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The articles that follow were born from a couple of sources. The first which focus on
former pastor, Russell Allen, came on my agenda a couple of years ago when I was
given a copy of a Sunday School paper, “Power,” in which Russell shared his story. In
the process of moving, I lost it. It came back after my article on the Kirkwood brothers
in which I mentioned families with multiple members in ministry. In conversation with
Dan Allen, Russell’s son, I was reminded that 4 members of the Allen family were in
BFC ministry. That resurrected my intention to publish the Allen testimony for which I
was finally able to get a copy from Dan. So, I am able to share his story with you.
The second is from the joy of looking back 100 years. In 1917, the Easter Gospel
Banner was first published. The Pennsylvania Conference decided to launch out with
its own publication modeled after the Gospel Banner. It lasted for several years but
finally was ended either out of lack of readership or the great amount of energy needed
to maintain and publish a weekly periodical. I have included some of the early articles
and church news from January, 1917, that give us insight into the holiday ministry of our
churches. Some of their traditions have faded away as new traditions came on line.
Russell T. Allen
The Allen family was rooted in Phillipsburg, New Jersey. Russell was the son of
Edward and Elsie Allen who lived on Columbus Avenue in Phillipsburg. Edward worked
in an iron and steel plant there. Russell’s grandparents were Russell and Anna who
also lived in Phillipsburg. Russell’s great-grandfather was named Edward which
indicates a tendency name sons after grandfathers – Russell, Edward, Russell, Edward.
Russell married Dorith Stoneback. Dorith was the daughter of Paul and Viola
Stoneback who were part of the Quakertown Church. Viola was the daughter of our
preacher Lewis B. Taylor giving the Allens a genealogical link into BFC history.
Russell served 5 Bible Fellowship Churches for about 15 years; Finesville (founding
pastor), Jersey City NJ, Philadelphia (Emmanuel), York, and Hatfield. In 1968, he
returned to his hometown to serve a congregation in Phillipsburg. While serving there,
he developed a radio and television ministry. He was killed in an automobile accident at
the age of 50 in 1979. His grandson, Joshua, was also killed in an automobile accident
in 2014. One never knows what to make of these sorts of coincidental events except to
remember that our sovereign God knows the significance even if we do not.
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Joshua was serving as the pastor of the Las Cruces Bible Fellowship Church at the time
of his death. He was ordained posthumously at the Bible Fellowship Church
Conference in April, 2014. I am not sure whether any other men have been ordained
under such circumstances. Josh had completed all the preliminary tests, probation
period and interviews that precede ordination. The Conference elected to recognize
him as ordained as a result.
The tally of ministers from the Allen family comes to four, Russell, David, Daniel, and
Joshua. Each had or is having a role in the ministry of the BFC.

[From “Power” (September 6, 1959 – published by Scripture Press Foundation,
Wheaton, Illinois)]
King Football
Russell T. Allen
EXHAUSTED YET exuberant, I trotted from the arc-lighted college football
stadium that cool autumn night in 1952. My knees felt shaky and the sweat poured over
my bruised forehead. I was really beat,
yet very satisfied. Our Muhlenberg
Mules had just beaten arch foe
Lafayette 37-0, and I was part of that
victory. The experts had predicted
things quite differently, despite our
good showing at Rutgers the opening
day of the season, and at the start of
the game I had been inclined to agree
with them.
Taking the field after the kick-off
to fill my defensive left tackle assignment, I had all sorts of trouble with the opposing
lineman. On three successive plays he managed to put his forearm in my face and I
was getting groggy. I decided, being 6-foot-2 and weighing 245 pounds, to use my size
to advantage, and at the snap of the ball, I charged fast and hard. This proved effective
as he was thrown into his own ball carrier and after that he was no trouble to control. I
considered this a personal victory as he was one of Lafayette's captains and they got no
long gains or touchdowns from my side of the line.
Football took every ounce of my strength and courage—maybe that was why I
liked it so much. To me it was the king of sports. Two years earlier, I had ambitions of
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playing professional football, then coaching, and I was well on the way when a cute
coed and her blunt words stopped me cold.
