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HEN a student of the Word of God is guided along a pathway that leads to his 
more solid establishment in the most basic of  revealed truths, and even 

further to the spiritual enrichment of his soul, then it frequently weighs upon him 
that grateful acknowledgment ought to be given to his guides. 

 While attending Western Conservative Baptist Seminary in Portland, Oregon, 
during 1970-73, I received encouragement from the faculty to seriously consider 
the nature and attributes of the God of the Bible. The emphasis was not simply one 
of attaining a well honed and precise concept of Christian theism, that is the 
building of a tidy theological edifice. Rather, a vital foundation was laid which was 
seen to establish the root and base of personal spiritual maturity, authentic 
evangelism, and local church stability. 

 Subsequent years of pastoral ministry, as well as observation of the drift of 
contemporary evangelical Christianity, have only confirmed the opinion that there 
must be a return to a definitive appreciation of the revealed character of the only 
true and living God. In this regard, the liberal, existentialist and subjective 
influences of the times have reaped havoc in countless local churches. 

 Christians ought to become reverently excited, that is exultantly overawed in 
their souls concerning the full orbed character of the God of the Patriarchs, 
Prophets, Apostles, and supremely the Lord Jesus Christ. I am deeply grateful for 
the godly faculty at Western who encouraged me to pursue the most important of 
all spheres of knowledge, namely the knowledge of the Holy One of Israel. 
 
          Barry E. Horner 
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IMMORTAL, invisible, God only wise, 
  In light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 
Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, 
    Almighty, victorious, Thy great name we praise. 
    
Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, 
    Nor wanting, nor wasting, Thou rulest in might; 
Thy justice like mountains high soaring above, 
    Thy clouds which are fountains of goodness and love. 
   
To all life Thou givest—to both great and small; 
    In all life Thou livest, the true life of all; 
We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree, 
    And wither and perish—but nought changeth Thee. 
 
Great Father of Glory, pure Father of Light, 
    Thine angels adore Thee, all veiling their sight; 
All laud we would render; O help us to see: 
    ’Tis only the splendor of light hideth Thee. 
     
Immortal, invisible, God only wise, 
    In light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 
Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, 
    Almighty, victorious, Thy great name we praise. 
 
              Walter Chalmers Smith 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 




