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The car of faith will neyer cease te hear the echoca of the
oteriaal song and the harpers harping, with their harps. There
is that within us by reason of which the Gospel will, frein
timne to time, recail humanity from dreary atheism and pessi-
inisin, and preclude their final prevaience. Andý the more ex-
tremle the pussimism, the more vigorous xviIi be the rebound
inl'o the arins of im whose voice sounds evermore in our cars,
sa.ying, " Believe ini God; believe aiso in Mle." "COore unto
Me ail ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will grive you
rest."

This glorious city of the Apocalypse, tijis coining <"Republic
of God," may seem te our skeptical friends only a dream. 1 will
net say, lot me cherish it stili althouoh but a dream, but will
rather say, that, while even as a drearn, it lias been more benefi-
cent than the realities of skepticism, there is something in-
credible in the thought that such visions forever hover hefore
us only to betray us at the last. Ail the lower instincts are
presentiments of corresponding good; it is not liard to believe
that these higlier ones may have a siinilar validity and prophetiù
power. The necd of the world is to se heed these aspirations
and hopes as te turn the prophecy both of Seripture and the
humnan heart into historie verity. And what has been dlone
thus far is ample encouragement to mind the samne things and
walk by the same rule. Let those who boast of the triumphs
of experixuental science learn to read ariglit this experiment
of the Gospel in moral and social progress, and they will find
ample proof that Oliristianity is by far the best thing that has
yet corne into the world, from wvhatever source we raay suppose
it i have corne. Even when we censure the Churcli we censure
her L-oin principles wvhich she bas preserved. In bearing wit-
ness iïgainst herseif she bears witness for the Gospel.

CHRIST Ieads me through no darker roorns
Than He wvent through before;

He that into God's kcingdorn cornes
Must enter by His door.

Corne, Lord, when grace bas made me meet
Thy b!essed face te sc;

For if Thy %work on earth bc sweet,
What will Thy glory bc?'


