livés of saints and martyrs, most
of them from our own times, who belong to the
Underground Church in the Communist countries.
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The decision about which Jewish books should be
included in, and which excluded from the Old Testament
was taken by the Synod of Iabne. The Synod debated
very heatedly over the inclusion of the Song of Songs as a
sacred book. It was accused of being a worldly book,
because it spoke with simplicity about love between a man
and woman, and sometimes it employed sexual imagery.
But in the end the Song’s opponents were overruled.

In this book, as in many other parts of the Bible, the
images of relationships such as those between bridegroom
and bride are only poetic devices to represent the union of
the believing soul and God, of the chosen people and their
Master. The author of Solomon’s Song is a mystic: he
expresses himself in the normal language of mysticism.

If the inclusion of the Song in the Bible was a matter for
heated debate, it is no wonder that the Underground
Church in Communist countries is also hotly debated.
Some prelates and theologians consider it to be a bunch of
fanatics without any justification.

It is alleged that those who are imprisoned for Christ’s
sake in Communist countries suffer from masochistic
tendencies, that they want to suffer, that they have a
‘martyr complex’. It is said that they are not reasonable.
They refuse to make the compromise demanded by life
and by a dictatorship — compromises which would result
in liberty to worship within the limits prescrlbed by the
atheist government.

Not all souls are the same. Some rivers flow quietly
between their banks; others overflow. There exist choice
souls, whose love of God cannot be confined to the narrow
limits of what is considered a normal faith. Their cup runs
over. Their love of God burns.

Solomon’s Song answers to the desires of such hearts.
Only men such as these are found in the Underground
Church.

Rabia of Basra, a Moslem mystic, used to pray: ‘O
Lord, in public I invoke You in the way one invokes his
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master. In public I say, ‘O my God,” but when we are alone
I say, ‘O my Beloved.’ She also said: ‘O Lord, if I adore
You because I fear hell, let me burn in hell; and if I adore
You because I hope for paradise, exclude me from paradise.
But if I adore You for what You Yourself are, do not
deprive me of the vision of Your eternal beauty.’” She said to
God, ‘I do not desire from You either this world or the one
to come. You are enough for me.’

Solomon’s Song is written for such hearts. It is a poem
of love between Israel and his Saviour.

Spiritual greed

There 1s a burning spiritual desire which might well be
called ‘spiritual greed’ by sceptics, because it 1s outwardly
very similar to fleshly greed.

A beggar once said to an emperor who wished to give
him charity, ‘Give me anything you like; but I will
impose a condition.’

The emperor was intrigued. He had never met such a
beggar. ‘And what is that condition?’ he asked.

‘You must fill my bowl up completely.’

The emperor laughed. ‘I can certainly do that,” he
replied. ‘I can even fill your bowl with diamonds!’

He called for diamonds to be poured into the beggar’s
bowl. As they fell in, they disappeared.

The emperor roared in fury. ‘I will not be shamed by
this beggar, even if my whole kingdom disappears!’

But no precious stones that were poured into the bowl
ever stayed there; they always disappeared.

Finally the emperor swallowed his pride and asked the
beggar to tell him the secret of the bowl.

‘It is made out of human selfishness,” he explained. ‘It
covets all things, yet it remains always empty, always
hungry, never satisfied.’
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Luxurious cars, big bank accounts, fine houses, high
position and reputation — they are only chalienges to the
ego, serving only to whet its appetite for more. This, then
is fleshly greed.

Spiritual greed exists too. Some of the disciples asked
Jesus, ‘Grant unto us that we may sit, one on Your right
hand, and the other on Your left, in Your glory’ (Mark
10:37). They did not know what they were asking for.

In spiritual matters, the only real glory is in the
renunciation of glory. The jewels of personal glory and
self-aggrandizement will be swallowed up by the beggar’s
bowl, even if they are jewels of the spirit. The bowl is
never satisfied. It 1s never filled.

Solomon’s Song belongs to those who have made the
greatest renunciation of all: the renunciation of
themselves. For them, only the Beloved counts.

Singing the Jesus Song

The famous pianist Rubinstein was in the company of a
large number of music-lovers who were discussing the
works of Chopin. One of them asked, ‘How would
Chopin himself have played his compositions?’
Rubinstein sat down at the piano and began to play.
When he finished, there were tears in his listeners’ eyes as
they said, ‘Now we have heard Chopin himself.’

Comment upon what King Solomon sang to the praise
of the Saviour in his rare moments of spiritual exultation
must be made in the same state of the spirit as Solomon'’s
when he composed his Song. When reading a
commentary upon the Song of Songs, the reader should
feel that he has heard Solomon himself at his best.

It is said that when David was a young boy at the court
of King Saul, he asked permission to play on a beautiful
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harp that was lying unused in the throneroom. The king
said, ‘It’s useless — I have been cheated. I paid a great
deal for that harp, because it was spoken of highly. But
the best harpists have tried it, and it was painful to hear
the ugly sounds it produced. 1t’s the worst harp that you
could imagine.’

But David persisted, and because the king loved him
greatly, permission was granted. When he played, the
music was so beautiful that when it ended, all the court
wept. They had been moved to the depths of their hearts.

‘How is it,” demanded the king, ‘that so many tried to
play this harp, and only you succeeded?’

David replied, ‘All the others tried to play their own
songs, and the harp refused to yield to their wishes. I played
to the harp its own song. You saw its joy when I reminded it
of the days when it was a young tree in the forest. I told it
about sunbeams playing in its branches, about chirping
birds, and about lovers embracing each other in its shadow.
The harp was glad to remember those days.

‘Then I told the story of the evil men who came and
felled the innocent tree. It was a sad day. Its life as a tree
had finished. But I told the harp that death cannot
triumph over life. The tree has died as a tree, but its wood
has become a harp which can sing forever the glories of
the eternal God. And the harp, which had wept when I
told about her death, now rejoiced, made jubilant again.

‘When the Messiah comes, many will try to play their
own songs on his harp. The results will be tragically
dissonant. On the Messiah’s harp, you must play his own
song - the song of his eternal glory with God, the song of
his humiliation as a babe in a manger, the song of a life in
sorrow, opposition and poverty on earth, the song of his
being whipped and crucified and buried. But then also the
song of his resurrection, ascension and enthronement in
heaven.

‘Then the harp will give a beautiful sound. Then his
congregation will shine like a sun.’
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In writing this book, I have no song of my own to sing.
I sing the Song of Jesus and of His bride as Solomon sang
it; and to make the song resound more beautifully than
ever, I illustrate it with lives of saints and martyrs. Let us
sing for him with the same burning love and adoration
with which the angels sang in Bethlehem at Jesus’ birth.

A great sinner’s song

There is something remarkable in the title of the book,
The Song of Songs which is Solomon’s. God arranged
that the holiest book of the Bible should be written by one
of its worst characters.

There was much that was positive in King Solomon’s
reign over Israel. He secured the nation a long period of
peace, but in his personal life he was beneath contempt.

He had a large number of wives and concubines. Every
one of them lived in palaces and was provided with
luxuries. He indulged in all the pleasures which fleshly life
can provide. This cost enormous amounts of money
which had to be raised by slave labour. He frequently
flogged men into complying with the demands of his
debauchery.

In the light of all this, many theologians have expressed
doubts as to whether Solomon has any part in God’s
salvation. Happily, God does not always agree with the
theologians: he saves whom he wishes. Salvation is all by
grace and condescension. To demonstrate this, he gave
the inspiration to write his most beautiful book to one
whose moral achievements were very few.

Miracles are signs of the presence of God. Divine
inspiration of this book is proved by the miracle that such
a bad man wrote it. You would not have thought he was
capable of it. The only man we know for sure is in
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paradise (because Jesus confirmed it) is a man who had
been a robber all of his adult life and only in his very last
moments said a few words expressing faith. One of the
foremost apostles, Saint Paul, had been a murderer.
Mary Magdalene had been a loose woman. One of the
most moral and profound of love stories, The kappy prince,
was written by Oscar Wilde, a man convicted for
debauchery. There are many other similar instances. So
we should not be surprised that the most beautiful song in
the Bible was composed by a great sinner.

Think of Richard Wagner. He is described as ungrate-
ful in love and irresponsible in politics. He was conceited
.and suffered from senile erotomania; he was also a fierce
anti-Semite. But this in no way diminishes the value of his
music.

We must learn to distinguish the value of a work from
the value of the man who is behind it. The fact is that God
sometimes uses very bad men for very good deeds, and
that sometimes very good men do poor work.

All the ‘types’ or foreshadowings of Jesus in the Old
Testament were men who had committed many bad
deeds. We could not expect it to be otherwise; the type is
always inferior to the typified.

Only one thing counts

One of the greatest accusations of the Soviet press against
the Underground Church is that many of its leaders are
former thieves, murderers and even war criminals whose
hands are stained with blood. This would not discredit
those church leaders in our sight, even if the things being
said against them were true.

The Russian poet, Tiutchev, wrote: ‘You can’t
understand Russia with your mind. You can’t measure it
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with the usual yardstick. Russia is something unique; you
can only have confidence in it.” These words are even
truer when applied to the most beautiful part of the
Russian nation - its Christians gathered in the
Underground Church.

Where unique events happen, as in biblical times, very
bad characters can be inspired with the most beautiful
thoughts; robbers and murderers become illustrious
saints. The children of God can rejoice about this.

The following is one of the oldest sermon illustrations
used in the Christian Church. It is also a good test of
one’s understanding of what Christianity is about.

There once lived a dwarf who was also a hunchback
and very, very ugly. Nobody ever invited him to a party;
nobody showed him love, or even attention. He became
disillusioned with life and decided to climb a mountain
and throw himself from its peak into the abyss.

When he ascended the mountain, he met a very
beautiful girl. He talked to her and discovered that she
was climbing the mountain for the same purpose. Her
suffering was at the other extreme. She had everybody’s
attention and love, but the one whom she loved and who
had loved her too had forsaken her for another girl,
because the other was rich. She felt life had no meaning
for her any more. They decided to make the ascent
together.

While they continued to climb, they met a man who
introduced himself as a police officer in search of a very
dangerous bandit who had robbed and murdered many
people. The king had promised a large reward to the
person who captured him. The police officer was very
confident: ‘I will catch him because I know he has a
feature by which he can be recognised. He has six fingers
on his right hand. The police have been looking for him
for years. For the last two or three, nothing has been
heard from him, but he has to pay for a multitude of
crimes in the past.’
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The three climbed the mountain. Near its peak was a
monastery. Its abbot, although he had become a monk
only recently, had quickly attained great renown for
saintliness. When they entered the monastery, he came to
meet them. You could see the glory of God in his face. As
the girl bowed to kiss his right hand, she saw he had six
fingers. With this, the story ends.

Those who hear this story are perplexed; it can’t finish
like this! What happened to the dwarf, the girl, the
policeman; and was the criminal caught?

The beauty of the story is that it does finish here.
Something beautiful has happened: a criminal hunted
because of his many robberies and murders has become a
great saint, renowned for his godly life. All the rest is of
no further interest. The great miracle has been
performed. Christ has been born in the heart of a man of
very low character. _ ‘

The Hebrew language has no superlative. It says
‘vanity of vanities’ for ‘the most worthless vanity’ or ‘the
heaven of heavens’ for ‘the highest heaven.” With God
everything is possible: the Song of Songs (which means in
Hebrew, ‘the superlative song’) is written by a superlative
sinner.

Because of this, the heights of Solomon’s song are
accessible to every one of us, whatever our past has been,
and however deep we may have fallen in sin.
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= Chapter 1 =

Only his kiss

The bride says, ‘Let him kiss me with the kisses of his
mouth: for your love is better than wine’ (1:2).

The Zohar says that at Mount Sinai, when the Law was
given, every individual Israelite was asked by God if he
would accept him and all his commandments, to which
the reply came, ‘Yes.” He was asked again, ‘Will you
accept me and all the penalties attached to my Law?’ And
again he answered, ‘Yes.” Then he was kissed on the
mouth. Similarly, the bride in Solomon’s Song says, ‘Let
him kiss me with the kisses of his mouth.” The Zohar
continues:

‘No other love is like unto the ecstasy of the moment
when spirit cleaves to spirit in a kiss, more especially a kiss
on the mouth, which is the well of the spirit and its
medium. When mouth meets mouth, spirits unite one
with the other and become one ~ one love.’

The Hebrew word for ‘love’ is written 4 H B H. The
Zohar says, ‘First comes the letter Aleph (our A). Then
comes the letter H which unites itself with the Aleph in
love. From these two other letters issue and spirits are
interlocked with spirits of love.’

Let us compare these words with the boring, prosaic,
annoying prayers which we say usually and we will realise
the distance between us and the soul enamoured with
God - a soul which has a burning love like that of the ideal
bride. She knows no peace nor rest until she finds God
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himself. Every other being, every other thing, only
increases her desire, her thirst to see him. She is never
satisfied with anybody or anything except himself. She
has drunk enough of the water of this world and she has
‘remained thirsty. Now she desires him, saying: ‘Let Aim
kiss me with the kisses of Ais mouth.’

. A believer is attached to his spiritual leader ~to his
pastor. But if the pastor is aware of his responsibilities, he
must strive to make the believer more and more inde-
pendent of him. A psychiatrist, having solved the
complexes of his patient, has a duty to free him also from
the complex of dependence upon the physician which has
arisen during the treatment.

A pastor must be like a matchmaker, who persuades a
girl to marry somebody else. He must be very careful that
the girl does not fall in love with himself, the matchmaker.
The pastor must be a guide enabling the believer to reach
the bridegroom. He must ignite a love for the bridegroom
in the hearts of the believers, so that after hearing one of
his sermons the congregation should not say, ‘How
beautifully he has preached’ but ‘How wonderful Jesus
is!” Remaining attached to the pastor and not passing
through him to the Saviour about whom he preaches can
be a deadly danger for the believer. Pastors are men and
have all the temptations of men. Some of them are very,
very weak.

The movement called ‘Christian Endeavour’ within
the reformed churches is forbidden in Communist
Rumania, but exists underground. A girl belonging to
this movement was beaten and tortured to force her to
make accusing statements against her pastor. She
remained faithful to Christ and refused. But to her
surprise, when she was brought before a court that same
pastor came as a prosecution witness against her. He had
yielded to pressure without much resistance. His
testimony against her contributed to her being sentenced,
but her love for Christ did not depend upon the attitudes
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and behaviour of the pastor who had brought her to
salvation. She had been freed from that attachment to
him. She continued to remain faithful, and she never said
one bitter word about the pastor who had been so
treacherous.

This was a soul who had a right to receive the kisses of
‘Jesus himself. When you are in his embrace, disappoint-
ments with pastors don’t count anymore. The soul which
burns with love for Christ is not satisfied with his
messengers, even his finest messengers. They don’t
answer the deep need of the soul. Their presence serves
only to irritate. The duty of a pastor is only to reveal to
men how unhappy they are without Jesus. Then he must
tell them how he has found Jesus, and how they can find
him too. .

For the bride, the simple fact that she is surrounded by
messengers of the bridegroom is a proof of the sad fact
that the bridegroom himself is absent. She desires him,
only him. None of his messengers can adequately
represent him. None of them can take his place. The most
gifted preachers can only stutter about him. She has one
desire: ‘Let him kiss me with the kisses of his mouth.” She
longs for him, and yearns that his presence should show
itself through a kiss. In biblical times people kissed the
hand of the king, and even this was considered a
privilege. Until quite recently, everyone who approached
the Pope had to kiss his foot. The faithful Christian soul
desires a kiss from Jesus’ mouth.

