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Do you trust Jesus with all your
heart, and are you confiding your
soul’s eternal interests with Him?
Then I know that you love Him,
though you may for a while be
occupied with other pursuits. Love
slumbers in you, like fire in a flint;
or rather it smoulders, like fire in a
smouldering turf, but ere long it will
burn vehemently, like coals of juni-
per. Look well to yowr faith and
your love will not fail.

IT Let me now enlarge npon a
second remark Love is
ENTIRELY DEPENDENT UPON FAITH.

“Faith which worketh by love.”
Love then, does not work of itself,
except in the strength of faith. Love
is so entirely dependent upon faith
that, as I have already said, it cun-
not exist without it. No man loves
a Saviour in whom he reposes no
confidence. There may be an ad-
miration of the character of Christ,
but the emotion which the Serip-
ture treats as “love” only comes in-
to the heart when we trust in Jesus.
“We 'ove Him because He first love-
ed us.” When we have a belief in
His love, and a sense of it, then we
begin to love Jesus, but love to Jesus
cannot exist without faith in Him.

Certainly love cannot flowrish ex-
cept as fuith flourishes. If you
doubt your Lord you will think
hard thoughts of Him and cease to
love Him as you should. If you
fall into trouble, and you doubt His
wisdom or His goodness in sending
it, the next thing will be that your
heart will be colﬁ toward Him ;you
will begin to think your Lord to Le
tyrannical and harsh to you, and
you will quarrel with Him. The
two graces must duninish orincrease
together.
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But because you want to trust
yourself a little, and you begin judg.
ing your God and do not reposc cn- |
tirely in Him, therefore it is that
you have to ask yourself whether
you love him or not.

Love, again, as it cannot fourish
without faith, so ¢ cunnot work
without it. Love is a great designer
and planner, but how to perform it
finds not unless faith shows the wa_vi

Love sits down and says, “I woull
the world were converted to Christ”
but faith goes out and preaches the
Gospel.  Love eries, “I would to
God that the children knew of Jesus
and that their hearts were renewe
even while they are yet little; bu
faith opens the Sunday School an
teaches the young, and trusts in
that He will bless the word to thei
salvation. Love must have faith
give it muscle, sinew, and strengt!
therefore take right carc of you
faith.”

Love is as Solomon’s lily, dropp
ing sweet-smelling myrrh. Ho
fair to look upon ! Stand and adwi
its charms, Know, O gazer, tha
yon lovely flower could not be th
arrayed were it not joined byi
stalk to living root which is hidde
underground. Faith is the needf
bulb, out of which cometh love
the perfection of beauty. You loo
over the fair city of Mansoul, an
you see a gilded dome glittering i
the sun—that dome is love, andi
rests, upon foundations of fail
which are laid deep upon the roc
else would the dome fall in ruins.

Love to God if it be worthy of tk
name, must be soundly bascd d
confidence in Jesus ; it cannot ali
without it, but is carried away |y
wind and bloud, like the house




