
9055. Do It With Patience 

Leonardo da Vinci painted that masterpiece The Last Supper. He said: "When I paused 

longest, I make the most telling strokes with my brush." Patience is power in reserve. 

"Take the patience of Job. He had a spiritual strength in reserve which saw him through fiery 

trials. Patience is hope biding its time, it is hope in action, it is like a catalyst in chemistry which 

starts action in other elements but itself is unaffected. Patience is never something that embalms 

us; it is that which alerts us to possibilities ahead." 

—Encyclopedia of 15,000 Illustrations 

 

A half-starved fox, who saw in the hollow of an oak tree some bread and meat left there by 

shepherds, crept in and ate it. With his stomach distended he could not get out again. 

Another fox, passing by and hearing his cries and lamentations, came up and asked what was 

the matter. On being told, he said: "Well, stay there 'til you are as thin as you were when you 

went in. Then you'll get out quite easily." 

This tale shows how time solves difficult problems 

—Encyclopedia of 15,000 Illustrations 

 

Happy Family's Secret: Patience 

A long time ago, historians of China relate, there lived a family famous for its happiness and 

its freedom from quarreling. For nine generations, no one had left the home. So the household of 

sons and sons' sons and their families was very large. Yet they had no disagreements, no 

discourtesies, no jealousy or self-seeking. 

At length, the emperor himself heard the fame of this enviable household, and he marveled. 

For the sake of other families in the land, he sent an imperial messenger to the home, bade him 

ask for the elder of the household, and say to him: 

"His majesty the emperor wishes to know the secret of your family's happiness. He bids you 

take this scroll, and on it write down the reasons for your household's harmony." 

When the old man who was the head of the family saw the messenger, he knelt to receive his 

emperor's orders, took the scroll, and sat down to write. For a long while he wrote, carefully and 

slowly. Then he rolled up the scroll and courteously handed it back to the royal messenger. 

Far away in the palace the emperor eagerly took the scroll, unrolled it, and gazed at its line 

after line of painstakingly written words. Each word was the same: "Patience."  

—Encyclopedia of 15,000 Illustrations 

 

How To Treat An Insult 

The story is told of a young man who had been cruelly insulted by a former acquaintance. 

Full of indignation, he determined to go at once and demand an apology. 

A saintly gentleman laid his hand on his shoulder and said quietly, "Son, let me give you a 

word of advice. An insult is like mud: it will brush off much better when it is dry! Wait until you 

both have cooled off, and then the thing can probably be settled quickly. If you go now, you'll 

quarrel even more." 

The young man heeded the kind suggestion. Before long he found out how wise it had been, 

for the next day the offending party came and begged his forgiveness. 

—H. G. Bosch, Our Daily Bread 

—Encyclopedia of 15,000 Illustrations 

 

"Lone Star" Of India 

In 1853 a denominational mission society discussed closing a station in Ongole, India, 

because only 10 converts had been won to Christ in 15 years. They made up the single church 

which someone called the "Lone Star" of India. 



Samuel Smith, author of the U.S. national anthem, "My Country 'Tis of Thee," was a 

member of the mission board. As he contemplated this matter, he was moved to write the 

following bit of verse: 

"Shine on, Lone Star, in grief and tears, 

And sad reverses oft baptized; 

Shine on amid thy founder's fears; 

Lone stars in Heaven are not despised." 

The next day he read this poem to his colleagues, and they unanimously voted to continue the 

work. Because of this decision, God moved in mighty power. Thirty years later the Ongole 

church had grown to 15,000 members! 

—Encyclopedia of 15,000 Illustrations 

 

Tears In The Night 

In Western Africa, it was fourteen years before one convert was received into the church. In 

East Africa, ten; in New Zealand, nine years before one baptism and two more years before one 

communicant; in Tahiti, it was sixteen years before the first harvest. 

William Carey labored seven years before the first Hindu convert was baptized. In Burma, 

Judson toiled for seven years before he had one. Once writing England: 

"Beg the churches to have patience. If a ship were here to carry me to any part of the world, I 

would not leave my field. Tell the brethren success is as certain as the promise of a faithful God 

can make it."  

—Encyclopedia of 15,000 Illustrations 

 

The Chained Being 

There is a modern painting by Shields which symbolizes the qualities of patience. A being 

with great strong wings is represented as standing with ankles chained to a sundial. She 

possesses powers of flight, but these she cannot use until God's appointed time comes. 

Meanwhile she waits, crowned with thorns, encircled with briers and brambles—briers which 

put forth fresh green shoots, which speak of increasing troubles. But she clasps to her breast the 

Word of God. She bears on her shoulders the yoke of Christ. Her lips are closed 

uncomplainingly; her eyes are looking forward to things afar. So she waits in faith, knowing that 

in God's good time the call will come, the fetters be struck from her, and her wings given 

opportunity to soar. 

—James Burns 

—Encyclopedia of 15,000 Illustrations 

 

The Moon And Barking Dogs 

A certain judge was constantly annoyed by the sneering remarks of a certain "wise cracking" 

and abusive attorney. Instead of cracking down on the lawyer and silencing him, the judge would 

only smile and chew his pencil until people wondered at his patience. 

At a dinner someone asked him, "Judge, why don't you slap down that wise guy lawyer?" 

The judge laid down his knife and fork and resting his chin on his hands said, "Up in our 

town there lives a widow who has a dog which whenever the moon shines, goes out and barks all 

night at the moon." Then the judge quietly resumed eating. 

One of the company asked, "But judge, what about the dog and the moon?" And he replied. 

"Oh, well the moon just keeps right on shining!" 

Oh, for grace today to keep on shining for Christ amidst all the barking dogs.  

—Encyclopedia of 15,000 Illustrations 

 

A Little Kinder 

Let me be a little kinder. 



Let me be a little blinder 

To the faults of those about me; 

Let me praise a little more. 

Let me be when I am weary 

Just a little bit more cheery, 

Let me serve a little better 

Those that I am striving for. 

Let me be a little braver 

When temptation bids me waver; 

Let me strive a little harder 

To be all that I should be. 

Let me be a little meeker 

With the brother that is weaker, 

Let me think more of my neighbor 

And a little less of me. 

Let me be a little sweeter, 

Make my life a bit completer; 

Keep me faithful to my duty 

Every minute of the day. 

Let me toil without complaining, 

Not a humble task disdaining; 

Let me face the summons calmly 

When death beckons me away. 

—Anonymous 

—Encyclopedia of 15,000 Illustrations 

 

Tribulation Produces Patience 

A young man came to George Goodman of England one day and said, "Mr. Goodman, I wish 

you would pray for me that I might have patience." 

Mr. Goodman answered, "Yes, I will pray for you that you have tribulation." 

"Oh, no, sir," the young man replied, "it is patience that I want." 

"I understand," said the Bible teacher, "and I will pray for you that you may have 

tribulation." 

The astonished and disturbed young man was shown a passage in the Bible: "And not only 

so, but we glory in tribulations also: knowing that tribulation worketh patience." (Romans 5:3) 

—Donald Grey Barnhouse  

—Encyclopedia of 15,000 Illustrations 

 

 

http://www.crossbooks.com/verse.asp?ref=Ro+5%3A3