The relationship between God and the faithful soul is
really like the relationship between a bridegroom and a
bride. Both desire kisses. The heavenly Father, who
knows the desires of Jesus, in Psalm 2:12 commands us to
‘Kiss the Son.’ Jesus reproves a Pharisee, telling him,
‘You gave me no kiss’ (Luke 7:45). He could make this |
reproach to many of us. We gave him many words; we
gave him our energy and our time; we put our money in
the collection boxes of the church. But we did not give
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him the one, supreme thing for which he longs - a kiss.
The faithful soul’s desire is the same as his. She sighs,
“Let him kiss me with the kisses of his mouth.’

This reciprocal desire has been frequently satisfied.
Mary Magdalene kissed the feet of Jesus. After her, many
penitents have done likewisé, and many prodigal sons
who have returned to the Father have seen him coming to
meet them, embracing them and kissing them repeatedly.

Only those who have ever received such a kiss can know
the sweetness of Jesus. Only the person who has humbled
himself for his sins or entrusted himself to God in great
dangers can say how dear are his promises: that now there
is peace between him and God, that God loves him and
will protect him.

We have to be careful that the kiss should be Jesus’ kiss.
Souls in sorrow seek comfort, and accept it readily from
wherever it comes. But not so the true Bride of Christ.
There is only one object of her love. She does not even
consider it necessary to say whose kisses she receives. She
doesn’t name him. For example, Mary Magdalene,
seeing the empty tomb of Jesus, tells the man whom she
supposed to be the gardener, ‘They have taken away my
Lord, and I know not where they have laid him.” (John
20:13). Who is the Lord about whom she speaks? Does
she have to pronounce his name? She thinks that only one
can be ‘the Lord.’

For the Bride, only one person exists. She assumes that
others feel the same. She does not profane the Holy Name
by pronouncing it too often. The elect of God will
understand. The Beloved can’t be anybody else but Jesus.

Young ‘brides

Souls who have such an intimate knowledge of Jesus
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adopt unique attitudes. One such soul is Leonas Sileikis.
When a seventh grade pupil at school, he was summoned
to a meeting of the school administration where his faith
was to be considered. Leonas’ father came to the meeting
uninvited. Leonas was asked whether he had read the
atheistic books his teacher had given him. He had - six of
them in all.

‘What do you think of these books?’ they asked him.

‘They’re lies and slander,” Leonas replied.

After a long discourse against religion, the teacher,
Miss Misiuniene, asked Leonas, ‘Do you rencunce your
faith?’

‘I believe, and I will continue to believe,” was the reply.

The teacher then explained to the father how religion
supposedly damages children. ‘Nowadays, very few
people go to church, so one must go along with the
majority’, she said.

To this, Leonas replied, ‘Only a dead body is carried
along with the current. A live person can always swim
against the stream.’

Leonas will have to suffer for his faith. But he has
known the kiss of Jesus, and so the adversity of the world
does not count for him.

In Rumania, you cannot study in a university without
being a member of the Communist youth organisation.
You must render lipservice to its God-hating doctrines.
Lydia C. had been the first in all grades of high school.
Now a university education was guaranteed. As an
exceptional student she would also receive an allowance
for her further education. She had only to deliver a speech
at the inauguration of the year of study. The big shots of
the Communist Party were there.

She praised Communism, all right. She got great
applause. But she finished with the words: ‘These things
one has to say, if you wish to advance in our society. But I
don’t believe one word of what I just said. I believe in
God and will follow him.’
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With this, she had ruined her whole future. Instead of
becoming a doctor as she had desired, she became a
seamstress. But souls who have received Jesus’ kiss
cannot compromise. They can praise only him.

Where can you get his kiss?

It is not difficult to receive his kiss. This was no problem
for the Virgin Mary. Her Saviour was her obedient child.
She could receive his caresses whenever she desired. Mary
Magdalene and even Judas could kiss him. And there is
no doubt that he reciprocated their kisses.

Christ lives with every believer as much as he lived in
his mother’s home, (though as a diamond yet unearthed,
enclosed within the ground), because we are his image,
members of his body. The Virgin Mary kissed Jesus’ lips,
and his hair, his hands and his breast. She could kiss his
physical body. But Jesus is the only person who has two
bodies: that of the Jewish carpenter who lived 2,000 years
ago, which is seated now in heaven, and that of the
Church. So we can kiss him when we kiss our brothers
and sisters, and in the same way we can receive his kisses.

Jesus said, ‘Blessed are the pure in heart: for they shall
see God’ (Matthew 5:8). They will see him not only in the
next world. They will see him in every brother - yes, in
every human being. Those who sentenced to death St
Stephen, the first martyr of Christianity, ‘looking
steadfastly on him, saw his face as it had been the face of
an angel’ (Acts 6:15). They could see the angel in their
victim. Let us at least learn from them how to look upon
our brethren. Then we will be able to receive as many
holy kisses as the Virgin Mary was able to obtain from
Jesus.

. Jesus taught also that anyone who feeds the hungry,
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gives drink to the thirsty, takes in strangers, clothes the
naked or visits the sick and the prisoners does this to him
(Matthew 25:35-40). He identifies himself with the suf-
ferers. The kiss of a person starving, oppressed or longing
after love is his kiss. '

For example, I know of a Christian prisoner in a Com-
munist prison camp. He was near to death; his wasted body
lay on the floor. Then he saw what seemed to be a girl bathed
in glory. She looked like a nun. In her hand she held the
living bread, and put it to his parched mouth. I know, too, of
a sister-in the USA. She had a vision in which she saw herself
in a Communist prison, putting bread to a prisoner’s mouth.

No walls separate the persecuted Church from that which
enjoys freedom. The most amazing letter I ever received
came from Canada. It was from a man who had been in jail
for robbery. As a punishment for misbehaviour he had been
putinto solitary confinement. There he sought God, but had
difficulty finding him. Then he heard an inner voice speak-
ing to him, comforting him and giving him counsel. He was
converted. Once out of jail, he joined a church. In a book- .
shop he found a book that caught his interest. It was my
book, Sermons in Solitary Confinement. He recognised the
sermons. It had been my voice that had spoken to him. We
had been in solitary confinement at the same time — he in
Canada, I in Rumania. Angels carried my words to him.
Prison walls, two continents and an ocean had been no
barriers to them. '

The kisses of his glorified body

The Bride desires Jesus’ kisses. She wants her mouth to be
touched. Jeremiah says, ‘The Lord put forth his hand and
touched my mouth’ (Jeremiah 1:9). Isaiah says, ‘Then flew
one of the seraphims unto me, having a live coal in his hand,
which he had taken with the tongs from off the altar:
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and he laid it upon my mouth’ (Isaiah 6:6-7). Thus the
iniquity of Isaiah was removed. The church fathers saw in
this burning coal a symbol of the Son of God incarnate. In’

- Christian Syriac poetry, Jesus is called Kemurta Denura,
which means ‘the burning coal.” He must touch our lips, so
that we can praise him with fire.

I can be kissed by those who belong to his body on earth,
but is it possible to kiss Jesus who is in heaven? Can the lips
of his glorified body touch our lips? How can I know if my
prayer has been heard? How can I know if I have received
that kiss which I desire?

Some prominent saints have had this privilege. Saint
Anthony held Jesus at his breast. According to a legend,
Hermann Joseph presented an apple to an image of the child
Jesus; Jesus put aside his sceptre, descended from the image
and took the apple.

Henry Suso asked the Virgin Mary to show him the baby
and to allow him to kiss Jesus. He took Jesus into his arms;
he held in his arms the small baby who is bigger than the uni-
verse. One minute of such an experience transforms wolves
into meek men, angry people into quiet people, the proud
into the humble.

To St Mechtild, Henry’s sister, the Child said, ‘When I
was born into the world I was immediately wrapped in swad-
dling clothes in which I could not move; it demonstrated that
I and all that I brought with me have been given into the
hands of men, who may dispose of us as they wish. The
bound man has no might. He cannot defend himself. You
can take from him what he has. When I left the world I was
nailed to a cross. I could not move. It was a sign that I left all
men the good I had done for them.’

Saint Birgit of Sweden saw Jesus’ birth. He was born
painlessly, in a moment, looking towards the east, while the
Virgin knelt in prayer. He lay naked and shining on the
ground, more radiant than the sun. When Mary realised
that he was born, she adored the child with great reverence.
‘Welcome, my Lord and my son,’ she said.
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Therese of Lisicux became Jesus’ toy. Charles de
Foucauld received at Bethlehem the illuminating revelation
that he ought always to take the least significant place, in
order to be small and helpless like his Master at his birth.

But what should we others do, who are not capable of
such mystic elevations?

Sanctified imagination

We all know the plague of erotic fantasies. In prison,
sexual obsession is one of the greatest sufferings of saints,
especially the younger ones. Many of them never saw
their girlfriends or their wives. I myself saw virtually no
women or girls for fourteen years. You sat on concrete in
a common cell with hands on knees, and you were
forbidden to move. You never had a book; you were not
allowed to speak, even whisper, to your cellmate;
sometimes you were on your own; you could do nothing
but fantasize or think. For bours, erotic images paraded
before the Christians’ eyes. The more they were
suppressed, the more powerful they became.

Sometimes the Communist jails are very refined. They
used to parade girls in miniskirts in front of the sexually
hungry prisoners. They took prisoners to the beaches and
showed them girls in bikinis. They told them, ‘This is
what you can have if you deny your faith.”

When Milan Haimovici, a Rumanian Hebrew
Christian pastor, was in prison they brought a prostitute
into his solitary cell and forced him to share his bed with
her, night after night, when for years he had been isolated
from the world. The wardens spied through the peephole,
watching to see if anything happened. They had cameras
ready to photograph him embracing her, so that they
could disgrace him.
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Girls or men whom you see only in your imagination,
when you kiss, embrace or mate in your sexual fantasy,
might not be physically present, but they are very
real — so real that they can drive you mad.

The only defence against erotic obsession is  to
spiritualise it, to see in every erotic image (as Solomon
teaches us) an image of our intimate love as brides of
Christ for our Bridegroom. Everybody can become a
bride of Christ, through faith. A male who is converted
becomes not a bridegroom, but a bride. (It was Jung who
identified a female element in men which he called the
anima, just as in women there is a male element, the
animus). Through assiduous spiritual exercises we can
train our imaginations. We can adopt the posture of the
bride longing for the Bridegroom, desiring and receiving
the kisses of the holy Lover and finding our full joy in
him. Like many other visions of the saints, this can
become a spiritual reality in our lives. By dreaming about
an ardent union of his soul with Jesus, Pastor Milan
Haimovici overcame the temptations of the prostitute.

Souls who know the spiritual realities no more doubt
such kisses than one doubts a kiss received from an

earthly lover.

"~ Saint Therese of Avila writes, ‘As those who love each
other do not allow themselves to be disturbed, those who
have received this kiss despise all the things of the world,
according them very small worth. Having seen the vanity
of material things they despise them.’ The person who has
received the kiss knows he has received it. Then he desires
to be kissed more and more, and to be left undisturbed by
anybody or anything, in sweet fellowship with Jesus.

Don’t try to fight erotic fantasies head-on. Use the
expulsive power of sanctified imagination. You can’t stop
a little girl playing with dolls. No educator’s theories can
achieve that. But there comes a time when the girl grows
up. She acquires new interests, and these displace from
her heart the pleasure of playing with dolls. In the same
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way, if you let sexual imaginings alone, and if every
moment you are free of them you cultivate more and
more spiritual imaginings, in time the spiritual fantasy
will expel the mind’s erotic obsessions.

In Nash Sovremennik, a Soviet magazine, the writer J.
Kasakov wrote in 1977 that he sometimes observed his
baby smiling in his dreams. His mother interpreted this to
mean that angels were playing with the child. (They were
Communists, who had not been taught about angels.)
Kasakov wrote, ‘What is the smile? What does a babe
know that is concealed from grown-ups?’

Another Soviet writer, L.. Vorobiov, tells of a father
and daughter eating in a monastery in Russia, which the
Communists had transformed into a restaurant. The
daughter said reproachfully, ‘We drink beer and become
gluttons, where once monks ate their meals in piety.’

The father replied that the monks also drank.

She upbraided him for condemning monks for
hypocrisy, when the Communists today were no better.
Then she told him that she wanted to enter a convent.

‘I suggest that you read some pornography,” he
answered.

‘I have,’ she said. ‘I am bored by it.’

On the way back home, travelling by boat, the father
had a mystical experience in which he saw the golden
cupola of a cathedral advancing towards him. This
happened in 1976 in Moscow.

If the Communists can spontaneously experience
spiritual imaginings, how much more can the bride of
Christ, versed in Scripture, consciously bring before her
imagination the heavenly things. She can rejoice in them
with jubilation, and expel much of the harm of erotic
fantasies. ’

I will not, however, gloss over one difficulty. Many
who, over decades of imprisonment, have conquered
erotic obsessions, cannot so easily master themselves
when, freed, they see real females again. It is the same for
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Christian women when they were released. Instincts, long
restrained, took their revenge. Even with the best of
brides, the struggle never ends. But they can be finally
victorious, if they never give up. They can come to rejoice
in the embraces of Christ. .

The mouth which is covered by kisses only
momentarily breaks free to speak words of love to the
beloved, which will indicate more kissing. When one has
received the heavenly kiss of unspeakable sweetness one
falls silent. One lady for years told everybody about her
experiences with Jesus. Then one day she had a real
experience with him. From that time on, she kept quiet.
Sometimes those who receive the heavenly kiss do not
know the Bible well, and cannot speak in biblical
language; but they too can know the Bridegroom’s
embraces.

The Christian Mission to the Communist World has
often been threatened by terrorists. Its Swiss branch,
called ‘Relief Action for the Martyr Church’, received a
threatening letter from a group called the Red Army
Faction. The Swiss Christians remained unafraid and
continued their work, for which they were rewarded by
the Lord. One day they received a letter from a terrorist.
‘I had an experience with Jesus and hesitate between
terrorism and God,’ it read. ‘I am out of balance, please
advise.” Anyone who has been kissed by someone
previously unknown but very lovable will know how he
felt.

The Christians established contact with him
immediately. Soon they received a second letter: ‘Since
the age of seventeen I have been a terrorist. Now I have
surrendered my heart to Christ. It was terrible when I
realised how huge my sins were; they were higher than the
Himalayas. I was also an adorer of Satan. Now I would
not like to be the sort of Christian who only prays a little
and reads the Bible rarely, but rather a fighter in the front
line.’
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His two natures

‘Let him kiss me with the kisses of his mouth,’ says the
bride at the beginning of Solomon’s Song, ‘for your love
is better than wine.’ It is as if the bride is speaking about
two different persons: ‘Let him kiss me . . . for your love
. . .” The bride is thinking about the two natures which
combine in the person of Jesus— the human nature and
the divine.

The love of Jesus’ human nature is better than wine,
better than all the pleasures this world can offer. But the
bride wants more. She wishes to see the glorified Son of
God in all his splendour, and she desires the kisses of his
divine nature.

Some Christians’ lives and deaths are far more painful
than our own. Equatorial Guinea was for many years
under the oppression of the dictator Macias Nguema,
who was supported by Soviet, Cuban and East German
advisers. At the time, refugees fleeing to Gabon from
there told of thirty-six Christians who were buried up to
the neck in the forest. The next day only two heads were
still moving. They were disfigured by insect bites and the
eyes had been eaten. In another incident, a prisoner had
his feet hacked off; in another, a girl who refused the
sexual advances made by her guards was tortured
unspeakably with a burning torch.!

Lukewarm Christians cannot endure such things. The
privilege of bearing such a heavy cross and remaining
faithful and hopeful is the monopoly of those who have
received the holy kiss of his divine nature, though they
may not have thought about or even heard of this biblical
phrase. :

Bonaventure was the first Superior of the Franciscan
Order after the death of its founder. He was once asked
by Saint Thomas Aquinas where all his extensive
knowledge came from. He pointed to the crucifix on his
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desk. ‘That is the source of all my knowledge,’ he said. ‘I
study only Jesus Christ, and him crucified.” Bonaventure
had received the holy kiss of the divine nature of Jesus.

