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knew the temptation to become a hireling,
and save his own skin and sccure his «wn
comfort, by lenving the sheep to the present
danger. But just because he kuew o well
what » tax shepherding puts on body and
. heart and b.ain, therefore he is eutitled to
say, ““The Lord is iny Shepherd ; and if 1
rigked my lif-, as T did—for I Lkave wrestled
with the lion und the bear to save the help.
lIess lumb of my flock-—=how much more wiil
He, the Lot Jehavah, extend to me His
power and fuithfuless ! *The Lond is my
Shepherd, Isl allvot want.' No, 1 shall
not I Hereisx your bunk. It will never
fuil. Thereis a vast deal more of ready
money in there than the poor saints have
ever yet taken ont of it ‘There is a vast
denl more of present help in perplexity than
- troubled and perplexed s ints huve ever tak
enout of it. ‘Phere is everything that we
need in that God who has revealed Himself
to us indubitably, in these last days, in the
person of His Sun, who has expressly said 1o
uy, “Lum the Goud Shopherd ; I give my
life for the sheep ”  He hus done the deed,
and this mornmg we ave celebrating the
memor.al thercof, Come uear Him, mun.
Come near Him, womau. Gather round
about this-great GGuod Shepherd. Lay hold,
at any ra‘e, o1 the skirts of Iis garments;
and, us you cling to them, get sume sense
and feeling of the mighty shoulders from
which those g 1ments depena.

1 onee suid in thns snme church to. a ser:
vant girl who had got into a geed family,
““Are you happy where you are?”  3he had
got what fur a servant was 4 good situation,
and I shall not forget the quietly confident
way in which with beaming face she euid,
“Oh, yes, sir, I have £22 ¢ jear, anl all

found.” “The Lord is my Shepherd,” and
allis found, *“l shall not want.” ‘Al
found.” That wns evidently wmore to her

than- the small sum total of the actual
pounds, She dwelt upon that, snd said with
emphasis. “and alt found.” -

He maketh me to Jie down in green pas
tures, Helesdeth e beside the still wat-
ers.” How simply, how artlessly this Psalm
is composed  That is what makes it so dif-
ficult t» expound, itis artlessly artful. David
in hisiiperye rs,1s just Lreathiugout hisown
experience. Hasees himself once maore a
shepherd lad back on the billsides of Judwa,
and he hears in his ears the bleating of his
flock. ‘There are few wha keep close to him,
but see yonder wild vne, and this other.
dashing off here, and bre king off therv. All
his shepherd experience comes upon him as
he dotails in the second aund third verses,
“He maketh roe-to lie down in green pas-
tures. Hele-deth me 1 the paths of right-
cousness for His name’s sake.,” How David

' 5o splendidly. He mukes all right.

| here puts all things into the category of the

sovercignty of grace

T am sure there is none of us who who will
feel that his part in grace is being overlook-
ed, becanse David lilts God up so high and
He
maketh me to lie down. The very syntax
helps us. *‘He causeth meto lie down in
greerrjastures, He lendethine beside the
still waters He restueth my soul. He
leadeth me in the paths of rizhteousness for
His name’s sake.” for He is the Shepherd,
and the Shepherd keeps the sheep, not the
sheep the shepherd, as has often been re-
ma ked.

May we enter just now into this gracious
simpheity «f the relutionship that exists be-
tween ug and the Lovd Jesus,the great'Shep-
herd and Bi-hop «f our souls.

“‘Green pastures, still waters,” or, as the
margin hes 1t, *waters of quictness.” The
vision befure David’s mind, no deubt, is a
vision of a sunny day in some quiet place in
Israel-—ouc of the days that instivctively
made him ¢ing—one of the days when he
waa preparving himself to be the sweet psalm:
1st and harper of Israel : just such a day as
you saw tlis past summer, when, perhaps,
this very scene was before your eyes. Out
eame the sheep, and out came the shepherd,
and in a short time they were seatiering
themselves thiough the meadow, or all along
the gentle slopes of the hill, and, as you
lookedd, this scene rege up before your eyes.

“He maketh me to lie down.” He is
secking to do that to-day ; for very often,
like sheep, we ave very restless, and we need
to be made to lie down. We nced to be
urged o come off the wing ; weneed to have
our souls steadied and setiled and brought
torest. To change the figure. He uceds
to say to us, as He suid to the wind and the
agitated sea, ““Peace ! be still !” You need
to say it to your children. The bed is very
soft and downy and white. The resting
time has come, and the child is Jying on the
bed, aud ought to be enjoying it, but the
little thing is so restless that there is some-
thirg more needed. ‘The morher, the father
or the nurse necds to say, ¢ My child, lie
still.”  So dees God. Mayit bea word of
power to our hot and restless hearts to-day.
“Lie still. What is it that aileth thes ¥

*‘He restoreth my soul.” That is hard
work. I think that we are apt to have ro-
mantic notions about shepherds. I do not
know anything about it practically, but I did
once make the acquaintance of a shepherd,
+nd I went with him two or three times,and
I got tosee that it was not so romantic as
poets would make out. Itisa toilsome,un-
romantic business. I had uvo idea that sheep

-caused 50 much trouble until I went with



