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CALENDAR FOR APRIG.

ArgiL 7—G6th S nduy in Tent,  Palm Snnday,
[ NVotice of Holy Week Days.]

«  8_-Monday befora [ wstor.

“  9.—Tuesday before Easter,

#  10—Wednesday hefore Eaater,

¢ 11--Thursday before Euster.

¢ 12—Goop Fripay, Pr. Pss., M. 22, 40,

54; E.69, 84,

¢ 13—Kanter Fven,

«  14—FasTErR Day.—(Pr. Pss, M. 2, 57
111; B, 113 114, 118 Ps. Anthem
inatead of Venite. A+hn, Cr. Pr.
Pref. in Com. nffice till 2Ixt April,
[NVotice of Monday and Tuesday.

#  15—Monday in Easter Weck.

0 16—Tuesduy in Easter Week,

« 21 —1st Sundav after Buster,

St. Mark |
# 2581 Mark (Evangelist and Martyr,
29—-2nd Sunday after Haster. HNotice of
St. Philip and St. James. ]

[-Notice of

o1 Holy Weelt, ISO5.

BY THE CROUSS.

[A Sermon Preached at St Saviour's Church,
Soutiveark, on Sunday evening, the 30th March,
bemmg Palm Sunday, 1890.]

By rue Rev, Canon Frrming, B.D.

¢ By tio Cross,” —8t. John xix. 25,

Tt was high noon in Judea. and the holy city
of Jerusnlem was buthed in the sunlight. The
cager and angry population, who bud been eun-
vulsed with excitement throughout the day,
were liko tired children: they wero now lullod
tn temporary repose. The merning san had
thone vpon the mock trial of our Saviovr be-
fore Pilate, That was followed by Bis reckless
condomnation, and for three hours the Son of
God had hung upon that cross, Hix body rocked
with toriure, Lis roul bearing the inignities of
o world, and tho dimnoss of doath beginning to
hover over His oyes. And yot that was the
grandest moment of His lite, that was the crowr-
ing of our Lord’s mission. Now Hehad accomp-
lished all that He had ¢come to do. Nature her-
self was in sympathy with the Master-hand that
made it. The sun was celipsod. At this

momont the heavens were draped in black sack-
eloth: * There was darkness over the earth
from the sixth to the ninth hour.” The warld
pured na it looked upon the death of Cprist;
und angoly must have been there, we cannot
doupt it, Our Lord had said that it He had
only choson to pray-1o His Faruen, tweive lo-
grions of angel~ would huve been at Hix beckon-
inv and commund.  We cunnot doubt, though
they wers not seen, they were euvironing that
cross upon which CHRIST wuas dying, or they
were kneeling in revereut worship ut the foot
of that cross: * Which things angels desired to
look into,”

But where are the men? Where are His
friends? Where are His dixciples? Where
aro the multituder whom Ho had fed?  Where
ure the muny whom He had cvred of diseases,
opened their eyes, unstopped their ears, cleansed
the lepers, ruised the dead ? Where ure they ?
Not one. not one friend, not one diseiple, not
one hero, not one mun : * They all forsook Him
and fled,” {t was roserved for woman to be
truc to CHIRST at the last: * Now, thero stood
by the cross of Jesus His mother, and His
mather's sister, Mary, the wife of Cleophus, and
Mary Magdelene; " and to their honor heit said
that wherever in this wurld there is sorrow, or
suffering, womun.is 1o be found, She is to be
found in the cell of our prisony, like an Hlizu-
both Kry; she is to be found upon tho skirts of
our battle ields staunching the wounds of those
who are bleeding to death, or pouring the cor-
dinl down the throuat of the dying; she is to be
found te-night in every ward of every hospital
in our metropolis, and in onr lsnd, and in the
world, like a ministering angel to the sicl and
the dying. And here it was a cluster of timid
frail women. and they alone were the body-
puard of the ¢ross of Jesus, And if there aro
any of us men here that ure ashamed of CHRIST,
us Peter wan, if there ure any of us here that
think roligion may be u very good thing fur
women and children, bat not a good thing for
men, it there are uny of us men hero that think
religion is u sickly thing and an unmanly thing,
here is shame to ns when we look ut theso
women who stood by the cross of Cnnist.