‘The savour of his ointments

In the Orient, perfumed wood was sometimes used in the
building of mosques. It is like hearing sermons preached
in a church in which incense is burned or in one
decorated with sweet-smelling flowers. But I have heard
the Word preached or recited in Communist prison cells,
in which sometimes 200 prisoners were crammed
together, in indescribable squalor. Some of us were
unable to wash for years. Our clothes were filthy. Water
was scarce, and so was soap. Overflowing barrels in the
_ cell served as lavatories for 200 people. Faeces and urine
filled one corner. Many of the prisoners simply suf-
focated. The windows were shuttered so that air could
not enter. Men would lie down on the floor so as to
breathe the draught from the tiny gap at the bottom of
the door. :

In that situation there were some believers who dwelt
not only in these terrible earthly surroundings, but at the
same time in heavenly places. Scarcely breathing, like
asthmatics, they talked among themselves and. with
others about the sweet savour of sacrifices brought to
God and of fragrances like those of heaven. They quoted
scriptures about frankincense and myrrh, about roses
and lilies.

The Jewish Talmud states that every meal at which the
conversation is about something other than the Word of
God is an idolatrous meal. When Christians were in the
Rumanian prison of Piteshti, they tried to think about the
" Word of God while they ate, and to speak to each
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other about it. However, their torturers then decided to
make them eat their own bodily waste. In Piteshti eating
excrement and drinking urine was a daily routine. But
while they did this, they thought of the Bible’s words
about the savour of God’s good ointments. They
meditated upon the perfumes described in the Word of
God. So in prison one is made aware of how independent
the spiritual life is from the life of the flesh.

A Russian priest, Nikiforov-Volghin, tells in his book
Dust on the Road of the following story, told to him by a
Christian he met in prison:

One day I arrived home and heard somebody cry out. I
found my wife, stabbed in the heart by somebody we
knew. The murderer fell at my feet, begging my
forgiveness. I said to him, ‘Go, and do not do so
anymore.” I went to the police and accepted
responsibility for the crime. I was sentenced. Then in -
Krasnoyarsk prison one prisoner murdered another.
For that, too, I accepted the blame. Now I am
sentenced to life imprisonment. I could not do other
than I did.

Loving God, I look on all men as I look upon angels.
My only prayer is, ‘I am yours and you are
mine ~ have mercy on me.’ If you had not been a priest
I would not have told you these things. You asked me
why I am here, and you are entitled to the truth.-

When this prisoner died it was as though heaven had
opened. His last words were, ‘Lord, I would like to
continue to suffer for others; but thy will be done.” Those
who are present at such a death, though prison squalor
surrounds them, sometimes detect a heavenly fragrance.
It is the odour of the high places in which the bride of
Christ lives.
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What is in his name?

In Shakespeare’s Romeo and Juliet, the girl thought of her
lover’s name. The two belonged to warring families. He
was a Montague, she a Capulet. Her family would never
have consented to their marriage. So she advised him to
change his name. ‘What’s in a name?’ she asked. ‘A rose
by any other name would smell as sweet.” She was right
about roses. A rose is called a ‘rose’ only in the English
language; in other languages it has different names. And
she was probably right about Romeo as well. She could
have loved him even if his name had been Sebastian or
Antonio.

I do not rule out the possibility that some love Jesus by
another name. They have never heard the name ‘Jesus’ but
they love Love. They love self-sacrifice, they love
forgiveness and goodness. They love Divinity coming down
to earth, and earthly beings uniting with Divinity. They love
the poor and oppressed, those who represent Jesus on earth.
You can love Jesus without knowing his name.

Many who call in prayer upon Krishna, Buddha or
some other name may perhaps in reality mean ‘Jesus’.

But with Jesus his name is important. In Hebrew it is
Yeshua, which means ‘salvation’. His very name
proclaims what he stands for! You say ‘Jesus’, and it is
like the pouring-out of ointment. Because of that name
you know that there is salvation for you and for all people.
Another of his names, ‘Immanuel’, means ‘God is with
us.’

Only the bride can say to the Saviour, ‘Your name is
an ointment poured forth.” Jesus did not have a good
name in the world. He was called a glutton, a winebibber,
a Samaritan (which at that time was the same as calling
him a heretic); he was called a deceiver, they said that he
had a devil, and so on. To this evil talk about Jesus the
bride is deaf.
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Souls who truly believe in Jesus are also widely
slandered. In the Soviet press faithful pastors are called
‘scoundrels, hooligans and villains’. They call
Solzhenitsyn, the distinguished Nobel prizewinner, a
traitor.

Concerning the finest Christians of all, the
Communists spread the rumour that they are stool-
pigeons of the communist authorities and secret agents of
the police. As a result they are beaten up by their fellow-
prisoners. However, they know that in the eyes of their
Bridegroom, their name is good.

Holy love

The bride says, ‘No wonder the virgins love you!’ (1:3),
and there is no jealousy in what she says. This is what
distinguishes holy love from worldly love: not merely that
we who love him are not jealous, but that we want many
other souls to love him as well, and we desire him to pour
out on them his caresses and his kisses.

In Australia a Christian lady stopped a young girl in the
street. “You look so sad! You are crying. 1 am a Christian.
Could I be of help? Could I share your sorrow?’

‘Thank you for your kindness,’ replied the girl, ‘but
nobody can help me. The man I love has left me.’

Our sister said, ‘Don’t worry. I have a beautiful
Bridegroom. I will give him to you.’

The girl, thinking she was being made fun of, said
‘Why are you mocking my grief?’

Then our sister spoke to her about her heavenly
Bridegroom — about Jesus. She explained that he .can
share his love with many, and yet to every one of them he
gives all his love. The girl was brought to Christ.

Those who preach Jesus are not in competition with
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one another. They are fellow-workers. So if a soul that
was attached to one flock moves to join another, there is
no need for sadness. It simply means that the spiritual
atmosphere of the first flock did not suit that particular
soul. No Christian teacher can claim that he is equally
helpful to every individual.

It is not absolutely necessary that somebody should be a
member of my church. Let him go to any church where he
can grow spiritually, and I will accompany him there with
my prayers.

‘Draw me’

The bride says, ‘Draw me, we will run after you. The
king has brought me into his chambers; we will be glad
and rejoice in you, we will remember your love more than
wine; the upright love you’ (1:4). She prays, ‘Draw me.’
" She prays like this because she knows that she is still very
far from him. ‘Whilst we are at home in the body, we are
absent from the Lord’ (2 Corinthians 5:6). She prays like
this because she longs to arrive at union with him.

It is not enough that he should draw her by convincing
her. She does not have the moral power to follow her
convictions. He must draw her with supernatural grace.
He has to give her the will to come to him and the means
to fulfil that will. He has said it himself: ‘No man can
come to me except the Father who has sent me draw him’

(John 6:44). Nobody can come to Jesus by his own will.
' Looking to the ascended Jesus, my prayer is ‘Draw me.’
What could hinder the fulfilment of this prayer? The way of
ascension is open for everyone. Elijah was a man who had
the same weaknesses as we all have, and he ascended into
heaven. Everyone who consents to ride in a chariot of fire,
as Elijah did, can ascend like him. Jesus said, ‘He that shall
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humble himself shall be exalted’ (Matthew 23:12).

We can come to where Jesus is; we can sit with him on
his throne (Revelation 3:21). But we have to follow the
way he went, ‘Who, being in the form of God . . . made
himself of no reputation and took upon him the form of a
servant and was made in the likeness of men; and being
found in fashion as a man, he humbled himself and
became obedient unto death, even the death of the Cross.
Wherefore God has also highly exalted him and given him
a name which is above every name.’ (Philippians 2:6-9).

God is not only the Father of the Lord Jesus, but also
our Father; and we can all ascend to him if we follow the
way of Jesus. He lived for thirty-four years on earth in
misery, poverty and unmeasured sorrows. Let us beware
of wealth and exalted situations as of a burning fire, and
our prayer to be drawn by him will be fulfilled.

Running after him

The bride says, ‘Draw me, we will run after you.” We
have not to walk after the Lord, but to run. The apostle
Paul tells the believers, ‘Let us run with patience’
(Hebrews 12:1), ‘So run that you may obtain the prize’ (1
Corinthians 9:24); ‘I therefore so run, not as uncertainly’
(1 Corinthians 9:26). Only running can symbolise a living
longing for God and a vigorous faith in him. Psalm
119:32 says, ‘I will run the way of your commandments.’
It is written of the children of Israel that when they
worshipped the golden calf, they ‘sat down to eat and to
drink’ (Exodus 32:6). While Joseph was sitting, his
“brothers conferred as to how to sell him. (Genesis 37:25)
It is a great catastrophe when the people of God sit down;
they must run — run with all their heart, not listening to
whispers or shouts from different sides, but violently
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rejecting any hindrance to their running. We have to run
with our bodies stretched forward to seize the prize,
before our feet arrive at our goal.

We have to run with extreme speed. Jesus told us we

are lights. Light has greater speed than anything else in
the natural world. In telling us that we are lights, Jesus
told us to run with the speed of light. It is not the case that
souls who run slower don’t arrive in the end, but they do
lose the prize reserved for those who arrive first.
" In the bride’s words, ‘Draw me, we will run after you,’
we observe the sudden passing from the singular to the
plural in the midst of the sentence. The bride is saying,
‘Jesus should draw me alone; then we — many of us — will
run after him. You, Jesus, take care of me, drawing me
with all your might, that I might influence others.’ King
David, too, says, ‘Restore unto me the joy of your
salvation, and uphold me with your free spirit, then I will
teach transgressors your ways; and sinners shall be
converted unto you.’ (Psalm 51:12-13).

Let the words, ‘We will run’ stay in our minds. Are we be-
lievers who are running? This is easy to find out. The one
who runs quickly covers a great distance in a short time. How
great a distance have you covered since you came to God?

Communists who found Christ

Communists hate not only Christians, Jews, Moslems,
patriots and those belonging to other political parties;
they also hate one another. It once happened that five
Russian Communists were in a prison cell, sentenced to
death by their own comrades. While awaiting execution,
one of them paced up and down in the cell, singing over
and over, Safe in the arms of Jesus. Just those few words.
The others asked him what he meant, but he did not
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know. He only knew that his mother had sung a song that
began with those words. His mother died when he was
young. What had remained fixed in his memory was that
there is a place where one is safe. This place is called ‘In
the arms of Jesus.’

Another of the Communists said, ‘I once saw an ikon of
Jesus with his arms stretched out on a cross.” Now they
knew two things - that Jesus died on a cross and that, in
his arms, you are safe. A third said, ‘In Russia, even
now, we call the first' day of the week Voskresenie
(Resurrection). Is the one who was resurrected the same
one who stretched out his arms on the cross? Is this what
gives us safety, even in death?’

From these fragments of knowledge the Communists
reconstructed the essence of the gospel. They went to their
deaths singing, Safe in the arms of Jesus.

That is the speed at which the light was spread in death
row. In no time at all, one had been drawn by Christ; and
‘all the others followed him. You may not know very much
about Jesus. But share quickly the little that you do know
with others. There could be great consequences.

In Red China, where Christians were fiercely
persecuted, somebody wrote on a wall, God loves every man.
The next day he found more writing below: even the
Communists. These words were probably written by a Red
Guard who had found assurance that God loved him, too.
The light had passed quickly from one soul to another.

The responsibility of soul-winners

The bride says, ‘Draw me, we will run after you’ (1:4). '
The faithful soul wins other people for Christ. By so
doing, it takes upon itself a huge responsibility. In the
Free World a soul-winner does not readily perceive this.
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The man he wins for Christ will become a church
member, sing in the choir, marry a nice Christian girl and
lead a quiet Christian life. But to be a soul-winner in a
Communist country — to be an evangelist in the Under-
ground Church ~ burdens you with heavy problems.

When St Paul preached in Rome he knew that those
who responded to his message could be thrown to the wild
beasts and devoured in the circus arena. They could be
crucified or burnt on stakes. Should he preach, in such
circumstances? Or would it be better for him to remain
~ silent? Is it right to propagate an idea if it will bring men
to prison, to torture and to death? How many unbelieving
wives, parents and children must have cursed Paul,
because his preaching brought such sorrow to their
families? But when you are drawn by Jesus, you must -
make others run after him. ‘

I was in jail with a man whom Traian Dorz, the famous
Rumanian poet, had brought to Christ. He was sentenced
for his faith, and he had left a wife and six children at
home. I asked him, ‘Are you resentful towards Dorz, for
taking you out of your life of tranquillity and setting you
upon this dangerous path?’ He said, ‘I can’t thank him
enough.’

During World War II, Mrs Roosevelt, the wife of the
President of the USA, carried in her purse this prayer:

Dear Lord,

Lest I continue

My complacent way,

Help me to remember
Somewhere out there

A man died for me today.
As long as this fight continues,
I then must ask and answer -
Am I worth dying for?
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Every ruler and every officer who sends soldiers to
die - yes, every conscientious citizen — must ask himself
or herself the same question.

In the Underground Church the pastor gives
assignments to his church members which might result in
their death. He asks them to organize secret printing
presses, to secretly transport Christian literature from
place to place. If they are caught these people will go to
prison. Because of those printing presses, many people
have died.

The Christian Mission to the Communist World has
sent couriers into Communist countries to smuggle holy
books in. One of these, Wang-Shin-Mei, was beaten to
death in China. Two others, Tom White and Mel Bailey,
were caught in Cuba; they received prison sentences of
twenty-three years each. Others were wounded while
taking Bibles into Communist Mozambique.

A soul-winner in the Underground Church is not
allowed to be complacent. He must remember that his
brothers and sisters may die for what he has told them to
believe and to do.

In the Free World, Christians must be taught to carry
crosses and to learn to renounce. The soul-winner must
know and practise this himself, before he teaches it to
others.

In the king’s chambers

The bride prayed, ‘Draw me’, and the prayer was granted
immediately. The king brought her into his chambers.
We read of Blessed Ann Marie Taigi (1769-1837), a
woman of simple background and mother of seven
children, that she saw a mysterious sun suspended before
her, a little above head height. By its light she saw all the
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visible and invisible things of earth. She penetrated also
into the depths of the abyss and into the high places of
heaven, just as St Paul rose to.the third heaven (2
Corinthians 12:2). With great clarity she observed the
fates of diverse men and the secrets of nature and grace.
She could discern the secret thoughts of people near at
hand and far away.

For her, there was no time; she could see men and
events in the past and the future. Everything happened in
that single moment, in the mystical sun. In one glance she
perceived a multitude of things, with perfect knowlcdgc
and in complete detail.

Ignatius of Loyola saw, in a rapture, divine things.
While sitting near a river and allowing his eyes to rest on
the water, his sight was opened and he understood many
things — secrets of faith and revelations from the realm of
natural science — with such an overwhelming clarity that
he had no doubt it was a revelation from God.

-These were people who had been in the King's
chambers. I have myself known men who have been
there. In jail, I was thrown together with a Christian
sentenced to death. He sang songs which he had
composed. He told us, ‘Death does not scare me. I sing
here; I will do the same after I am shot. Only the songs
will be different. Here, my hymns somehow centre
around myself, telling of my longings, how sinful I have
been, how I was saved, although the Lord taught us in his
prayer to pray without using the word “I’’. Heavenly
songs are different. The angels sing that God is thrice
holy, and that the earth is filled with his glory. They
rejoice over it, and they have nothing to ask. About
themselves they say nothing, neither good nor bad. At
Christ’s birth they sang “‘Glory to God in the highest, and
on earth, peace to men on whom his favour rests.”’ There
was no petition for personal needs.’

