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THE WATCH AT THE SEPULCHRE

——eee

From east to west I've marched beneath the eagles ;
From Pontus unto Gaul, '

Kept many a watch, on which, by death surrounded
['ve seen each comrade fall.

Fear ! I vould laugh until these rocks re-echoed,
To think that I should fear—

Who have met death in every form unshrinking—
To watch this dead man here. " l

In Dacian forests, sitting by our watch fire,
I've kept the wolves at bay ;

On Rhetian Alps escaped the ice hills hurling i
Close where our legion lay.

On moonless nights, upon the sands of Libya,
1've sat with shield firm set

And heard the lion roar : in this fore-arm
The tiger’s teeth have met. !

I was star-gazing when he stole upon me,
Until I felt his breath,

And saw his jewcl eyes gleam : then he seized me,
And instant met his death.

My weapon in his thick-veined neck I buried,
My feet his warm blood dyed ;

And then I bound the wound, and till the morning
Lay couched upon his side.

Here, though the stars are veiled, the peaceful city
Lies at our feet asleep ;

In slumbesr yet more deep.

low wind moanin ﬁdes among the olives

Till cveryi' side sighs ; |

But round us here the moaning seems to muster
And gather where He lies.

And through the darkness faint, pale gleams are flying
That touch this hill alone :

Whence these unearthly lights? and whenee the
That move upon the stone? |

|
If the ("lﬁnpi:\n Jove awoke in thunder, A l‘
is great eyes I could meet ;
But His, if once again they looked upon me
Would strike me to his feet.

He looked gs if my brother hung there bleeding, 3
And put my soul to shame ; ‘
As if my mother with his eyes was pleading {
And pity overcame, '

But could not save, He who in death was hanging l
On the accursed tree, |

‘Was he the Son of God ? for so in dying ‘
He seemed to die for me.

\

\

And all my pitiless deeds came up bafore me, ,
(Gazed at me from his face , |

‘What if he rose again and I shouid meed him ; '
How awful is this place ! (

OO

[ :
AF INSTRUCTIVE ANECDOTE.

Most young people are very fond of display
in dress. Rings, breastpins, and similar super-
fluities are in great demand among them. We
have known a girl to spend a month’s wages for
a single article of this kind, and a young man
to run into debt for a cane when he had scarce-
ly clothing enough to appear respectable. The
following story of a successful merchant will
show to such, how these things look to sensible
people. Said he:

«T was seventcen years old when I left the
country store where | had ‘tended’ for three
years, and cam> to Boston in search of a place.
Anxious of course to appear to the best advan-

e, I spent an unusual amount of time and
solicitude upon my toilet, and when it was com-
pleted I surveyed my reflection in the glass with
no little satisfaction, glancing lastly and appro-
vingly upon a seal-ring which embellished my
little finger, and my cane, a very pretty affair,
which 1 had purchased with direct reference to
this occasion. My first day's experience was
not encouraging. [ travelled street after street,
up one side and down the other, without suceess.
I fancied toward the last that the clerks all knew |
my business the moment 1 opened the door, andi
that they winked ill-naturedly at my discomfiture |
as I passed out. But nature endowed me with |
a good degree of persistency, and the next day |
I started again. Towards noon I entered a store 1
where an elderly gentleman was talking with al
lady near by the door. I waited until the visi-
tor had left and then stated my errand. ;

« No, sir,” was given in a crisp and decided|
manner. Possibly I looked the discouragement
T was beginning to feel, for he added in a kind-|
lier tone. “ Are you good at taking a hint ?” l

«T don’t know,” 1 answered, and my face
flushed painfully. ) ' i

«What I wish to say is this,” said he looking |

me in the face and smiling at my embarassment. |

“If T was in want of a clerk I would not
engage a young man who came seeking employ-
ment with a flashy ring upon his finger, and a
swinging cane.”