The football bug bit me in high school. I was big and fairly fast, and I found these
qualities paid off with glory on the football field. I remember the time when our halfback
had carried the ball through the line on his way to a touchdown. I was out in front of him
and the safety man came charging up to tackle him. We were in the open field and I hit
the tackler with a cross body block as the halfback continued on for the touchdown.
What a thrill to hear over the loud-speaker: "That beautiful block was thrown by Allen."
Quite a few football scouts came to my home town of Phillipsburg, N. J., and I
decided to accept a football scholarship to Muhlenberg College in Allentown, Pa. I
thrilled at getting tuition free for playing football. My football future turned a bit rosier
when I was named to the All-Opponents team of Franklin and Marshall College for
outstanding play in their game with us. It helped, no doubt, in bringing me a tryout
invitation with the New York Giants later.
During summer vacation after two years at college, my cousin, who was a
teacher at Philadelphia Bible College, invited me to come to do some painting for the
school. I thought it was a chance to see the big city, so I went. Nothing memorable
happened there, but I'll never forget one ride back to Allentown. I had to return to attend
a Naval Reserve meeting. My cousin said she and a friend were headed in that direction
and would be glad to take me. The friend, Dorith Stoneback, was an attractive girl. She
was a student where my cousin taught. When she
invited me to attend Mizpah Camp Grove near
Allentown, I decided if that was the only way to see
her more, I'd do it.
Two nights later I located her on the camp
grounds and she took me to her pastor, the Rev. G. F.
Yost. He shook my hand and then shocked me with
this question: 'Do you know the Lord Jesus as your
Saviour?"
That hit me between the eyes as I always
thought I was a Christian. After all, I went to church,
sang in the choir, was baptized, and served as
assistant Sunday School treasurer. But inner unrest
gripped me right there.
The girl was different, too. She talked about
Christ to me, and would not go anywhere I was used
to frequenting. She wouldn't, even let me kiss her. At
the religious meetings we attended, the preacher
seemed to talk as if he knew me inside and out. At
first I thought they were the religious fanatics I had
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read about in college, but they had a peace of heart that I knew I didn't have. And they
were so friendly to me, a stranger, that I couldn't understand it.
This girl must be trying to get me converted, I thought, and I didn't want that. I
didn't want to give up my vision of being a professional player and football coach. If I felt
as Dorith did, I would have to be a minister, I told her, but I considered ministers sissies
whose occupations got them out of hard work.
Dorith didn't like that very well, but she at last consented to go out with me if I
would go to Pinebrook Camp near Stroudsburg with some other young people. There I
heard a sermon again and the invitation to believe in Christ. I gave no hint of surrender.
On the way home I got disgusted at Dorith's concern with spiritual matters. When they
dropped me off at Phillipsburg, I told her I was sorry that I didn't get converted, but this
was the end of our association if I didn't happen to see her again. That night I tossed
and turned sleeplessly and a battle raged in my soul.
Several days passed, and I received a letter from Dorith. One of her statements
was: "Forgive me, Russ, if I made you cross at me, but knowing Christ is the only
important thing in this life."
How could that be so? I pondered. I wrote her and said I thought I was good
enough for heaven—I never killed anybody, and while not as good as she, I thought I
would make it.
Her reply jolted me again. "Russ, I can't understand how you can feel you are
good enough for heaven when it says in Romans 3:2.3, ‘For all have sinned, and come
short of the glory of God,’ and Romans 6:23, 'For the wages o f sin is death; but the gift
of God is eternal life through Jesus Christ our Lord.' "
I had never thought of such verses applying to me, and I began to be afraid they
did. We wrote back and forth for two months and then she invited me to church. I
feared going, but she was such a nice girl—despite her odd beliefs —that I went.
Once again I was conscience-stricken, but I resolved to work it all out for myself.
I went back to college to start drilling for the season ahead, and I started reading
religious books. They gave me no satisfaction. I became moody and irritable. The coach
noticed it and asked if he could help.
