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The day is coming when the great ship of The Hp
the world, guided by the hand of the Son of aU the
God, shall float out of the clouds and storms, ^'de

out of the shadows and conflicts, into the per-
fect light of love, and God shall be all in all.

The tide that bears the world to that glorious
end is the sovereignty of God.—vii, 279.

There seems to be a natural instinct which a henedu
makes us desire that every religious service 'tion

should end with a blessing. For nothing is

more grateful and quieting to the heart than

" the benediction

That follows atter prayer."

After this old fashion would I close my book.
The faces of my readers are unknown to me,
even as the pilgrims who called through the
darkness were unknown to the watchmen upon
the Temple walls. But whoever vou are, at
least a benediction shall go after you. Your
life is a pilgrimage. May mercy folio -.u

outof Zion,and peace bring vou to your • le!

—I, 259.
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