My Christian cellmate went to his execution singing
one of the new songs which he had learned in the
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chambers of Jesus. In his spirit, he had been in heavenly
Jerusalem, the city far away, before his physical death.
We are all meant to visit the chambers of Jesus and to
learn these new songs.

‘We will be glad’

The bride says, ‘The king has brought me into his
chambers: we will be glad and rejoice in you’ (1:4). The
grace given her affects many others. Once again she
passes from the singular case to the plural: ‘The king has .
brought me into his chambers; we will rejoice.” It is
enough that one single soul should be in right fellowship
with God, and the whole Church of which he is a part will
be blessed, and will have joy and gladness.

There are no useless words in the Bible. It is writtén,
‘We will be glad and rejoice,’ and it might seem that this
is repetitious. But there is a progression here from inner
Jjoy to outward gladness. Gladness can be faked. It must
be united to a joy in the heart which makes it genuine.

Many people display gladness even though their stony
hearts have been long incapable of knowing true joy. God
continually insists that joy and gladness must go together;
there should be neither laughter without the heart’s
participation, nor a joy in the heart too miserly to show
itself outwardly and thus gladden others. The archangel
Gabriel said to Zacharias the priest, “You shall have joy
and gladness’ (Luke 1:14). The prodigal son’s father said
to his other son, ‘It was meet that we should make merry,
and be glad: for this your brother was dead, and is alive
again’ (Luke 15:32). Jesus tells us to ‘rejoice . . . and leap
for joy’ (Luke 6:23). So rejoicing should be accompanied
by outward signs of jubilation.
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Loving unto death

The bride says, ‘We will remember your love more than
wine’ (1:4). The wine represents the king’s gifts, as
distinguished from his person. That he himself unites with
us is of more value to humanity than all the things he
gives to us.

“The upright [literally, ‘uprighteousnesses’] love you.’
They love Jesus even unto death. Bishop Seraphim of
Phanarion in Greece was martyred, on 4 December 1601.
He had been falsely accused of plotting and rebelling
against the Turks. They shouted at him, ‘Rebel and
subverter of our authority! Behold, thou hast come into
our hands, and thou wilt receive that which is thy
due — unless, perchance, thou shouldst wish to abandon
thy faith and become a Moslem. Then we would forgive
thee, and honour thee greatly, for by this we would know
that thou hadst repented and become as one with us.’ '

The saint was an upright man who loved Jesus. He
desired martyrdom for Christ and did not become in the
least fainthearted. He said to them with a clear and serene
countenance, ‘I will never agree in any circumstances to
forsake my faith, so that I might be spared my death. I
will never forsake my most sweet Jesus, my God and my
Creator. '

‘Now, because I suffer unjustly, I have the more hope
on that account that I shall receive from my Master even
greater honour. I would never deny my faith; nor shall I
ever be separated from my sweetest Master and God,
Jesus Christ. Though I shall die ten thousand deaths for
his holy name, I would count it all joy and gladness. O,
Ruler! Be it slaughter or mutilation, do whatsoever is
within thy power.’

The ruler, Hamouza Bey, then ordered him to be
flogged and his nose to be cut into small pieces. This
upright man loved Jesus. He endured all these torments
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as if they were happening to somebody else, thanking God
and blessing him.

The next morning he appeared before Hamouza Bey
again, and his attitude was the same. ‘I will never
‘abandon my Lord Jesus, my Creator who shaped me,
only to believe in a mortal man - an illiterate — an enemy
and blasphemer of my Christ!’

They tore him to pieces. But even his merciless
executioners marvelled to see that he endured it all with
thanksgiving, and that his face was bright and joyous as if
he were at a feast. In the end he was impaled.

Legends often arise around such great saints. It is said
that his head and those of others condemned as criminals
were placed on spears and arranged in a row facing west.
This was done each evening, and by morning the heads
would be as they had left them, except for that of
Seraphim: his head would be found looking toward the
east, towards Jerusalem, the Holy City.

The Kenyan periodical 7Zarget reported that the
Anglican Bishop of Uganda, Janani Luwum, was shot in
front of President Amin because he refused to kneel and
beg for mercy. The same demonic spirit seems to be at
work in Communist Cuba as well. Fidel Castro attended
the execution by firing squad of a Christian. As his hands
were tied behind his back, Castro urged him, ‘Kneel, and
beg for your life.” The Christian shouted back ‘I kneel for
no man!’ A sharp-shooter put a bullet first through one
knee, then the other. Castro exulted: ‘See! We have made
you kneel!’ The man was finished off slowly by being shot
through the non-vital parts of the body, so that the agony
was prolonged. This incident is described by John
Martino in his book I was Castro’s prisoner.

The devil himself works through these anti-Christian
dictators. We are reminded of the words he addressed to
the Lord: ‘All these things will I give you, if you will fall
down and worship me’ (Matthew 4:9).

Christians such as these I have described are each one a
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personification of ‘uprighteousness.” Therefore the
Hebrew text says, ‘Uprighteousnesses love you.’

‘Black and comely’

The bride says, ‘I am black [but] comely, O you
daughters of Jerusalem,’ (1:5). An important emendation
to the translation is needed here in the Authorized
Version. We read, ‘I am black but comely.’ This gives
the impression that black people are usually ugly, and that
Solomon’s bride was an exception, comely despite her
blackness. There is no trace of this idea in the Hebrew
original, which reads simply, ‘I am black and comely.’
There are as many beautiful black girls as beautiful white
girls or yellow girls. There is no hint of racism in this
verse.

. Blackness is absence of light, and it is in this sense that
the Bible uses the term. The Church is black because
some believers do not obey God; but she is beautiful
because of her saints and perfect Christians. She is black
in the eyes of men, because those whose souls are blind
cannot perceive the beauty of the kingdom of God within
us, but she is beautiful before God.

We are black because of our own weakness, but
beautiful and strong through God’s grace, which is ours
in abundance. A man can be black because he is guilty of
many sins, but beautiful in God’s eyes from the very
moment he puts his joyful trust in Jesus, the Saviour of
sinners, who forgives him and will change his soul.

Today’s decayed Church can be black on account of
her deeds, but she is beautiful on account of those who
have gone before in faith. She is beloved because of the
first generation of Christians who were aflame with gentle
love, just as Israel, even though it rejected Jesus,
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remains beloved because of the Jewish patriarchs.
Though she may be blackened by persecution, the
Church is beautiful through her penitence. She may be
weak, but the words of Psalm 45 apply to her: ‘The king’s
daughter is all glorious within’ (verse 13).

Never be afraid when you discover your weakness and
sinfulness, when you discover the lack of light or
blackness. You are only one in a large flock. A small part
of a body can be affected by disease while the body as a
whole remains healthy. Similarly you are ‘healthy’ or
beautiful by virtue of the Church to which you belong,
which possesses the beautiful characters of the saints.
Their beauty reflects upon you.

In Red China, a wedding took place at an execution
ground. Zhou Wen Yong and Chen Tie-Zhun had been
workers together in the Underground Church and had
both been sentenced to death. They were in love. At the
place of execution Zhou asked Chen, ‘Will you be my
wife?’ She consented. He declared ‘So we are married
before God! Let the Communist bullet be the seal of our
wedding. We will feast our marriage in paradise.’

A Soviet prisoner wrote from jail, ‘I bow my head in
humility before our mother, the Church. I thank God for
the education she gave me. The Church of Christ has
many sufferings, but also an overflow of joy. In the
Siberian cold, we warmed the icy winter’s embraces with
the Word of God.’

Let us thank God that we belong to this Church which
has such saints as members, even if we oursclves are
unworthy. We are black and beautiful.

Every believer is tempted at some time to think, ‘You,
who are so black — how can you speak about the Lord?’
Every preacher at some time thinks, ‘How can I, who am
so wicked, even climb into the pulpit?’ Our courage
evaporates when we consider what state we are in.

But look at the apostle Peter. He, who had denied
Christ with oaths and curses, stood in the Jerusalem
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marketplace and rebuked the people: ‘You denied the
Holy One and the Just’ (Acts 3:14). He who had himself
committed this very sin, in the most heinous manner,
rebuked others for the same sin, though they were much
less guilty. He could do this because he knew that he was
not only black but beautiful - not only sinful, but also
forgiven and beloved by God. The darkness in him did
not make Peter despair. He knew he was wicked, but he
also knew that when he preached, it was not him speaking
but Christ, who lived in him.

The night is black, but it gives rest to the earth. Black
bread is very nutritious. A pastor who by his own deeds is
in darkness but is beautiful by the grace he receives from
God, can feed a hungry flock. I trust Jesus’ taste more
than my own! I see myself as black, he sees me as
beautiful.. He sees himself mirrored in us. He sees us as
we shall be. ,

The bride compares her blackness to that of the tents of
Kedar and the curtains of Solomon (1:5). Kedar was a
district of Arabia inhabited by Bedouins. They made their
tents from black goat hair. The curtains at Solomon’s
palace were also said to be black. Black curtains keep out
the light from a room. This image means that great care
was necessary to ensure that the many sins committed by
the bride should not come to light.

Do not be critical

The bride admonishes, ‘Look not upon me as being
blackish’ [the meaning of the Hebrew word] ‘because the
sun has looked upon me’ (1:6). She had described herself
as ‘black’ (shechorah), but now, pondering the fact that
she is also beautiful, she no longer calls herself
‘black’. She is only ‘blackish’ (shecharchoret). Men
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should not even regard her as that. They should learn to
see her beautiful side.

The believer should regard nobody as ‘black’;
should be careful not to slander even his weakest brother
The apostle Peter says, ‘God has shown me that I should
not call any man common or unclean’ (Acts 10:28). The
bride is blackish, but listen to her defence! ‘I am blackish
because the sun has looked upon me. My mother’s
children were angry with me; they made me the keeper of
the vineyards.’ If my brother has sinned, the reason may
be the many sufferings, temptations and persecutions
which he has endured. When the Spmt of God does his
work, my brother will confess his sins himself, like the
bride in Solomon’s Song. '

To explain how she came to be ‘blackish’, she reviews
her past life. ‘My mother’s children’ —that is, the.
members of the Church, which is the believer’s
mother - ‘were angry with me; they made me the keeper
of the vineyards’ —an occupation in which you get
heavily sunburnt. ‘I have been given great assign-
ments,’ the bride complains. ‘I have been appointed a
pastor, a teacher of the brethren.” Other believers
might well envy her situation, but it was in that
situation that she was burned by the sun and became
blackish.

Christians, don’t compete for the honour of being
leaders in the Church. It is a calling that should make you
tremble. Saint James writes, ‘My brethren, be not many
masters, knowing that we shall receive the greater
condemnation’ (3:1). Christians, don’t judge. Coventry
Cathedral in England was destroyed by German bombs
during World War II. When it was rebuilt two charred
logs from the old building were made into a cross bearing
the inscription, ‘Father, forgive’. There was no ‘them’ at
the end. The British knew that they too needed to be
forgiven.

Terrorists sin. So do all Arabs who do not love Zionists.
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And Zionists have committed sins towards Arabs.
Communists sin. Christians in Communist countries sin
too, because they are not being holy and zealous enough
to prevent men from becoming Communists. The best of
pastors sin more than all of these. God gives them a
vision, but they neglect many of their duties.

For all of us, our only hope is the Lord’s sacrifice on
Good Friday; the Easter event, his resurrection, is our
only source of peace. So do not misuse your mouth by
criticizing, and especially by criticizing the bride of
Christ.

The dangers of the pastorate

Be very cautious before you accept the office of pastor, a
keeper in God’s vineyard. The believer’s preference is for
a hidden life with God. Listen to a biblical parable:

Once, the trees went forth to anoint a king over them.
And they said to the olive tree, ‘Reign over us.’ But the
olive tree said unto them, ‘Should I leave my fatness
wherewith by me they honour God and man, and go to
be promoted over the trees?’

And the trees said to the fig tree, ‘You come and
reign over us.’ But the fig tree said unto them, ‘Should
I forsake my sweetness, and my good fruit, and go to be
promoted over the trees?’

Then said the trees unto the vine, ‘You come and
reign over us.” And the vine said to them, ‘Should I
leave my wine, which cheers God and man, and go to
be promoted over the trees?’

Then said all the trees unto the bramble, ‘You come
and reign over us.’

And the bramble said unto the trees, ‘If in truth you
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anoint me king over you, then come and put your trust
in my shadow. And if not, let fire come out of the thistle
and devour the cedars of Lebanon (Judges 9:8~-17).

Only valueless Christians long for important positions in
the Church of God and rejoice when they are given them.
They are misguided, because important positions in the
Church leave no time for maintaining the beauty of your
own vineyard. You become so concerned with caring for
others that you don’t care about yourself. You will be in
danger of the same catastrophe which overcame ancient
Israel, to whom the apostle Paul wrote: ‘You therefore
who teach another, do you not teach yourself? You who
preach that a man should not steal, do you steal? You who

" say that a man should not commit adultery, do you
commit adultery? You who abhor idols, do you commit
sacrilege?’ (Romans 2:21-22).

The only man who should become a pastor or a
missionary is the man who cannot be anything else. He
who can say with the prophet Jeremiah, ‘His word was in
my heart as a burning fire shut up in my bones, and I was
weary with forebearing, and I could not stay’ (Jeremiah
20:9). Young converts, don’t push yourselves forward for
leading positions in the churches and in missions! Don’t
begin preaching at the earliest opportunity out of a sense
of obligation! It is better to keep the beauty of your own
vineyard.

Where can he be found?

The bride says, ‘Tell me, O you whom my soul loves,
. where you feéed, where you make your flock to rest at
noon: for why should I be as one that turns aside by the
flocks of your companions?’ (1:7). She gives Jesus a
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beautiful name, ‘You Whom My Soul Loves’. The
Church is the beloved of God’s soul, and God is the
Beloved of our souls.

The bride wants to know the exact place where her

Beloved is. She wants to go to the place where he rests,

* where he feeds his flock, because in her diffidence she
does not want to distract him from his preoccupations by
asking him to come to her. She will go to him, and will be
able to speak with him while helping him in his work. She
will not-abuse his time. But she must know exactly where
he is. She does not want to wander around among his
companions’ flocks. She does not want to find herself
among the flocks of the other founders of religions, who
are not like him.

Jesus has given us an exact addrcss where we can find
him. It is written that on the day of the Last Judgement,
men will hear these words from him: ‘I was in prison and
you came to me,’ or these: ‘I was in prison, and you
visited me not’ (Matthew 25:36, 43). And then he will
explain: ‘Verily I say unto you, inasmuch as you have
done it . . . [or] did it not to one of the least of these my
‘brethren, you have done it . . . [or] did it not unto me’
(25 40, 45). Whoever wishes to meet Jesus must meet him
in places where brothers and sisters of Jesus are hungry,
thirsty, naked, unwanted, sick or in prison. Whoever
keeps himself distant from these places remains distant
from Jesus.

In his book The Unmasking, G. Dumitrescu — a former
jail inmate in Communist Rumania — writes:

Prisoners were so tortured that nobody dared to use a
hand for making the sign of the Cross. We did it with
our tongues. We had to stay the whole day with hands
lifted, even when at toilet. We had to put the dish with
. food on the floor, kneel near it, and lick the food
without using the hands. We were animals. The food
burned our lips. We were beaten with sticks on the
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shinbones, but could not rub our feet. The hands had to
stay unmoved. Every prisoner was asked to beat his
best friend, his brother in faith. If he refused, the
brethren were tortured until they agreed to beat him
with truncheons on the soles.

The prisoner, Nuti Patrashcanu, had become a
sadistic torturer of his friends. Then they tortured him
almost to death. Twelve of them sat on his body; he
excreted and was made to eat his own excrement.

