THINE IS THE KINGDOM

The motto of The Salvation Army is THE WORLD FOR GOD! How reasonable, how just, how
undeniable His ownership! Right by creation, right by prophecy, right by redemption, and right
by Divine Fatherhood. How stupendous the claim! No potentate or nation, in the history of the
world, has ever been able to support a pretension to so vast a dominion. From this immemorial
conquerors have indulged in the dream, but the reality has invariably eluded their grasp. Province
has been added to province, kingdom to kingdom, nation to nation until an empire has been
built up extending over the entire known world. But the cumbrous structure has soon fallen again
into its component parts, which either perished in their unequal struggle or, uniting with more
harmonious elements, formed the nuclei of other empires, themselves to rise and fall, separate
and combine again with almost the regularity of a law.
COMMANDS UNIVERSAL SERVICE
No nation has yet exhibited characteristics which have laid siege to the affection and confidence
of peoples beyond its borders to an extent that would make the realization of such a dream
possible. Neither in the old world nor in the new do we find any indication of a people springing
up a system of philosophy spreading, or a government taking form which would be likely to unite
the divergent and contrary natures of men and justify a demand for the homage of the whole
world. There is something inherently defective in the claim of every human aspirant for world
dominion. Forgotten as God appears to be in this world, when we examine closely we find that,
after all, it is He who commands the most universal service and the truest love.
God alone has the indisputable right. He alone possesses the attributes and perfections, the
moral and spiritual, as well as physical power, that constitute Him the ruler whose government
would provide for the needs of all peoples and ensure the well-being of the entire world, for
“Thine is the Kingdom!”
BROUGHT FORTH FROM HAPPINESS
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First, the world belongs to God by the unalterable law of possession, the law of origin: “IN THE
BEGINNING GOD CREATED THE HEAVEN AND THE EARTH.” By the word of His power He
brought forth out of chaos the form and order of creation. He marshaled the stars into their
eternal order. He determined course of the wind, and tipped the seas from the hollow of His
hand. He made the sun to shine, the rain to fall, the mountains to lift their snow-crowned peaks,
and by His nurturing care brought forth from emptiness a garden of loveliness fit for angels’ feet
to tread and for Himself to dwell in. “HE MADE THE EARTH BY HIS POWER, HE HATH
ESTABLISHED THE WORLD BY HIS WISDOM, AND HATH STRETCHED OUT THE HEAVENS BY
HIS DISCRETION. WHEN HE UTTERETH HIS VOICE, THERE IS A MULTITUDE OF WATERS IN
THE HEAVENS, AND HE CAUSETH THE VAPORS TO ASCEND FROM THE ENDS OF THE
EARTH; HE MAKETH LIGHTENINGS WITH RAIN, AND BRINGETH FORTH THE WIND OUT OF
HIS TREASURES.” “THINE IS THE KINGDOM.”
The Hebrew poets sang not only of the glories of the earth, the hidden treasures of the deep,
the abundant yielding of its hills and plains, but they acknowledged His ownership of their
personal possessions, saying, “THE CATTLE ON A THOUSAND HILLS ARE THINE.” And we only
realize our right relationship to the world when we grasp this fact and let it determine and
regulate all our plans and calculations. Our world is God’s from the moment we ascribe, with all
our hearts, its ownership to Him. From that moment we become stewards, not lords of our
possessions; servants, not masters; members of one family of which the Lord of Hosts is the
Head.
SHOULD ALL BELONG TO GOD
The world ought to belong to God because of the support He gives to its inhabitants. The bread
we break, the cup of water we put to our lips, the garments that protect us from the cold, the
light that marks the traveler’s path, the knowledge that meets our intellectual requirements, and
the ten thousand earthly joys that minister to the felicity of the human family are constant
declarations of the unceasing provision of the great Creator for the sons and daughters of His
universe. Surely from gratitude alone we should do everything in our power to win back to God
the love and allegiance of a world that takes its daily bread from His hands, making the
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recognition of our own entire dependence upon Him one of the first duties of our lives. Our gifts,
our talents, our influence, as well as our material possessions, should all belong to God.
THWARTS MAN’S INTENTIONS
The world ought to belong to God because at His hands alone is found its restoration. There is
no remedy for its sin, no healing for its sorrow, no resurrection for its grave, apart from Him. Rich
as this world is in all natural glories, brilliant though its course amid planetary spheres, enticing
and captivating as are its countless interests, there is nevertheless at its heart a canker, incurable
in its nature and bitter in its power. It thwarts man’s strongest intentions, it turns to ashes his
most glowing hopes. There is no strength or beauty of mental, physical, or spiritual forces but
the guilt of sin, the power of sin, and the stain of sin will utterly spoil. God is the only destroyer
of the dark and deadly power of sin, the only Conqueror of this arch foe of the human race. To
Him let the whole world turn! “THY THRONE, O GOD, IS FOREVER AND EVER — A SCEPTRE
OF RIGHT — EOUSNESS IS THE SCEPTRE OF THE KINGDOM.”
