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THE COMING OF HIS FEET.

— e

In the ciimion of the morning, in the whiteness
of the noon,
la the amber of the day’s retreat,
In 1Le midoighi, robed 1o datkness, ot the Jleam
iog of the moon,
I listen for the coming of His feet.

I heard His weary footsteps on the saods of
Galilee,
On the temple’s marble pavement, on the
street,
Worn with weight vl sorrow, faltering up the
slopes of Calvary,
The sorrow of the coming of His feet.

Down the minster-aisles of splendor, from be-
twixt the cherubim,
Through the wondering throng, with motion
strong and fleet, .
Sounds His wvictor tread, approaching with a
music far and dim—
‘The music of the coming of His feet,

Sandled with sheen of silver, gitded not with
woven gold,
Weighted not with shimmeriog gems and odors
sweet,
But white-winged and shod with glory in the
Tabor-light of old—
The glory of the coming of Hlis feet.

1le is coming, O my spirit ! with His everlasting

ce,
Witl})cl:is biessedness immortal and complete,
tle is coming, O my spirit! and His coming
brings release,
I listen for the coming of His feet.
—/ulia Wasd Howe.
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SUFFER THE CHILDREN

BY REV IOHN BURION BD

The simple recora vt Maik x. 15,16, with
the parallel passages in Matthew and Luke,
may be called Childhood’s Magpa Charter
in the kingdom of heaven. It is the exten-
sion of the gospels invuation * Come,” not
merely tothe wise, the thinking, the mature,
but alsc (o babes who must needs be carried
into the presence of Him who became a
child.

It may be well for a moment to view this
incident from the more sombre background
of law and custom as then prevailing. No
doubt exaggerated statements as to the de-
pravity of the heathen or pagan world are
frequent amoung certain classes of Christian
apologists, who are apt to have thereby their
eyes taken off from evils to be found nearer
home and call for the exercise of Christian
self-denial ; this, howeyer, should notlead
us to the folly of forgetting the mighty influ-
ence for good the gospel has wrought, is
working now among the vations of the earth.
‘To us, childhood has charms of which no
traces can be found In classic art or uncharls-
tiao philosopby. In our lllastrated magaz-
ines, prize pictures, art galleries, incidents
of child-life form no insigaificant part. Who
does not dwell with delight oo the chubby
face with its varied expressions of trust, in-
drgnation, hope, apticipation? Ancient art
presents no such pictures. In law-abiding
Rome the exposure of children was not un-
common ; if the child was deformed exposure
could quote law in justification ; and should
any one take pity upon an exposed child,
that child was by right a slave, absolutely
at the finder’s disposal. Evea in the history
of Israel the practice was not uoknown of
causipg the children to pass through fire, 2
sacrifice to some delty. The scene present-
ed in the parrative we are looking at has
familiarized us with the childrea as gathered
in the Redeemer’s arms ; let us not forget
that largely to that Redeemer we are indebt-
ed for the place childhood holds in the social
and religious life of the day. Nor are chil-
dren to be left in ignorance of the debt they
owe of grateful love to Him who above all
others is the children’s friend. It was a
revelation .indeed : *“ Of such is the king-
dom of heaven.” There are few spots on
carth’s pilgrim way over which the love of
Jesus sheds a brighter or more sympathetic
glow than that of meny childhood. May
nooe of our children stray therefrom.

At the time the children were brought to
Jesus, He was on His way out from Perea

i CANADA PRESBYTERIAN,

to Tervsalem, consciously to meet with His
rejection, betrayal and death, He was to
enter the Holy City iz trlumph as a kiog, to
leave it for Calvary and its cross, a victim,
He had come to His own, they received
Him not ; with such bitterness did they de-
stroy Him that they challenged His blood
apon both themselves and their children.
He had been teaching His disciples this, to
them most disappointing truth, that the
c10ss must come before the crown, and that
the crown in His kingdom was not of this
world,  Whether they who brought the
children had heard any of that teaching so
contrarg to general expectation caunot be
told ; but they had heard words such as
never before man spake of the heavenly
Father's love and forgiveness ; messages of
hope to the despalring outcast ; and words
that were 8s showers upon the thirkty land ;
they had seen the sympathetic touch that
cleansed the leper ; listened to the com-
passionate command which gdve sight to
the blind, heariog to the deaf, and caused
the tongue of the dumb to sisg. Would ot
that voice bless their children, those loving
hands eanfold their babies ?
* There is a day in spring
When under all the earth the secret germs
Begin to stir and glow before they bud {"

So in these young lives were the budding
promise of the life that with the coming
generation was hasteaing on. What wonders
might be bestowed, blessing secured, by the
expressed sympathy of the prophet of
Nazareth.