"No," I said, "I have to work it out for myself." The football season started and I
played acceptably, but not with the usual zest.
One night after seeing Dorith again and hearing more of Christ, I decided to read
an ethics book to see if it would help. About 4 A.M., still unable to sleep, I opened a
Bible I kept in my room but seldom read. The book of Revelation, chapter three, and
verses 15 and 16 were before me: "I know thy works, that thou art neither cold nor hot: I
would thou wert cold or hot. So then because thou art lukewarm, and neither cold nor
hot, I will spue thee out of My mouth."
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Folks told me later that this was written to Christians, but to me that night, it was
the final blow. I could see I was a sinner, and heaven or hell was my destiny; there was
no middle ground.
I got down by my bed and, although not the emotional type, I wept. Then I
remembered a Bible verse that said, "Whosoever shall call upon the name of the Lord
shall be saved." I asked the Lord to save this self-righteous sinner, and then it
happened. It was like a weight was lifted from my shoulders; I went down to my knees a
sinner and came up a saint through Christ. From that time to this I have had the
assurance of salvation by grace through faith in Christ.
The fellows at the training table next day noticed the difference, the coach
noticed it, and Dorith noticed it. I had thought playing football was life, and that honor
and prestige were life's highest rewards, but meeting Christ topped the biggest thrill I
ever had in sports. Heap up all the thrills in sports, and they are nothing in comparison
with knowing Christ as Saviour and Lord.
I had been right about one thing all along; if I believed as Dorith did, I would have
to be a minister. Now that I did believe Christ had delivered me from hell, I felt
compelled to prepare for the ministry. I had been wrong, I hasten to add, that the
ministry is a soft job; I have learned since that it has more toil and challenge than
football, but it also has greater rewards.
I left college for a year to attend Nyack Missionary Institute. Dorith and I were
married in June 1950, and we lived in Jersey City, from where I commuted to school.
Football entered the picture again
when the Jersey City Giants of the
All-America Conference asked me
to try out. I thought they played on
week nights, and I was excited at
the prospect of playing football
again — for pay!
At the third practice session I
learned the Giants played on
Sunday just as the older National
League did, so professional football
was out for me.
I was advised to finish
Pastors Russ Allen and David Thomann in a vigorous
college by a minister of the
chess match at Mizpah Grove
Mennonite Brethren in Christ
Church to which I was seeking ordination, so I returned to Muhlenberg for two more
years of studies and football.
It was a different game now. One day I had a brainstorm: why not tape the words
"Jesus Saves" clearly on my football helmet where the other fellows taped their name?
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Immediately I realized the difficulties; the devil seemed to say, "Don't be a fool.
They will think you're crazy, and you'll hurt Christ's cause rather than help it."
Yet I knew Jesus had said, "Ye are My witnesses." So I did it, knowing I'd have to
play better than average to keep from bringing reproach to the Lord, and He helped me.
The helmet was a small sensation, and I took a lot of ribbing. But it gave me
many opportunities to talk about Christ to the players. They came to me with religious
questions, and I talked with each player about his relationship to God and gave him a
Gospel of John.
One day when we were playing Gettysburg and the offensive team was on the
field, a little boy came up to the bench and tapped on my shoulder pads. "Say, Mister."
he piped, "what does ‘Jesus Saves' mean?"
I was thrilled to tell him the story of Jesus Christ who died on the Cross for him.
At this same game the team captain asked if I would pray before the game. I silently
asked God's help first, then prayed aloud for the fellows and for their souls. It was an
unusual prayer for the football field, but I know the Lord led me in it.
At the end of college I was one of
three Muhlenberg players to get a tryout
invitation from the New York Giants. I
was flattered but, of course, football was
over for me, especially Sunday ball. I
wanted above all to serve Christ, and He
led me into the ministry after further
study at the denomination's Berean
Bible School in Allentown. I now pastor
the Emmanuel congregation in
Southwest Philadelphia.
