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have a reflection of the divine omni-ten thousand time*, you have some idea 
of what God is. In a email way the hu
man reflect* the divine.

In what way. then, i* man like Ood? 
How ha* Ood impressed his image upon 
man? It has lteen thought that Ood 
impressed hi* own mental qualities on 
man, and the iden has been largely re
stricted to that view. One of our stand
ard* say* that man was made like Ood 
in “knowledge, righteouaneas. and true 
holinem.” You will observe that all 
these are mental or moral qualities.

Rut I have the idm that God im
pressed niton us hi* own bodily 
a* well. You will think that a 
sumption. You will, perhaps, question 
if Ood has any bodily qualities. I ad
mit that in one sense he has none, but 
I think we shall seo later on that he 
really has, ami that he has impressed 
these qualities on man, no less than his 
mental and moral 

The simplet* idea 
are made in the divine image in things 
mental and moral. I shall therefore, take 
this idea first. Afterwards, we shall 
try to develop the other thought—that 
Ood has impressed us also with his phy
sical image. In the fin* place, then, we 
have to notice some of the mental and 
moral qualities of the oivine constitution 
and character that are reflected in the 
human.

You will observe then that Ood has 
made us as nearly like hanself as pos
sible, in regard to immortality. 1 mean, 
of course, so far as we can contain im
mortality. Of Christ it is said that he 
"only hath immortality." That is, he is 
the fountain of it. It all proceeds from 
him. Now we cannot be like God in the 
immortality of having no beginning; but 

be like him in the immortality 
of having no end. In that re*|«ect we 
are immortal. Death does not end all; 
it really begins all. We are to have no 
end. In that respect we are like Ood. 
I do not say that we cannot die; 1 think 
all cieeted spirits need in some way to 
lie sustained. What Ood created he can 
destroy. But he has destined us for an 
endless life. In so far as we can have 
it, we have his own immortality.

In Hie Attributes.
I think, too, we have a species of 

Ood's omnipresence. In the 139tli 1‘iehn 
we have a wonderful picture of God’s 

Indeed the thought h*
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presence.
There is another way, too, in which 

we have in ourselves a hint of the divine 
omnipresence. We actually think God's 

thoughts. Every discovery we make 
in science is just a discovery of the di
vine thought ages and ages before worlds 
and men were born. Kepler felt this way 
when, on discovering the law of the plan- 
eta ly motions, he said: ‘T was thinking 
God's tonights after him.” 
sublime and holy idea.

In Adaptation.

Genesis 1:27: “So God created man in 
in the image of Godhis own image, 

created he him; male and female creat
ed he them.”

I do not think we have realised as w* 
ought that we are made in the image of 
God. But it is a great fact. We have 
it. here in the first chapter of Genesis. 
“Ood created man in his own image." 
Then it is repeated. “In the image of 
Ood created he him.” What a wonder
ful heritage it is. to be made in the 
image of Ood. What a pity it is that 
we should ever loao that image, in whole 
or in part, by sin.

I suppose that one reason why the 
great fact of the divine image in man is 
rot more pondered and appreciated is, 
that there is so much that ie figurative 
In the account of creation we have in 
the Bible. There is certainly a great 
deal that is figurative; we really do not 
kr.ow how much; we cannot always dis
tinguish between fact and figure.

lilies We, as a rule, think we have done » 
some great thing when we discover a 
fact in science. But we have only dis
covered what was in God’s thought from 
all eternity. He had this conception, 
and expressed it in matter long ago, which 
we now alight upon and discover. The 
thought should make us humble; at the 
same time it is a dim hint in ourselves 
of the divine omnipresence.

We have also a hint of the divine 
faculty of creation.
man can create anything in the divine 

Ood created all worlds and all

alities.
course is that we‘of

do not say that

beings out of nothing—or out of himself. 
Man cannot do that of course. He can 
create neither matter nor force, 
he can make wonderful things from mat
ter already created.

that man can make, 
there was nothing in the world at first 
but the raw material. Then look at the 
world today. What marvel* of genius it 
contain*. It is true that man can create 
nothing: creation is too high for him; but 
he has the next best thing along that line; 
he has a marvelous faculty of making 
things. He conies as near creation as it 
is possible for the human to approach the 
divine.

Then there is the faculty of variety in 
Ood which we also find in man. It is 
very plain that the Creator delights in 
variety. He nifclit have made all worlds 
alike in size and glory. He might have 
made all spirits alike in capacity and at
tainment. He might have made all ani
mals alike. He might have made all in
sects alike, 
tremt, and all flowers, and all shrubs alike. 
But. as a matter of fact, he has made a 
difference in everything we know, 
principle of variety he has introduced into 
everything that he has made. From angels 
to worm* then i* the law of difference. 
God seem* to delight in variety, and so 
does man. We must make things in the 
lie*t way we know, first of all; but after 
that, there is variety. The mind craves 
for variety; and we produce it. We have 
something of the divine preference for 
variety, when we cannot say that it is 
best ; but we like it for its own sake.

