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THE GOODP NEWS.

ROMANCE IN PRAYER.

4121 regard iniquity in myheart, the Lord will
not hear x%e.”—-l’s. 1xvi. 138.

Wo often affront God by offering prayers
which we are not willing to have answered.
Theoretical piely is never more deteptive
than in acts of devotion. 'We pray for
blessings whick we kuow to be ac-
cordant with God’s will, and we persuade
ourselves that we desire those blessings.—
In the abstract, we do desire them. A
gane mind must be far gone in sympathy
with devils, ifit can help desiring all virtue
in the abstract.

The dialect of prayer established in
Christian usage, wins our trust; we sym-
patbize with its theoretical significance; we
find no fault with its intensity of spiritual
life. 1t commends itself to our conscience
and good sense, as being what the phrase-
ology of devout affection should be. An-
cient forms of prayer are beautiful exceed-
ingly. Their hallowed associations fascin-
ate us like old songs, In certain imagina-
tiva moods we fall into delicious reverie
over them. Yet down deep in our heart
of hearts we may detect more of poetry
than of piety in this fashion of joy. We
are troubled, therefore, and our countenance
is changed. ‘

Many of the prime objects of prayer
euchant us only in the distance. Brought
near to us, and in councrete forms, and
made to grow life-like in our conceptions,
they very sensibly abate the pulse of our
longing to possess them, because we can-
ot but discover that, to realize them in
our lives, certain other darling objects
must be sacrificed, which we are uot yet
willing to part with. The paradox is true
to the life, that a man may even fear un
answer to his prayers.

A very good devotee may be a very
dishouest suppliant. 'When he leaves the
height of meditative abstraction, and as
we very significantly say in our Saxon
plirass, comes to himself, he may find that
his true character, his real self, is that of
no petitioner at all. His devotions have
been dramatic. The sublimities of the
closet have been but illusions. He has
been acting a pantomime. He has not
really desired that God would give heed
to him, for any other purpose than to
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give him an hour of pleasurable devotiona}
excitement, That his objects of prayer
shouldt actually bainwrought into his char-
acter, and should live in his own con-
sciousness, is by mno means the thing he
bas been thinking of, and is the last thing
he is ready just now to wish for. Ifhe
hasa Christian heart buried up anywhere
beneath this heap of pietism, it is very
probable that the disecvery of the burlesque
of prayer of which he has been gnilty,
will transform his fit of romance into some
sort of hypochondriacal sufferiug. De-
spoudency is the natural ofispring of the-
atrical devotion.

Let us observe this paradox of Chris-
tian life in tavo or three illustrations.

An envious Christian—we must tolerate
the contrudiction; to be true to the facts
of lifs we must join strange opposites—an
envious Christian prays, with becoming
devoutness, that God will impart to him a
generons, loving spirit, and a conscience’
void of offence to all men. His mind is
in a solemn state, bis heart is not insensible
to the beauty of the virtues which he
seeks. His posture is Jowly, his tonessin-
cere, and self-delusion is one of those pro-
cesses of wealiness which are facilitated by
the deception of bodily habitnde. His
prayer goes ou glibly, till conscience grows
unpatient, and reminls him of cortiin of
his equals, whose prosperity stivs up within
him that «envy which is the rottenness of
the bones.”

What then? Very probably he quits
that subject of prayer, and passes to an-
other, on which his counscience is not so
eagle-eyed. But after that glimpse of a
hidden sin, how do the clouds of estrange-
ment from God seem to shut him in,
dark and damp and chill, and his prayer
become like a dismal pattering of rain’!

An ambitious Christian prays that God
will bestow upon him a humble spirit.—
Ho volunteers to take a Jow place Lecause
of his unworthiness. He asksthat he may
be delivered from pride and self-seeking.
He repeats the prayer of the publiean, and
the Lenediction upun the poor in spirite—
The whole group of the virtues kindred to
humility seems to him as radiant as the
Graces with loveliness. He is sensible of
no check inthe fluency of his emotions,
till, kés conscience, too, becomes angry, and



