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CHRISTMAS CHIMES.

O the metry Christman tells! let us hear thueir cheery chimes
Ringtng o'er 0 woney world, full of gortows, siny and crimes.
In city, town ur country, i the poor or nel'man’s home

Let ux hear that loving kin Inesw and boatitudeo huve como.

0 wa need the jagful tilinga, fos ths carh reels tas snd fro
With want and wanteful riot, de-p depravity aud woo 3
We want celestial comfort, for cur hosrts aro growing cold
For tho want of human fe ling and of sympathy of old ;

\Wo need the light and comfort of the heaven inepired pige
Far theatheistie toachitng of this unbeheving age ;

W a pedd Thvige compasaion for the hatred, doubt and acorn
That iag thenr gloomy shadows o’or that vver blessed morn.

‘Fhe air in thick with rumors, and with fesen of coming il
1ot 1te hiear the heralds of merey und God's divine good wilt !
Y+t Carintinas hells and anthame, your sscred earofs toll,
Above the deselation and the bitterneas of soul !

Ring out the joyful tidings botween the earth and hesven

* To you & Caild 19 born —to you a holy SHn is given!”

Gad has bowed down the hoavens, has left the realms abve,
‘T'o crown Hus errinyg children with Hiy everlasting love,

0 mystery of mysteries, the God aad Lard of all—
Appears » helpless infant within that lo=ly stall,

Nor angel nor archangel can sound the depths of grace,
Of Doty incarnate to save the human race.

O man Lft up your prrans—the heavens are not brass ;
Veaise, thauks and adoration the galden gates ahall pass!
With shepherds and with magi, () come, iot us adore

Qur Savercign and our Naviour, aud ou- Ged for overmoare.

REDEEMER AND RULER.

** The happy Christmas comes once more,
T'nc Heavenly Guest is at the door.”

Christmas is 2 prophecy of good. It is the harbinger
of beatitudes. It is the birthday not alone of a heavenly
person, but of one who comes to be our guest.  The hour
of His advent was vocal with hallelujahs of blessing. He
was hcaven's benediction upon a forlorn humanity. Let
our mutual congratulations, and our merry-making be wreaths
of cvergreen to crown this heavenly Guest. Who is this
Santa Claus, this holy Benefactor, this joy awakening Visitor?
St. Peter denominates Him a ¢ Prince and a Saviour.”

The human race is in no condition to get along without
a redecemer.  Some of the gross sins of former ages are no
longer conspicuous, but we may well doubt whether we are
absolutely pureror really nobler.  Sacial life is more refined,
and so are the transgressions with which it is chargeable,
We believe that the world is growing better, but it is not so
much better that we can dispense with the Christmas story
of a Redeemer from sin and nusery.  Many are like the
man, who had become a slave to vice and was urged to
rcform.  He replicd: 1 cannot. I try but down, down,
down I g It's nouse. lam lost. I have no power of
will.” Truc! And there was a man who had the same
idca about himself. But he found a source of strength in
Jesus Christ.  And Paul said: “1 thank God through
Jesus Chirist ™ tlus bondage can be broken. ‘The Christian
religion does not uncover sins mercly to show them up ; but
the better to apply the cure.  Hence Christianity is the
religion of expectation and hope.  ‘The golden Christmas s
in the future.  Slowly it draws nearer  Yet it has dawned.
No manif he has the power allows himself to be defeated
1in his set purpose.  And the decree has gone forth that
the kingdoms of this world are to be Christ’s.  The zeal of
the lord of Hosts will perform it.  So to speak Jesus
Chnst has set 1hs heart on redeeming the human race.
Gd has exalted Hum for thus very purpose, to be a Prince
and a Saviour,

But human nature requires more than redemption, it
must be ruled.  And over s priestly garments, this Jesus
Chnst wears a kingly robe. “The hand that was nailed to
the cross wields the sceptre of the universe.  And thus we
hail the babe of Bethlchem as monarch of the world.
*The governmient 1s upon His shoulders. He will order
and cstabhish it with judgment and justice ™ When men
believe that God nules they can afford to have a conscience.
A congsicnee would bie a torment, 1if it were not sustained by
the assurance that the Supreme is on the side of the right.
Conscience urges us nto lines of duty, which hecome paths
of penl. Nuw 't we cauld not beheve in divine aid and
protection, conscienee would be a hard taskmaster. We
become tmtd and time sen ng, just to the extent that our
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faith in Jesus Christ asa ruler becomes weak, * He who
fcars God fears nothing else,” said Edmund Burke.
“ Courage is that heroic spirit inspited by the conviction,
that our cause being just, God will protect us in its prose-
cution,” said Addison.

