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"Life! Why, life ia power," answers the politi-
cian. He is of the daas who has besmirched our land
in the mire.

But yonder is a man with bent frame, lame of leg,

scarred back, flashing eye, and radiant face. Let us
ask him. To our question he replies in words of death-
less meaning: "To me-to live is Christ."

Ah, thrice happy he who can say with the man of
Tarsus

: "To me—to live is Christ.
'

'

He only has solved the problem of existence.

If definitions fail us, what can we know of life?

Much in many ways. Experience, observation, his-

tory and the scriptures all teach us lessons of great

moment.

The first thing of which we are sure is its brevity.
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