A Sublime Reality.
I remember very well the day I first 

saw Mount Tacoma. I was not thinking 
of It at all. I was on the train. Sud
denly my attention was arrested by a 
hard, white appearance in the clouds. It 
seemed almost too white and too hard to 
be a cloud. Otherwise, it seemed a 
cloud amongst other dark clouds. So I 
kept watching it. till at length it was 
disentangled from the surrounding cloud*, 
and stood out a veritable mountain, the 
higher jiart covered with white, glisten
ing snow.
parts of revelation, especially the his
tory of creation, and the Apocalypse of 
St. John. We are not sure what is 
mountain and what ia cloud. Perhaps 
we shall know some day. Meantime, I 
think it is wise, generally speaking, lo 
take the record just as it stands. When 
we actually a e, we shall not lie disap
pointed. The fact may far surpass the 
description; but will be along the same 
Une; we shall realize that the half has 
not been told. ^

whatever of figure there may be 
in the history of creation, there is cer
tainly no figure here. Man was created 
in the image of Ood. There is no room 
for figure in that statement. There may 
tie something in it obscure; but cer
tainly there is nothing figurative. What 
it leully mean* is well worth pondering.

You will observe that man was creat
ed male and female; and this state
ment is brought into ckw connection with 
the one that asserts that man was creat
ed in the divine image. In fact, both 
statements are in the on- sentence. I 
take it that the male and the female 
are united in containing the image of 

of the qualities of Ood

n.ii
Just look at the 

Think of the wonderful things 
Remember, that

So it ia, I think, with some

fHe might have made nil
Bat

omnipresence, 
too high and wide for us that Ood is 
everywhere. But we have the same fac- 

ourselves. Think 
We can, in a 

and stars.

ulty in a small degree 
of these minds of ours, 
moment, soar beyond t«ie sun 
If we are not actually present every
where, we may say that our thoughts 
are. A man may appear to he “cribbed, 
cabined, and confined,” ami so he is; but 
only in reference to the body; his 
thought soars into the infinite. In the 
wide universe there is no limit to his 
thought. He has actually a *|>ecie* of 
omnipresence; he has as much of that 
faculty as the human can contain.

In hke manner, too, we have a kind of 
Think erf

Tliese. then, are some of the qualities of 
Ood that are reflect eel in man. I have 
nerf Itnmeel them all; anel I have not ela- 
borated any erf them a* they deserve. But 
I would ask you to think of them, and to 
remetnlier that nil |*os«bility of goodness 
.in you is from God alone, in whose image 
you are created.

In the next place, we xvoulel notice 
•ome of the divine bodily qualities that «re 
reflected in the human.

You may say that. God is a spirit, and 
has no body. I believe that is tme. I 
conceive of him aa a spirit. Our Lord said 
to the woman of Samaria. "(Joel 
spirt.” And n spirit may have a body a* 
we have: but I lielieve (Joel in his true 
essence has none. I lielieve that philoso
pher* mint find room in their thought for 
somethinV between matter and spirit; 
something that ie neither, but partaking

God.
ponderate more in the male; some more 
in the female; both together, they con
tain something of the divine image.

A Feeble Reflection.
I sav, soonthing of the divine image; 

for man at hi* best estate can never 
contain or reflect it all. Man can reflect 
a little of it; but it is a feeble reflection; 
yet the human can reflect the divine in 
some degree- The highest Knowledge that 
man can attain in this world, or in any 
world, is the knowledge of God. And 
how is the knowledge of him to be ob
tained? One way is to look at man. He 
is created in God's image. Whatever of 
good, or the jiossiliility of good, you find 
in vourself, or in anybody else, is from 
Ood. If you take all the imssihiKties of 
goodness in the world, and increase that

the millions andomnipresence, 
millions of ideas the human mind can 
contain. There really seem* to lie no 
limit to the accumulation of our know
ledge. It would almost seem that every
thing that has ever entered the mind 
stays there. Marvelous instances «re 
on record of what the mind really con
tains. Some there have been who could 
rend a whole column of a ncw*|iaper and 
repeat it without mistake. It was said 
of laird Macaulay, that if Paradise Lost 
were lost to the world he could restore 
it, word for word, from memory. In 
this poor brain of ours we do seem to

is a
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