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time, " "but a living creature, with a vlrjour, a power, which conquers
all' that opiwses it. Here lies the Book of iJooka upon the table

[touching It reverently]; I do not tire of reading it, and do (Bo daily

with equal . pleasure. The soul, charmed with the beauty of the
Gospel, m' no longer its own: €k>d possesses it entirely: He direct-i

its thoughts and raculties ; it is His. What a proof of the divinity 6t
Jesus Christ 1 Yet iii this absolute sovereimaty He has but one aim
—the spiritual perfection of the individual, the purification of hia

conscience, his miion with what is tn»^ the salvation of his sotd.

Hen wonder at the conquests of Alexander, but here is a conqueror
Who draws men to Himself for their highest good;^ who umtes to-

Himself, incorpomtes into Himsoll not a nation, but the wholb
human racer i

I mi^ht 'multiply such testimonies from men of all ages ana classes,

indefinitely; let me give only one or two more. '

•

Atnong all the Biblical critics of Germany, no one has risen With
an intellect more piercing, a learning more vost^ and a freedom and
fearlessness more unquestioned, than Do Y/ettc. Yet, listen to a
sentence from the preface to his Oommentanr on the Book of Reve^
latidn, publi^ed Just before his death, in 1840: \* This only I know,
that there is salvation in no other name than in the name of JesuB
OhriM, the Ctueified, and that nothing loftier oUcrs itself to humanity
thhn i;he God-numhood realized in llim, and tlie kingdom of God
which He founded—an idea and problem not yet rightly understood
and incbiT)orated into the life, even of those who, m othei respects,

justly rank as'the most zealous and the warmest Christians ! IV^ere

Christ in deed and in truth our Life, how could such a falling away
from Him be^ossible? Those in whom He lived would witness so

lor Him, throughr their whole life, wliether spoken, written.mil

ot acted, that unbelief would be forced to silence,y ' < ;^i»

Nor is the incidental testimony to Christ of those who have openly
acknowledged their supreme devotion to Him less striking. There
have been martyrs to mwiy creeds,) but what religioa ever saw an
army of martyrs willingly dying: for the personal love they bore to

the founder of their faith ? Yet this has always been the charac-

teristic of the martyrs of Christianity, from the days when, as tradi-

tion tells us, Peter was led to crucifixion with the words ever on his

lips, "None but Christ, none but Christ," or When the aged Poly-
carp,—about to be burned alive in the amphitheatre at 8myma,

—

answered the governor, who sought to make him revile Christ

—

"Eighty and six years have I served Him, and He never did me
wrong; and how can I now blaspheme my King who has saved me?"
Nearly seventeen hundred years passed from the time when the early
confessor died blessing God that he was counted worthy to have a
share in the number of martyrs and in the cup of ^Christ ; and a man
of high culture and intellect lies dying, the native of an island peo^,

l^ed only by outside barbarians in the days of Polycarp. The ai^^


