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GLAD TIDINGS,
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dead -men.”  Could words describo moro
truthfally, or axplain mora plitlesophitally,
‘that sphienomenon of religious cx;’)cricnco
which we call tho « hiding of God’s coun-
tonmuco §"

Jt -does not require what the warld
promonnces @ great sin, to break up the
sorenity of the soul in ita devotional
hourt, The expericuce of prayer has de-
Yeaty complieations. A littde thing, se-
creied there, may dislocate ita mechanisin
and arrest ita snovement.  Tho spirit of
prayer is w the soul what the oyeis to
the bodv,~—tho ove, so limpid in its na-
turo, of such fine finish and such intricate
convolution in its structure,,and of so
sensitive nerve, that the point of a ueedle
ny excrucinte it, and moke it woep itself
away.

Even a doubifed principle of life, har-
Troured in the heart, is perilous to the
peacefitlnoss of devotion, My not wany
of us find tho causo of our joylessness in
praver, in the fact that wearo living
upon somo unsctlled principles of con-
duct? Wo nre assuming the rectitude
of couracs of lifo with which we are not
onrselves honestly satisfiod. I apprelend
that there is very much of suspense of
conscience among Christiana wpon sub-
jocts of practical life, on which there is
no suspenss of action. Is there not a
pretty Jargo cloud-land covered by the
usages of Cbristian society? And ma
not soma of us find there the sin which
infects our devotions with nauscous incensa #

Possibly our hearts are shockingly do-
ceitful insuch iniquity. Aro wostrangers
to an oxperienco like this—that when we
monrn over cold prayers as 3 snisfortune,
we evade a search of that disputed Lerritory
for the cause of them, through fear that
wa shall find it there, and we strugale to
satisfy oursclves with an increase of spiri-
tual duties which shall cost us no eacrifico?
Arva wo never sensible of resisting the
hints - which the Holy Syirit ives us in
parables, by refusing to look that way for
who secrot of our deadness-—saying, “ Not
that! Oh no, not that! But let us pray
more”§

-Many a doubtful principle ina Chris-
tian mind, if ooce set in the focus of a
copscience illumined by the Holy Spirit,
would recolve itself into & sin, for which
that Christiny would turn and look up
guiltily to the Master, aud then go out
and weep bitterly.— St Hour.

AN BARNEST MIKISTRY.

. Ono elenient iu John the Baptist's character
was his earhestaess.  Tho phrase is familiar
15 us all;—it hos passed into_a proverbinl
Bavidg~"an afrest ministry.”  Hero was
o Jiving oxemplification of it; and its caruest:
noss Was thoseered of its power.  Joba (so
far as wo know) was neither polished, uor
1zamed, por eloquent.  Judging from tho briel
rocarded  specimen of his preachingy he had
uothisg of tha logical acunien and infelloctual
grasp of the great schofar'of Gamalicl. His
sentences, as wo have already sald; are stiong
—pointed—vigorons——cpigriunmatical;—iho
arrewy words of o bold, outspoken map—
DO more,

Bubt~ighticr thau all cloquence,and thag
nl} the logic and learning of the schools,~—his
winged appeals weat forlh from his jwmost
heart.  Tho words ivera those of one who
deeply folt all Mo anid,—whosb bvery utterance
cune welling forth from tho depths of an
earnest spul,

Alter all, thiy is what tho world, what the
Cligtel, wantg—n living earnestness, It is
tho eamest man who nloue can stand the test,
and shall slono be honoured in his work.
Have we not manifold jnstances i proof of
this inour own times 7 Look at those places
where thero hias been manifested o deep and
growing interest in diviue things,—and where
hundreds, before in o state of ntter indifference
and death, havo been brought to a knowledgo
of the truth, Whatis the instrnmentality
that has bLeen cmployed? Often the very
weakest. Ministers of little intellectual encrgy,
—ilevoid of sl the arts of oratory,—~who can
clothe their utterance only in tho simplest
and rudest garb;—butthey sremenin earnest;
—men who hate their work at heart,—who go
to it jn the spirit of believing prayer—aui-
mated by ono predominating motive,—~love
for souls and the glory of God. And where
there §s this earnestness and henrtrw‘ork, itis
pleasiog to see those of cultivated minds, aud
who may even be called fastidious hearersaud
worshippers,—many among them fat superior
to their instractors ju natural and acquired

ifts and knowledge of life,~sitting and listen-
ing with docility to the “siraplicity of the
truth.” It is the old sceno witnessed in the
Jordan wilderness,—those of strong and
vigorous intellect—liard-headed men of the
world—polished Pharisces—subtie Sadducees
~—soldiess with Roman biood in their veins—
officers trajued in all coart eliquette—isily,
farseeing tax-gatherers;—in oge trord, bun-
dredg skilled in tho world's logic,—~shrewd,
knowing'men of businesy—coming and sitting
at tho feet of this halfsavagelooking hermit
—a man all uaschooled in ‘worldly art and
courtly manpers and the busivess of Jife—
and asking him, * Phat shall 1we do?”

