The Presbyterian Reviaw.

God before whom heart and resson and consele:.se will bow in
homage and be satisfisd. In Him we see what trus greatness aud
glorles. In Hisgoodnessand self-sacrifioing love wo zee God comivg
down to fallen, sin-burdeued and sin-destroyed humenity and
making this world with all ita woes and sorrowe and perplexities
the sphere where He has disclosed ths wondrous depths of the
resoutroes of Hia grace and love, To enable the atudents who shall
gather here for instruction to ses and realize this in porsonal
experience of redesming love is the grand, ultimato end of this
College.

Our hope is that many young raen shall hear loarn the sccret

669

of true greatness and of everlasting happiness, and shall go forth
with the conviction that it In better to be good than great and
learned, botter to bu & rellever of distress than to roceive tho
bomage of mon. Wo trunt thoy will here imbibo a spirit of love
and self-aacrifice auch that when they go forth to the duties of life
tho eyo shall bo opou to see tho wanta of the needy, the ear open to
the cry of the opprossed, the hand strong to strike the fetters from
tho onalaved, and to rescuo their perishing brethren and at last
when tho great books are oponed may it be found in respert
to this institution that it can be said of many, This one was
born there. =

%‘HE wind blows bitterly
through the wood,
And the wet leaves break and
fall ;
But God made winter and knows
it good,
And winter comes to all.

O the days of summer are long
and fair,
With blue uncleuded sky;
But the very sun grows hard to
?
And the grass turns brown
and dry.
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O patient pathos of winter
skics,
Spread out o'er the withered
plain,
Under your hush a sccret lies,
Which is not all of puin.

I know the leaves from the trees
are strown,
That the birds have taken
wing—
They will only find that the
trees are grown
When they come back in
spring.

L F. M.
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