But let none suppose that one must be like
a statue on the path of obedience. Far from
it. There are rare and precious services to be
rendered by the obedient one—services which can
only be rendered by such, and which owe all their
preciousness to their being the fruit of simple
obedience. True, they may not find a place in
the public records of man’s bustling activity ; but
they are recorded on high, and they will be pub-
lished at the right time. As a dear friend has
often said to us, ‘‘ Heaven will be the safest and
happiest place to hear all about our work down
here.” May we remember this, and pursue our
way, in all simplicity, looking to Christ for
guidance, power, and blessing. May His smile
be enough for us. May we not be found looking
askance to catch the approving look of a poor
mortal whose breath is in his nostrils, nor sigh to
find our names amid the glittering record of the
great men of the age. The servant of Christ
should look far beyond all such things. The
grand business of the servant is to obey. His
object should not be to do a great deal, but simply
to do what he is told. This makes all plain ; and,
morever, it will make the Bible precious as the
depository of the Master’s will to which he must
continually betake himself to know what he is to
do, and how he is to do it. Neither tradition,
nor expediency will do for the servant of Christ.
The all-important inquiry is, ‘‘ What saith the
scriptures?” This settles everything. From




