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J
�

ames,

�

a

�

ser

�

vant

�

of

�

God

�

and

�

of

�

the

�

Lord

�

Je-

�

sus

�

Christ,

�

�

�

To

�

the

�

twelve

� �

�

tribes

�

in

�

the

�

dis

�

per

�

sion:

�

�

�

Greet-

�

ings.

�

�

My

�

broth

�

ers

�

and

�

sis-

�

ters,

�

when-

�

ev-

�

er

� �

�

you

�

face

�

var-

�

i-

�

ous

�

tri-

�

als,

�

con

�

sid-

�

er

�

it

�

all

�

joy,

�

be

�

cause

�

you

�

know

�

that

�

the

� �

�

test-

�

ing

�

of

�

your

�

faith

�

pro-

�

duc-

�

es

�

en

�

dur-

�

ance.

�

�

And

�

let

�

en

�

dur-

�

ance

�

com

�

plete

� �

�

its

�

work,

�

so

�

that

�

you

�

may

�

be

�

com

�

plete

�

and

�

whole,

�

lack

�

ing

�

in

�

noth

�

ing.

�

�

�

�

If

�

an-

�

y

�

of

�

you

�

is

�

lack

�

ing

�

in

�

wis

�

dom,

�

ask

�

God,

�

who

�

gives

�

to

�

all

�

gen-

�

er

�

ous-

� �

�

ly

�

and

�

un

�

grudg

�

ing

�

ly,

�

and

�

it

�

will

�

be

�

giv-

�

en

�

you.

�

�

But

�

ask

�

in

�

faith,

�

nev-

�

er

� �

�

doubt

�

ing,

�

for

�

the

�

one

�

who

�

doubts

�

is

�

like

�

a

�

wave

�

of

�

the

�

sea,

�

driv-

�

en

�

and

� �
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�

tossed

�

by

�

the

�

wind.

�

�

For

�

the

�

doubt

�

er,

�

be-

�

ing

�

dou

�

ble-

�

mind

�

ed

�

and

�

un

�

sta

�

ble

� �

�

in

�

eve

�

ry

�

way,

�

must

�

not

�

ex

�

pect

�

to

�

re-

�

ceive

�

an-

�

y

�

thing

�

from

�

the

�

Lord.

�

�

Let

�

the

� �

�

broth

�

er

�

or

�

sis-

�

ter

�

of

�

hum

�

ble

�

means

�

boast

�

in

�

hav-

�

ing

�

a

�

high

�

po-

�

si-

�

tion

�

and

�

the

� �

�

rich

�

in

�

hav-

�

ing

�

been

�

hum

�

bled,

�

be

�

cause

�

the

�

rich

�

will

�

dis-

�

ap

�

pear

�

like

�

a

�

flow

�

er

� �

�

in

�

the

�

field.

�

�

For

�

the

�

sun

�

ris-

�

es

�

with

�

its

�

scorch

�

ing

�

heat

�

and

�

with

�

ers

�

the

�

field;

�

�

�

�

�

its

�

flow

�

er

�

falls,

�

and

�

its

�

beau

�

ty

�

per-

�

ish

�

es.

�

�

It

�

is

�

the

�

same

�

way

�

with

�

the

�

rich;

�

�

�

� �

�

in

�

the

�

midst

�

of

�

a

�

bus-

�

y

�

life,

�

they

�

will

�

with

�

er

�

a

�

way.

�

�
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