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" For to in« to IIvd Ir ChHiit, mi«1 to file la nin
illrl

lint If I live In Ihnflmri^^

thi* !• th«< frttlt of my UlMinr : y<tt wImI I shAlT tIkmiimi I wi>t not, ftir I am In m ,

Ntrait twtwixt two, havintt r tlMlr« to <lep«rt, »n«l t4> Im with Chrlft ; which ln'j

fur l)«tt«r : n«v«rtli«l««ii, to fthulu In the flesh la niuro neetlfnl for you." /
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The final doAtiny of tho human soul is n subject of

peculiar solemnity and paramount importance. Com-
,

pared with this, many of those questions that agitate the

world, are but as childish frivolities. On this subject*

though it is of equal moment to all men, tho most oppo- i

site opinions are entertained. There are those who re-

gard the soul as material and mortal like the body : a*

nothing more than the result of our physical organization,

and, therefore, doomed to pass away when that orgai^ixa-

tion shall be dissolved. !

That this view is at variance with the instinctive ten-

dencies of our nature, is what every candid man wiU allow.

The idea of losing all consciousness, all recollection of the

past and all anticipations of the future, and becoming My
thougii we ha<l never been, wraps our spirits in appalling

gloom ; it chills the heart ; it withers all that is gener-

ous and noble in our nature ; it brings us into fellowship

with- the beasts that perish; it assimilates us to blocks

and stones ; it thus does violence to our deepest and

strongest sympathies ; and we flee from it as from the
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