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other lias so blessed or shall so bless mankind. He wvas not
wevrnt to give undute praise to Christianitv or its ruinisters wvho
penned the lines-:

Servants of God !-or sons
Shall 1 eal You ? because
Not as servants ye knew
Your Father's innermnost mind,
His, who unwhhingly sees
One of His littie ones lost-
hYours Is the praise, if niankind.
Hath flot as yet in its mnarch
'Fainted. and fallen, and died.

Soon wve shall be scattered far and wide to preachi the mes-
sage of hope, an echo, of that hope wvhich springs eternal iii our
own breasts. No pessimists are we. The gosoel that wve bear
breathes the grandest promnise of righiteousness and victory.
The doctor cures men's bodies, the lawyer settles their disputes,
the politician gral)ples wvith que3tions relating to social or(ler
and peace. Ail hionor to thein in their work! They battie
xvith resuits of evil. The gospel we arc to preachi goes deepe..r,
it touches the secret springs of life and action, it sweetens the
fountain. There is no romance in our proposing and hoping
to forward a zreat moral revolution on tlue earth, for this r-eli-
gion is intended and, adapted to xork deeply and w~idely and

to change the face of societv. It cornes froni heaven wir.h
heaven's, power and life. It conmes to change and to transformi
the Nvorld, " to make the milderness glad and the desert to
blossomi as the rose."

The pessemnist rnay point to the plague spots of society and

reiterate the rnournful refrain that the w'orld is growing wvorse;

'<Our own hope Is, -a sun wili pieroe
The thlekest clouct earth ever stretched."'

The history of the past confirrns our hope. Evil neyer rose

save to nieet a zreater fali.
1 stood upon the seashore of iny native island and watchied

the tide. Wave after wave advanced and receded, advanéed
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