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dried. They are not yet full of rain, so they do not

empty themselves upon the earth.

And it is not from this side that they can be

stored: it is not the thirsty earth that can fill them.

They travel from afar, where ocean, river, and lake

can breathe their vapors upward, swept unseen by

the wind that bloweth where it listeth, to the parched

places. We need you, in the far-off, Spirit-watered

lands to store the showers. You may be but a road

side pool, but your prayer-breath may go up to be

gathered in God's clouds and break in His "plenti

ful rain." When the clouds are full He will still the

sirocco blast of evil that fights it back, and it will

come down with the sudden swift ease that marks

the setting in of the rains here, year by year.

Do we believe that each heaven-sent prayer brings

the cloud-burst nearer? That one last cry of faith,

somewhere, will set it free? Do we act as if we be

lieved it? Shall we give ourselves to hasten it?

And when it comes, we shall see the latent possi

bilities awake, and the latent powers assert them

selves, and the people of Moslem countries, men and

women, show what they can be and do for Him and

in His kingdom. For, thank God, they are not

dead lands, they are "only dry."
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