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¢ My Falher’s house.”—Joba xiv.

What hallowed attractions and sunny
memories cluater around the paternal
home! If there is one eartbly spot dearer,
sweeter, biighter than ancther, ¢ is the
kome of owr childhood. Arvound it, when
years and ozeans and continents have long
aund far severed us from its hearth, our
fondest, warmest thourhts and recollections
still cling. And we think, when sicknesy
and ioneliness and want, steal upon us,
could we but re‘urn to that home again,
~and again feel the v +-m embrace of a

mother's love, and rod ourselves beneath !

o fuchier’s sheliering roof, life would be a
pleasant thing.

Pransfer your thouglits, my reader, from
the earthly to the heavenly,—take the
purest, the fondest, the most poetic concep-
tion you can form of the one, and blead it
with the ‘other,—and still you have but
the faintest analogy of bheaveni  And yet
vou have made some approximation to the
iden. You have eatwined around your
heart the immre and hope of heaven as
vour Home. Larth his some foreshadow-
ings of this ruth,  (f “now are we the
children of God,” then ours is not a state
of dreary orphanage—we are not fatherless
and homeless.  Christ reminded If%s dis-
ciples of this: <1 will not Jeave you com-
fortless :"—margin, OrrataxNa.

If, then, we wre not fatherless, there is a
sense in which we are not homeless—a
senso in which the lower rooms, the ou‘er
courts, the vestibules of the heavenly Home
are found on earth, in which we meet -and
Boid communion with our Leavenly Fatber,
What is the sanctvary, jilled with His
glory—the closet, hallowed with His pre-
sence—the chamber of sickness soothed
with s love—tle Liil-side. where at even.
tide we go to nuditaie, sauctified with His
fellowship,—but our Father's Home, com-
ing down outof heaven to dwell awhile with
His children on carth? Where my Father
3, there.is my Father's bouse. . It may be
semarked of many of the ungoedly, that
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they go through a hell to hell; with equal
truth it may be affirmed of the children of
Gad, that they pass through a heaven to
beaven. Qur Father's house is & house of
“ many mansions,” and Eanri is one of
them. The universe is His abode, every
sun and atar His dwelling-place: why
should we exclude Him from this our own
planet, though the smallest, yet, in its
history, the greatest, the grandest of all#
«T'he whole fumily on earth and in heaven”
Peluim Him as the one Father, and earth
' and heaven are but parts of the one Home.
! Aud, O!if earth, the vestibule, the portico
of heaven, is 8o radiant with glory, what
must be heaven itself!
“#Since o'er Thy footsdool, here belows,
Such radiant gewms are strewn,
0, what magaiticence must glow,
My God, about Thy throne!

So brillinnt here those drops of light—
There the full ocean rolls, how bright!

«1f Night's bluc curtain of the sky,
With thousand stars inwrought,
Hung like a reyal canopy, .
With gliticring dismonds fraught
Be, Lord, Thy tempie’'s outer vait—
What splendour at the shrino must dwell !

«The dazzling san, at noontide hour,
Forth frow his flaming vase,
Plinging o'er earth the golden shower
‘Uil vale and mountain blaze,
Dot shows, O Lord, one beam of Thines
What, then, the day where Thou dost ehinel

« Ah, how shall these dim eyes endure
That noon of living rays,
Or how my spirit, so impure,
Upon Thy glory gaze!
Anoint, 0 Lord, anoint my sighf,
And robe nie for that world of light.””

While, therefore, we wonld not exclude:
earth as one of the mansions of the Father's
abode, seeing it is the temporary dwelling-
place of so great a portion of the family,.
we must still view it as but one of the
lower rooms, hallowed and radiant, indeed,.
with the Father's presence, yet, by service
and discipline, designed but to. prapare us.
for the state-rooms above, the bigher and
nobler mansions to.which ere Jong we slall
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