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oarth; so flow, suppiied by the fullness thnt is in Christ, the pleasures and peace
of piety. Lt cannot be otherwise. If' a man love mie, says Jesus, lie iill
kecp îuy wQrds ; and rny Father will love him, and we, wilI corne unto him, and
make our abode witli hlm.

1 have read how, in the ';urning desert, the skelctens of unhappy travellers, ail
withered and white, are feuind, net onily on the way to the fountain, but lying
grim and gliastly on its banks, with their skulls stretchied over its very mar-
gin. Patng faint, their torigue cleavinçt to the roof of their mouth, ready
to fili a~ cup ivithi goid for its fill of water, tlxcy prss~ on to the weiI, steering their
course by the tail palais that stand fuili of liope above the giaring sands. Already,
in fond anticipation, they drink where others hiad been saved. They reach it.
Alas! sad sight for the dim, eyes of fainting men, the weii is dry. W"ith stony
horror la their looks, hew they gaze inte tdxcempty basin, or fig(,ht with man and
beast for some muddy drops that but exasperate tîxeir thirst. The désert reels
around theni. Hlope expires. Sonie cursing, soine praying, they sink, and thera-
selves expire. And by and by the sky darkeus, lightnings flash. Ioud thunders
roli, the rain peurs down, nnd, fed by the showers, the treacherous waters rise to
play in meckery witli long fair tresses, and kiss the pale lips of death.

But yonder, where the cross stands up high te mark thc feuntain of the Sa-
vieur's blood, and heaven's sanctifying grace, ne dead seuls lie. Once a Go!gotlia,
Calvary has ceascd te be a place of skulls. Wherc inen Nvent once to die, they go
now te live; and te none that ever wvent tîxere te seek pardon, and peace, and
bolinesqs, did Ged ever say, Seek mie ia vain. There are tumes when the pence of
Ged's people, always like a river, is like one in flood, everfiowing its margin, and
rolling its miglxty current between bank and brne. There are times when tîxe
righteousness of God's people, always like tîxe wnves of tixe sea, seenis like tîxe
'ide at tîxe stream, as, swelling beyond its oinary bounde, it floa t the bonts
and slxips tixat lie highest, driest on the beach. But at ahl times and seasons,
faith and prayer find fullness of mercy te pardon, and of grace te xsanctify, in
Jesus Christ. The supply is inexhaustible.

Mountains have been exhausted of their gold, mines of their diamonds, and the
oc 'Wn of their p erly gémis. Tîxe denxand has emptied tîxe suppiy. Over once
busy scenes, silence and solitude now reign; the caverns ring ne longer te the
mîner's hiammer, ner is the song of the pearl-fislxer ixeard upon tixe deep. But
the riches of graee arc inexhaustible. Ail that ,have gene before us have net
made them less, and we shall make theni ne hess te those who fehhow us. M'hen
they hxave supplied the wants of unborn millions, the last of Adaxn's race, that
lonely man, over whosc head tîxe sun is dying, benentx whese feet thie carth is
reeling, sIxail stand by as full a fountain as this day invites you te drink and live,
te wash and be dlean.

I have found it an interesting thing te stand on the edge cf a noble rolling
river, and te tlxink, that although it Is heen flowing on for six thousand yearsq,
watering tîxe fields, and slaking tîxe thirst of a hundred generatiens, it shows ne
siga of waste or want ; and whcn I hxave watched the risc of the sun, as lie shot
above the crest cf the mountain, or in a sky draped with golden curtains sprang
Up from. bis ocean bcd, 1 hxave wondered to think that he has melted tîxe snows cf
se nxany Nvinters, and renewed tixe verdure ef se mnny springs, and pninted the
flowcrs of se many Suxnmers, anxd ripencd the golden harvesta of so mn&«.iy
autumins, and yet sîxines as brilhiant as ever, his eyc net dim, nor his naturni
strength. abnted, nor bis floods cf li!rlxt less full for centuries of boundhcss pro-
fusion. Yet wvhat arc tîxese but imàcges cf the fullness that is in Christ ? Let
that fced your hopes, and cîxeer your ;Mhearts, and brigiten your faith, and sond
you nway tîxis day lhappy and rejoieing. Fer, when judgment flames have lieked
xxp tîxat fhcwing stream, and the higlit of that glorieus sun shall be quenchxed in
darkness or vniled ia the saieke cf a burning world, thc fulhness that is in Christ
shahl flow on throughout eternity la the bliss of the redeemcd. Blcssed Savieur,