But serious business threatened, per-
plexities were worrying ; who wants to be
troubled with children at such seasons?
The dicciples rebuked those that brought
them. What use in carrying babes to that
Presence over which the shadows were fast
thickening ? They could not comprebend
the great mystery of sacrifice ; and even
should the fresh smile of unburdened in-
fancy meet the pensive look of the all-
conscious man of sorrows as His face was
stedtastly set to the sacrifice, those little
ones could receive no spliritual influence.
They were too young—Ab, stay ! A gentle
mother, does she not mould the formiog
character even as the babe rests on her
breast ? A harsh nurse, how early will she
stir up the roots of bitterness. Has the
grace of God no right toset its seal upon
the infant brow, to touch the life within?
Can any man forbid the water that these
sbould not be baptized which have received
the right of eatry Into the kingdom of
heaven as well as we ? Too young to be
brought to Jesus ! The indignation with
children into His ptesence marks His senti-
which He viewed this forbidding of the
ments, and the vniversality of His saviog
mission. Children die ; yet He saves them.
He shepherds the flock, and among them
are the lambs whom, as the prophet declared,
He carries in Bis arms and folds into His
bosoam. Who dare stand between Christ
and His owa ? Heaven cannot want the
children ; even home is desolate without
them.

Oge would dearly like to koow some-
thing of the after lives of these children.
Did that blessing shield them from the ilis ot
life ? or lead them under the bitter cross to
the crown ? Legend indentifies one of the
early martyr-bishops as one of those taken in
the Saviour’s arms. (Ignatius, called also
Theophorus.) We cannot tell, but still the
thyme of childbood licgers :

1 wisl}: ll:iat His bands had been placed on my

That Hi:zx;ns had beea thrown areund me ;

And that I might have seen His kind look when
He said, .

Let the little ones come unto Me,"

Sarely ia the fature of some one of those
little ones would the memory linger of that
loving look and tender embrace ; impressing
more deeply the events that followed de-
claring that great fact, ** I gave my life for -
thee.” *¢ Of such is the kingdon of heaven.”
Too well we know how readily the seeds of
evil find congenial soil in a child's life. How
soon the ear is open to flattery, the appe-
tites to lust. Many & parent in discourage-

ment cries, How hard to kaow what to do
with children. But thes the kingdom of
heavendid not come down to this sin-laden
earth to recelve the sinless, the stainless
the perfectly upright, Christ- came to seek
and to save the sinner, the lost ; and chil-
dren too must be embraced therein. Was
not Christ a child ? He redeems them. Bat
the lnstinct of the child which causes it to
cling to its mother as its eyes open upon a
world from which it shrinks, is the spirit with
which Christ would have us cling to Him
from the evil which curses and kills,

As helpless as a child who clings
Fast to his father's amms,

And casts his weakness on the strength
That keeps him safe from harm.

So I, my Father, cling to Thee,
And thus I every hour,

Would link my earthly feebleness
To Thine almighty power.

Gravenhurst, Ont,
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«FAITHFULNESS IN SERVICE"

BY MARGARET A. KETCHEN

* With God there is no great or small,
Save as we yield him part or alt;
All that we are His claim demands
Spitit and brain and heart and hands ;
Then be our lot however poor,
Each dawn is as a welcome door,
Each humblest act the wondrous key
Of infinite opportunity.”

The importance of being faithful in our
work cannot be too highly estimated by us,
avod untif we are following the Master, then,
and not till then, will we fully realize the
true import of renderiog to Him who
died for us, a loving, willing, joyous, aad
faithful service. 'We must study the Divine
life, which dates from the Cross as its dawn,
and climbs in glorious gradations towards
the meridian of a day that can never be
shadowed by night, for in it we will find all
that is necessary to call forth faithful service
in this life below.

The word faithtul as a standard of moral
requirement, implles in geveral the doing of
all our work as well as we can.
of course, includes our business, our trade,
our bousehold duties, all our daily task, as
well as our praying, our Bible reading, and
our obeying the moral laws, We must not
make the mistake that there is no service in
the way we do the common work of our trade,
or bonsehold, or our work on the farm or in
tbe mill or store. The faithfulness Christ
requires and commends takes in all these
things. Ofttimes, too, it would be easier to
be faithful in some great trial, requiring
great courage, than in the little dutles of an
ordinary day ; but * faithfol servant’ will
be the commendation on the judgment-day
of those who have lived well on earth. Not
great deeds will be commended, but faith-
fulaess. The $mallest ministries will rank
with the most conspicuous, if they are all
that the weak bands can do, for prominence
is not the measure of the grandeur or im-
portance of the work. Coaspicuous service
is by no means usual ; we must-be content to
live common-place lives, for there are muiti-
tudes of lowly lives lived on earth which
have no name among men, whose work no
pen records, but which are known and dear
to God, and theilr influence will reach to the
farthest shores. How silently fall the sun-
beams, and yet what cheer, what beauty,
what life they diffuse! How silently the
aogels wortk! Who has ever heard the
flutter of their wings, the whisper of their
tongues, or the tread of thelr footfalls?
Christ Himself shuaned all publicity and
zotoriety, but His influence is pulsing yet in
millions of hearts and in abodes of redeem-
ed ones ; so, too, may we live lowly lives
full of blessing, sheddiog uanconsclous in-
fluence on every life that comes in contact
with our own. The word of cheer from the
lips of an earnest Endeavorer to some dis-
consolate or lone one may be as greata
work for the Master as a sermon an hour
long, and one which He will reward, though
no one on earth may know how it cheered
the weary heart of His disciples.

