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there bc any dificulty in hear;ng that
sweet 'voice ? When once the cHoly
Ghiost gets undisputcd possession of the
bouse, fIe wviIl introduce not only His
electric lighit, but put ail the electric
belis and wires of our being in such
order, that signais rnay be given and
messages heard from beyond the stars.
So that if we cannot hiear intelligentiy
wve require to corne under divine ina-
nipulation. The Great Physician can
treat successfuliy any case who really
wishes to hiear and understand the
voice divine. Cor-ne aioI]g and get put
in tuile, no need of defective hearing
on this line. When the difflculty of
hearing and understanding bas thus
rnelted awvay, the obedience- will be a
great delight. It is so easy to obey that
voice. Our attitude is that of "<Speak
Lord, for Thy servant bearetb," for there
is no bondage or oppression in ail this
beautiful ]land. We are always wanting
to do just what Hle wants us to do,
for the statutes of the Lord are right,
rejoicing' the heart. The comrnandrnent
of the Lord is pure, enlightening the
eyes. The fear of the Lord is clean,
enduring forever. Tbe judgments of
the Lord are true, and righteous alto-
gether; more to be desired are they
than gold, yea, than much fine grold,
sweeter also than honey and the bionev-
comb. That's the kind of law to live
under; glory be to God.

Ob, bow it rejoices the heart to kino-%
that Ris voice may be heard in every
lane and avenue of life. The whole
being, i-all its multipiicity of detail is
brought under tbis sweet obedience, fer
our Fathier's love and interest in us not
only touches the realrn of our great en-
terprises, but flows far up on sbores,
streaming into èevery littie cove and
indentation in our social, religious, do-
mestic, and business if e.

We are well aware that many bave
got this life partitioned off, and cail one
space secular and another spiritual, and
conclude that God does visit the ýsacred
enclosure, at least periodically.

But, beloved, we bave not so learned
Christ; ours is a vast sypiritual realm,,
with nofenced-offodd plots, wherewe can-
not walk with Jesus ail the day. Noth-
ing secular, everything spiritual, so that

wvhetber we eat, or drinik, or whatever
we do, we do ail in the name of the Lord
Jesus. So that we are no more truly
worshipping God while at prayer, medi-
tatingy on the W ord, or publicly reiatingr
our experience, than we are wlhile wvalk-
ing on the street, or buying and seiiing
groods. The xnethod, of service 'way
change, but not necessarily the .Spirit,.
This kind of' life is a perpetual service.
an uneinding song.

Condition No. 3. That thoua mayest
cleave unto fiin.

Weil, now feally, w bat. else wouid one
wvant toý do, but to have tbat kind of life
go on until it blendcd with eternity?
Oh, bless God forever, bo'v delightful !

As we wrif e, the ever iuf"oldlingc beauty
of tbese three simple rules flashes upon
us, until we can hardiy wvrite for very
joy.

It condenses and crystallîzes into about
this, " Now, rny child, I want you to en-
joy this ' Saintes Rest.' You know the
conCditions: love, obey, and cleave to
Me. Now, don't he afraid; I will fill you

wihMyseif, and you know I amn love.
Then I wvi1l speak so that you can hear
and understand My voice, and you will
obey because you Nvill desire to do it.
Then you wvill cleave unto Me, because
none other will be so Iiovely in your
sigtht. And my soul respoîîds a most
Joyous amen.

How giad If arn that 1 don't need to
gao the long .way round. No quarantine
on thîs route; no climbing up the dark,
rnusty, rusty, dusty oid spiral staircase
of good work ; this is the elevator route,
power furnisbied, take a seat and go up.
I£ you are bound to attain, take the'old
staircase, bût if you prefer the more ex-
cellent wvay of obtain, take tbe ele-
vator there to the rigbt, and if you keep
your seat you will arrive at the very
place to cast your crown at Jesus' feet.

Now, a word about the rest itself, or
rather Himseif, "«For He is thy life, and
the length of tby days." There you have
it condensed into about a sentence.
IDon't you see, one can't even breathe
without taking in divinity ? The precious
mother of rny dear friend said to him,
"Oh, the unutterabie joy when God
pours Ris divinity into our being." Ah
yes, the inhabitants of this country are

158