The Patrashcanu mentioned above later shared a prison
cell with me, and God gave me the grace to bring him to
Christ. His bride, who was free, was also converted. He
later died in jail. |

The last words of the Christian Sherban Gheorge, who
was killed in an atrocious manner in Piteshti, still echo in
our ears: ‘The Communists’ crimes are too horrible. I
can’t pray for them to God from a distance. I must go to
him to speak on their behalf. Do not avenge my death.’

Jesus’ companions

The bride says, ‘Why should I be as one that turns aside
by the flocks of your companions?’ (1:7). In this verse the
founders of other religions ‘are called the companions of
Jesus, not his competitors. Jesus has no competition. He
is not threatened by all those who have inscribed high
thoughts about God in the Vedas of the Indians and in the
holy books of other nations; he is not threatened by
Confucius, Lao-Tzu, Buddha, Muhammed and other
founders of religion who, in the measure of the light which
they had, tried to bring men to better ways.

The bride’s question as to where the Beloved sleeps
arises from a legitimate desire to see his face; but it does
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not receive a direct answer. On the last evening, Thomas
asked the Lord, ‘We know not where you are going: and
how can we know the way?’ (John 14:5). But Jesus had
already replied: ‘Where I go you know, and the way you
know’ (14:4). He concedes to no man the possibility that
he would not know what his duty is, that somebody
sincerely seeking the King of Kings would not be able to
- distinguish between him and one of his companions or a
deceiver, that he would not know how to distinguish
betwen the lilies with which he feeds his flock and the
simple grass of the others. That would be to despair of
human thought. Jesus believes that men are capable of
thinking correctly.

Only love Jesus with a perfect love, from your whole
heart, and you will know where he feeds his flock as surely
as every man who loves drugs or alcohol knows where to
find them. ‘What man is he that fears the Lord? Him shall
he teach in the way that he shall choose’ (Psalm 25:12).
The difficulty is not lack of knowledge, but a moral
weakness. His bride cannot make the decision to go to the
place of deep suffering, which is the surest place of
encounter with the greatly-Beloved.

Would you like to know where Jesus feeds his flock?
Deny yourself and take up your cross. Then you can be
sure of following him. Would you like to know where he
rests at noon? Once, he rested in the bosom of the Father;
now he rests in the heart of every believer who gives him
room. But he is pre-eminently resting in the hearts of the
believers who are undergoing suffering; in the hearts of
those who have purified themselves from attachment to
created things, so that they may remain entirely
indwelling in the Creator.

I remember a Good Friday in a cell in the Rumanian
jail, Jilava. We were all very hungry, but that day when
the bowl of gruel was brought we refused to eat. We
fasted. Good Friday is the only fast-day described by the
Lord himself: ‘The days will come, when the bridegroom
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shall be taken from them, and then they shall fast’
(Matthew 9:15). Days of fasting, with deep repentance for
our past sins, are the greatest gifts anybody can give to the .
Underground Church and the missions which help it.

As a punishment for refusing the food on Good Friday
we were made to stand to attention for the whole of Easter
morning. That provided a captive audience for a sermon!
If anybody had desired to be with Jesus on that day, he
should have travelled in spirit to be in fellowship with us.
Jesus was in jail with his disciples on that day. Prison is
one of the places where we should look for him. I wonder
at the numbers of Christians from the Free World who
visit Communist countries but never ask ‘permission to
visit a jail and encourage their brothers and sisters in

- pain.

In Solomon’s Song Jesus did not say directly where he
feeds his flock. He wants us to think for ourselves. But on
the Day of Judgement we will be reproached or approved,
according to whether -or not we have been among this
world’s sufferers.

By the footsteps of the flock

In the Song, Jesus’ reply to the bride’s question is: ‘If you
do not know yourself’ - so the Hebrew reads~ ‘O you
fairest among women, go your way forth by the footsteps
of the flock, and feed your kids by the shepherds’ tents’
(1:8). The Bridegroom calls her, ‘The - fairest among
women.’ Nothing is more beautiful in God’s sight than a
believing soul. He is blind to its weaknesses.

The Bridegroom shows us a simple way to find him. If
she wishes with all her heart to come to where he is, the
bride must ‘go by the footsteps of the flock.’ In this world '
there are men who bear the visible sign of being Jesus’
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sheep. Go after them; imitate their example. Do as they
do. They are in fellowship with Jesus. If you follow in
their footsteps you will come into fellowship with him too.

When in Central Africa the first pygmy came to believe
in Jesus, another pygmy, Kiwebulaya, who could not
understand what his friend was talking about, decided to
follow him to find out the secret of his changed life. One
day he saw him leave the village. He went after him,
unobserved, into the jungle. He watched his friend kneel
in the grass, fold his hands, and speak with his new
invisible friend Jesus.

Now Kiwebulaya knew what he had to do. After his
friend had finished praying and departed, he went to the
same place, knelt in the depressions in the grass left by his
friend, folded his hands as he had done and said, ‘Jesus,
you who made my friend happy, make me happy too.’

A voice replied: ‘Come unto me, you pygmy who
labour and are heayy laden, and I will give you rest.’
Kiwebulaya said, ‘I would come to you, Jesus, but I don’t
know how.’ He received a reply again: ‘I will be with you
always.” When he rose from his praying, Kiwebulaya’s
face shone with happiness just as his friend’s face shone.
He had come to where Jesus was by following in the
footsteps of one of his sheep.

But be very careful that those whom you follow are
really Jesus’ sheep. To use another animal analogy,
hunters sometimes have useless dogs.- They run after the
real hunting dogs, and if they were persistent they would
arrive at the kill with the others. But instead they stop at
every bush and every curiosity. The hunting dogs we
should follow are the real ones, which go through fire and
water.

The Bible says, ‘Walk in the way of good men, and
keep the paths of the righteous’ (Proverbs 2:20). Paul
says, ‘Be followers of me, even as I also am of Christ’ (1
Corinthians 11:1). He also says, ‘Be not slothful, but
followers of them who through faith and patience inherit
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the promises’ (Hebrews 6:12). The best way of advancing
in the life of faith is to take as our examples the most
worthy believers of the Church’s history, not those who
have the latest fanciful doctrines. In art galleries one can
see many young painters copying the masterpieces of
painters of the past. Young believers must. copy the
outstanding saints of the. past.

When the Communists took over Angola, they began
to threaten and persecute the Christians. Those who were
true believers remained unafraid. One Sunday morning
the Communist soldiers entered the Evangelical Church
in the town of Chiasso. They drove cattle into the church,
slaughtered them and mounted the animals’ heads on the
pulpit and the communion table. A sign on the pulpit

-announced, ‘These are the gods you now worship.’

The believers were given a choice: either to die, or to
deny their faith. The pastor, Aurelio Chicanha, and 150
church members remained steadfast and were murdered
there and then. The mission compound was turned into a
military base. Similar killings and appropriations of
churches have happened in Chissamba, Dondi, Bungue
and Elemde.

These believers were real sheep, whose example we can
follow. Not all of us are called to die a martyr’s death, but
all of us are called to have the same spirit of self-sacrifice
and love to the very end as these martyrs had.

My former fellow-prisoner Ion Stanescu, 2 Rumanian
Orthodox deacon, died from tortures suffered in prison.
He once told me the following story.

Colonel Albon, the director of the slave labour camp
where Stanescu was imprisoned, was informed that
someone had dared to preach in Stanescu’s cell. He
entered carrying a cane and demanded to know the
culprit. When nobody answered, he said, ‘Well then,
everybody will be flogged. Unbutton!’

He started at one end of the cell, and there was the
usual yelling and tears. When he came to Stanescu, he
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said, ‘Not ready yet? Strip this minute!’ Stanescu replied,
‘Neither I nor the others will be beaten any more. There
is a God in heaven, and he will judge you.’

With that the fate of Stanescu appeared to be sealed .
Surely he would be beaten to death! But just at that
moment, a guard entered the cell and said, ‘Colonel, you
are wanted urgently in the office. Some generals have
come from the Ministry.’ Albon left, saying to Stanescu,
‘We will see each other again soon.’ ‘

However, the generals arrested the colonel
(Communists hate and jail one another for no apparent
reason) and, after an hour, Albon was back in the cell,
this time as a prisoner. Many of the inmates jumped to
lynch him. But Stanescu defended his defeated enemy
with his own body, taking many blows himself as he
protected the torturer from the beaten prisoners.

Stanescu was a real priest. We have to follow in the
footsteps of men like this, loving our enemies but also
resisting their evil deeds."

It is easy to walk ‘by the footsteps of the flock’ because
sheep follow only beaten tracks, and will never take even
one step to the right or to the left away from it. But again,
let us be careful to walk only by the path of Jesus’ sheep.
Not all sheep have virtues to be imitated. Some can be very
cruel. Any farmer will tell you about sheep who, by with-
holding milk, let their lambs die of starvation. Sometimes
they even smash the lambs’ heads against a wall. Also,
certain sheep of different breeds hate one another; those of
the Hampshire breed cannot tolerate those of the Suffolk
breed. Avoid Christian sheep of this kind.

Where to feed our kids

The Bridegroom tells the bride, ‘Feed your kids beside the
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shepherds’ tents.” The meaning of these words is clarified
by this Jewish proverb: ‘If you wish to smell pleasant,
stand near those who sell perfumes.’ The nearer a faithful
_soul is to his pastor, the more he will make his valuable
teachings his own and the clearer he will see the face of
Jesus. :

. Saint Basil the Great said, ‘When you are sick, you
don’t go to any physician but the best. Neither should you
listen to sermons at random. Seek the pastor who
prepares conscientiously the best food for your souls.” The
leaders of the Church must take care that only men of
spiritual maturity and great abilities preach. These words
of the Bridegroom are also a challenge to pastors. The
believer will have to feed his kids beside the shepherds’
tents. Can somebody feed the kids near you? Are you like
Jesus, a good man on the bosom of whom others are able -
to rest? »

We can take as an example Gheorge Calciu, the
Rumanian Underground priest. He is Orthodox, but had
warm brotherly relations with the persecuted Protestants.
He was at one time a fellow-prisoner of mine. Arrested at
the age of twenty-one, he spent twenty-two years in jail
for belonging to a patriotic organisation. In jail he
suffered the worst torture. He was one of those forced to
eat his own excrement and to drink his own urine. One
could escape these atrocities by claiming to have been re-
educated in the Communist spirit and proving it by
torturing one’s friends. Calciu cracked for a while under
the pressure, but he received grace from God and he was
converted. Freed, he became an Orthodox priest and a
heroic one. All fear to which he had yielded for a while
was gone. From great depths of sin he rebounded to the
heights of holiness. Seminary students and other young
people flocked to hear him preach. When the
Communists locked the door of the seminary to prevent
students from going to hear him, the students jumped in
through the windows. The Communists locked the
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church; Calciu preached on its steps. He protested about .
the tearing-down of Orthodox churches in Bucharest and
in the provincial towns, though he was warned that in
Communist countries priests must be on the side of the
atheists who are in power.

He continued his stand despite threats of detention in a
lunatic asylum. Later he was sentenced to ten years in
prison. Calciu valued courage, the rare gift of God, like a
precious stone. From his story we can see that a man who
has sinned can become a good pastor, near whose tents
brides of Christ can feed their kids.

Pharaoh’s chariots

The Bridegroom says to the bride, ‘I have compared you,
O my love, to a company of horses in Pharaoh’s chariots.’
With these words he rebukes the numerous believers who
ignore the advice that they should follow in the footsteps
of the flock. On first reading the comparison is hard to
understand. How could he compare his beloved, ‘the
. most beautiful among women’, to horses?

Solomon’s Song is an ancient book, written in a time
when people thought about animals differently to us.
today. Julius Caesar erected a marble effigy of his horse in
a temple. The Emperor Nero nominated his horse to be a
senator. The Emperior Caligula made his horse a consul
" and invited the animal to dinner and waited upon him.

In the Bible we find these words ‘The Lord of Hosts has
visited his flock, the house of Judah, and has made them
as his goodly horse in the battle’ (Zechariah 10:3). The
patriarch Jacob pays his son a compliment by saying,
‘Issachar is a strong ass’ (Genesis 49:14). Jesus calls his
believers ‘sheep’.

There is nothing insulting in comparing a human being
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to an animal. Ancient Egypt was famous for its horses,
which were the finest in the world, so the Bridegroom
compared his beloved girl to a horse. But these words also
contain a rebuke. Huge possibilities of spiritual victories
liec ahead. He wishes to lead us in ks chariot of trials.
Seated there, we can conquer all fears, temptations and
sins. But instead of accepting his invitation, we allow
ourselves to be harnessed to the chariot of Pharaoch. We
do not sit with him in the chariot. We have to pull it, and
in it Pharaoh sits alone.

Why should we sweat in his service? Why should we
draw his cart? Why should we be harnessed to the chariot
of sin? Why be yoked in an uncomfortable yoke with
unbelievers? Why does a believing soul need to stoop to
dirty politics — even dirty ecclesiastical politics? You
might only be a horse pulling the chariot of some
unbelieving president or prime minister who cares
nothing for you. What good are dishonest transactions
and ugly amusements to you? Don’t let yourself be
harnessed to Pharaoh’s chariot. Ride with the noblemen
in Jesus’ chariot of triumph.

Being harnessed to Pharaoh’s chariot is not pleasant.
Drawings from ancient bas-reliefs in the Nile region show -
that the ancient Egyptians did not understand. the
anatomy of the horse, nor the correct way to harness it.
They attached the reins to the horse’s throat, almost
suffocating it. Instead of allowing its neck to be extended
in the normal way, they held the head in line with its
chest, sometimes pulled even back further. Just as the
ancient Egyptians did not know the horse’s anatomy,
neither do Pharaohs know the intimate structure of a
.believer’s soul. They harness these souls in a way that
torments them.

It is sad that the Bridegroom must so rebuke his bride..
There are Christians who support the terrorist Palestine
Liberation Organisation. There are Jewish Christians in
Israel supporting the anti-Arab measures of their
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government. There are Christians who support the
Communist guerrilla movements in the Third World.
Other Christians defend the Soviet persecutors of the
Church or other .dictatorships. Many believers are
involved in unjust transactions, and extramarital
relationships and in the world of amusement are in places
where they should not be. It is sad that brides of Christ
should be harnessed to Pharaoh’s chariots!

How to rebuke

But even as he rebukes, the Bridegroom uses words of
gentleness. He says, ‘I compare you, O my love, to a
company of horses in Pharaoh’s chariots.” She who causes
him sadness is addressed, ‘O my love’. Let us also learn to
sweeten our reproofs with good words. Praise must go
hand in hand with rebuke.

In his Epistles St Paul sometimes rebukes believers with
great harshness, but his rebukes were accepted because
they never arrived unaccompanied. They came with
gentle words, expressing appreciation of the good
qualities in the believers. Before rebuking them, he writes
to the Romans, ‘First, I thank my God through Jesus
Christ for you all, that your faith is spoken of throughout
the whole world’ (Romans 1:8); to the Philippians; ‘I

thank my God upon every remembrance of you’
(Philippians 1:3); to the Thessalonians, ‘We give thanks
to God always for you all, making mention of you in our
~ prayers’ (1 Thessalonians 1:2). This is how one removes
the bitterness of rebuke. '
Antonina was the abbess of the women’s convent in the
town of Kizliar in the Soviet Caucasus. In the early days-
of the Revolution, when the plundering of monasteries
was a common occurrence, a mob of Bolshevik bandits
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broke into the convent. They looted and destroyed, and
shot dead several nuns who resisted them. The abbess
Antonina fled to the convent of Vladikavkas; but posters
were displayed locally offering a reward of 3,000 roubles
to anybody reporting the whereabouts of the former
abbess of Kizliar. The Communists could not trace her,
though they suspected that she was concealed in another
convent.