Pastor Russell Allen at the Prayer Tent at Mizpah
My great thrills now are to see
Grove
young men and women taking up their
cross and following Christ. I remember the former halfback who came to a little mission I
helped to start in Finesville, N. J., and how when I gave the invitation, he decided for
Christ. I remember two young ladies who came to Christ and who are now preparing for
full-time Christian service. I remember serving in Graham's New York meetings,
introducing many young athletes there to Christ, and praying before a packed Garden
one Saturday night.
There's absolutely nothing to compare with the thrills of living for Christ. King
Football has fallen from the throne in my heart; Christ the King of kings reigns
forevermore.

I’m Home Now – Russell T. Allen
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[This poetic reflection was written by Russell and shared at a funeral he conducted. He
obviously had no idea that it would almost be prophetic since it became part of his
funeral and the funeral of his grandson, Josh.]
I'm in my eternal home now! It's all true! This place is absolutely magnificent.
Human words cannot explain it, and I'm so alive, so free, so happy, so perfectly content.
I'm home now! My mind is clear, all pain is gone, my hopes and dreams have all
been satisfied the moment I left earth's shores and landed here in heaven. Thank God
I'm home now! There are no misunderstandings in this place. No anger, no harsh
words. No hurt feelings, no selfish acts, no problems on my part or that of others. I see
plainly here and although God's will was sometimes hard for me to see on earth, here it
is beautifully perceived.
Praise the Lord. I'm home now! Sorrow is foreign to this place and Ihave yet to
see anyone weeping. And the friends that I have met, you wouldn't believe. And they
seem so different and so gracious. I'll probably spend half of eternity talking to them.
I'm home now! The greatest thrill was to see my savior - face to face. If I could
cry, I would, but I'm just consumed with such joy and love that it defies comprehension.
Mortals on earth cannot know it. It is just unexplainable.
I'm home now! I'm filled with God’s glory and with his radiance. I’ve found that
talking to people on earth about Jesus has made the inhabitants of this place extremely
delighted. They said that I would meet some of those I brought to the savior later on.
That gave me rapture because I now know what this abode is like.
So, I'm home now! If I could speak from this side to your side I would say that the
old adage is never out of date. It goes, "Only one life, it will soon be past, only what's
done for Christ will last." And in parting let me say, don't ever pity me, or shed bitter
tears. I'm better off now than in all my earthly years. I’ve started my new life and it's
been worth it all. I trust I'll meet you again here. Maranatha! I'm home now.
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1917
Eastern Gospel Banner
[These first reprints are taken from Volume 1, number 1, of the Eastern Gospel Banner,
edited by C. H. Brunner. They give an indication of the intention and vision for the
publication.]
Page 1
This first issue of the Eastern Gospel Banner is printed December 5, 1916, and dated
January 4, 1917, an advance “Sample.” It gives a general idea of what the paper is
expected to be. All present headings are only make-shifts. Without a doubt there will
be many minor changes in arrangement in the future.
Page 8
This is Volume I. Number 1. of the Eastern Gospel Banner.
The Eastern Gospel Banner will retain the name Gospel Banner in honor of the first
and original Gospel Banner.
This is the method our "Methodist” friends have resorted to years ago. Little could
any one conceive the volume of influence the first and original Christian Advocate has
and still is exerting.
The writer was informed that there are now six Christian Advocates under General
Conference rule, and others such as the Pittsburg Christian Advocate which are only
Annual Conference organs. Yet all work to the same end - the unity of the Spirit. There
is no church which has grown like the M. E. church. It has a world-wide influence. We
sincerely hope and trust that there may be many Gospel Banners representing
Mennoniteism throughout, this and other countries if the Lord tarries, all working
together with Him who loved us and died for us, until He says, "Well done.”
This is the first issue of the Eastern Gospel Banner. It can not he called a perfect,
“Sample” of what the following issues are supposed to be. However, the general makeup, the size, the number of pages, and the material all foreshadow its expected future
fairly well. Its actual constituency in sight is comparatively small, yet we predict that
each issue will contain a fair amount of original and edifying reading matter. Elder C. H.
Brunner, the editor, the presiding elders, the staff of associate editors, and others,
undoubtedly, will feel at perfect liberty to freely voice their convictions in these columns.

