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The ‘Teader Solicitude.

“The very hairs of your head are all
numbered.”—Matt. x. 30.

What a “word” is this! All that be-
falls you, to the very numbering of your
hairs, is known to God! Nothing can
happen by accidentor chance Nothing can
elude His inspection. The full of the for-
et leaf—the flutiering of the insect—the
waving of the angel's wing—the anuihilation
of a woild,—all are equally noted by Him.
Man speaks of great things and small
things—God knows no such distinetion.

How especially comforting to think of
this tender solicitude with reference to His
own covenant people—that he meets out
their joys and their sorrows! Every sweet,
every bitter, is ordained by Him. Even
‘wearisoms nights’ are ¢ appointed’ Not
2 pang I feel, not atear 1 shed, but is
known to him, What are called « dark
dealings” are the ordinations of undeviating
faithfulness. Man may err—his ways are
often crooked : “ but asfor God, IHis way
is perfect!”  He puts my tears into his bot-
tle. Every moment the everlasting arms
are underneath and around me. He keeps
me, “as the apple of His eye.” He bears
me “ as a man bears his own son!”

Do I look to the future? Isthere much
of uncertainty and mystery hanging over
it? It may be much premonitory of evil.
Trust Him.  Allis marked out for me.—
Dangers will be averted ; bewildering mazes
will show themselves to e interlaced and
interweaved with mercy. « He keepeth
the feet of His saints.” A hair of their
head will not be touched. He leads some-
times sorrowfully ; most frequently by cross
and circuitous ways we ourselves would not
Liave chosen; but always wisely, always
tenderly.  With all its mazy windings and
turnings, its roughness and ruggedness, the
Leliever’s is not only a right way, but THE
right way—the best which covenant love
sod wisdom could select,

“ Nothing.” says Jeremy Taylor, « does
&0 establish the mind amidst the rollings
_ a1d turbulence of prosent things, as doth a
look above them and a look beyond them;
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above them, to the steady and good hand
by which they are ruled ; and beyond them
to the sweet and beautiful end to which, by
that hand, they will be brought.” « The
great Councillor,” says Thomas Brooks
“ puts clouds and darkness round about -
Him, bidding usfollow at His beck through
the cloud, promising an eternal and upit*
terrupted sunshiue on the other side.” 08
that * other side’ we shall see how every
apparent rough blast has been hastenin§
our barks nearer the desired haven!

Well may I commit the keeping of my
soul to Jesus in well-doing, as nuto a fai‘hf
ful Creator. He gave Himself for me~
This transcendant pledge of love i8 “the
guarantee for the bestowment of e\'e"y' !
other needed blessing. Ob, blessed thonght®
my sotrows numbered by the Man of Sor
rows; my tears counted by Him whosb
first His tears and then J7is blood for ”“"
He will impose no mneedless burden. 877
exact no unnecessary sacrifice. There whd:
no redundant drop in the cup of His ows
sufforings; neither will there be in that @
His people. “Though He slay me, ye
will I trust in Him.” « Wherefore c0®
fort ome ansther with these wopds-"/.
Words of Jesus.

Worta ReEmemBERING.—The Rev. Dr‘,,
Julias Wood is reported to have said, whe?
submmitting his aunual statement on “
ligion and Morals,” before the Free Chut®
Assembly :—¢ I cannot Lielp observing V"~
one great means of awakening see'l“s "
have Leen the communicating of 1B¥" .- -
gence of what the Lord had done in otb
places. 1 find in almost all the repo™
that this was done with the most ble!“‘e‘1
results, 'Fhe inforiation interested e i
people, and brougnt the thing hom® -
them; they felt that it was a realitys &
it excited a desire to partake of the ben®
and led them to use the means God
appointed for obtaining the benefit