Aund the same chiaracteristic which gavohim
access to the hearts of the people, opeded his
way to the heart of tho Tetrarch. When no
other power todld havo reached the pollated
soul of Herod Autipas, the earnest truth of
the wilderncss messenger enabled Linjto con-
front, faco to face, the royal debauchee. He
honoured hiscarnestness, though e hated bis
giety. @ Herod heard hite gladly.” Why?

ecause ke kacso that he was a just man and
aholyy .

God grant us over an earmest midistry { Tt
will bo the might lever for d revica! In its
noblest sense.  Hero is the grand thems for
tho prayers of our people, that among minis-
tors au(fsmdenis there may be the infusion of
“tho atrneatlife.” It isthis aloue which wiil
confouud the rensontog and surmises of a setni-
infide} world. The world is keen in scanving
motives;—the wonid is discerning {sovtrely so
sometimes,) in estimating character; and many
draw the conclusion, (alas!too often with
good reason !} *Theso men, preach as thoy
may, are not in eamnest;~they aro only skilfal
plagers on nn instrument.  ‘These pulpi
orations are shams, ideal pictures, not, counter-
sigoed by the life.”  Hundreds £6 away from
the housc of God with the smiie on their face,
and Ezckiel's words on their lips, « 2%, Lord
God, doth ke nol sneaks paradles?” Eack.
xx. 49.—-Macduf, *

Setr—Do vou want to koow the man
agniast whom you bave most resson to
guard yourselft Your }ooking-%];;ﬁm will
giteyouafurlikeness of his faco.— Whately.

THE FULNESS OF JESUS.
I lay my eins on Jesus,

ho spotless Lamb of God4
Ho bears them all, and frecs us

Fron the uccursed load.

bring my guilt to Jesus,

To wash my crimson stains
White in bis blood mest precious,

Till ot a spot remains.

1 )ny my wauts on Josusj—
All falncss dwells in him,
I1o heals ull my diseases,
He doth my soul redcem,
I tay my gricfs on yesus,
My burdens and my cares—s
He from thom all relenseg—
Ho all my sorrows shares,

X rest my soul on Jesus—
This wenry soul of mine }
His right hand me ombraces,
X on his breast recline. .
1 love tho name of Jesus,
Tinmanucl, Chrlst, the Tord}.
Liko fragrance on the breoses, ’
His name abroad is poured. .

I long to bo like Jesus, _ -
Meek, lovaly, lowly, mid}
I long to bo like Jesus,
. Tho Father's holy child.
I long to bo with Jesus
Amid the heavenly throng,
To sing with enints his praises,
To learn the angel's song.
Réy. Dr. Donurs.
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ON THE LOVE OF GOD

Thou deep abiyss of blessed Love,
Tn Joxus Chrlst to us unsedl’y, ]
Fire, hich no fihjlo hedrt conld provy,
Depihs, Lo no hiamen thobght roVeai'd}
Thou lovest sinntrs--lovest me, -
‘Thou blessyst thase who ¢ Thees
O great, O king, O loving Onty o
What worthless greatares shiti'st Thoa ont

Thou King of Light! vur decpest Inngl{xg )
1sshallow to Thy depthaof grscei
Deep aro the woes to us belonging,
But deeper far Thy joy to bloss.
Tedch vs 16 trust tho Fathet's love,
Bl lobking to tho Son above;  *
Blest Spirit! through our spirits pour
True prayers and praises evermore

Jesas! Thine own with rich grace filliag,. .
Tiy mighty Llessing onvs shed,

New life through every member thrilling,
Diffused fram Thee, the Hiving Head;

Shew us how ght Ty mild yoko s,

And how from sclf's bard yoko if frees,

If Thou wilt teach Thy Tiouschold sb,

Tho wosks tho Master’s hand shail showy

—~Count Zinzendosf

Toxgue.~—Give not thy tongue tow great
liberty, lest it take theo gmo?'lge‘xl' A'%
unspoken, is like the sword in the scabbard,
thine; if vented, thy sword 1s in another™
hand. If thou deauro fo o held wise; be
80 wise'as to hold thy tongue.—Quarlés.

e e ATy



