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years, a thousand years as onue
day.'"t

Who cati gaze upon, this wvcird
and wvondrous beauty and not feel
that Cod must love beauty for its
owvn sake? We feel instituctively
that the Almighty God made this
g*orious grandeur centuries of cen-

turies before nman. eSer could sec it,
in order that He, personaiiy, rnight
enjoy its bcauty. Just as the gar-
mients of Aaron the priest wvere to
be macle " for gliorv and for
beauty," so do I tluinkc this grreat

where, however, one is neyer alone?
For there is an abiding sense of the
brooding presence of the Alinighity,
ail-powverful, all-loving, ail-merci-
fui, that soothes and hushes and
quiets the distressed and wvounded
soul, s0 that a normai equilibrium
is gained and strengthi restored to
return to one's place, manfuiIy to
fight one's true batties wvith the
worid, the .lesh, and the devil. To
me this Canyon is the HloIy of
Holies, the lImer Temple, wvherc
each muan may bc lus own Highi

EASTEI'.N END) 0F MOUNT OBSERVATION.

Canyon was mnade as a revelation
to man that God loves to make
tluings solely for glory and beauty.

Then its solitude! Ah, who but
those who know and love the soli-
tude that sluuts out the fever of life,
the fretful nervousness that contact
with man produces; the rush of
busy streets ; the cold-heartedness,
selfishness, indifference and apatliy
to, others' woes that one must sec
in great population centres-who
but lie can teli the deliglit of this
gracions, hlealing,, restful solitude,

Priest, open the sacred veil, and
stand face to face wvith the Divine.
.And lie %vho caxu tluus " talk ivithi
God " iayT not show it to his fel-
lowvs, but hie knows within himself
the neîv power, calmness, and
equanimity which hie lias gained,
ai. 4 lie returns to life's struggles
tlia1 icful for luis giimpses of the
Divii.e.

Aîud yet what wvords can tell howx
utterly insignificant man must feel
hinuseif to be whien lue finds luimself
in thue depths of this Great Gorge,
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