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Weeping and Working.

11Y 15EV. TISEODORE L. ('UYLER.

Tho sinallest verse in teo Bible je one
et te largoat anîd deepest in its heavenly
pathos. Jesuq wept. WhsLt mysterious*
nteanings niuy have Juin bchind those
Veurs, ne eue necd try Vo fathomn; but,
for one,. I prefer Vo sec in Vhem te homîest
expression of grief for a friend ivho was
dead, antd of synpathy for Vwo leurt-bro-
ken woineti. Chnist's powver displuyed
ut thut sepulclire overwlîelms, me ; it wvas
te powver of a irod. But Ris pity touches

me most enderly ; it wuvs the pity of a
mari. Those ntoistened eyes are my elder
bruther's. The sympathy that wvalked
twenty miles Vo flethany, thut drew Hum
to those desolute wvomnen, that started te
tear3 down Hie checks and dhoked His
voice ivitit cmotion-that symputhy links
us Vo Him as te siîarer and te beurer
of our'own oorrowvs. There ie something
vicarieus ini those teurs as there is iii the
Srecious blood shed on te croes a féeîv
ays aftcrwards. Ifis love seeme Vo "«in-

sert itself vicariously riglit into our
cerrovs," and Hoe Vukes te burden right
into His oîvn hleurt.

But it was a pructical symputhy. Had
our Lord corne Vo I3etitany and Vuken te
tvro bercaved sisters imte their guet.
chamber and lad e6 '«good cry " wvith
thent, attd then gene away und loft
Lazurus in his grave and Vlein in Viîeir
grief, it wouid bave been all thut our
neigitith*ors cai do for us when we are in a
hanse of bereavemeut. But it would net
have been like Jesus. nie did flot corne
Vo Betiîuny Bimply Vo weep. Hoe camne
tIare Vo, work a marvellous miracle of
love. Hie wept ns a miati; He -%voriced
as te Lord of power and glory. Hie

plitied first and thon helped. Thei saine
love VhaL mroitened His eyes movcd His
arn te Vobrst opent tut Vomb and bring
te dead Lazarus to his feet. A few days

afterîvards Hie wept for sinners, and titen
wrought eut sulvation for sinniers by His
oiwn agonies on te cross. I.- there ne
lessoît for us in this ? Wlat are tears of
aynipatby worth if we refuse Vo lift a
finger Voitelp te euffering or Vo relieve
distresse? And what a rnockery it is to
weep over te erring antd do nething Vo
save them. Only wiemî we " bear one
anotmer's burthens do we, fulfil Vhe law
of Christ."1

Tbere is artother connection titat weep-

ing has ifvitli workixîg. We relieve our
olwn suffe.ing heurts by turning the flood
of erief upon soine -vheel of pructical ac-
tivity. An erninent minlister ef God who
wvas under a pecitliarly bitter trial o>nce
said to tue, "'If I could noV etudy and
preach and Nvork to te very utinost, I
ehlould go crazy." The niill-stonesgrind-
ing upon themsolves soon weur thernselvcs
way to pow(lor. lut uneful occupation.
is nect onlfy a toniec it ià a sedative to, the
troubled spirit. Insteud of looking iu
upon our own griefs uritil wve magnify
them, wve shouid rathler lookc ut the sor.
rows of others iti order to, lighiten and
lessen thent.

The poor fishiertuan, inoele of Sir XValVer
Scott's romances, says to te lady who
cornes to, bis cottage after te deatli of
his child-'- You ricli folk wlien ye are
in trouble muy sit lvi' yer handkercher
Vo yer ceu, but we puir bodies mutin off
Vo our ivork agen, even thio' our he.arta
are thunipin' like a baunmer." If the
pool- fellow lad only knowvù it, he was a
great deul better off ut hs hontest work
than if ho liad beeit idly nursing lis9 grief
with te "lîandlcercher ut lie cen. " Somne
of the best work ever done' for te Master
is wroughlt by [is servants when the
"lantuner " of affliction is not oSily boat-

ing aNvay on te heurt, bu~t is breuking
dowu selfishness and unitelief. Whou
sorrow is allowed to seille iu the soul, it
often turns te soul inte a stagnant feu
of bitter %vaters-out of which sprout te
runk rushes of self-will, and unbelief, apud
rebellion ugainst God. If thut ranie
sorrow is Vurned outivard ite currzats
of syrpathy and benleficeuce, it becoîne3'
a 1treanmof blessing'l. A bupism of trial
is often te best baptisni for .Citrist's ser-
vice. If tears drive us Vo toil, then toil
will iii tural drive u-way Vears, and give
us nev anîd sacred, satisfact4ons. Wheu
env blessed Saviou- wept, it ivas on the
eve of [flis inightiest works, once ini rais-
iu'g the*dea-d, and once in recleeming a

ding ord Weeping aud wvorking ntuy
eeîi bleiid pofitulyiý Vogether - for te
chiefest of Clrist's aposties teils us tltat
during titree buisy years of lis Jife lie.
cesse( not to warn perishing sinners,
niglît and day, witli tears.

* Si:ice Tiiour ou ea'th hast wept
And sorrowved oft alone,
If I must weep with Titee,
My Lord, Thy will be donec!

Training for God.

Mrs. Bootht, au Englisli lady, in uddres-
ing a cultivaVed audience ut St. James
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