122 THE SOWER.

deadly embrace, shake off' the fatal torpor—awake,
arise, give no sleep to thine eyes or slumber to thine
eye-lids, until this momentous, this tremendously im-
portant question has been settled—we know neither
the day nor the hour, but we do know that a fearful
delusion of Satan will be allowed to blind the eyes of
them that believe not.

Again reader whoever you are or whoever you may
be this word is for you; the Lord is coming; He
will receive His own to Himself. He will execute
judgment on the unbelieving. Education, social posi-
tion, religious associations, all will be unavailing in
that day. You will not be able to escape in the crowd,
vast as it will be, “every soul must give an account
of itself to God,” and nothing will then be covered
for He judges the thoughts and the intents of the
heart.  Even now as you read this paper or before
you lay aside this book the Lord may come, and then
if unsaved what remorse will be yours as you remem-
ber in hell the last note of warning that sounded in

vour ears—The Lord is coming ! The Lord is coming !

Not all the gold of all the world,
And all its wealth combined,
Could give relief, or comtort yield,

To one distracted mind ;
"Tis only to the precious blood
Of Christ the soul can fly,
There only can » sinner find
A flowing full supply.
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