« For a moment mortified vanity struggled
against common sense, but sense got the viotory,
and I replied, with rather a shaky voice, ‘1'm
very much obliged to you,’ and then beat a hasty
retreat. As soon as fgot out of sight I slipped
the ring into my pocket, and walked rapidiy to
the Worcester depot. 1 left the cane in charge
of the baggage master * until called for. It is
_there -now for aught I know. At any rate, I
never called for it. That afternoon I obtained a
situation with a firm of which I am now a

tner. How much my unfortunate finery had
injured my prospects on the previous day I shall
never know ; but I never think of the old gen-

| cheat, deceive, lie, steal ?
(able'things ? Are.you disrespectful to, or do you
disobey your parents and teachers? Remember

and body into exercise, and so be useful ani
healthful and strong? Will he pray, and be
pious, and good—of a noble and virtuous soul ?
Will he write, and so be graceful in speech,
ready in communication, and of a strongz influ-
ence? Say, my boys, what are you going to do?
What you like to do now, you will be very likely
to do by-and-bye. Do you swear now? Do you
Do you do dishonor-

the boy makes the man.—If the boy is bad, the
man will be. Fix it in your mind which you
will be.

!

WHAT A GENTLEMAN DOES AND
DOES NOT.

He is above a mean thing. Ile cannot stoop
to a _mean fraud. He invades no secret in the
keepihg of another. He betrays no secrets con-
fided to his own keeping. He never struts in
borrowed plumage. g{

vantage of our mistakes.

| God is Light.

|'the present, ere time began,—there nothing

e never takes selfish ad-| call we worlds, stars, systems, and sent them
He uses no ignoble| rolling round ITis Throne each in its orbit vast
weapons in controversy. He never stabs in the | of light. The Alphabet of God they were with

dark. He is ashamed of innuendoes. He is| Which in future periods (distant perchance) to
spell to Beings yet unknown His great mysteri-

And then. How pure and locing is the light'!
In no exclusive pride it folds itself, but in its
freeness nothing like, but God so free. It falls
upon the city Arab’s cheek, or lonely wretches
heart, with love as soft and free as on the form
where wealth and beauty sit as queens, or round
which friends in tiresome numbers crowd. Its|
touch so pure it soils not purity itself. The
purest thing in nature, so pure that heavenly
loveliness feels not itself polluted by “its touch,
nor God the absolute in all perfection from it
shrinks. 'Tis like Himself, nay, "tis Himself, for |

And once, long, long beyond the ages of

was but God, then all was light, nowhere was
lightlessness or shade of darkness, 'twas day and
all that day a holy bright and gladsome Sabbath,
and God out of this Sabbath sweet began a work
so vastas enly He can e'er conceive who did con-
ceive Creation, Forth from his wondrous mind
and heart, thought after though in calm proces-
sion came in garb material clothed, a fittin

emblem of some mi ught within, an

each an altar shrine from whence to ascend a
song of sacrifice and trébute to Himself. These

Not creature of necessity, for God is not neces
sity. God made him like Himself, free '—tree
to choose and act—¥it occupant of a trial world—
and gave, to cheer with social intercourse, one
not created just as man, but taken out of him.
A creature formed not of the dust, not even out
of a lifeless body only, hut out of a body into
which God had inbreathed\the breath of life—
and this was woman.  This“ger strange origin.
No wonder Satan made on HNer his first attack.
She was the key-stone of the arch of Jight.  No
wonder that in her was after placed/ enmity to
the serpent, and God should chod¥é her as the
one from which should spring He that should
bruize the Serpent’s head.

This grandest era of creation was the utterance
of God that light again should rule over the
material and spiritual.  And then the morning
stars together sang, and all the sons of God re-
joiced. ~ The length of this sabbatic song, God
has not told us yet. Like many glad and happy
thirgs, since then it ceased.
shadow of the tempter’s trail is seen in Eden.

With matchless skill he weaves :Jamxture of | Y¢ shall be Kings, and reign forever, oris iie

darkness out of the web of light,” t&’ cripple God

and ruin man. “ Ye shall be as Gods, knowing

good and evil.”  “ Your eyes shall be opened.”
Light was the chalice in which the te}l:)\gter
roffered darkness.

he darkening |

“Ye shall be as Gods.” |
‘e know the sequel—man fell! The light that |
in the first part darkness became. Hell|

were—and only there because darkness and night
are not, and nothing can be forgot.

Then all and everywhere is light,

T he (s no night.

