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SUNDA Y SCHO OL BANNEDR, 251
the man’s unbelief that wmade the trouble, |le
ought not to belieye without good reason, bhut afterward, that Jesus had POwer to raise the
when the good reason was given he should have dead chilq, and they al) had a right to be glad
taken the guide's worqd and the guide's

S way. at once and to put away all fear, i they wonld
Lhen he would have heen safe.  Unbelief leads but take Jesus at his word,

to darkness and trouble.  Beljef, op trust, or Jesus will call g all to life at Jast, We
faith, as we call i often, if it g always in the may be sure of j now.  Believe him, ana he
ight one, is the greatest blessing, We will  blessed,
puton our circle of Njess ing the word “Beliey-
e for in to-day's lesson we are taught the
hlessing of believing in the power and love of
Jesus and in Jesus himself, the Son of God.
The death of the ehia, The title of our
lesson tells us whose litile daughter the sweet
story s about.  Her fathep's name was Jairus,
and he was one of the chief men, op rulers, of
the synagogue, or chureh, as we would eall jt,
s little girl wy
to the very pol

as true before e called her back to life as

I8 8o sick that she had come
t of death, where it seemed as
if her life must soon go out.

Many people
owded around the Saviour that day, but the
father made his way to him, hegging Jesus to
come and lay his hand on the sick child that
she might live, Jesus started at once

to go " "

with the man, thougl the people pressed upon Sub«Pmmnry Hints,
lim. A poor woman came and touched g GoLpexn TexT: “]
garment's hem, in the crowd, feeling supe that  the life,"
sie would be lLiealed by the touch, And so
was, but Jesus stopped to speak about i, foretaste of (he celebra-
(0 make the woman show herself, Then tion. The Joyous straing of their “Alleluia,”
¢ blessed her, and sent her away, But while the words of thejy songs, “Christ
the Lord on his way “Resurrection morning,"
that the however vague,
sed that point of death, and they
was gone.  IHer spirit had left the body, and
® messengers said it was no use

am the resurection, and

John 11, o5,
The rehearsals for our |

given the children g

laster conopt have

is risen,"
to heal one stopped to
make another well, (he word came

little girl had pas:

all mean something,
even to beginners, What do
glean from our rehearsnls and prepara-
tions for Bastery We have trieg to make of

How to these rehearsals something  more than g
frouble the Master to come to the house; (he memory drill, Suppose the majority of our
child was dead.

children are untanght gt home, or Suppose
The child raised to life.  Jesus heard what they have heard something of the death and
the messengers

id to the anxious father, resurrection of oy Lord.  Whepe are we to
“Be not afraid,” ne said, “only helieye," It enter thig holy of holies—the child’s first
must have scemed hard to trust Josus then, thought of the resurp tion ¥
when deatli had come, but there way reason Just here : They have
‘mough to trust him, He had bower over tiny savings to fur
death, and would show it (o the believing ones, it cost them self-denial to give, the orcasion is
Yo they went on, and at the house, full of peculiarly theirg, What day i this we cele-
mourners, he said, “She is not dead, hut sleep-  brate? What is Easter? Why does the or-
#h" They did not understand anq did not gan music sound like prnyvrnfﬂmnkngivinn?
believe, and laughed at him, Jesus put them We are celebrating g gloriong spring morn-
tll out, and took the child's parents, and Peter, ing of long, long ago.  The time iy early in the
James, and John with him to hear the wonder- morning, Just at dawn, The place is a beanti-
ful words, “Darling, 1 Say unto thee, arise,” ful garden ful of rare flowers and fruit, anq
for so he spoke to her, and she sat up, and the birds are singing as they always sing on g
then walked, for she was twelve years old. glorious spring morning,

Then he said she must have something to eat, In this garden there is a grave, It is so

very early that no one has heen here yet to

given of theip precions
nish flowers for Easter, Tf

How wonderful it al was! But it was Just