Time passed. Then a young girl arrived at the convent.
With many tears she begged the abbess of Vladikavkas to
take her in, saying that her father and mother had been
killed and their estate burgled. She played the part so well
that she succeeded in winning the confidence of the abbess
who, out of sympathy, not only took the girl in and was
kind to her but soon even confided to her the secret that
Antonina was in hiding there.

Soon after this the girl disappeared. She had been an
agent of the secret police, looking for Antonina. That
night the militia surrounded the convent. Nobody could
escape. They broke in to search, demanding that the
abbess should be given up. When the two cell attendants
went upstairs to tell Antonina what was happening, she
said, ‘Well, what can I do? If it pleases the Lord that they
find me, let it be so. But if it is not his will, he will close
people’s eyes; they, seeing me, will not see me. Come, we
will go out in front of them.’

The nuns put a sheepskin coat on her, and the three
women went down the stairs and simply walked out of the
convent gate, before the very eyes of all the Red Army
soldiers. They had not gone far when they heard the
commander shouting. ‘Who just went out of the gate?
Who was let out?’

‘We saw nobody,” answered the soldiers.

‘What do you mean?’ retorted the angry commander.
‘Someone just left in a white sheepskin coat, accompanied
by two nuns.’

Before her martyr death several years later, Antonina
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met the girl who had informed on her. She did not start
with words of rebuke, but said to her, ‘I valued very much
the tears you shed when asking to be received as a nun in
the convent. It is very difficult to fake tears. They must
have come from a heart in whose depths there is a spark of
genuine love for Christ. You have been misused.. You
were young, you did not know what you were doing. But
God did not only see you denounce me. He heard those
prayers which you said, in which not all was falsehood.
There may have been an occasional note of sincerity. God
will pity your soul; only repent.” There was so much
friendliness, spiritual beauty and complete lack of
resentment in the words of Abbess Antonina that the
girl’s heart was pierced. She became a real believer in
Christ. Let us also learn to rebuke like this. '

Holy nonsense

The Bridegroom says, ‘Your cheeks are comely with rows
of jewels, your neck with chains of gold’ (1:10). The
words ‘of jewels’ and ‘of gold’ have been added by the
translators to make sense of the Hebrew text. They are
not in the original. The authors of the Septuagint, who
were the first to translate the Old Testament into Greek,
also tried to make sense of the text and wrote, ‘How
beautiful are your cheeks as the turtledove’s.” But doves
have no cheeks! The Targum-the Aramaic
translation — renders it, ‘Your cheeks are comely with
bridles.” What does all this mean? »

We are prejudiced. We think that everything in the
Bible must make sense. If we don’t find a meaning we
invent one. But not all the Bible consists of logical,
reasonable, purposeful thoughts. Much of it is the
expression of a wide gamut of feelings, of reactions to
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events, or of impulse. Not all the Bible makes sense, and
life and the human mind have their nonsensical features
also. Nobody who fails to give nonsense a place can
mirror the whole of reality in his religious writings.
Depths of emotion cause lovers to talk a great deal of
nonsense. How much of it there is in the conversation of
Romeo and Juliet!

The simplest explanatlon is that Solomon wished to
compliment his bride; saying, ‘Your cheeks are comely.’
They were so comely that instead of comparing them to
something he just kissed them. But then he wanted to
convey something more. He used the word batorim, which
can mean ‘turtledoves’ or possibly ‘bridles’. And then,
instead of explaining himself further, he bestowed further
kisses.

Then he said, ‘Your neck is chains.” What would he
have added? ‘Of gold’? Or did he, perhaps, imagine his
bride with iron chains on her neck, bound to the poles or
stakes on which she was to be sacrificed by her captors?
Or did he see her chained like those unfortunate women
~ who were driven from Africa to America in slavery, with
iron chains round their necks? In any event, he did not
continue. Her neck was too comely for him to think of it
being so abused. He preferred to kiss it.

No life is complete without its nonsensical side. Let us
sanctify it.

God’s jewels

The Bridegroom promises the bride, ‘We will make you
borders of gold with studs of silver’ (1:11). God is a lover
of beauty. He made his heavenly city of pure gold; its
gates of pearls; its foundations of costly stones. The places
where believers gathered for worship were to be beautiful
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also, the religious services solemn. The individual
believer’s soul must also have beauty, and this we can
obtain through faith. The human soul cannot ornament
herself. God is the one who ornaments and perfects her.
God the Father, God the Son and God the Holy Spirit
work at this; therefore the plural is used here: ‘We will
make . . .’

God’s jewels are unusual. Golden objects are normally
given studs of costly stones or platinum, which increase
their value. God gives them studs of silver, which
decrease it. He gives us spiritual truth — which is gold - in
the shape of simple human words, because otherwise we
could not wear it. He made the Eternal Word, his Son, to
have the body of an obedient servant, so that he could live
among us. He puts studs of the silver of humility in the
golden chains of the truth.

It is not always the most celebrated Christians - those
who have studs of diamonds in their chains of gold — who
are the best Christians. One of the best-known American
evangelists published a ‘Ten-point plan for happiness’.
He started with ‘Love and be loved’, forgetting that Jesus
said, ‘You shall be hated for My name’s sake.” The
evangelist went on: ‘Guard your health.” How can you do
that when you belong to the 60% of the world that is
undernourished? He said: ‘Keep a sense of humour.’
How can those who are being tortured for their faith keep
their sense of humour? Again: ‘Appreciate nature.’ This
advice is given when many Christians are in underground
jails where they never see the sun.

But there are other, humble Christians whose chains of
gold have modest studs, perhaps of even less value than
silver ones. Their names are not well known in the world,
but they have proved to be heroes in times of great
tribulation. ,

It is reported from China that a Christian in
Manchuria protested at the Communists’ indiscriminate
killings. He was dragged into a people’s court and
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accused of crimes against the people. Then the judge
ordered those watching to march past him, beating him
with clubs until he died. But the people refused,
declaring, ‘He is a good man.’

Changing tactics, the judge promised the man freedom
if he would renounce Jesus. ‘Which do you choose,’ he
demanded, ‘Jesus Christ - or Communism?’

‘Jesus, Jesus, Jesus!’ the Christian shouted back.

Then they took him to the riverbank for execution, and
on-the way he sang ‘Jesus loves me’ and the twenty-third
Psalm set to Chinese music. He was shot in the back, but
instead of falling forward on his face to grovel in the dust
‘as victims usually do, he fell backwards, as if falling into
the arms of Jesus. Reportedly the entire community was
stirred by his testimony.?’

" The name of this martyr is unknown in the Free World.
He had lived in humility, and that is how he died. God so
ordered it that the beauty of his soul should not become
the object of human praise; but he is highly
God.

‘My spikenard”

‘The bride says, ‘While the king sits at his table, my
spikenard sends forth the smell thereof’ (1:12). When the
King enters the soul, the bride, like Mary of old, anoints
the feet of the Bridegroom with a pure nard of grateful-
ness and adoration, and the world is filled with the
perfume of the nard.

Nard or spikenard is made from a very small and
despised plant. The fragrance from this plant comes from
its root being trodden on or otherwise bruised. So, in the
Church, the spiritual nard spreads its perfume only when
it is bruised under the burden of the Cross.
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The bride’s spikenard sends forth its aroma only as
long as the King sits at his table. As soon as Jesus ceases to
be in your soul, the nard’s fragrance disappears and the
believer can no longer bring the good aroma of God to the
world.

A Russian Orthodox priest named Dudko had been in-
jail for eleven years because he had preached what is in
the Bible. His enemies nearly succeeded in killing him in
a faked car accident. He continued without fear.

A Russian Christian named Orlov was imprisoned for
his faith. He was fed on salted herrings and so would
become very thirsty. But his captors would allow him a
drink only eight hours later. Also he was not allowed to go
to the lavatory when he needed it. I myself have spent

_fourteen years in Communist prisons, so I know what
terrible torture this is. Treat yourself as he was treated,
for a few hours. Then you will know what your brothers
and sisters suffer.

The Russian Orthodox priest, Dudko, was re-arrested,
after a period of liberty. This time he cracked and denied
his convictions publicly on television. Orlov remained
steadfast. Yet not only Orlov, but Dudko also served
Christ! His sermons, and the books he wrote before he
broke, have remained; and they continue to spread the
perfume of Christ. '

‘A bundle of myrrh’

The bride says, ‘A bundle of myrrh is my well-beloved
unto me; he shall lie all night betwixt my breasts’ (1:13).
Every word in this verse is full of significance. The
Saviour is called, ‘my well-beloved’. It has sometimes
been asked whether Christianity is compatible with one
political doctrine or another. Christianity is compatible
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with nothing! For Juliet, nothing else counted except
Romeo. She never talked about anything else. He was the
Beloved, the only one. So, too, Jesus should be our only
Beloved.

It is remarkable that the bride says, ‘A bundle of myrrh_
is my beloved unto me.” No matter what Jesus might be for
others, the bride says what he is for her. The apostle -
Thomas calls him ‘My Lord and my God.” No matter
what he might be for others, for me he is Lord and God.

On one occasion the disciples told Jesus what men were
saying about him -~ that he was John the Baptist, Elias,
Jeremias or one of the prophets. But then Simon Peter
added what Jesus was for him: ‘You are the Christ, the
Son of the livng God’ (Matthew 16:14-16).

The bride calls Jesus ‘a bundle of myrrh’ - a bundle
rather than a single stalk, because she found in him a
multitude of qualities. There is no word in Hebrew for the
English ‘face’ in the singular. You can only say panim,
which means ‘faces’. When the Bible says ‘Seek the face
of God,’ it does so only in our translations. How easily
believers of different Christian confessions would come to
peace with one another if they would only realize that
each believer has seen just one of the many faces of God,
and that his brother has seen a different face! That is how
they arrived at different convictions. The convictions do
not exclude one another. Jesus is a bundle of myrrh; and
it - may be that the different confessions have each seen a
different stalk.

In Communist countries Christians of many confes-
sions suffer persecution. In Rumania the Orthodox
priest, Calciu, Pitaru, a Christian from the Brethren
assembly, Traian Dorz, from the Army of the Lord, the
Pentecostal, Shamu, the Seventh-Day Adventist,
Dragomir and the-Catholic priest Godo all suffered in
prisons and psychiatric asylums. They did not quarrel
with one another there. They knew that Jesus is for them
a bundle of myrrh.
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The bundle which the bride keeps between her breasts
is of myrrh, a plant with.a bitter taste. Even if he brings
her through fears and difficulties, she makes a place for
him between her breasts. In the Orient women used to
carry litle bags of perfume there. The bride has replaced
this bag with the sufferings he allows her to experience.
They are dear to her. Theirs is the fragrance she likes
best.

Between her breasts

She considers that the best place for the bundle of myrrh is
between her breasts. Well-educated men do not usually
speak or write easily about women’s breasts. Some people
have been offended because this book uses erotic imagery.
Because of its erotic vocabulary the Song of Songs has been
greatly misused. Rabbi Akiba, who died around 135 AD,
cursed those who sang this song in taverns. It must have
been a common happening, or he would not have needed
to pronounce the curse. The Syrian theologian, Theodore
of Mopsuestia in Cilicia (350-428), considered the Song of
Solomon a worldly, obscene poem without dignity,
allegedly written by King Solomon to defend his marriage
to an Egyptian. But the Fifth Ecumenical Synod of 553
condemned Theodore and all his writings. Later the
humanist theologian, Sebastian Castellio (1515-1563),
was forced to leave Geneva because he had called
Solomon’s Song a worldly work. However, the Church has
always insisted that it is a holy book, and has explained it
allegorically. .

We should not be offended at the mention of women's
breasts. I can see no reason why the Creator of the breasts
of women should not inspire a biblical author to write
about them! The breasts are the prominent part of a
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woman’s body. Jesus finds his rest between a believer’s
most prominent virtues. He expects all his disciples to be
prominent in some way. He asks them, ‘What do you do
more than others?’ (Matthew 5:47). Millions said of the
works of Jesus, ‘Never have such things been seen.”
‘Never man spoke like this man’ (John 7:46). It should be
possible to say the same of us. We must be prominent
through fearless self-sacrifice, offering our own lives for
the salvation even of our worst enemies. We must risk our
lives even for the wicked, we must put them at stake in
order to do any good at all.

We will see at the end of the Song the concern
expressed by the believers over the fact that they have a
little sister who has no breasts. They ask themselves,
‘What shall we do for our sister?’ (8:8). Pastors of
churches must be preoccupied about souls that do not
become prominent through a gift. God speaks with
satisfaction of the virgin of Israel, saying of her, ‘“Your
breasts are fashioned’ (Ezekiel 16:7). This means, in
spiritual language, ‘You have become remarkable
through exceptional deeds.” Exceptional deeds are a
pleasant resting place for God in a human soul.

The words ‘all night’ in verse 13 in the Authorized
Version do not exist in the Hebrew. The correct text is,
‘He shall lie between my breasts’ — period. Read it
again - it could not say ‘all night’. Where he is, there is
no night. ,

‘A cluster of camphire’

The bride says, ‘My beloved is unto me as a cluster of
camphire in the vineyards of En-gedi’ (1:14). Camphire is
a kind of perfume reminiscent of the perfume of the
grapes of En-gedi. It is interesting that the name of the
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plant, kopher, is also the Hebrew word for ‘atonement’.
The Jews used to give the name ‘cluster’ to men who
possessed all the virtues and all the excellences.

The Jewish teachers in ancient times divided the first
word in the expression, Eshkol kopher, ‘a cluster of
camphire,’ so arriving at Ish kol kopher, ‘a man who covers
all’, or ‘atones for all’ - a fitting name for the Messiah.
The most costly perfume which Jesus spreads about him is
the fragrance of atonement for all sins through his
sacrifice. . .

The author of the Song of Songs, contemplating the
Saviour, remembers the vineyards of the En-gedi region.
In Hebrew En-gedi means ‘the source of the goats’. The
region was so called because many wild goats lived in it. It
was the region to which Solomon’s father, King David,
took flight when fleeing from his rival Saul, who pursued
him to En-gedi but fell into the hands of David. It would
have been easy for the latter to have taken revenge, but he
forgave his adversary. When Solomon, David’s talented
son, reached maturity, a sentiment of piety led him to
visit various historic scenes of his father’s miraculous rise
from the position of a shepherd to that of a glorious king
of Israel. o

A serpentine route descends with difficulty from the
Judean deserts to this land through rocks and stones,
eventually arriving at a little river which makes its way to
the Dead Sea amidst rich vegetation and beautiful
vineyards. David the fugitive would have refreshed
himself with these grapes. Recalling his visit there,
Solomon puts in the mouth of the bride a comparison
between the Saviour and a grape of En-gedi. He also
refreshes and gladdens the heart, and gives new life to the
oppressed and persecuted of this world.

Jesus warned his disciples, ‘They will persecute you’
(John 16:20). In this respect we all share King David’s
fate and we all need the comfort of the Saviour. Fifteen
Roman emperors strove to eradicate the Christian faith
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from the world, using torture to intimidate the believers.
Tender maidens and children received atrocious
treatment.

Saint Agnes and Saint Priscilla, both thirteen years old,
were torn by metal hooks, roasted on grills and crowned
with red-hot helmets. In the persecution by Diocletian,
17,000 Christians were slain in a single month. In Egypt
alone 144,000 of them were put to death and another
700,000 sent into exile. The total death toll reached
11,000,000, which means 30,000 a day.

But the extent of the slaughter did not bring panic to
those Christians who survived, because they had the
comfort of the vineyards of En-gedi, just as persecuted
David had. Amidst the torment they retained their joy
and their calm, so that Augustine wrote, ‘Every one of
them seemed to be two people — one, somebody who
suffers greatly, and also somebody who speaks words of
gladness, of wisdom and of praising the Lord.’ This is
why the blood of the martyrs became the seed of the
Church; it caused the Church to grow.