8

[The following articles are also from the
first Eastern Gospel Banner. They were
written by the presiding elders.
Presumably, they were asked to submit
them for this first issue. What they wrote
was apparently what they thought was
appropriate for the occasion.]
Page 2
Adoption
Presiding Elder H. B. Musselman
Adoption is the spiritual privilege of
those who receive Christ. “But as many
as received Him, to them gave He power
[right or authority, marg.] to become the
sons of God, even to them that believe
on His name,” John 1:12. It is the act of
God as a Father, by which we, who were
alienated and enemies, and disinherited,
are made the sons of God and heirs of
His eternal glory. “Wherefore come out
H. B. Musselman
from among them and be ye separate,
saith the Lord, and touch not the unclean thing; and I will receive you, and will be a
Father unto you, and ye shall be My sons and daughters, saith the Lord Almighty, “ II
Cor. 6:17,18. Adoption in a most wonderful manner exhibits the love of God as brought
out in First John 3:2: “Behold what manner of love the Father hath bestowed upon us
that we should be called the sons of God,” and the Revised Version adds after “the sons
of God,” “and such we are.” It is brought about by an act of divine grace. It is not like
when men take someone into their family from motives of personal liking, or from
something attractive in those whom they adopt. Our heavenly Father adopts the
unlovely – those who are by nature rebels against His love (Ezek. 16:3-6; Jer. 3:19).
Adoption is brought about as one of the blessed results of the work of Christ, in
redeeming us from the law, “that we might receive the adoption of sons,” Gal. 4:4,5. We
receive the “spirit of adoption whereby we cry Abba, Father,” Rom. 8:15,16. The
blessed Holy Spirit reveals to us the love of God in Christ, and witnesses to our spirit
the sweet sense of filial relationship to God. This is apprehended and received by faith
in Christ Jesus. The term, “Abba, Father” was not allowed to be used by a slave, but it
was the children’s word. The reformer, Becon, translated it, “Dear Father,” and it shows
that by adopting grace, all the children of God are before Him on an equal footing'. By
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the grace of adoption all God's children are heirs—"heirs of God, and joint-heirs with
Christ'' (Gal. 3:29; 4:7; Col. 1:13; Rev. 21:7). There is no inheritance without sonship; no
sonship without a spiritual birth; and no spiritual birth without Christ. In the words of
Luther: "This little word 'Father,’ surpasseth all the eloquence of Demosthenes, Cicero,
and of the most eloquent rhetoricians that ever were in the world." As dear children of
God (Eph. 5:1), we should be "followers,"—imitators—of our blessed heavenly Father
(Matt. 5:44,45,48). "God is love," and the highest attainment for God's dear children is to
be made perfect in love (Col. 3:13,14; Rom. 8:35-39). Truly we love Him because He
first loved us (I John 4:19). Adoption in the fullest sense will only be completed at the
day of our final redemption. How precious are the blessings it brings now, but what will
they be when the "crowning day" comes, and the saints enter into the fullness of the joy
of their Lord (Heb. 9:28; Phil. 3:20,24)?
ENTIRELY THE LORD'S
BY PRESIDING ELDER W. G. GEHMAN
Perhaps some woman has toiled and
labored and economized, and thus saved a neat
amount of money with which she has secured
some earthly possessions. Possibly these
possessions assume the nature of real estate
which is made secure as tills one's property, by
title deeds, and is beyond legal dispute her own
property. We would say she is well fixed, or well
off, or well to do.
Along comes a gentleman unknown to her
and gives her considerable of his attention. She
is cautious, even to the point of suspicion, and
rightfully so. She won't throw herself and her hard
earned possessions away. She, however, sees
admirable qualities about this personage, at, least
W. G. Gehman
enough to become interested and inquisitive. She
uses all legitimate means to ascertain his actual character whether it is true or false.
She believes even that in the "multitude of counsellors there is safety."
