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power. Were it moe inference, it would shiake with overy breath of disputa-
tion, but the love *of God in Jesus Christ is a permanent revelation and
continuous fact. If a man love Me lie wiil keep My conîxnandinents, and I
and My Father will corne unto hinm and makze Our abode witlî him. Could
the eyes of the modern iorid lie blinded, to this giorious presence ? Could
we lose our Father in heaven, our eider brother, our blessed Roly Spirit,
whose intercession for us is witli groans unutterable ? Could our lips grow
cold and clammy, and amid this woeful dark no longer dare to piead, 'Our
Father who art in heaven," iîow sooni the pale horse with hie rider Death
would corne trampiing down our civilization witli ail hiel foilowing him

But Christ and Ris Bible are in the world to stay. Be lias not lound us
to forsake us. And so the relations of men with each other are no longer
those of ancient tiines. Relations of liusband and wife, of father and chiid, of
master and servant, of ruler and ruled, of mnan to man. Granted, thiat these
are far from perfect noiw, still he miust be strangeiy ignorant of ancient life
who dos not see that in contrast wiith thie oid tliey seem like new creations.
Tlie mind of Christ lias so penetrated the thouglits of modern life tliat con-
ditions which excited no surprise te the purest of antique minde are simply

im'possible to us. How ceuld infanticide, 'whose commoni practice brouglit no
shock even to Piato's soul, persist in the presence of that ail-slieltering love
which took the littie cliildren in its armes and prociaimed, "0 f sucli are the'
Kingdom of Heaven "? HEow could men be butcliered for a Roman holidlay,
-wlien disciples of Hlim wvho died for mnen rushedl iinto the amena to s epiarate
the combatants and left behind their owna rang-,iedl bodies, to witness of their
love for mani? How coud vengeance continue to be a virtue in presence of
the miracle of Divine fomgiveness? I ow couid cunning and dupiicity, the
spoiiing of the weak by the strong,. survive tlie influence of Rim tixat. preachied
glad tidinge to tue poor? Siavemy lias passed away, mi~Lit is no longer mgt
woman's love ie next to God's, collisions of mank and race are vanishing, and a
brotherhood is forrning that mugt tak-e in the world. Oppression etili existe,
but it no longer goes uncixallenged. The weak are stili destroyedj and inno-
cence is often wronged, but they are not always umdefended. Mighty voices
ewell1 the chorus of ail good men's anger at every public wrong, and kings and
etatesmen are compe]led t0-day to reck-on witli a force that sometimes emites
tliem as ivith the wing of dcath, tbe force of moral sentiment. War existe
and avarice exista. Crime goes unpuniehied and the poor are yet with us.

The complexity of modern life lias inuitipiied the probleme of social
liappinss much faster thman we can solve tliem. But an over increasing
number of earniest thinkers are grappling witli every problim that organized
humanity involves, and will neitlier faint nor let go their liold until they
leara the angel's name. Workers here and wvorkers there are busy with liaxd
and brain to nmultiply the suin of iîuman buess, to liut their fellows up to the
heaiing eyes of Christ, for love is the mainspring of ail thils thouglit, of al
tlîis noble stir. The miglhty ]îeart of Christ is sending its current to the
utmcst extremities of bis mystical body, the world that lie medeemc~d. Were
that heart to stop its wondrous beating, were love and ail its energies to
perieli from our social being, wlio would not wvili to die, who wouid not lie
already dcad? It ie a long, far climb to thiat good willto man, that peade on
earth that lias beeiî pronxised us. When I think of wliat is yet to do, nîy
heart gmows faint, my arme fall dlovin, the blindling, teats corne gathering ini
mny eyes. B3ut love je inirfhty andI muet prevail.0 Tlîe trees shall yet clap
their hande for joy, the waste places shall blossom as the rose.

Damk niglit and *chxaos faccd hlm, and God said, Let ithere lie lighît. nd
that word quivere and undulates to-day in every plant and flower, in every
fc.:îa of brute or human life that drinlîs in existence from the sun. Kot al
at (nce tliey came, but in the patli of ages each day our planet turned a newer
and lovehier face towamds God. Gross darkncss foll ýipon ail the people, a
chaos of etruggiin.g passions, of despair and wild ciuour, of violence and sin;


