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Are You a Christian?

Arewe in Christ? Do we walk after
the Syirit, and not after the flesh? Ar.-
we spiritually minded ? Is Christ in
us? for “If any man have not the
Spirit of Christ, he is none of his”

Are we led by the spirit? Do we say.

« Abba, Father 2 Do we cuffer with
Christ ? for then ounly shall we reign
with Christ. Are we, in one word,
Christians ?

To be a Christian is not to subscribe
a creed, or to chant a prayer, or to
sing a hymn, or to come to the Lord’s
table: it is to be changed in heart and
nature; so that in ali places, in all
compaunies, in all employmeats, in
all disputes, in all debates, in all
undertakings, the glory of Christ,—
the safety of souls,—the iigh present
and eternal happiness of man, shall be
vour chief aim, and God's word shall
be your conclusive directory. Hearing
a sermon is of no more merit than Kiss-
ing a cross, or kneeling at an alter, or
sharing in a splendid ceremony.  Our
woilk bezins when the adidiess of the
preacher closes. It is meant that what
we hear in the sanctuary, we should
tuke! e te our hearts and consciences
and either reject oracceptit,  Itis the
bitterest mockery to come constantly
to the house of God, to hear faithiul
sermons, join in evangelical prayers,
and afterwards go home with no real
. or permaunent influence on the heart,
no change of course, of character, of
condaet, of views, of thoughts, of
affection,of lyve, To come to the house
of God is not so much Juty as precious
privilege, To hear the sermon is not
the end of our coming to the house of
God : it is to receive instruction, im-
pulse, motive, hope, so real, that al! will
help to make the week-day toils more
holy aud the week.day heart more
happy.

Let no one say, ¢ We are so busy
in the world that we cannot take up
feriously the affairs of our soul.”
Waunt of time, iu this matter, never can
ve an excuse. God has placed us

here for one grand purpose, to ripen
for eternity. It in travelhug to a dis-
tant spot we spend the whole day in
aathering flowers, tili night come upan
us when we ean no longer travel, the
guilt is entirely onr own.  To be rich
is not necessary,'o be great i~ not neces-
sary, to be celebrated is not necessary,
but to be a Christian is necessary.  All
vlse can be dspensed with, except n
answer 1o the question : * What must
| do to be saved #”?  And until that
question is settled, and settled in the
very depths of our hearts, aad in the
light of God’s counteuance, all our
religion is but & mockery, a delusion,
and a snare.

I asked you, reader, Are you a
Christian? Are you.in heart and con-
science, a child of God ? A1e you living
as such, counting your present suffera
ings, if you suffer, not worthy to he
compared with the glory that <hall be
revealed? If you are resting on the
crucfied for acceptance, lool ing to the
glorified for happiness, then the eyes
that now see through a glas: diwly,
~hall soon see face to face ; those hands
that hold trembling the cap of sorrow,
will *oon wave the palm; those heads
that are bowed down beneath a burden
of care shall Le encireled with everiast-
ing garlands; and thowe sad voicer that
have often been heard in the night in
agony, ¢ Wretched man that I am!
who shall deliver we from this body of
death #” will yet be heard again say.
ing:? ¢ Unto him that loved us, and
washed us from our »sius iv his own
blood, and hach made wus kings and
priests unto God and his Father, to him
be glory aud demiuion for ever.”

* Art is long and time is 0 eting,

And nur hearts, though stoul nnd bhrave,
Sull, like muffled drums, are beating
Funersl marches to the grave,

Let us, then, be np und duing,

With a heart forany fate,~—

Sull achieving, still pursuing,

Learn to labor and to wait.”?

~— Voices of the Night.



