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discordant. I sco now how it comes
about that all of you can aid mo in
beating my burden, and yet how, in
spito of all your wellmeant and needed
assistanco, I must bear my own burden.

When God wishes to express any
groat truth, —which is but another way
of saying when Ilo wishes to express
Himsclf,—IIe is compelled as it were to
put it in more than ono form of words.
Truth is spherical, truth is cone like, and
the mind must encompass it in order to
understand it. Thus it is with the
Scriptures.  In one passage Gud gives
us one view of a truth, further on an-
other, and yet further a third ; and so,
by presenting it to us from many puints
of view, calling our attention to this
and that side of it, Ile makes us at last
understand it in its full forco and com-
pletenoss,

Moreover, Tle uses our experience to
advance our understanding.  One day
reveals what the day before was hidden.
There are many things in God's govern-
ment over us which we did not compre-
hend once, but which we do comprehend
now. There are questions in ethics,
thero are probloms of body and mind,
which woro once mysterious, but which
are now plain.  Trom the tangled skein
of our ignorance and misgiving each
day’s oxperience has uvravelled some
strand.  With some of you the process
is nearly completed, and the mass nearly
threaded out.

Now in these two passages the main
topic, the central shaft, is burden bear-
ing. This is the truth which, like a
column written all over with hiero-
glyphs, wa are to study. ¢ Bear yo one
another’s burdens.”
it. That teaches us the duty of sym-
pathy, of tenderness, of mutual helpful-
ness.
our text, “For every man shall bear his
own burden,” and you ses the other
side, and the letters spell a different
injunction.

I. This, then, is my first proposition,
namely, that every man must bear the

That is one side of

Bnt come round to the side of

burden of his own sins, both as concerns
this lifo and tho next.

The results of sin are strictly individ-
ual. Tt is with the soul as with the
budy, with the spirit as with the flesh.
If you thrust a knife into your amm it
does not affect me. You yourself feel the
pain; you yourself must endurstheagony.
I may sympathize, I may pity, I may

bandage the gash, but the sovered flesh,
and the lacerated fibres are yours, and
alung your nerves nature telegraphs the
pain.  So it is with the soul. A man
who stabs himself with a bad habit, who
opens the arteries of his higher life with
the lancet of his passions, and draing
them of the vital fluid, who inserts his
head within the nouse of appetite and
swings off from the pedestal of his self-
control, must endure the suffering, the
weakness, and tho loss which are the
issue of his insane conduet.

Now there is nothing which grips one
so tightly, nothing which coils itself
around one with so deadly a compression,
as remorse. When this fecling gets the
fingers of its agony upon a man’s soul,
death itself is a release and a happy de-
liverance. I do not suppose that any
of you can gauge the pres.nre of this
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sensation, It is tho law of our nature
that we cannot realize what we have not
felt. Tain is its own interpreter. There
is but une oracle through which agony
can express its thoughts : that oracle 1s
itself.  To know what remorse is you
must have felt remorse. The scarred
and blasted tree reveals the hot and
withering violencs of the lightning, and
su the scathed and shattered soul mani-
fests the ruin of sin.

I wonder greatly at the endurance of
the human will, which, with agony here,
and no hupe in the hereafter, bears up
under tho pressure of its self-incurred
curse. Where can & man with this re-
morse in his bosum flee? Can he escape
his own heart? Can he triumph over
his own thought? Can ho sweep away
the impending terror of his own fore-
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