No wonder they will need no candle, nor light
of eartly sun—God gives them light. He is
within Iis children—He their brightness—they
His stars,—and they shall shine forever in the
great firmament of his illumination.

Aund they shall reign forever and ever.—Time

(will rot let me now describe the glories of do-
'minion—the raptures of that period when Kingly
might shall dwell in light.

But ye shall be kings and reign over the uni-
verse material. Its hidden springs unveiled,
shall open at thy sceptre-touch of Kingship. The

|Jacobs now, thank God so numerous, wrestlin
on the ten thousand fields of darkness, with the
[fleet angel of discovery, shall hold Him fast, and
from His lips surrendered up dominion have, as
{he pronounces to the conquering champion : —

Jacob, thy name is Israel,
Wrestler, thy character is prince,
And thou hast power with God.

rREALM OF ProvipExce. Hear this, O Rochel—

i.-shedding thy heart’s drops over the ‘ Are Nors.”
| The beauty of thy hopes, thy joy, thy expecta-

tion, has often failed,—and their dear f:
whiter than the circling shroud have grown, an
Death’s grim skeleton, o’er their funeral form has
chaunted,

ous character. As each performed its part in|held a jubilee over God's bright world bedim- |

(shadows | trusted by himself out of sight—near the thinnest | selves, the *‘morning stars” gathering araund

not one thin% to a man’s face and another behind

his back. I b'y accident he comes in possession glorious harmony, then broke upon the silence
of his nexgl'lbor 8 °°““,5‘{15v he passes upon them | the music of the spheres, the prelude of a never
an act of instant oblivion.  He bears sealed | ending psalm proclaiming that God was power
gackages without tampering with the wax.|and progress, action, life, and unity in thousand
apers not meant for his eye, whether they| times ten thou_sn.nd variations, for ever chang-
flutter at his window or lie open before him in| ing for ever still unchanged. =
unguarded exposure, are sacred to him, He in- B“lt"’f{l"er “&)rk than this did God create,
vades no privacy of others, however the sentr L the How? the Whea? the
p y ’ Y| Where ? is revelation for the future; beings with
519?5; Bolts and bars, lOCk_S and k_ey!, hedges| life and thought and power, beings of intellect
and’pickets, bonds and securities, notice to tres-| and if you know the meaning of that word you
passers, are none of them for him. He may be| know their character . In light they dwelt them.

them each its beauteou: folds, and as they
moved, where'er they went they left a trail
through light by which each angel found the path
of intercourse to kindred spirits and its God.
4 He tram-| But what is this? Tis something strange,—it is
He insults no man. | not light, tlie like has ne'er been seen before,

partition—anywhere. He buys no offices, he|
sells none, he cringes for none. He would|
rather fail of his rights than win them through
dishonor. e will eat honest bread.
ples on no sensitive feeling.

| seurility.

| are not confined to the families of the poor, the

[t he have rebuke for another he is straight-|
forward, open, manly. He cannot descend to
In short, whatever he judges honor-|
able he practices toward every man,
: . B
LOST YOUNG MEN.
Wien we sce a young man associate habitually
with tipplers and rowdies, is not there ““a young|
wan lost 17 Such young men we have, and they

ignorant, and the degraded. We know them.
Our citizens generally know them. It is known
that these young men are “lost” that they are
squandering their time, their health, their oppor-
tunities, their virtue, their industry, their honor,
that unless they turn from the road they are pur-
suing, it will lead them to ruin. They might be
honcrable, virtuous, and industrious, laying the
foundation of a career of industry, honor and
wealth ; but instead they are making such a
career more and more impossible, and wasting a
life at the onset. The glory of 4 communily is
in its young men. It is to them it must look for
its future position and achievements.

Shall the young men of this community bring
it shame instead of honor ? Shall they forfeit
all their opportunities for honorable and success-
ful life ! Shall our young men be lost because
of our rum traffic 7 It is this that is ruining our
young men. Men, who have son%, to be happy
or miserable ; to be virtuous or depraved; to be
honorable or despised ; to be industrious or
loafers ; to be sober men or drunkards: will you
permit a few men dcvoid of conscience, to carry
on a criminal traffic by which your sons may be
lost, and by which some of them are being lost ?