Then the faithfaloess required of us must
reach to everything we do. ¢ Be thou faith-

Our work, -
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ful," is the word that rings from heaven in
every eat, God's requirement for every piece
of work that any one may do. No work
can be of so little importance that it matters
not whether it be done falthfully or notl
Unfaithfuluess in the smallest things is un.
faithfuloess, and God is grieved, and pos.
sibly sometime disaster may come as the
consequence of the neglect. Oa the ather
hand faithfulness is pleasing to God, though
it be only in the smallest things, for is itno
far-reaching in its influence? The universe
is not quite complete without each oune's
little work well done, and faithfulness asa
measure of requirement is something tha
cannot be reached without an effort. ltis
not a low standard to make life easy. Itis
indeed a lofty measurement. ‘‘ Thou has
been faithful "' is the highest possible com.
meudation.

Nor must we confine our faithfulness to
this or that duty. Our part may be but to
wait, no active work at all. Some weary
one shut up in a sick chamber may be lllus.
trating more beautifully true faithfuloess
than one whose hands are completely filled
with.Christiao work in this bustling world;
and if we are faithfully following Jesus wt
have passed out of the world which rejected
our Lord and belong to that in which Heis
Supreme..

But we should not be oblivicus to the
needs of the world and those arouad us. lts
sorrows and sins lie near our heart. 1ts call
tor help like the piteous cry of sailors
from a wreck Is ever in our ears ; its needs
should call forth our most strenuous eflons,
But we do not belong to it ; we enter itto
be ever its salt and light, and our true stand-
ing should be without it where Jesus is
and we must always be attendiog to aue
Master’'s work. Charles the Twelfth of
Sweden when besieged in S:ralsund was one
day dictating a letter to his secretary when
a bombshell tron: the enemy’s camp came
crashing through the.roof into an adjoinlng
voom. The report was so great, that the
frightened secretary dropped his peon.
¢ What's the matter?” said the king with
a perfectly composed countenance ; * why do
you not go oo writlog?” ‘“Moast gracious
sire,"said he, *the bombsheli!” * Well,” said
the king, * what has the bombshell to do with
the letter! Go on writing.” And in like
mauner should we turn from the gaities and
(rivolities of the world to the more important
work for Christ.

There is no work without Its discourage-
ments ; we ofttimes feel that our labor is re-
sulting io no fruit and that some one else
would accomplish more. But the one ques-
tion shonld be, Am I faithful ? am I seeking
strength and guidaace from Jesusin every
word and act ? If so,then work on, labor or,
pray on, confident that ye shall reap if ye
faint not, and the more earnest the prayer,
the more entire the dependence on Almighty
Power, the brighter will be the work to us,
and the more clearly will God flash the light
of His wisdom upon our path, #ud the more
quickly will the harvest grain appear.

In the museum at Rotterdam is a rough
painting, it s a mere daub,and the keenest
observer cannot discover any mark on it of
genius or skill. But by its side hangs 2
masterplece whase value is almost beyon!
estimate. The artist of the two is the same,
the famous Rembraudt, but years of patient
study and to!l intervened between the two
paintiogs. It doth not yetappear what we shaly
be ; but we can toil on, we can make daubs,
and the touch of Jesus’ hand will transform
them into masterpieces, and remember, poor
trembliog worker, He will not lose sight of
gour feeblest efforts. ¢ Be thou faltbful”

¢ You must live each day at your very best ;
The work of the wotld is done by few ;
God asks that a part be dooe by you.”

* Say oft of the years as they pass from sight,
This is life with its golden store ;
T shall have i‘t once, but it comes no more.”
¢ Have & purpose, and do it with your utmost
might ; .
Vou will finish your task on the other side,
When you wake in His likeness satisfied.”

Judge Tourgee, in one of his books, teils

of a young soldier, scarce 8 nionth from his-




