
sures to ho bail in Christp Il oso d ri nketh of' this
-water shall thirst again:- but whose drinketh of the
wvater tliat 1 shall give himi shali never thir.st." ,in
thy presence is fulness cf' joy; at thy riglit hand are
pleasures for evermnore." To be for given-to bc- at
peace withi God-to haie Hirn for a, Fatiier-to have
Hlm loving us and smiling on us-to have the Holy
Spirit corning into our lîearts, and making us holy.:
Titis is wvorth a wvbole eterinitç of.yotir.pleasure. "lA
day i thy courts .is botter than a thougand." Oh, to
bo Ilsatizfied with favour, andi foul witiî the blessing of
the Lord."ý 'Your daily bread beconies sweeter. Yau
Ileat your ireat %with gladness, and singleness of' heart,
praisig God." Your foot isinore liglta nd bouiiditigr,
for it bears aransonied body. Yoursleep is s3.eter
at nightl, for "lso ho gxive'uthbis belovcd sleep." Thei
sun qlhineq more lovingly ; and the earth wears a plea-
sanuter siinile,* because you cau say, IlMNy Fatiier made
thern ail."

2. Il inalees you glad all your dlays.-TIîe pleasuires
orsin are onivý "for a, scason ;"ý they (Io not last. B(t
'to be brougrht to Christ is like the (Iawning of an eter-
rial day: it spreads the scrcnity of hjeaven ov-er ail the
days of' our pilgimiage. In suffering daye, wlîat will
the wvorld do for you ? IlLike vinegar uipon nitre, so is
ho ihat siageth songs to a beavy heart.Y I3clieve me,
there are days at hand when you m-ill "1say of' laughlter,
It is mad; and of mirth, What doth it V" But if vou
fly to Jesuis Christ iuow, hoe will cheer you in the dfays
of darkness. When the winds are contrary, and thle
,waves are high, Jesus wili drawv near, and say, "13Be flot
af'raid; if. is IV" That voice stiis the hèart in the
stormiest hour. When the w'orld rýeprcacli you, and
east out vour naine as evil-wlien the doors aie slît-
Jesus wili coule in, and say, IlPeace be unto yoit.e
Who can tel the sweetness and the peace whielh Jesus
gives in sucli an hourP One littie girl that was early
brought to Christ feltttitis when long confiiged to a
tic1k bed : I ar n ît weary of ni> bed,," sbe said, "for