She finds him to be true as true can be. Her knowledge of him creates
confidence. The better she knows him the better she loves him and trusts him. Not like
with some people, the better you know them the less you care to affiliate yourself with
them. He wins her confidence. He is worthy of it. She is absorbed in him. Spectators
would say she has thrown herself away. She is gone. She assigns herself over to him
mentally, morally, physically. She deeds her property to him.
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I hear some one say, "That's going too far.” His will becomes her will. He shares
her sorrows and troubles and their joys are mutual. All he is and all he has is hers. The
two lives have become one. They are married. "What God hath joined together let not
man put asunder." "I speak concerning Christ and the Church."
On the part of Christians there is too much mental reservation. The truth of their
statement, "I have a mind of my own,” is too painfully evident. They boast about their
good morals and ethics. Their bodies are reserved for their own pleasure. The life of
God in Christ has not entered them to the extent of hating and crucifying self. Too much
reservation of possessions. Perhaps calling them their own. "A man's life consisteth not
in the abundance of things which he possesseth." They are not clean gone. The Lord
has not become thoroughly their Lord. They are lord of their own possessions. He is
not going to marry them, either.
"Let Him have all, He is worthy of all." "Let us be glad and rejoice, and give
honor to Him; for the marriage of the Lamb is come, and His Wife hath made herself
ready." Rev. 19:7.
[The following is the church news from the January 18, 1917 edition. The news of
holiday activities was just making it to print. The delay is easily understood. The
pastors wrote their reports and sent them by mail to the editor (it is not called snail mail
for nothing.) The editor had to gather material and send it to the publisher. Again the
delay of the mail was a factor since it had to go to Cleveland where it was printed. Then
it had to be shipped back to Pennsylvania and distributed. So, Christmas and New
Years events don’t make it until three weeks later.]
NAZARETH— PLAINFIELD, Pa.—It gives me joy to report for these places,
since the Lord has been graciously leading and blessing the work here. The revivals
both at Plainfield and Nazareth were well attended, by the members, as well as by
others.
Our presiding elder, W. G. Gehman, was with us one evening and preached a
very helpful message, which made good impressions.
The members of both classes, and also such who are no members yet, but are
friends to the work, stand by nobly in every way. The writer and family were
remembered by the classes with a very large donation, sometime before Christmas, and
on Christmas with a new purse containing a neat sum in cash. God bless the givers.
Our courage has never been better and we love to labor with these people at
Nazareth and Plainfield. To Him be all the glory!
R. Bergstreser, Pastor.
SHAMOKIN, Pa.—Since our last report, God has been revealing and manifesting
Himself to us. Surely our hearts rejoice as He is our companion, carrying all our
burdens, sharing our sorrows and joys. The class is going forward, becoming, daily,

11

more courageous to stand for Him who saved them, and for
the Truth of God which makes them free.
Our presiding elder, W. G. Gehman, was with us for
four services on the 9th and 10th of December. Surely, the
trumpet had no uncertain sound! His messages, presence
and fellowship were truly enjoyed by us and we heartily
say—God strengthen, sustain and encourage him to
faithfully keep moving.
Christmas day brought its many enjoyable things,
not the least of which were the early morning song services
held in various parts of the city for the aged, sick, etc., in
which forty-four of the class took part. Surely, it does our
hearts good to sing His praises!
Many of the class remembered the pastor's family,
H. A. Kauffman
so that presents in cash, eatables, wearing apparel, etc.,
were brought to us until we can say—never before had we
such a, remembrance. We say—God bless such a noble band of workers and we truly
desire to faithfully feed them, and not to withhold any of the counsel of God.
On Christmas evening Brother Yost, from Mount Carmel, gave us an inspiring
message from the Word.
Our determination is to faithfully press onward and upward.
Dec. 27.
H. A. Kauffman, Pastor.
READING, Pa.—The dear Lord has been graciously blessing the work at this
place. The services over Sunday and the prayer meetings of the past week have been
well attended. A husband and wife besides another young man came forward in the
Tuesday evening prayer meeting, all gave
evidence that the Lord had answered
prayer.
