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CHRIST 8 OWNERSHIP.
BY REV. THRODORE L. CAYLER.

He is the freest man who is the servant
of Jesus Christ, for he ia delivered from
the dominion of the world, the tlesh and
the devil. He is the hanpiest man who
ha# surrendered. his will to the will of
Jesus Christ. He is tho safest man whom
Jesus has taken into His full possession.
To every bloud-bought, redeemed soul, the
Redeewer says “Thow art Mine” We
are not our uown; we are bought with a
price. If this ownership by vur Master
ensures our salvatiun, it also involves the
delightful duty of cunsecration.

Christ will not be put off with waat may
be called the candle-ends and the cheese-
parings. His claim stands first; He de-
mands the best. Our talents ‘are His,
whether they number ten or five, ur unly
the smallest one that He entrusts w Hi,
humblest follower. Our brains are His;
He shou'd have the brightest thou shts and
the best coinage, and not be turned off
with the sweepings. Our time is His; the
freshest hours should sparkle with the
dews of devotion. The Christian who
grulgiugly yiclds only a sleepy soul in a
tired out body for an hour or twoina
weekly prayer-service, counnits the worst
of putty larcenies. He robs hiwmself while
cheating hia Master.

Our influence belongs to Christ; if not
divectly for Him, it is against Him, How
dare we render it to the clamors of Fash.
ion, and throw the weight of our example
on the side of sucial extravagance, and of
sensual, soul-puisoning amusvients { On
every social or political question which
has two moral sides, we should first in-
quirs Which is Chris{s side? The best
gift we can bestow to the chuse of vur
Saviour, is not our money, or our prayeis;
it is the weijht of our daily influence.
He redeemed usto be **a peculiar people,”
or as the New Revision renders it, ‘‘a
people for His own possession.” A Chris-
tinn should not be peculiar in oddities or
pharisaicel pretensious, but peculiar in
having a distinct likenoss to his Lord.
e ought to be peculiar in unselfish kind-
ness to his neighbars; peculiar in -hating
wrong aund fighting popular sins; peculiarly
honest, square, truthful, and cunscientious
in the things that are least. Daniel was
a peculin wan in . Babylon; so was Nehe-
mish at Jerasalown, when he eaid *‘So did
not I’; Poter and his feliow-apostles were

-tion we can render to our Master.

of the samoe stripe when they told the
High-priest ** We ought to ohey tiod rather
than men.” There are two things which
a Christian should never do. He should
never leave his neighbors to doubt which
side he is on, and he should never be * to
bo had.” Jfufluence is the best contribu-
The
more completely we can realize that we
belung to Christ, and the more thoroughly
wo cau act it out, the svoner will we im-
press the world with the heauty and power
of the Chriatian life. Half Christiaus win
no converts. Power is measured by the
de%ree of cunseoration to Christ Jesus.

There is another side to this subject.
Christ's ownership is full of joy aud
strength and consolation. If we belong to
Rim, He is responsible for us, aud will
tako care of us. He knows eivery one of
us by name, and makes out His promises
to us individually. Lo, T am with you
always,” is the sweet assurance to each
ono of us, the least and the humblest.
The protecting, cheering voice seems to
be ever eaying to us, I will not leave you
conifortless. I will intercede for you, ai:d
secure for you great blessings. I will
sanctify you by the truth. 1 will mmake
you contented to be pour, or blind, or
deaf, or to lie ou & buf‘ of pain. 1 will
cover your head in every battle: you fight
for Me. 1 will give you bread to eat that
the world knows not of, and will refresh
your thirsty souls out of the wells of My
salvation. 1 have prepared for you man-
sions in My Father's Louse, and will pre-
pare you for the mansions. I will wipe
away every tear frum your eyes and at
last present you faultless befure My Fa-
ther in heaven. Wheio I aw, ye shall be
also; and ye shall rvign with Me forever
and ever,

If all this is meant by Christ’s owning
us, then let us rejuice that we are nut vur
own, but have been bought by His preci-
ous blood. Neither men or devils can
pluck us out of His hands; how careful
should we be nover to throw ourrelves
out! The prayer for every hour of our
lives, is condensed into Frances Ridley
Havergal's short, sweet, simple lines :

“Let my heart he all Thine own,
Lit me live to Thee alune,”

Those whom God designs to enlarge. le
£r.t humbles and etiaitens for a time.