This week. brethren, the Churet summons us
all to utand by this Cross, This is the festival
of the Atonement, as next Sunday will be the
festival of the Resurrection, and wo wre ssked,
men and women, and our children, to stand
with these haly women of old wt the foot of the
Cross. And ovory prayer, everv cire, every
wish, every word, every siu, every sorrow, we
may breathe at the foot of the Cross. Wo will
ofter our prayer for Him Wio hung upon it,
and wo will say.as we look on Him: ¢ Thy
kingdom come.” D. wo think of those words
when waso often repeat them in the sorvices of
our Church, or in our home, or with our own
lips alone: ** Thy kingdom ¢ome " ? tor when
thut kingdom shull have cumointo men's honrts,
“then shall Cnnrist wee of tho travail of His
soul und be sulicticd.” Wo will offer prayer
for ourselves onch one of us: ¢ Lord, remember
mo when Thou comest iuto Thy kingdom,” be-
cuuso there is only one sulvation for us ull, there
in unly one way tor the king aund the heggsr,
for the purplo und the rags, for the vilest aud
the purest, tor the bast of us and the worst. $n
wao will 4il breathe the same prayerut the cross;
and we wilt pray forothers.  Never lat us for-
gev to pruy tor others.  We will pray for those
who do not you pray for thomselves, but we tell
them that the duy is coming whon they will
have 1o pruy for themselves; we will pray for
the carclesy, we will pray for the Christless, we
will pray for those who huve never yot thought
of their soul, for the vick who eannot be with
us L0-night, that the surrowing that are in their
homes may be comforted, tur the sveptic who
cannot believe, for the infidel who will not be-
lieve, DBut is this too lurge a prayer? Isit too
much for us to pray for all these? What!
when Christ Who haog upon that cross suid
before EHo ever reached it : = I if 1 belittod up,
will draw all men unto Mo.” Lord, I'hou hast
been lifted up upon that cross, then draw us all
unto Thysolf, thut all may be convinced, und
won, and rescued, and redeemed ! And hear
the cry of our Litany: “ By I'hine ngony und
bloody nwoal, by Tny cross and passion good
Lord deliver us 1

But why is this culled the cross, the Cross ?
Is not our world a world of crosses 7 Have we
ot ull our crosses Lo buar? Is not our cross
the cross to each one of us? Some of you here
may have u lighter cross, some of you a very

heavy croés, but whatever be the cross it is the
cross to you and ty moe, Then why is this the
Cross? Why is this singled out? for there wore

three crosses there, Why i this rugged one in
the contre singled out to ho the crosg in all the
world 7 This littlo emphasis, this little mono-
syllable, is the koy to that which we commemo-
rate in all this great festival of the Atonement
that Carist made. This is nol a man only that
is dying. it is not a martyr only that is dyiag,
it i3 not an angel only that i3 dying—it is the
Gop Man, Crinst jBsus, Who hapgs upon that
Cross,

Do you tell me that, when I contemplate the
death of Curisr, I am to learo by looking ut
thut death how to die myself ? Thuat does not
heip me much. That would not encourage, but
ruther digcourage me; for how can I, a sinful
man, ever die, like One Who was the Sinless
Man? How can it be possible for me everin
this rospect to imitate the death of our Loxp
and MAsTer? No, tell me to do impossible
things if you like, Tell mo to outvie the genius
of the philosophor, and though I have not his
genius, tell me to try to wring out of the face
of nature all the secrets that she can give to
men; or toll me to rival the pencil of Rubens,
and the chisel of Phidias, and thougb 1 have
neither the one nor the other—and, if I had,
I huve not the art and the skill—tell me as they
did, to muke the very canvus to speak und the
marbls to breathe; or tell me if I can to follow
the inspiration of tho poot, and with his ecstasy
give wings to my imugination 1 will try to
outvie the philvsopher, [ will *ry to rival the
artist, I will try to bea poet, but never tell me,
a winful max, to try to d'e like the sinless CaRr:T,
for that is impossible ; in the common nuature of
things it is out ot the question. No, if [ am to
got strength in the view of my own death when
1t comos, I must look at men, sinful men, who
bave died as [ must die. 1 must go into the
biographies of this book, and read there how
suint after saint of Gob died, leaning, resting,
trusting, on this SAviour; whether it wusin
the days of Job, when he said “T know that
my REDEEMER liveth,” or whether it was in
His own duys, when His disciples had believed
upon Him, or sick people whom He had healed
had beea brought to the knowledge of that
Saviovr. I mustlearn to say this for myselt,
und 1 must die alouc; therefore, I must look at
othera like myself to learn how to die. Orl
must go ouiride the biographies of the Bible,
and louk at men in 4ll ages who havelivea und
died as Chrisiians. I must go back to the aged
Polycurp, who at the age of eighty-six said: *
Bighty-six years have 1 served my Lorp and
Master: He will not forsake me now: bind
me to the stuke.” Or 1 must look at that timid
aud gontle bul sturdy Scottish maiden, who, in
thonse duys of porsecution which once disgruced
onr land, usshe was consigned to death, saw
the tide rising aronnd her, but sung with her
lust voice hymns ot cheer and of joy, until they
were hushed in the ocean, only to be finished
to the nccompaniment ot angels’ harps upon a
sea of gluss. No, if CHRIST i4 to help me 1 must
look at his life, not at His death, I must see
bow He lived s the Son of Man, and if you
would help me and tell me to lonk at CHRist,
toll mo uot to look at Contst us He died that [
muy die like the Sinless One, but tell me to
look at Hi~ Jife. 1fyou would set an examplo
bofure me that will help me, show me that ex-
ample. Show me Him as a Boy twelve years
of ave at that interview with the doctors of vhe
law in the Temple, when Ho tunghtusallin the
the busiest life: ¢ Wist ye not Lhat I must be
abuuy my Faraer's business?” Show Him
to me as the mun. when He was feading those
multitudes with five lnaves and two fishes, when
He was opening the eyos of the blind und un-
stopping the ears of the deaf, and giving
strenglh to the withered limbs, and clesnsing
the lepers, and raising the dead. Show me His