Men of property and influence, who have your
dearest interest at stake, why will ycu not take
the sword of justiceand judgment into your hands
and execute the law. Is the man who will see
his son and his neighbor’s son, tempted and it
may be ruined by the rum traffic and not lift his
hand to put down the iniquity doing his duty?

Men and fathers will you submit to this erime
longer? We pray you say No! and then we|

| intellect, the

along one furrow is a shade, the shadow of a|
thought, and it disturbs creation, ‘

Within onespirit the mightiest of all|
that host has been conceived, the thought|
of opposition to the will Supreme, and
then  transmitt®l quick from intellect to
sympathy of  disaffection |
spreads.  Discordance midst the ranks of
light appears. Some true to their first cause
remaining keep their past estate while other
dispising government supreme, stood out in
bold rebellion, !

More of themselves than light they think. and
this forgetfulness of God. this hiding of his|
power, the child of sin was darkness. ‘

Then night commenced its long and dreary |
empire, but even at its birth, God dvew a line of |
demarkatidn. He gulfed the character of light|
and darkngss, so deep, so wide, that never could |
the two yhiite. Not Focal was the night, in mind
it first conception had and whersoe'er that mina
did travel it brooded darkness. On it travelled I
with a speed that calculation fails to measure,
not only o'er material nature but perchance it
bore infection to other spheres of light, with
daring hope, to try and override the universe, |

and make its empire, one black reign of dark- | to rise, a sun never to be eclipsed, that burns a |}g5e servility, but King in a realm of

ness And will the rebel band achieve such ruin? '
and free at length to their dark servitude, the

God who made them, and all the holy ranks| light, its boundary, 'yond which it cannet roam |
who to Him faithful in the night of trial stood ? | nor spread, light of the world whose brightness |514—sgother night
Then the Almighty able in Himself to cope | is to shine into the darkness till "tis lost in day, | (), =

with every foe, a scheme devized, the whole of|
which to tell will take eternity, a scheme so per- |
fect that now after the lapse o& ages trial. Each|
setting sun when leaving darkness for a time to|
rule, sets in a richer beauty and rises in calmer
glory to cheer its child with holy expectation of|
the time (not distant now) when there shall no|
more sorrow be at its departure, nor glistening |
tears to wipe away, for there shall be no night to|
wring from jearth or any other world the moisture |
of its life of bathe it in a dewy weeping. ‘
Grod forpled an index world of restoration, on|
i eye of hope might ever gladden as it |
looked—a rounded orb of hope and trial.

med $
the darkness; His masterpiece destroyed:
masterpiece planned, not in hot haste, to meet

consummation, and viewed with satisfaction so
complete that God had rest. He rested.

Can it be this rest, after such length of toil, is
broken? The rest of God? Yet so it seems.
Light now became what it has ne'er before
appeared-—a shroud enwrappingsdeath! It is
not only darkness visible, but destruction, ma-
terial, moral, spiritual.

Tell, if ye can, the consternation of the holy |

ones, the fears, the doubts, ‘'midst which they now
begin to grope. Where will this darkness reach ?
\Vi!il its black pall overshadow all, even God
himself? No; God is God, the King Eternal,
and quickly to the rescue fled, as always does our
God, to help those who willing are to help them-
selves, and 10\'« the true God ; yea, even to help

| the ones who powerless are to help themselves.

In mercy, short was the dreadful night! God
on the battle-field of darkness, comes, bringing
a beauteous promise ray of the bright Sun of
Righteousness, to arise with healing in his wings.
A sun whose brightness should burn up destruce
tion, wither death, reconstruct the universe, and
bathe it in a glory never more to vanish.

“1 will put enmity between thee and the
woman, and between thy seed and her seed. It
shall bruise thy head, and thou shalt hurt his
heel.” And then, lest death in misery should
immortalize itself, [{e placed around the Tree of
Life cherubim and a flaming sword, which turned
every way to keep the way of the Tree of Life.

The darkness brightens, The mists around
the kingly might of light begin to vanish.
Watchman what of the niﬂ t? cries many a holy
spirit, whose wings of faith, too weak, have failed
10 bear tnem on to the high summit of the

visions peaks. Whatchman what of the night ? |

To hear at length wafted from mountain ‘top to
mountain top of holy expectation scattered along
the ages, the glorious answer, Morning cometh !

