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the land, not o famine of bread, nor g thirss
for water, but of hearing the word of the
Lord. And they shall wander from seca to
sea, and from the North even to the Easty
they shall run to and fro to sech the word of,
the Lord and shall not find it.”” In its ex-
tent how wide-spread is this famine. If is
not eonfined to one city, but extends over
the largest portions of our earth. Six hun-
dred millions of our race are yet in hea-
then darkoess. To thew no messenger off
salvation offers the bread of life. They hear
no invitation to the gospel feast—no call to,
to ent and live. In its consequences how
drendful, ¢ Where no vision is the people
perish.’’ Tt is o famine not of bodily food,
but of spiritual—~and unless relieved, ending
in death eternal. ** Unless ye eat the flesh
of the Son of Man, and driuk bis bleod, ye
have no life in you.”

But * this &fay is n day of glad tidings.”
The bread of life has come down from hea_
ven. The Son of God has become incarnate
and made sbundant provision for the supply!
of every spiritual necessity. Whoever par-
takes of this food is quickened together with
Christ. He partakes of life spivitual in its
nature—enobling and glorious in its results,
and cternal in its duration. *“Whoso eateth
my fesh and drinketh my blood hath eter.
pal life, and T will reiso him up at the last
days; for my flesh i3 weat indeed, and my
blood is drink indeed.”” OF this fiod there
is abundance. *“In our Father's house there
js bread enough and to spare.”” Millions
hava already partaken, but they have not
exhausted the efficacy of Christ’s blood, nor
in the least dimiunished the fountain that
flows from Emanuel's veing. Still < the
blood vi Christ, God's son, cleanseth from
all sin.’*  To this food all are freely invited.
Wisdom’s voice i3 in the streets, saying,
Eat,f0 friends, drink, yex drink abun-
"dantly O Beloved.”” «She hath hilled her
beasts, she hath mingled her wine, she hath
alao furnished her table,~—she crieth upon
the highest places of the city, Come eat o!
my bread, and drink of the wine which 1
bave mingled.””  Well then might the heav-
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“‘Behold ¥ bring glid tidings of great joy.” /iR
But wo have been long familiar with thes
glad tidings. The Gospel feast bas bLeenfi
spread in our sight, *nad we profess to harefg
partaken of its provisions. Doubtless many'fig
of us have done'se. Then are we Iike thlfS
loprous men, enjoying it selfishly ourselres,i ;
while our brethren are perishing for lack o f8
knowledge. A large proportion of the men.
bers of our church, yes, of these wlo s PR
down to commemorate Chuist’s death, giui
nothing to spread thé gospel; and may |
more give but the merest trifle, and thatonl]i ) ij.
occasionallys and it may be grudging S8
Let our readers ponder this fact. Veriy,
*“we do not well; this day is & day of g
tidings and we hold our peace. Let s l;‘
bor andepray for an extension of these blus
ings to every sinner of mankind, ¢ Fray
we have receited,’’ let us *“freely give,” 1y
cease our beneficent endeavours till all p«ﬂ '
ple are replenishied with that feast, “a fuyj
of fat things, a feast of wines on the lay
of fut things full of marow, of winesonth
lees well refined.”” '
“1If we tarry till the morning light, ezt
mischief will come upon us.”> Dehy ri P
the work of benevolence. The shades o [N
death may soon overtake you, and thereis
“mno device nor knowledge in the grn AR
whether thou goest,”” Even if you live, s #8r
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over your own spirit. Your scul cani iy
prosper, and you have reason to fear ibzﬁ .
God will visit you with some tokens of b8
displeasure. And, oh remember that whif

to death with the pitcous lamontation, N
man cared for my soul.>> Abide not thojg
in luxurious ease, contenied while yojEe
are * faving sumptuonsiy "—but think I8
those who would be made glad with
crumbs that fall from your tablo. “Ifth:3
draw out thy scul to the hungry, and i

fy the afflicted soul; then shall thy i
vise jr obscurity, ang thy darkness be 2§

noouday; ausd the Lord shall guide thecos I
tinually, and satisfy thy soul in droniiss
and make fat thy bones: and shou shalt kiR

like » watered garden, and like a spriv ¢ 3
water whose waters fail not.>’ :

enly host sing on the plains of Bethlchem,




