CHURCH WORK.

U\TH ’&\ I\Fl'L\ ESS.

THERE i3 no human failing more
frequently and unive mall) con-
demned than unthankfulness, We
speak of itas a Dbaseness, as some-
thing to which even the fallen and
depmved among our fellcw-crea-
tures are often superior, for the
vilest criminal will sumetimes in
this one point prove that he still

ossesses the commen feelings of
Enmamt) There may be deep
down in his heart a sense of grafé
tude to some man or woman who,
at one period of his life perhaps,
put forth a loving, pityving hand to
stay him in his downward course
and whom he would not, hase and
vile as he may be, wllmrrlv injure.
The greatest of our poeto speaks of
!U""l"ltlt(lde in its effects as “*h'\rper
than the serpent’s tooth” and a
thousand passages might be cited
to express the reprobation and ad-
horrence felt by man for what is so
unmanly and unworthy.

This being so we may well feel
startled at the ract that weare one
and all guilty to the highest degree
of what we so strongly condemn in
theory. To tmAT FRIEND of all
_others whom we should love with |

all our soul and all our strength of |

¢ art and mind, THAT FRIEND who
}n\ given us all that we possess, |
“life and breath and all tuings”,
who beside the countless blessings
of this earthly existence did not
withhold from us that priceless
gift—His Son ! to that Being whom |
we can only figure to ourselves as
the Eternal Fountain of Love and |
Poyer, we are constantly showing
an ingratitude which, if we pause
to reflect upon our relations to
Iim, scems little short of madness. :

“Lord what is man that Thou art
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mnulfu] of lnm and the Son of Man
that Thou regardest him !

It shocks uswhen wo read of the
indignities, the impious meckery
and scorn heaped upon ouwr moab
blessed Lord by those amonast
whom He had done His countless
deeds of love. we think “How dif-
ferently should we have acted had
we been amongst those who had
enjoyed His Gracious Presence.”
But how can we for a moment ho
sure of this? It is all very well
to speak of their base ingratitude,
and the miserable cowardics e even of
the best of his followers; but ave
we tried as they were? and are we
not day by day. and hour by hour
guilty ef an ingratitude, less shock-
mg to our sensibilities, perhaps,
but mot less real than thodirs ?
and are we more excusable than
they ? If his bodily, visible P.e-
sence is not amongst us, we balicve,
if we have any Faith, that He is
spiritnally ever present. If we have
not scen with our eves the miracles
recorded in the Gospels—are we
| not witnesses of His perpetual
{ Love, and long suffering? If we
j are not among His ouwr people, are
«we not among those to whom Hg
extended the arms of world-wide
compassion. We from {ufancy have
:h\'ed under the influence of His
teaching, and if we were not
of those who cat of the loaves and
I were tilled, for ns there is a HEavEy-
[ LY Frast of which whosoever rightly
"eateth <hall never die. What
ingratitude then could outweigh
‘ours when we live on with-
out realising all this? When we
account these priceless treasures as
common things, and allow the things
of this life, which perish with the
“using, to engross our thoughts and
eur affl,(!tlull% 1