The morning ray-light of a sun slowly but sure

day, shall know no cloud, a day horizonless,
darkness in canopied encircled with a fringe of

and a reborn creation shall sun itself in beams
no more to fade.

Morning cometh! From the remotest dis-
tance angel, archangel, and all that host that kept
their first estate, on swifest wing of agony—the
agony of joy—rush through the space profound,

their very swiftness sounding as the bell note |

music of the morning’s birth peal: It's welcome
chime !

Over one spot the bright array has gathered,
no spirit absent. ‘Tis o’er aplain. The watcher
on the plain of Bethlehem, and there behold
the long-expected King of Day appear; not in
His full orbid splendor, for swaddling clothes

In the beginning! When? In the beginning!|are round Him. But 'tis He, the Sun of Ri)fvhte-

Was then this masterpiece of God, His first ex-|

pressed idea ? First work he e'er began? Ilnsi

it in one or other of its many changes been a

ousness. Once more the morning stars, rebath-
ing in it« holy beauty, their harps restrung,
they roll to God, and then to earth, a tidal wave

spectator of all that's past, and mid the wreck | of songz.

of so much greatness as has darkened space held
on its way? Has it through every change been

i Glory to God in the Highest,

On earth peace—good will toward men.

2 o ine | $ : . N ) )
may no lo‘r'\ger say, as some youth “goes reeling | T}e;ixdllytpr_ogx:etsslng s(t) tl:lat :e.ncp eq:: of' ‘au,‘tonf)[) | Then was the wedding morn of peace and right-
and brawling through the strests, « There goes| lishment in Its great destiny, 1S great Y€ | aousness—mercy and truth's rich nuptial song—

a young man lost.” 1

|

“DAY WITHOUT NIGHT:”
A SERMON

Dalverod in Queen Street Church, on Sundiy Evening,
June 6

BY REV. T. W.

JEFFREY.

TEXT.—.And there shall be no night there ; and they need
no candle, neither light of the sun ; for the Lord God
giveth them light : and they shall reign for ever and
ever.—Rev, xxil 5.

“God is Light and in Him is no darknessat all.”
How beautiful is light! When sparkling on
morn's multitude of Dewdrops, or gilding the
beauteous shower with all its glittering radiance
or weaving the clouds of day into a shroud for
its departing lord when rushing in beams of
heavenly beauty, falling as dew upon the needy
earth. how quiet is its advent! how noiseless
is its power! Behind it in its march it leaves no
hurricane footprint’s desolate tread. The tot-
tering infant step, the trembling foot of age it
stirs not, and yet its quiet power's so vast, nor

might of armies, nor rage of storms can turn one

tleman and his plain dealing with me, without | force it back again to the pure Fountain Head
always feeling, as I told him at the time, very | from whence it came.

much obliged to him.”
\ Eer
THAT BOY.

Who will tell the boy who reads this, what

Its Birthplace who can tell? Whence sprang
it >—that glad and happy thing !—the very soul
of joy. Its touch is like the touch of God when
He puts on the form of Christ; whate'er it looks
upon it cheers, even death it beautifies; the
very church-yard brightens as its ray lights on

he will do? When he becomes a man will he| cooms trembling into iife, as if preparing to up-
do manly thin%s’l Will he read and so be in-| heave and let the covered dead get up to greet
1

telligent? W

1 he bring the powers of mind | the coming of the Sun of Righteousness.

sunbeam from its past, nor check its speed, nor|

and at its kiss the very soil| “n' o : 4 : ,
the tombstones, y | in which He gave to every living thing its seed. | kingdom, and night without a votary or shrine, | mever then ‘can be. Thou shalt behold thy

Out of its hoary dust, God made & creature |jts scepter broken, its power forever gone;
likest to Himself of all created things—man. jis very existence only 'mongst the things that | thy wor

signer, serene in His Almighty Majesty and wis-
dom could look as first He looked, and see that
‘It was Good."

in the beginning God created the heaven and

| the earth. Then ’twas in light. How long

remained, none here can tell for 'tis not matter

of revealment

ness \V:\:Zon the face of the deep. But mark ye,
on its face not in the deep. Then went the fiat
forth, Let there be light! First index to the
future of His power, And there was light; and
then the second index of future power. The
separation of the light from darkness, and
then a higher power still. The power of do-
minion over darkness,

He made the sun to rule the day, and put the
moon a queen to rule the night.