Sunday evening before Christmas,
as the services were about to come to a
close, we were given the greatest surprise
of our life. A request was made that the
female quartette sing a selection. As they
sang "Oh There's A Plenty," each one
handed the writer a note. Before they
were through the Sunday School
Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Fretz
Superintendent, S. W. Heiser, handed
him three more and some silver. In a few
remarks from the superintendent, he said it was a Christmas gift from the members and
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friends of the class. It was certainly a great surprise, the amount being so very large that
it was almost beyond believing that it was for us.
This Conference year has thus far been a most blessed one, the relation and
warm-heartedness of the dear people speaks for itself.
We mean to do all in our power for the advancement of the work. The Lord is
very good to us.
Yours, W. J. Fretz, Pastor.
LEHIGHTON, Pa.—The Lord is leading the
work at this place and we are rejoicing in His
goodness.
The meetings yesterday were owned
and blessed of God. The attendance was good,
and the interest in the meetings show that
God's faithful followers are making progress
along spiritual lines and have a mind to work,
and help push the work on to victory.
The early march Christmas morning was
a grand success. A goodly number of the
members as well as some friends of the work
were, on hand bright and early, cheerful and
happy; and altogether we went forth to sing
God's praises through the streets of Lehighton.
Mr. and Mrs. E. E. Kublic
Last evening (Sunday) a request was
made for the trio to sing a hymn; so they came up front to sing, and when they got about
half through the hymn the trio broke in pieces, some going one way and some another
while one of them walked up to the writer and presented him with a box, which, upon
investigation, was found to contain a neat sum, in silver, gold and greenback; besides, a
goodly number of other useful presents, among them being a motor-washer, were
brought to the house. May God's blessing rest upon the cheerful givers and may He
enable us to make good returns in a spiritual way. Our courage is good.
E. E. Kublic, Pastor.
LEHIGHTON, Pa.—The Lord is leading and blessing the work and guiding His trusting
children safely along the pathway of life, and is giving them victory right along as they
keep looking to Him. Our watch-night meeting was also blessed of the Lord. It was
interesting and helpful. The Spirit of God manifested Himself in convicting power. Two
souls (adults) came to the altar, confessed their sins and were set free. To God be all
the praise! We are trusting Him for still greater things in the future.
E. E. Kublic, Pastor.
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BETHLEHEM, Pa.—Dear "Banner"
Readers: Greeting in the blessed name of Jesus.
This finds us still rejoicing in the Lord, and more
firmly believing in His Word than ever. The Lord
has led forth the work at this place, so that victory
is ours right along. One young man was saved
several weeks ago, on a Sunday night. Some of
the dear pilgrims are making very evident
progress. The dear pilgrims are standing by nobly,
and can scarcely show their appreciation of our
services for God among them.
We were most kindly remembered by the
Sunday School on Christmas, with a liberal sum in
cash. The Sunday School is making progress
along several lines. It is large in scope and
influence, and is a marvelous missionary agency.
W. S. Hottel family
The force of officers and teachers are showing a
hearty interest and are seeking to advance the best interests of the school.
Our first Quarterly Meeting is now a thing of the past. Our beloved presiding elder
was used of the Lord in bringing to us messages fraught with deep spiritual truths,
power and inspiration. Hearts were touched and impressions were made, which we
believe are lasting.
Our courage is good and we are minded to stick to our mission and message,
until Jesus comes.
W. S. Hottel. Pastor.
NORTHAMPTON, Pa.—To the readers of the "Eastern Gospel Banner." We
delight to let you know and hear how the Lord has led us in the past year, and as His
love, mercy and grace, have allowed us to cross over the threshold again into the year
1917. We therefore, can again say, "Goodness and mercy have followed us all the days
of our life." The past is under the Blood. For the present He supplies abundance of
grace, and for the future He brightens the faith and hope in His coming again for His
own. We therefore have nothing to keep us despondent in the least, so while the world
is becoming a more wearisome place for the child of God to abide, on account of its
utter failure of meeting God's approval in all that it says or does, we rejoice in the hope
of His coming again which may be very soon.
