
a

have faded away; when tbc suWiraeat monuments that geniu»
ever conceived and skill ever cxecuttd .^hall have mouldered
into dust ; wlien the pyramids of Egypt whall ho levelled with
the plains around them; vhen the immortal works (so called)

of philosoplierj*, Icgishitor,^ historians and poets .«hall he lost;

arul when the heavcn« «huU ho rolled together as a ncroll, and
all eartidy thing.^ shall he «g if they never had been—then,

hrethren, tho eflects of your studies, your visitin*:^ the sick and
the dying; your catcchisinj; tlie youn^% and instructing the
more advanced ; your preachin ,' the ^'ospel ; your performance
of the offices of the cliurch, and your administration of the
blessed Sacraments, slrill >;till CKHithuic and be seen of the
assembled universe ! !

!

But, brethren, whilst we thus iioufniftf the office, we feel

that wc are hmhUmf tho nuifrnnunt. The high elevation

to which wc have been Ciillcd—so far fron» begetting in U3 a
vain-gloriouH spirit, calls us to deep self-abasement and rever-

eiice. " Woe is me," was the language of the evangelical

prophet, when contrasting the high honor conferred upon him
with his personal moanncs,^: "Woe is mc, for I am undone;
for I am a man of uueloiin l»}>s." How humble, and yet how
appropriate the language of 8t. Paul ; " unto me, who am less

than the least of all saints, h this grace g'von, that I should
preach among the gentiles the unsearchable riches of Christ."
And again: '*! thank Jesus Christ our Lord, who hath en-
abled me, for that he counted me faithful, putting mc into the
ministry," And who amongst us, brethren, can help feeling
our utter un worth iness^ when contemplating the duties of our
high and holy calling, or using the unfeif 'led language of this

great apostle of the (Jeutiles: *• Who is snilicioutl'or these
things?"

But, though humbled under a sense ol* our utter unworthi-
nesg, we should also ever hear in mind the heavi/ reaponmhilify

resting upon us—a responsibility voluntarily incurnrd by ue.
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