The world ought to belong to God because He gave His Son to die for it. The birth of Christ was
local, but it was because “GOD SO LOVED THE WORLD” that He came. The angelic choir that
sang out over the hills of Bethlehem was local, but the theme of its song was for all men: “GLORY
TO GOD IN THE HIGHEST, AND ON EARTH PEACH, GOOD WILL TOWARD MEN.”
THE WORLE EARTH REDEEMED
The miracles of Christ were local, but He said to His disciples, “Greater works than these shall ye
do,” and bade them go into all the world and preach the Gospel to every creature. The agony
in the Garden, the mocking of the Judgment Hall, and the uplifted tree on Calvary were local;
but the outstretched Arms of that passion and death encircled the world, and by that sacrifice
was the whole earth redeemed. “Behold the Lamb of God which taketh away the sins of the
world” — “Thine is the Kingdom.”
At one time Peter thought that salvation was for the Jews only, but when the full light burst upon
him, he cried: “OF A TRUTH I PERCEIVE THAT GOD IS NO RESPECTER OF PERSONS, BUT IN
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EVERY NATION HE THAT FEARETH HIM AND WORKETH RIGHTEOUSNESS, IS ACCEPTED
WITH HIM.” Salvation for every nation is the unchanging ideal, the supreme object of The
Salvation Army. This is the doctrine proclaimed, this is the Gospel announced, this is the program
set forth in our motto: “THE WORLD FOR GOD BY BLOOD AND FIRE.”
CARRY TIDINGS OF SALVATION
The marvelous results with which our efforts have already met cannot be recorded. The history
of our organization is more thrilling than the Acts of the Apostles; the rapidity of its growth is
unequaled in the annals of Christendom. Faith in the purpose of God to become the Ruler of the
world He created has carried our Flag into seventy different countries and colonies. The Salvation
Army is holding up Jesus in the jungles of India, on the velds of Africa, among the mining-camps
of Australia, through the aboriginal villages of New Zealand, to the cowboys of western America,
up the steeps of the Rockies, and where the fishing-smacks hug the storm-lashed shores of
Newfoundland. Into the hovel of the drunkard, into the dens of vice and crime, into the haunts
of midnight horror, into the abyss of want and woe, into the melancholy cell of the convict, our
soldiers of the Cross and the Flag carry the tidings of salvation for all men. We preach a worldRedeemer, a world-Saviour, a world Comforter, to our Gospel there is no geographical
boundary, no limitation of creed, or color, or race. God for the world, and the whole world for
God! “Thine is the Kingdom.”
Can we not this Christmas, as a people, get a wider vision, larger hearts? Is it not the season
when we should muster our most generous resources, and show forth in deeds our good will to
men? Does not every association of Noeltide appeal to all that is best in us to remember our
neighbor? Is not this day the sweetest, the dearest, the most sacred we could select on which to
reconsecrate our lives to the Bethlehem Christ to think more for others, feel more for others, and
do more for others that the whole world may be better because we are in it?
I write in a small log cabin hidden by the woods, upon the shores of one of our loveliest lakes,
where for the past few weeks I have been seeking to recover my health. It is evening. Across the
lake the mountains lift their shadow-draped shoulders into the soft light of the serenest skies. In
my ears is the laughing of advancing waters as wavelet chases wavelet through the nooks and
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over the moss-covered boulders of the rocky shore. From their leafy galleries night-birds carol
their evening anthem, while the soft note of a distant whippoorwill calls his promise of a fair
tomorrow.
But away from all this blessed quietness, beyond the lake and the mountains, I see the great
Field of Salvation Army activities stretching from sea to sea of this unequaled country, and
behold my own dear officers of all ranks, in every branch of our work, toiling for the good of
men. In the slum, in the prison, in the orphanage, in the hospital, in the hall, in the street, in the
office, in the police-court, by the side of the dying, with the hungry, nursing the children,
marshaling the soldiery, encouraging the hopeless, defending the weak. In all these things
seeking to serve the world’s Redeemer and bless mankind.
Yet I see that more must be done. Yes, much more. More must be done individually. I must do
more and you must do more. We must persuade others to do more. Lands yet unreached must
have the Gospel, the distant isles of the sea must be Christianized. Greater must be our activities,
wider-pushed must be our principles, multiplied must be our schemes, stronger, much stronger,
must be our faith. We want more sacrifice, more zeal, more consecrated men and women to
sound the Gospel trumpet. On a quiet night you can hear the notes of the bugle call for two or
three miles, but this Gospel trumpet is so far-reaching that it is not only heard from Heaven to
earth, but it is to echo through all nations. Men who have lost all physical hearing have thrilled
at the first note of it; men buried half a lifetime in crime have quickened into life at the sound of
it. It is the power of God unto salvation. Despite the clattering hoofs of a cavalry troop Saul heard
it and reined in his charger on the road to Damascus. In the custom house, amidst the shuffle
and the high voices of disputing merchants Matthew answered the stupendous call of the blast
of this Gospel trumpet.
At its summons dynasties crumble, thrones upset, nations leap from barbarism to civilization —
a world is redeemed — for, “Thy throne, O God, is forever and ever.”
“Thine is the Kingdom.”
(December 2, 1922)
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