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cross ami poiiîting to the woundcd, hi)cedl-
ing, dying Savieur, say : IlYc know the

grace of our Lord Jeans Christ, that

thougli 1e was ije, yet for your sako
Ho becaine poor, that yo througli Hie
poverty mniglit bc richi," (2 Cor. 8 : 9).
Yee, Ho was ricli, ricli in all the attri.
butes of Deity, rieli in al! the souirces of
liappincess, ricli in vast unliniiited pos.
àsessions of worids roiiing thronigl space ;
80 richi that hie conuid become ne more
rich, could hecomie posscssed of no more
exalted perfection, or of any highier dle-
grec of giory ami excellence, or of great-
er possgibilitice of happinese yet lie be-
came poor ! He who wns front ail cternity
the brighitncss of the Feather's glory, nnd
the express image of R-is porson, He bc-
fore whioxn the an-tels vciled thecir faces
andl ,ried one to another, IlHoly, holy,
hoiy, Lord God of hosts, the iwhole earth
e full of Thy giory," Ho by whom al

thinge were crcated, thiat are in heavea
and that je in t'te carth, visible and in-
visible, whlether thcy bo thrones, or
dlominions, or principalities, or powcrs,
evon lie becamo poor, made Himef of
no0 reputation, took upon Himneîf the
forin of a servant, endured suffering,
privation aud' want, wvas despised and re-
jeced of imon, wvas buffeted and spit up-
on and wvas condcmned te a cruel and
ignoininione dkath. Ho came froni a
height of glory nover attaineui by any
creatud intelligence and descendcd te a
condition of euffering and trial in thie
life nnsux-passcd by the hiumbiest of the
children of Adaim. As now we reverent-
iy draw near in Gethscemane, behiold tue
Saviour kneeling upon the dewvy grass,
se the great sweat drops of blood oozing
froin every porc, and hear the carneet,
plcading prayer, IO 0mry Father, if it ho
possible, let this cnp pase from me :
nevertlcss ixot as I will, but as Thou
wi;t ;" ae again we draw noar on Calvary
and bohold the Sa-.iour on the cross, ece
those gory %vounds, the agony-wrung
Ibrow and the swelling and heaving of
that biessed bosom which etrives to rend

above the iniprisoncd lieait,.aizîdcarthiat
cry s0 piercing and shrill andI wild that,
ail nature trembles beforo it, IlMy God.
my God, why hast Thou forsakein .1Me,Y as
-%ve linger, andt ponder, and umedtate, and
irnuse a.~ hcavenly voice apearî.s: Il God se
loved the world that H1e gave Hie onlly
begotten Soit," "«If ye love Me, kecp My
coînmiandments," II o, preaéli the (aospel
to every creature." If the eiglit of the
Cross de not melt mexi'e hearts, dle8troy
sellisliacea and( indifference, and prompt
to Chiristian effort and zeai, nothing cisc
wvill. It je useless to talk of duty to ii
whiose liberality ie flot drawn out by a~
view of Calvary. le it possible for a niait
to continue nmean and penurious in the
presence of ain atoning, dying Saviour?
Yet how znany there are wvho on parti-
cular occasions% will eing wvith apparent
carnestucess and feeling,

"Whcn I survey tlîo wondrous cross
On which the Prince of Glory died,

My richest gain I counit but los
And pour contexnpt ou ail xny pride.

W"ere the wliole rmalin of nature mine,
That were a present far too smaîl;

Love so anazing, se divine,
Demande nîy seul, iny life, my aIl."

and when asked to attend to some work
of charity and benevolence and to give
some money to, senil miesionaries to the
heathen, they are unwilling te give either
timo or money to carry out the commnand
of the Master, "Go preacli the Gospel te
every creature." Surely those people
cannot be hioneet. They profees a forîn
of godlincse whilo they deny the power
thereof.

If while under the shadow of the Cross
vie feel impulses to duty, if we feel that
we should ho more active and zealous and
more liberal in our giving for the cause
of Christ in the world, let us resolve to
carry out those convictions. 'When the
heart je full, God often gives light re-
garding our privileges and duties, -which
we do not sce with equal vividuese at
other times. It is in thôlbe supreme
moments of Christian experience that Qed
is moat likcly te reveal Himself to- us and