Light rules, darkness is in subjection.—Was
this Satan’s first warning to check him in that
mad career, the end of which was ruin? Did
God thus form this manifest idea, a token to the
apostate fiend, that He, as King Ahniahty. still
held the reins of government? and did He thus

rompt His holy angels on to faith and hope?
&'ﬂs this His first expressed determination to

plans to counteract God’s scheme.

succeed, the universe was his. Rebellion then

| would prove the stronger.
And now the Almighty develops another
| show dominion in another form.

But now

ing the sun and moon to rule.

index thought of higher mould, which was t0|marches on the wil
" - Already has | rejoicing and blooming the desert with a rosy
He shown material dominion over night by mak- | beauty, —chasing from earth's dark places cruelty, |what thy future is.

" the union of all harmonies—the blest return of
| Sabbath day.

Sabbath of rest and empire.—=Light E ernn’.

Such song was never heard before, and only

is grandest manifestation enshrouded in '

sudden emergency, but planned and brought to |

Inot, and still hast seen

Love not, love not,—~the thi oul love may dle
.\!n{; perish from the gay nlldnﬁa{lmme ear;‘l’l ;dh s
The silent stars, the blue and silent sk
Beam on their grave, asonece upon thelr ﬁmh. Love not!

O child of sorrow and bereavement, often when
thou hast wailed,—Joseph is not, and Simeon is

njamin the latest born
torn from thy loved embrace,—thy broken heart

'has murmured, * All these things make against

me.—Wait, thy God is sqwing light,—these sor-
rows are its seed germs scattered in the grave.

'But by and bye, when thou shalt rise to worlds

of light, to reap in harvest fields of joy the
golden sheaves, thou then shalt recognize in new-
born gladness, the old paternity of sorrow. '
And then above the rest shall swell
My Jesus hath done all things well,
Ye shall be Kings, and reign forever over the
secrels r:l' Rede mption. Unlock its cabinet—
unfold its glory—unwrap its agony—enter its
|deep recess—out of its every sorrow bring a pearl
of light. Ye shall reign over Gethsemane, and
leam the meaning of the bloody sweat and angel
help,~—-over Calvary, and comprehend the mean-
ing of that cry, Eloi, {;\l{on Lama, Sabae thani,-—

My God, my God, wliy hast thou farsaken me.
When the great ScapeMGoat into the wilderness
went alone,--and over all its wondrous plan and
execution thou shalt reign.

And kingship over another realm thoul't
have, and [reign forever—the Lagship over self.
For know—thou art thyself in light, ~ Thine own
identity is tbere, and it is human still—elze
|wouldst thon be another--not thyself. Thou
[then wilt. sin not,—not because thou canst
[not, but because thou wilt not. Thy will is
sweetly lost in God. Thou then,wilt have thy
|sympathies, thy feelings, longings, hopes of bet-
| ter things to come, and e'en perchance thou may-
|est have an upstart doubt, but ne'er disquieting,
rot doubt of God, nor truth, nor holiness, nor of
| thyself. Thy world of light is then to be a world
|of power, and not Jof weakness,—the reign of
'manhood, not of childhood. Not king of idle-
lness thou'lt be, {but of activity, and thou
knowest what that implies,—not empire over
ings.
| Thou'lt need a kingship over self, g?se it
might some day brmfl as first it brought to angels
pure, and to thy Father sinless in the paradise of

| all kinships this is the mightiest. The
' King of Kings most glorious is, most worthy of
|all praise, the praise of sweetest love, when
{we behold Him mastering Himself, holding His
{truth and holiness, His justice strict and all that
|constitute Him, God, in the heart strings of
love, and proving victory Yy His long-suffering.
Yes, thou shalt reign over thyself, and then to
|climax all, thou never shall be less than King,
| for they shall reign for ever and ever. '
‘ Beautiful future of Time's to-morrow—Eternity
But we are creatures of to-day,
And 'tis our to-day will weave to-morrow.

