
wou'Ld 11avc been, hopeless, inow that tlîeY were polluted by
siH) and the Sla\ves of it. (iod wvosild have let theni g'io, as
lie let the fallen angecls zgo. Earth Nwould have been ail
hateful and dark in hiis sighlt, as the home of the fallen
spirits is. But it was not so. Eartlî was dinimed, but it
wvas not darkzened, disfiguired buit not blacketed. God
saw it througli the Precious B3lood, as thiroughri a iai.e
and, there it lay wvithi a duskv gtorv over it, jike a red
suniset, up to the day of Christ. No sooniner hiad man
sinned, than the inflluence of ilie P'reefous Blood began to
be feit. Thecre %vas no adorable ah-ruptniess. on the part of
God, as wîth thie anhTels. 1-is very iipbraidingr of Adani
%%as fill of paternal gentleniess. ;\Vit!î his punislinent lie
mingled promises. 1le spokze of MasEve's descendant,
and illiuminated, the penance of our firsi. parents b% the
pro phccy of jestis.

As the Poor olïendi:îg Carth la%- then hefore the sighit
of God, So dLie." h lie 110M; offlv that the han. is more res-
plendent, since the sacrifice on Calvary wvas offéred. 'l'lie
P1recious Ellood covers, it al] over, likie a sea or like an at-
mo.sphiere. It !ies in a beautiful crinmson lighit forever, ai
lighlt softenimr the verv shades, beauitifving,- the verv
gyloonm. God does not sec uis as wve sec ourselves, but ili
a hrighiter, softer light. \'e are fairer ini his sigrht thln
we are i our ownvi,iotwvitlstittdiing- hi.s exceedingy sanctitv,
be%-cautse lic ses uis in the B3lood of his dear Son. This is
a consolation, the bahni of whichi is not easilv cxhiausted.
\'Jc learn a tesson froii it aiso. Our view of creation
should 1be like God's view. XWc shiould see ;t, willh ail its
comntless souils, throiughl thc illminated tiist of the Prc-
clous Blo1od. lis spiritual scenierv shiotld Ibe before uis,
evervihi ngy, evervwhierc, g-oldeiilv red.

lhsis the shape whicli our Fathier's love takes to us
bis creatuire. It is anl invitation to ail of us to the wosi
of the Plreciotus Blood. It is thirough this Blood thiat 1wc
commuitnicates to us his perfections. It is iii this I3lood1
thiat lic lias lait. uip his blessings for us,as in a storehiouse.
This is truc, siot only of ïpirittial hlessinigs, but of ail
hlcssiiigis wliatsoever. That the elemients stili wait uiponl
us sinncrs, that thingys around uis are so briglit and beau-
tifuli, that pain lias so nmanv balnis, thiat sorrow lias so
nmnvl alleviations, that the coninon course of the dail\


