
182 THE CANADA CHl:ISTIAN MONTTLY.

vinced me by lier artless simplicity, FOUR GREAT BLESSINGS.
that I ouglit to love one wlio ias ,o v separating thehaff from the
loved mic." w/wal, we have these four great bless.

--- ings left:-

THE STRONGIEST ARGU MEN T. 1st. Christians have learned to love

"The strongest argument for the one another and work together for one

truth of Christianity is the truc Chris- coîmnon object - the salvation of

tian; the man filled with the spirit of souls.
Christ. The best proof of Christ's :2d. A great quickening of the divine
resurrection is a living Church, which life in the souls of believers. We

itself is walking in new life, and draw- have learned to praY more, to watch

ing life from Him who hath overcome! more closelv, to work more earnestly
death. Before such arguments, for God.
ancient Rome herself, the mightiest z3d. Mauy souls have been convert-

empire of the world, and the most ed of whom there is no doubt. Their
hostile to Christianity could not stand. works bear witness that they are born
Let us live in like manner, and then, of God,
though hell should have a-shortlived 4th. Vast numbers bave heard the

triumph, eventual!y must be fultilled word, who, although tbey have not

what St. Augustine says, " Love is yet found the Lord, may be led to

the fulfilling of the truthS.--Il'u sor thiuk, to believe, to praise God for

Clhristlieb. His Salvation.

FOR THE AGED.

The followmng hymn, Iefore unpublislhed. was composed b% the late Charlotte Eliott.

(auttior of - Ju-,t as 1 ani. dao ing a ngight If great sufering, in lier eightieth

vear. She gave it, the night after sleu wrot. it, to a relative. who bas found the

ivnu to prove ai conifort n -l many aged (hristans that she desired its pub-
li(fation in the Sday a/me:

Is lifv'X evening iong lund drvary ?
Gone the treasures once possessed ?

I, thv spirit faint and weary ?
Dost thou long to be at rest ?

On this sweet promise lix thy sight

".At euing time it shall be light."

Light is sown -for thee, and gladness,

Evenx in this vad. uf tears ;
Soon shall pass the night of sadness;

Grief will ily whena mnorn appears

Still to faith's strng illunnn'd sight,
"At evcning tine it shall he liglit."

Look not on the ills around thee,
Earth grows darker every hour

Let not crime's increase confound thee,
Limited is Satan's power.

Look on to regious pure and bright

At evenmg in e it shall be light."


