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gress in the development of the human soul. I
need only asic you to contemplate yourselves,
body and soul; our very compiex bodies ha-
ing varions attributes, our mind various attri-
butes, aur spirit various andi manifoldi aspira-
tions, yet bounti together iii one communion.
How has this come about? It has corne in the
order of nature : first, an unintelligent infant;
then a self-conscious chilti; then a being with
varied powers and fecunti activities ; and ever
a higher unity has been reached, as beneath
our eyes the simple has passed into the com-
plex existence. Yeu, tee, are one with the
saine great laiv which reaches threugh ail or-
ganic andi inorganic beings, from the bcginning
cf time until time shall be no more; it is yeur
privilege, consciously andti illingiy, ta, become
one with that Spirit ivho fils the universe with
the breath cf His life. But there is this dif-
ference; when we speak of the progress of se-
ciety or of organic progress, we speak cf an un-
conscious progress; but in individual progrcss
a man is, or may be, consciaus of gctting bet-
ter or getting ivorse, bis cyes are oened to se
the gaod and the evil, lie may ally himself with
a power and a lawv which malce for rig-htcous-
ness, or lie rnay forbear, he may foster or blight:
his oivn pregress.

Into whlat circle of Divine affinities art thon
corne, 0 my seul! te what principalities and
powvcrs, ta what rnajesty andi beneficence ! 1
God hcnceforward be thy frienti, let the voice
lie heard that is even new wvhispering in tby
ears, l'This is the wvay, wallc ye therein, whcn
thon tumcest te the right hand and when thou
tnrncst te the lcft. 1'The Spirit anti the Bride
say, Corne," the Master Himself is calling yen
te go up higher eut cf the dregs cf yeur owvn
carnaiity. He makes yan sit down with Him
in heavcnly places, He enliglitens your mnd ;
you ne longer sec mn as trees walking; yen
ne more see through a glass darly, you put
awvay childish things ; andi rapt frara the fickie
anti the frail you enter daily more and more in-
te the jey of ycur Lard !

And now, my brethren, te conclude; thec
Laiw cf Progress carnies us on flic wings of the
spirit bcyonti the grave andi gate of death andi
flic barriers of things scen and temporal. Whcn
yen have once realizeti the intelligence cf Ced
lifting up yenr intelligence, andi His beneficence
cal.ing ont your aspirationis, and lceeping yonr

love alive under unfavourable circnmstanccs,.
can you ever Jase the drearn of an eternal life?
Can you ever give np the immortality of the
seul, and the individual censciousness of nman
aftcr death ? If yen feel, aithongh yen have net
get holti of God, He lias get hold of yon; do
yen think He ivili ever let you go? ShaUl any
one pluckc yen eut of His hand ? Is there any
question %vlien the disiategration of the body
takes place, and terminates the present mode
of your existence, as te the permanence ofyvoit
in yeur ewn indivitiuality? I know yen ivili
point to the countless millions wlieo have -ene
dowvn te tlie dust, to the tribes of savages wl.o
secm neyer te have been the subject of any pro-
gress at ail, te "the back-ivaters of civilizatien,"
or again te the thousands of promising and
gifted mca who have been cnt off in thec flawcr
of their'age. Do you suppose that with the
supcrior intelligence wc have seen ta exist, andi
with the traces of a beneficence sncb as -ive may
deern does exist--do yen think that ail these
really have ceaseti te be? and'that they have
been cailed into life, been ncglcctcd or cared
fer, as the case may lie; have withercd here,
or developeti power and sublime consciousncss
of an infinite beyond, simply to lie extinguisheti
in the fonlcst corruption.

Wlien flic heart riscs in prayer te Ged, there
is an end of ail sncb doulits, only the cvii in the
heart and in the woid. cames in and swecps
away the good influences; but whcn thec gooti
inflnences corne back, you risc again ont of the
niists cf donlit and disconselation, because
your mind lias been ta!-en possession cf; and
yen can say brcathing that divine ar, "lLard, 1
amn surrountieti by an atmosphcre cf love>
thougli it lie aise anc cf mystery; I cannot se
clcarly, tlirough flic dim telescope cf flic soul.,
those %worJds on worlds that are bcyond. Yct
new Thon art with me-close beside me-en-
compassing me with a lave most personai;. ini.
that love Jet me byve and move anti have bcîng>
content te lie led like a chilti, net knowNing
w'hitlicr I may go, yct content-able te say Nvith.
the sublime indifférence cf flic apostlc, 'It doth
net yet appear ivhat we shall le, but wc know
that whcn He shail appear we shaUlbe Jike Him,
for wve shail sec;Him as He is.-"' And, 'lEvery
nman bat bath this hope in hin, pnrifieth Mmin-
sdiî even as H-e is pure."
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