In the sixteenth century hundreds of Christians in
Japan died for their faith. Some were roasted over slow
fires or cut to pieces. Others had their flesh torn with
pincers. The necks of some were sawed through, little by
little, over a period of a week, until they finally died.
Others were buried alive or were frozen to death. But all
these, too, enjoyed the grapes of the mystical vineyards of
En-gedi.

While she was being buried alive, the Japanese
Christian Tecla, held a three-year-old girl in her arms and
encouraged her to meet death with the hope of paradise.
A boy of nine opened his collar himself to offer his neck to
the guillotine. A boy of five, woken from sleep by the
executioner’s henchmen, proudly dressed in his finest
clothes and was carried in the executioner’s arms to the
place of death; he also offered his head to the beheading
block.
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No Christian is alone during his tribulation; no-one is
left without comfort. Just before Betty and John Stam
were captured to face martyrdom at the hands of
Communist soldiers in the Anwhei Province of Red
China, John Stam wrote to his father: ‘We’re now in
dangerous territory, but we’re not afraid. The enclosed
. poem exactly expresses our feelings.” The poem was by
E.U.G. Hamilton, written at the time of the martyrdom
in China of the missionary Vinson:

Afraid? Of what?

To feel the spirit’s glad release?

To pass from strain to perfect peace,
The strife and strain of life to cease?
Afraid - of that?

Afraid? Of what?

Afraid to see the Saviour’s face,

To hear His welcome, and to trace,
The glory beam from wounds of grace?
Afraid — of that?

Afraid? Of what?

A flash - a crash — a piercéd heart;
Darkness — light — Oh, Heaven’s art!
A wound of His a counterpart!
Afraid - of that?

‘Doves’ eyes’

The Bridegroom says, ‘Behold, you are fair, my love, you
are fair; you have doves’ eyes’ (1:15). How strange is our
relationship with our Bridegroom. Usually brides think of
themselves as beautiful. Not the bride of Jesus. She says
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about herself, ‘I am black, I did not keep the vineyards of
my beauty.” In our union, it is the Bridegroom who
convinces us that we are beautiful. He tells us, ‘Behold,
you are fair, my love; behold, you are fair.’ ,

If he considers my soul to be beautiful, why should I
worry about him ever rejecting me? We are beloved by
him for our beauty. Holiness is always beautiful. Because
of it we are beloved, even when we are greatly tempted,
even if for a time we fall. Even if all men forsake us, we
will be loved by him to the very end. He says, ‘Behold,
you are fair.” The bride is inclined to brood upon her
blackness. He wishes us to know ourselves as he sees
us — as beautiful. Humility is good only if it is a balanced
humility. To overcome any doubt in us, he repeats
himself: ‘You are fair . . . you are fair.’ S

The attributes in us which especially attract Jesus are
our doves’ eyes. He said, ‘If . . . your eye is clear, your
whole body shall be full of light’ (Matthew 6:22).
Whoever has clean eyes will be beloved by Jesus. The eyes
should not even look towards evil; they should not be
attracted by sin. They should betray no lust; they should
not see the straw in someone else’s eyes. They should be
open to the glory of God and to the heavenly beauties.
The bride has doves’ eyes. Doves are chaste and faithful
to their mates. . ‘

Oleg Miliutin, a Russian Orthodox, was six times com-
mitted to psychiatric institutions for openly declaring his
Christian faith. He was gagged and beaten and put'in a
straight-jacket. He did not yield.

Khrapov, of the underground Soviet Baptist Church,
resumed his evangelistic - work after twenty years’
confinement. A second eight-year term of imprisonment
followed and then another. He died in jail, as an unbroken
child of God, having spent a total of thirty-four years
suffering for Christ. For a time he had led the underground
Baptist Church while in hiding. Then he wrote a book
which has the amazing title, The Happiness of a Sacrificed Life.
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He had doves’ eyes. He had no bitter words for
torturers or traitors. He looked on life with good eyes.
There are so many beautiful things to think about, and his
book speaks about them. Christ loves such souls greatly.

Not only the eyes but also the whole nature of the
faithful soul is that of a dove. A dove will not sit on the
green branch, will not drink fresh water, will not seek
shade and will avoid the company of other birds until it
finds its companion. So also is the bride of Christ, so long
as she is separated from her Bridegroom.

On the green bed or in the house

The bride says, ‘Behold, you are fair, my beloved, yea,
pleasant: also our bed is green.’” The Bridegroom replies,
‘The beams of our house are cedar, and our rafters of fir’
(1:16-17). The bride, inebriated with happiness because
of the loving words which have been spoken to her, says,
‘You are fair, my beloved, yea, pleasant.” He is fair and
pleasant. Many males are handsome but not pleasant;
many are pleasant but not handsome. Jesus has both
qualities.

Then she invites him, saying, ‘Our bed is green.” In
the midst of nature, among the blooming of lilies and the
chirping of birds, upon the green grass which is a witness
to the care of God towards his creatures, there the faith-
ful soul wishes to give Jesus her love. She calls the bed,
‘our bed’, and he will call the house, ‘our house’.
Between the bride and Jesus there is a community of
goods - everything which is hers is his; everything which
is his is hers.

The people of Israel knew Solomon’s Song, but when
Jesus once commanded them to sit on the grass, they did
not remember the Scripture. They ate on the grass; their
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hunger was satisfied; but they did not give him their love.
At picnics today on the green grass there’s plenty to-eat
and drink and we too fail to give him our love.

The Bridegroom puts forward an alternative to the
green bed. The house of cedar wood is durable and does
‘not rot. The rafters there are of fir, a fine wood used in
palaces. In the Sermon on the Mount Jesus invites those
who belong to him to enter into the closet (Matthew 6:6).
There, in quiet, we shall enjoy the love of God.

Christians can enjoy communion with him not only in
nice homes, but also in prison cells. A Soviet prisoner
wrote:

When I entered jail, in mockery I was given gigantic
shoes and clothes twice my size. The sleeves reached
my knees. I looked like a clown or scarecrow. When I
entered the barracks, the criminals, incited by the camp
commander, greeted me with laughter and ridicule.

A prisoner bowed, in fake piety. ‘I greet you, holy
Father; you are the ambassador of Christ Himself. Do
you represent the interests of heaven?’

The mocking words gave me courage. Forgetting
how I looked, I told them I indeed represented heaven, .
for which the atheists imprisoned me. While preaching
to those despising sinners,.the sermon affected me too.
I wanted to embrace them for having reminded me of
my high calling.

Many fear suffering. In the past I, too, feared But
the presence of the Lord in jail has given me so many
happy experiences that I would not have changed them
for years of easy living in freedom.

This man has known the discreet embraces of Jesus not in
a house of cedar wood, but in a Communist prison cell.
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= Chapter 2 =

Before going on to the second chapter, there are a few
general considerations to be made concerning Solomon’s
Song. Origen, who died around 253 AD, really began the
Christian allegorical interpretation of this book. Later a
Mariological interpretation was devised by Ambrose
(339-397), in which the bride of the Song was considered
to be prophetic of Mary. From then on, commentaries
either chose between these two possibilities or combined
them.

As I have already said, the Church took very harsh
action against those who considered the Song of Songs to
be an ordinary worldly book. The Song contains not only
religious teaching but also a very simple human message.
Any young man who cannot love a girl wholeheartedly,
and any girl who cannot love a man passionately, is not
yet ready to be a marriage partner. And with such an
attitude they will not be able to properly love their friends,
their parents or their children. .

The Song teaches a healthy attitude towards sex.
Whoever is ashamed to think about sex ought also to be
ashamed of the woman who gave him or her birth or of
the child whom he fathers or the babe to whom she gives
birth. Most of all, such people ought to be ashamedof
their own sexuality. There is nothing wrong in sexual life,
just as there is nothing wrong in any bodily function.
Jesus had a body with all the organs and instincts we
have, only he was never dominated by sin. God has
ordained sexual life; he wills that there should be love
between the sexes. The Zohar says: ‘Sexual pleasure with
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your wife is a religious pleasure, and one which gives joy
to God, too. Performed with gladness, the religious duty
of conjugal intercourse, in the presence of God’s glory [the
Shekinah), gladdens your wife for the sake of the honour of
the heavenly partner.’

We should not be offended that there is so much carnal
love in the Song of Solomon. The body as well as the soul
is created after the image of God. Our creed says that the
body will be resurrected as well as the soul. Orthodox
mystics speak about ‘the holy flesh’, because the flesh will
have a part in resurrection. Jesus loved not only the souls
of men, but their flesh too. Why should he not speak of the
bodily charms of his bride? Justin the Martyr wrote, ‘If
the flesh were to be useless, why did Christ heal it? Why

_ did He resurrect the dead? When He resurrected Lazarus
and the young man in Nain and the young girl, He
resurrected them soul and body.’

_ Solomon wrote 1,005 songs (1 Kings 5:12). Only one
has remained; it is probably the most beautiful. Film

actors often perform before the cameras for six or seven
hours a day to produce only two or three minutes of film.

Very little of what we produce in life is of high value and

will endure, but it is worthwhile to write a thousand songs
in order that one might be a masterpiece. We witness to
many about Christ; we do many works for his kingdom.

Very few of these activities have any lasting result. But

those few are worth all the effort. -

A carpenter witnessed to me about Christ. He died
knowing that he had brought only my wife and me to faith.
But we brought others to Christ; those, again, brought
others; those again, others. The result is that there are
now Hebrew Christian churches in Haifa, Tel-Aviv and
" Jerusalem which have as their true founder that carpenter.
He witnessed to many without result, but he brought one
to Christ who brought others, and those others brought
others. Some of them became interested in helping the
persecuted Christians in Communist countries. That is
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how a Christian mission to the Communist world began.

A little-known preacher, Mordecai Ham, brought to
Christ a young boy whose name was Billy Graham. Billy
Graham in his turn brought thousands upon thousands to
Christ. Mordecai Ham may have witnessed to many
people. He may not have had big results. But one of those
won by him was exceptional. He was Ham’s Song of
Songs. I would encourage you to write many songs. One
of them will be your Song of Songs.

Finally, we should note that in the Song, the
‘Bridegroom is sometimes called a king, and the bride a
queen. Sometimes he is a shepherd; sometimes they are
workers in the vineyard. Sometimes they are in a palace;
sometimes in the field. This teaches that people of all social
classes are called to participate in spiritual life at the
highest level.

‘I am the rose of Sharon’(2:1)

Jewish commentators agree that the subject of these words
is God’s chosen people. Christian commentators are
divided; some attribute them to the Saviour, others to the
Church. What good does the debate achieve?

Only one reality exists: Godhead, which for the sake of
expediency we divide into a ‘He’ and an ‘I’. Pronouns
have no place in real religious life. They are only for
everyday usage. Jeremiah writes, ‘This is his name
whereby ke shall be called, The Lord Our Righteousness’
(Jeremiah 23:6). But he also writes, ‘And this is the name
wherewith she shall be called, The Lord Our
Righteousness’ (Jeremiah 33:16). Who is ‘Jehovah our
Righteousncss?’ Is it God? Is it his Church? Foolish
questions. When we sit with the Father and the Son on His
throne as it is promised to us (Revelation 3:21), who will
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be able to make a distinction then?

Nothing in the Hebrew corresponds to the ‘am’ in the
words ‘I am’. The verb ‘to be’ is little used in Hebrew. To
understand what that means, one has to try to read the
Song of Songs omitting words such as ‘have’, ‘has’, ‘am’,
‘is’, and ‘are’.

Nothing ‘is’; everything changes. Heraclitus said,
‘Nobody can bathe twice in the same river.” Neither can
anybody say of Jesus what he is. ‘He has no form’ (Isaiah
53:2). The rose of Sharon evokes him — but so do alamb, a
shepherd, the lion of Judah, a piece of bread in
Communion. - He is king, judge, high priest, victim,
bridegroom, vine, brother. .

The removal of the word ‘is’ from one’s religious
vocabulary saves one from the sin of judging. Nobody is
only a bad man or a criminal, just as nobody is only a
dentist. The dentist is also a father or mother; a Briton or-
Indian; a twenticth-century person; a Christian or
Buddhist; a Socialist or Conservative; a virtuous or bad
man, and so on. The word ‘is’ fixes a person to a single
attribute. Life is not like that. No crook is only a crook. He
can also be a man full of remorse, an incipient saint. No
apostle is only an apostle; he can also be a lover of money, a
trait which will transform him into a Judas. Hebrew, the
language of Solomon’s Song teaches us to think without
the verb ‘to be’.

The flowers

‘I am the rose of Sharon and the lily of the valleys’ (2.1)
Jesus compares himself to flowers. He also compares his
bride to a lily (verse 2). He says that he is like a rose. The
rose is distinguished from all other flowers by the fact that
it blooms in different climates and different soils. So Jesus
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is present in many countries, in many climates, in liberty
and in persecution, in poverty and in abundance, in
sickness and in health.

Roses exist in a great many colours — white, pink,
purple, violet, black. The souls who reflect Jesus are also
very different, and belong to different religious
denominations. Only blue roses, having the colour of
heaven, do not exist. So we do not have to be excessively
sad about the fact that we are not yet fully heavenly! There"
has never yet been a blue rose. Let us strive onward,
without despairing because of our weakness.

To the Greeks, the rose was a plant of love, consecrated
to the goddess Venus. Comparing himself to just such a
rose, Jesus is telling us that he is a lover.

The Hebrew word translated ‘lily’ is havatzelet. This is a
particular flower called by botanists colchicum autumnale or
Sfilius ante patrem (‘the son before the father’) because it has
the distinctive characteristic of blossoming before its leaves
appear. The havatzelet is a symbol of men whose character

. is the opposite of those Jesus meant when he cursed the fig-
tree which had rich foliage but no fruit. Those men are
hypocrites, having much self-advertisement and an
appearance of religion, but without its love and joy. Jesus
is filius ante patrem. With him, and with those who belong to
him, the fruits come first and the leaves afterwards.

Havatzelet is a flower which you find in Israel at every
step; a flower without much outward beauty; a fitting
symbol for the one who came into this world having
divested himself of his divinity, living as a humble servant.
The saints of God are also humble like Jesus, without
added ornamentation. They are also like havatzelet.

The Christian Mission to the Communist World
operates in Red China. Its co-workers there accept only
used clothing and minimal salaries. They explain:
‘Otherwise, we might become attached to things.” One of
them spent many years in jail working ten hours a day
barefoot in an iron mine, because she had written music
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for the Gospel of Luke. I heard a tape of her first song after
she was released from jail. It was like hearing an angel’s
song. Now she gathers 300 ladies together every Sunday.
The leader of the Underground Church in that region
sometimes covers 800 miles by bicycle to visit all the
groups. But these Christians do not wish their names to be
made known, and they refuse every small amenity of life.
They accept only the simplest things.

Shir-Hashirim-Rabba, an old Jewish commentary on the
Song of Songs, explains Jesus’ comparison of himself with
a lily of the valleys thus: ‘As the lily withers when it is
burned by the sun, but flourishes when it is wetted by the
dew, the same Israel withers, as long as it lives in the
shadow of Esau; but in the future world when the shadow
of Esau will have disappeared, it will be full of sap.’ Hosea
writes, ‘T will be as the dew unto Israel: he shall grow as the
lily’ (Hosea 14:5).

Pliny says of the lily, ‘It has a weak body which is not
adequate to bear the weight of the head.’ In the same way,
the Church is slender and weak. Christ is too big for her.
He has to bend like the head of the lily because of this.