At this writing we are in the midst of our revival. The Lord is with us. A few got
saved and quite a number consecrated their lives to God. The devil is thus defeated and
the victory is ours through Jesus. We were graciously remembered by the class on
Christmas. The superintendent of the Sunday School and the teachers were used by
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the class in presenting the pastor and his wife with $20.00 in gold, and each of the
children with a neat sum. This was schemed by the superintendent and the teachers,
and was presented in a very unique and beautiful package. Our heart was touched with
the gift. We wish them all God's choicest blessing and a very prosperous year in the
Lord.
Our watch-night services were also good. The Lord was present and spoke to
our hearts. We expect sinners to be born into the kingdom. Some of the members were
sick—they obeyed James 5:14-16, and were healed. To God be all the glory!
We wish to add that the first and second edition of the "Eastern Gospel Banner"
has reached us, and we think it is fine in every respect, filled with excellent food for the
babe in Christ and the matured Christian as well. May God be with the editor and
publishers. Your brother by grace,
W. W. Zimmerman, Pastor.
SOUTH ALLENTOWN, Pa.—
The Captain of the Lord's host is still in
the lead in South Allentown. The
watch-night services on Sunday
evening were owned and blessed of
the Lord. The attendance was good
and the blessing of the Lord was
realized in various lines. This has been
a very blessed year. The people of
God have a mind to work.
E. N. Cassel family
The church has been painted on
the inside and outside, and other repairs were made,
costing considerable money. This has all been paid for. The
meeting-house is now in good shape, free of debt and there
is a nice balance in the treasury. The class has
remembered their pastor on Christmas by giving him a very
large cash present, besides other valuables for the family.
We sometimes wonder where it all comes from. The class
has certainly been doing very well and the Lord will surely
reward them for all their sacrifice.
It is our desire to be a true and faithful pastor unto
them.
E. N. Cassel, Pastor
Mt. Carmel,Pa. – “No good thing will He withhold
from them that walk uprightly.”
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G. F. Yost

Our first Quarterly Conference has passed into history, but will not be soon
forgotten. Our presiding elder, W. G. Gehman, gave us three glorious messages, which
were encouraging, comforting and strengthening to the inner man. God bless our
presiding elders for not withholding the Truth but preaching it without fear or favor of
men!
We have indeed much to be thankful for God’s favor to us. The work of the Lord
at this place is on the upward move and encouraging in many respects. The pilgrims
love to work for Jesus and are active in His service. Pray for us.
Jan. 4
G. F. Yost
Allentown, Pa. – We just held our first
Quarterly Conference for this Conference year.
The Lord has blessed us very much during this
quarter. We held a few weeks of revival
meetings. The members attended remarkably
well. The Sunday School work is very
encouraging. Our Quarterly Conference services
were glorious. The Lord set His seal upon them.
The messages by our esteemed presiding elder
were very inspiring and helpful, especially on
Sunday morning. There was a very clear and
forceful presentation of the privileges and
responsibilities of the children of God. There
were tears of deep contrition mingled with joy,
flowing freely, as His Word was brought home to
us by the Holy Spirit. We pray that the Lord may
C. H. Brunner
spare him yet many years for the church, should
the Lord tarry.
The congregation here at Allentown is doing nobly. They stand by very well.
They pray, live and sacrifice for the work of the Lord. They have been sending us lots
of good things right along. Over the holidays especially, they brought us many good
things to eat and to wear, the best that can be found, beside an envelope containing a
large amount of money presented to us during the Sunday afternoon service. These
gifts speak much to us from loving, devoted hearts toward their unworthy servants. May
He, the Giver of all good and perfect gifts, abundantly reward and bless all the givers
according to their needs. We are determined to push on till He comes.
C. H. Brunner, Pastor
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I hope you enjoyed meeting Russ Allen and visiting some of our churches 100 years
ago.
Questions, comments, and requests are all welcome.
Dick Taylor
3707 John Drive
Brookhaven PA 19015
Retaylor723@gmail.com

Mt Carmel Church

Mt Carmel Bible Class

Katie Paul's Sunday School Class

Reading Sunday School Teachers - W. J. Fretz,
front row center
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