Then art thou now a king, or art thou strivin
for dominion over thyself? Or is this self, that
{horrid self king over thee ? Remember the
king thou crownest here will yonder claim his
| crown if self, thenlself alone shall rule, over a
kingdom whose all's thyself, no other kingdom
| there will be for thee to rule,fOh abject slavery !
| But if thy Saviour is thy King into His kingdom
| thou shalt enter. Oh glorious reign of peace ! 11

Uy Up, my hearer, struggle thou witlh all thy
might. The kingdom's t%ine. Already there
lexists between thee and the King of Light, re-
lationship the nearest, dearest. Dost thou not
know thou art a blood relation of the king, and
[ Christ thy elder brother, son of the living God
| came down to earth, put on thy mortal garb, nn(i

| sweeter’s yet to be when all the ransomed sons of | shed His blood, His precious blood, that all

quiem over the burial of darness, death and sin for

aye,—as—*‘ unto Him that loveth us’'—the echo

joy of God shall swell in waves of deeper spreadin
lory. Its beams on misery and feeblenes ang

God ; divides the temple veil, and opens a new
and living way into the holy of holies ; upon the
cross and shame, and weave them in a crown.
Death grappled with it, and essayed, in its dark
pall to smother it ; but, conquered in the strug-
gle, received its mortal wound. Into his dreary
valley, along whose passage no angel dared to
venture, and even God's saints trod tremblingly,
the Sun of Righteousness wént defiant, making
it bright and leaving it but a shadow. Into the
after state He flung His radiance—which, falling
on its mist, the bow of lively hope spanned the

| to claim the kingdoms for His own.

hondage fall, and light to happiness and strength |
and freedom. It shines on sin, the character of |

But after this we're told dark-| (od in robes of light arrayed shall sound the re. \might clear distinguish it, none dare to ques-

'tion. Relationship vever to be broke off twixt
| thee and Him, whose kingdom is an everlasting
| kingdom, relationship which thou canst now re-

| joice in, which thou canst know for ever now.

The Spirit answers to uie blood
And tells thee thowart born of God,

Oh, art thow a King? Remember the king-
dom suffereth violence, and must be won b
storm. Ye wrestle not against flesh and bloog,
but against principalities, against powers, against
the rulers of darkness of this world, against spi.
ritual wickedness in high places. Art thou
jarmed,.not in armor from earthly forge, but God
| prepared. Are thy loins girt about with truth ?
| Has thou on the breast plate of Righteousness.
Ate thy feet shod with the preparation of the
gospel of peace ? Hast thou the shield with
which to quench the fiery darts of the wicked ?

bring tpe blackening universe back to its pristine | wiole future of the dead Christ; then back to |and the helmet of salvation and the sword of
beauty ? No wonder Satan’s keen eye beheld | aqrth He went, leaving an open reft of brightness, | the Spirit, which is the word of God? Then
this index world with hate, and laid such wary | ,1ong whose avenue they might look out and |strike a worldness, the flesh, the devil, not blows
 sohel He saw this | Jisten for His coming, and rush to crown Him |such as too many aim at vice in this fashionable
was to be the real battle-field for %ower. Did he | [,ord of lords and King of kings, on His return | church-going age,—fancy strikes that will not

| fright a mosquito power of sin, but blows such

| What did its beams not radiate? Light and |as shall thin the ranks of héll, as thy two-edged

| immortality it brousht. to light. And still it | sword descends.

ernes and solitary place, |

. . . - . .

But if a king thou art not, just let me tell thee
Itis hell. To the a dark.

i . . He and making them the habitations of our God. |ness, not because light is not, but dark from
| teaches that spirit in communion with Him-|(n on it rolls, and shall forever spread, till excpss of light, for thou shalt see thy past, thy

| self should be a ruler, oo, over darkness. How? everywhere—in hell, earth, heaven, the universe, | present, and thy future clearly revealed, as

On a prepared world, a world of propagation |,|| space it reigns,—and darkness without a ‘twas, as 'tis, and as it might have been, but

crown uﬁon another's brow because another did

,—thy harp unstrung and feel 'twas thy

o i —
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