Jesus tells us he is ‘the lily of the valleys’. I myself have
had a beautiful encounter with him in the deep valleys of
suffering. When I was in solitary confinement in a
Communist prison, without a Bible, I prayed that the
Lord might speak to me directly. Then I heard his voice
asking me, ‘What is your name?’ I had always known that
my name was Richard. But I could not say this to Jesus,
because I knew about another man who had borne this
name.

Saint Richard was a Christian who lived in times of
persecution. He was sentenced to death for his faith. When
he was on the gallows, the hangman had some difficulty
fixing the noose of the rope. Richard bowed. ‘I am a
farmer, and skilled in these matters,” he said gently.
‘Please allow me to help you’. The hangman responded
courteously and allowed Richard to attend to it.
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After fixing the noose he thanked the executioner for his
kindness, assured him that he bore him no grudge, and so
died. .

Idid not have the courage to tell Jesus I bore the name of
such a saint, because I was so unlike him.

We all bear beautiful names, names as Mary, Paul or

- John, of which we are not worthy because we are not
immaculate, zealous or loving like those who bore those
names before us. So I bowed beforcjesus and said, ‘I have
no name. I long to bear yours.’ To renounce the self and
allow Christ to be your personality is the secret of a
victorious life.

Jesus does not put such questions to you, nor does he stir
you up to see their seriousness, except in deep valleys; and
it is only in deep valleys that he unites himself with you to
take your place, so that you in your turn might become a
lily, even as he is.

Thorns and daughters

The Bridegroom says, ‘As the lily among thorns, so is my
love among the daughters’ (2:2). God and his people pay
each other the most beautiful compliments. Israel tells his
Creator: ‘Who is like unto you, O Lord, among the gods?
Who is like you, glorious in holiness, fearful in praises,
doing wonders?’ (Exodus 15:11). Here God tells Israel
that in his eyes she is a beautiful flower. He does not
compare her to the rose which has thorns, but only to the
lily which has none. Most souls are like thorns, without
value or use. They prick, like the thorns in Jesus’ crown.
In the end, they will be burned. But not all souls persist in
evil; amid the thorns there are roses.

The Bridegroom has among the girls one who is his own
beloved; and, just as when he was crucified on Golgotha
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near a garden, the flowers remained faithful to him,
sending their perfume to the cross to refresh him, so now
the lily-shaped soul of his bride is his comfort and his
source of strength.

Beautiful as lilies

Jesus teaches us to look closely at spiritual believers, and
learn from them. He said in the Sermon on the Mount,
‘Consider the lilies of the field, how they grow; they toil not,
neither do they spin: and yet I say unto you, that even
Solomon in all his glory was not arrayed like one of these’
(Matthew 6:28-29). Those who have the happiness of find
ing teachers whom God sends, grow beautifully; the
teachers’ own secret consists of ‘feeding the kids beside the
shepherds’ tents’ (1:8). The Scripture says that Jesus has
given some to be our bishops; others, pastors; others, evangel-
ists; others, teachers who will help us to grow in all respects.
They give ustobe ‘in Jesus’. In Him, thewholebuxldmgofthe
Church grows to become a holy temple of God.

Christians. who suffer in Communist prisons for the
Holy Faith are examples of how we ought to live and are
good teachers for us. A Christian named V. Petkus, was
tried in 2 Communist court in Soviet Lithuania. No friend
was allowed to attend. Petkus refused to take any part in
the trial. Guards had to drag him forcibly into the
courtroom. He would not accept an attorney and would
not speak a single word in his own defence (neither would
I, when I stood trial). The charge which was manufactured
against him was a base one. Like Joseph in the Old
Testament who was, though innocent, sent to jail under
the accusation of attempted rape, so Petkus was charged
with homosexuality because he gathered young men
together in his home to teach them the faith.
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We have not become like the lilies yet; therefore we
protest loudly whenever the slightest harsh word is said
against us. On the other hand, Petkus was happy because
Jesus loved him, Jesus knew him, Jesus appreciated him.
He did not say one single word to prove that what was said
about him by evil men was untrue.

It is a habit of the Communists to invent numerous
charges against believers. Sister Arbutenko was charged
with ritual murder; Solzhenitsyn, with incest; the
Bulgarian Pentecostal pastors Ladin and Haralan Popov,
with counter-revolutionary spying activities and the arrest
of Communists under the old regime. The Hungarian
Cardinal Mindszenty had allegedly speculated in foreign
currency - I, too, was accused of similar crimes. A group
of Baptists in Russia received jail sentences because it was
claimed that they had plotted to spread disease among the
population by baptising people in the same river, giving
Communion with the same cup and giving each other the
holy kiss. .

Although fools may have believed such accusations
spread by evil men, the lily-shaped saints did not defend
themselves. Their purity spoke for itself. Those who knew
Brother Petkus said as much before the court: ‘We know
him to be a good Christian and an honest man. We have
nothing else to declare. We believe like him, and have
done the same things. If they are considered wrong, we too
should be prisoners like him.” They answered no
questions. Outside, many young people sang for hours in -
the street. Petkus was sentenced to ten years of prison, plus
five years of deprivation.

Under his shadow

The bride says, ‘As the apple tree among the trees of the
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wood, so is my beloved among the sons. I sat down under
his shadow with great delight, and his fruit was sweet to
my taste’ (2:3). We desire to sit down under his shadow.
When it is very hot, one finds great comfort in sitting in
the shadow of a tree. The angel told the virgin, ‘the power
of the Highest shall overshadow thee’ (Luke 1:35). She,
too must have sat in this shadow with great delight. At the
time of the apostles, it was a great privilege for men that
the shadow of Peter should pass over them because they
were healed by it. Similarly it is happiness for us to sit in
the shadow of Jesus, especially in the shadow of Golgotha,
where he obtained for us the forgiveness of our sins by
dying for us. _

It is said of St Jerome that he always studied and wrote
in the shadow of a large cross. Once he was asked why he
did so. He replied, ‘This tree of life gives me a shadow
which shades me from all evil; it gives me fruit to
strengthen me in everything which is good. I desire to
spend my whole life in its shadow, and I'long that its fruit
should always nourish my soul.’

The important thing is that one should not push oneself
to the fore. The Virgin, when overshadowed by the Holy
Spirit, remained in the shadows. Most martyrs for Christ
remain in the shadows. They are anonymous. Their
names will never be known on earth.

Frankfurter Allgemeine, the West German newspaper,
announced on 17 October 1978 that in Ethiopia,
Communists sew up the eyes of Christian prisoners or
gouge them out. It might well be expected that in such
extremities of terror, every Christian activity would cease.
In the Free World, the slightest setback is sometimes
enough to discourage us from church activity. How much
more then, in situations of fear, where the flesh recoils
before the prospect of appalling pain or death under
torture, might one expect the Christians to give up.
However, in Ethiopia just the reverse happened.
Christians whose names are unknown to anybody in the
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Free World — who remain in the shadows so that Jesus
might shine — are busy with Bible distribution as never
before. They spread the Scriptures, knowing that they
might be dipped in burning oil as a result of doing so.

Let us, also, sit down in the shadow of the apple tree.
There we will see that its fruit which represents the Word
of God, is sweet to our taste. As Psalm 119:103 says, ‘How
sweet are thy words unto my taste! Yea, sweeter than
honey to my mouth!’

The banqueting house

The bride says, ‘He brought me to the banqueting house,
and his banner over me was love’ (2:4). The Church is a
banqueting house. God brings us into this happy place,
into which we would not otherwise have come. The soul
which was satisfied to sit quietly in his shadow is now
brought to greater joys. In his banqueting house we will
know what it means to become inebriated with hislove. He
has prepared for us not merely meals but banquets, with
meat, milk and wines available without payment.

The great mystics and saints can be our guides towards
this banqueting house. Their examples teach us that,
when the Holy Spirit enters into a heart and there for the
first time ignites the fire of love, that fire gives birth to an
insatiable thirst. Then the believer says, ‘As the hart pants
after the water brooks, so pants my soul after thee, O God’
(Psalm 42:1). As the hart’s thirst is even greater when
pursued, so is the believer’s thirst for God under
temptation. The thirsty hart plunges his whole body into
the water and drinks his fill; we must eat and drink our fill
in God’s banqueting house. '

St John of the Cross wrote, ‘May we forget about-
ourselves. When we are intoxicated by his presence, we
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will feel that we can do miracles, that we can pass through
fire and water, and that we can remain unafraid when
thousands of swords are drawn against us. By his grace, we
won’t fear anymore - neither life nor death, joy nor
sorrow. We will be drunk with faith.

This is called ‘jubilation’. Sometimes you smile,
sometimes you weep, and sometimes you sing. Those
rational people who have no idea what the Holy Spirit does
with those who belong to him ask, ‘How can you be so
mad?’ Our reply is, ‘God has permitted us to drink in his
banqueting house!’ But they cannot understand such a
thing. The soul who has been in God’s banqueting house
knows unspeakable joy. He rejoices even for the pain he
must endure. Whatever is done to him, however well or ill
he fares, he is always peaceful and joyous. Rivers of living
water flow from his heart.” Saint John of the Cross sang:

I drank from my well-beloved
and when I walked out,
I knew nothing more
- of this whole field;
and I had lost the flock
which I had followed before.

My soul has put itself,

with all its resources,

into His service.

Now I have no flock anymore;

I have no duties anymore

‘Because my whole duty consists in loving.

The banner of love

As conquerors hoist their flag over conquered cities, Jesus
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hoists his flag over the souls he has conquered. It is a
unique flag, a flag of love. ‘His banner over usislove.’ Itis
a persistent, unvarying love. He longs to see this love
expressed in the way we behave towards one another.

The famous Egyptian hermit, St Macarius, once asked
God what degree of holiness he had attained after several
years of fasting, prayer, solitude and sacrifice. He fell
asleep, and an angel appeared to him and told him that he
was still far from having reached the degree of holiness
which had been attained by a certain pair of women, and
that he should learn from them a better way.

Macarius went into town and found the women. They
were not nuns; just ordinary housewives. ‘What is the
secret of your holiness?’ he asked them. They wondered at
the question. They were very busy caring for their
. husbands and their several children. They had little time
to pray. Because of the amount of work they had to do,
they often missed church. They were illiterate and so could
not read Holy Scripture. They were simple-minded and
could not meditate much. They were as they described
themselves: ‘poor wives amidst constant worldly cares’.

Macarius continued to make enquiries about them and
discovered that they were married to two brothers. They
lived together under the same roof, not once quarrelling,
or permitting harsh words to pass between them. From
this St Macarius learned that living together in love,
passing through all frictions without ever saying a harsh
word or throwing a harsh look, can be more graceworthy
" in the eyes of God than a great deal of fasting and prayer.
The banner over us is love.

In the Jilava prison in Rumania, several prisoners were
put naked into a cell without beds, without blankets and
without a barrel to serve as a lavatory. They were never
allowed to leave their cell to fulfil their bodily needs.
Imagine passing the night, completely naked, in such a
stinking cell. '

One of the prisoners was sick with pulmonary
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tuberculosis. Late one night, he could not bear to stand on
his feet any longer. He fell, and would have frozen to death
on the cold concrete, had not the Christtan Mircea
Vulcanescu, used all his powers of persuasion to convince
the sick man that he, Vulcanescu, was perfectly healthy.
Therefore he would stretch himself out on the concrete and
the sick man would then be able to seat himself on his body
and have the protection of his bodily warmth.

Vulcanescu’s insistence was so great that the sick man
could not resist indefinitely, and he accepted. Vulcanescu
remained stretched out naked on the concrete while the
sick man slept for a few hours. He too fell asleep. When
they awoke, Vulcanescu was almost frozen. The other
prisoners had spent the entire night moving around
without sitting on the concrete. Vulcanescu contracted
pulmonary tuberculosis himself. Soon after this he died,
but he demonstrated that the Saviour’s banner over us is
love.

In Florence, in Italy, the Red Brigade leader Furbelone
planned a bank robbery - what the Brigade terms an
‘expropriation’. Two revolutionaries disguised as
policemen stood at the entrance to the building, while two
others entered to force the teller to give up the money. A
car with a false licence number waited in front of the bank
to ensure the escape. Furbelone himself, disguised as a
beggar, sat on the steps of the Santa Maria Church
opposite the bank, from which post he was to give the
signals controlling the operation. ‘

Just as he was about to signal the start of the robbery, a
little girl at her mother’s side, on her way to school,
ascended the steps for a short prayer. Seeing the beggar,
she took her lunch out of her bag, broke off a part for
herself, and gave him the remainder.

Irritated by this interruption in his plans, Furbelone
intended to push the girl aside. But all at once he was
struck by the thought: This is a human being who looks
upon me with love, who considers me honest and worthy
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of esteem. Instead of giving the signal to start the robbery,
the notorious terrorist took the sandwich from the smiling
girl and entered the church with her. His criminal life was
over. ‘

A man does not lack possessions if he gives to the poor.
This little girl obtained the double blessing of bringing a
soul to Christ and of stopping a serious crime.

‘Comfort me’

The bride says, ‘Stay mc with flagons, comfort me with
apples: for I am sick of love’ (2:5). The bride must be
strengthened to bear the embraces of the Bridegroom. The
archangel Gabriel said to the Holy Virgin, ‘The power of
the Highest shall overshadow you’ (Luke 1:35), in order
that she might bear the descent of the Holy Spirit upon
her. It is written of John the Baptist that he would walk
before the Saviour in the Spirit and in the power of Elijah.
So we can see that we must be empowered to bear spiritual
love. Showers of blessing are not easily borne.

Ezekiel says, “The Spirit entered into me and set me
upon my feet’ (3:24). Saint Ephrem knew such jubilation
that he cried, ‘God, take your hand away from me for a
little, because my heart is too weak to bear such a joy.’
Saint Peter, when he saw Jesus work a miracle, fell at his
feet saying, ‘Depart from me; for I am a sinful man, O
Lord’ (Luke 5:8). A sinful man has not the power to
witness the beautiful magnificence of the Lord. We who
know his embraces need power. Those who pass through
great suffering for his sake need power too.

In Maputo in Mozambique many Christians were
jailed. Some were natives, others were from Zimbabwe,
South Africa, Portugal and America. The torturer
Karonga used to torment the prisoners in the following
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way. He ordered his soldiers to tie the hands of the
prisoner tightly behind his back with string. His arms
were wrenched up to the height of his chest, and then tied
in such a way that if he moved at all the string would cut
cruelly into his flesh. For a few minutes the prisoner sat in
agony, and then the soldiers poured water into his gaping
wounds and rubbed salt into them. The prisoner would
roll about on the ground in absolute torment. The other
prisoners were forced to sit nearby and watch. No-one
was allowed to go to the victim’s aid.

Prisoners were almost eaten alive by mosquitoes, lice
and bedbugs. They had to work as slaves in labour
camps with only three or four hours for proper sleep.
Girls were raped. Sometimes prisoners were unable to
wash for a month. When they insisted on being allowed
to wash they were taken to a river that was full of
crocodiles. There the Communists forced some of the
men into the water.

In the prisons of Mozambique, we have brothers and
sisters who are spreadeagled on the ground and beaten,
or hung from trees by their feet. Many die from
exhaustion, tetanus and snake bites. Without strength
from God, they could not bear these tortures for his
sake. Without strength from on high, they could not
bear his embraces either.

The bride is sick of love. Her love is passionate. In the
Orient, the sickness of love is much more widespread than
in Europe or America. It is written of David’s son,
Amnon, that ‘he fell sick for his sister Tamar’ (2 Samuel
13:2). Men can die from this sickness. The bride asks to be
stayed with flagons, a kind of pie made of the grapes which
have had the juice pressed out of them. These flagons were
usually brought as offerings to Ishtar, the Babylonian
goddess of love. The bride also asks to be strengthened
with apples. But she will soon discover that the sickness of
love cannot be cured with pressed grapes or apples. It can
only be cured by the presence of the Most Beloved. Our
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