Qur beloved countty has Leen saved from an awlul
catastrophe.  And this makes our Christmas all the more
gladsome. But it is not enough to escape shipwreck, we
need to sail into a haven. We have been rescued, we now
ought to be ruled, The last election was really on the
question, how many discontented people are in our land,
and how would they remove evils real or imaginary 2 We
arc startled at their number, and at the wildness of their
idcas. They belong to those of whom it is written, when
Jesus * saw the multitudes, he was moved with compassion
for them, because they were distressed, and scattered as
sheep not having a shepherd.” To them he said : * Come
unto me all ye that are weary and heavy laden, and I will
give you rest.”  We must show them Jesus, so that they
will say, we will have this man to rule over us. But
evangelistic services and Christmas gifts will not suffice for
this end. All those who manage larger or smaller under-
takings must exhibit the: mind of Jesus, when He gave the
rule, ** Whatsoever ye would that men should do to you, do
ye even so to them.” And thus all classes in our country
should accept Jesus Christ as our Carsar.

The same want remains over from Chnstmas to Christ-
mas. A great multitude is found with only five loaves and
a few fishes, But we can multiply these loaves and fishes.
So can we dispense good-will toward men We can our-
sclves becor.e heavenly gucsts to make a merry Christmas.
A prominent religious journal a few years ago devoted its
Christmas number to the subject of philanthropy. The
Christmas joy should extend farther and farther, and indeed,
sanctify the entite year. For a bruised, torn, toiling
humanity sighs for the protection and relief, which the good-
will of Christianity should bestowonthem. And that good
will is the ensign of the heavenly Guest at the door.

THE HOLY SPIRIT.

\Ve are often wherc the Ephesians were when they said,
“We have not so much as heard whether there be any Holy
Ghost.” What came to them and saved them wasthe Holy
Ghost.  What mcst come to us and save us is the same
Holy Spitit.  Therc they were holding certain truths about
God and Jesus, holding them drearily and coldly, with no
life and no spirit in their faith., God the Holy Spirit came
into them, and then their old belief opened into a different
belief ; then they really believed. Can any day in man’s
life compare with that day ?  If it were to break forth into
flames of fire and tremble with sudden and mysterious wind,
would it seem strange to him—the day when he first knew
how near God was, and how true truth was, and how deep
Christ was? Have we known that day?

The Holy Spirit not only gives clcarness to truth, but
gives delight and enthusiastic impulse to duty. The work
of the Spirit was to make Jesus vividly rcal to man. What
He did for any poor Ephesian mnan or woman who was
toiling away in obedience to the law of Christianity was to
make Christ real to the toiling soul behind and in the law.
1 find a Christian who has really recewed the Holy Ghost,
and what is it that strikes and delights me in him? It is
the intense and intimate reality of Chnist.  Christ is evidently
to him the dearest person in the universe. He talks to
Christ. He dreads to offend Christ. He delights to please
Christ. His whole life is light and elastic, with buoyant
desite of doing everything for Jesus, just as Jesus would wish
it done. Duty has been transfigured. ‘The. weariness, the
drudgery, the whole task nature have heen taken away.
1.ove has poured like a new lifeblood along the dry veins,
and the soul that used to toil and groan and struggle goes
now singing along its way, * The life that I live in the flesh
I live by the faith of the Son of God, who loved meand
gave Himsell for me.”

We do not sing cnough, cither in our homes or in the
house of God. The tongue that is singing will not be
scolding, or slandering, or complaining or uttering nonscnse.
And in the house of God it is sheer robbery tu scal the
mouths of Christ’'s redcemed followers and to relegate the
sacred joy of praise to the voices of hall a dozen hired
performers.  Choirs have their usc ; it is their abuse that
works spiritual mischicf.
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