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frst, at any rate, his face is distinctly te-
yard bis Father. Did lie not say, "I 1will
arise and go unte :ny i4tlier "" The lirsi.
sieps et the s,)ut, when it begins te be-
liove iu God are desires atter him iu
wh¶cb there is a mensure of love.

The affections are arousod anîd Jravn
toward God as seon as Lucre is the sliglit-
est degree et faith in the .3oul. Every
believer here kniovs tîxat. Look back to
the day when tirst yon saw the Lord, if
yent eau remuember it-the heur yen look-
ed to Hlm and were lioiitened; did 5ou
not love Hlmu itntuediatu [y? Love hini?
Ah! Wue soinetinies tècar %ve toved lîltu
better thon thici nov. thougli 1 hio tliat
is flot the case. Il' any oàe liad asked
me, in thse tirst flushî cf myv jey when tirât
1 beheld rny bleeding't Lord, do you loe
fim? P shionld net lhave hiesitated, but
replied, - I love [ihu as iny very seul,
for Rie bath redowned tue t roui grintr
down mue the pit." Fih crentes love
as suaimer breeds fiow'ers. Our irst love
came witih our first iaitlî by a 1iCOC551ty
et nature which eau nover change.

2. Love growsi eut et faitth yet tnrther
by the discoveries of beauty iii Chiri.st
whicla failli is wirc Io ntakc. Fa i th is th e
soui's eye, and iLs teleicopti, by whlich it
sees that wlîich is so far Ai its te be othir-
vise invisible. Ont et this gracions dlis-
oernmout cornes adnxiriug love. Faith
deliglits te nveit thse superlative beaut-
jês of the Well-belovod before the gaze
of love, and thon filh and love nle ini

cyng out, "1Yen. ho is altogrether love-
Iy."l Those who believe cati say, - We

ne8 Josus," 'and those wlîose hoarts are
won by hima can add, -"We love Rilm bo-
munse lie firit loved us." O that ive
knew our Lord butter! O that we bo-
lieved ina I1iinori*! Then should we
ho kuit te 1-lins as thse heart of Jonathati
vas knit te Dav'id.

S. FaiLli croates love neKt by its ap-
Proprirtion of that wklich it discerns, for
white taitît is

TIE 8OUL'S EF.E

It is aiso alrnost the mind's hand, by
wh iLt grasps thse blessing. Love is
Sm te arise, out of a sense of possession,
DotIs net a ruothor love her child very
uruch because it is her ownP When we
bave an interest in a persen, se as te cali
"l "1,my brother,"11 "my bu.sband," "nsry

sqon," then a sense of property increases
our sense of affection. Wbhy, even in
dead Lhings, such as gold and silver and
goods an hLnds, when they are a man's
own they tire apt to ho lovod, for the af-
foctions dling to that which is possessed
-Il Where your treasure is, there wifl
your hearb bo aise."

The tendency is clearly seen in reter-
ence to highier possessions, and especial-
ly %vitlî regard to Christ. Lt Christ is
yourzi, anid fititlî catn say, 6 ,Jcsus is mine,"
love alters the sentence and cries. "This
is rny beloved, and ttîis is my friend."
When theu laith et Thomas saw Jesus as
Lord anid Goci his love gave a musical

rin te his exclaimationbyeininpr
souci possession, and calling hirà -1my
Lrd and pmy God." Love rej.oicos in
Jesus as her civil possession, tritldlph5
in Iiirn, and righit sweetly sings et love
to llim because Ile is lier own husband
andl Lord. 'L'hus, yuu sec, l:iith croates
love frein a neocessity of its nature, from,
the discoveries which it makes, and from
its aplpropriation of the good tlîingrs tlîat
is iii Christ.,

Surcly ail these points sufflciently show
thiat t.±itIi croates love in the soul where-
ever it reelly diwells. Do flot, I pray,
begin te sav, IlI amn atraid 1 do net love
the* Lord -as I ought," and se on. Take
it for granted that yen (Io net love Hlm
te the ful uit etis infinite deserts, and in-
stead of raising questions about the de-
gree of your love, ask himself vçhether
yen believelu hîm? Are you trustingli
the Lord Jesus? Are youconfrding la
him Because if the root is there the
ilower will appear ete lorig.

lt thon believest that Jesus is the Christ
thon art born ol God, and att who are
bora of the Ged of love must themselves
love God. Do flot thiuk ef trying te love
God. Yen cannot force yonrselt* to love
anybody; who in Ilis seases wonld ever
dream of such a thing ? Such attempt
would be utter tolly. Love musLbeofree-
boem, it cannet be bought or forced. WVe
cannet tell what love is, though ive beel
it. Lt is a mysterieus something, flot te
be described by the old maker et dutini-
tiens; but Lt is always a preduet of some-
thing else whicli goes befere I t. If you
believe yeu witl love; il yen do net ho-
1Hov e, yen wiUl never love till yen believe.
Go te the reot et the matter. Do flot try
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