THE RIVER AND THE SEA..

BY THE REV. J. BRODIE, MONTMAIL, SCOTLAND.

«Qh that thou 'hadst hearkened to My commandments! then had thy peace beenasa river, and thy
righteousness as the waves of the sea’—Isa1AE xLviL 18

In these words the Redeemer mourns
«over the perversity of His people, and con
strasts the wretched and hopeless condition
into which their rebeliion had broaght thgm,
with the glerious positien to which, through
His grace, they had been called. The
peace promised to his believer—that is,
the joy and satisfaction which spring sup
within him when he receives and rests on
the saviotir-&is compared to a river, His
righteousness—that is, kis title in the eye
of the law to parden and to acceptance-—
ds likened to the waves of the seca. His
Peace is the present revemue which Lis
inheritance affords, and mno amount of
«earthly joy .can equal its value; his vight-
eousuess is the tenure Ly which this in-
heritance is held, and no title is “so secure
as the covenanted promise of God.—
‘These are the elements which confer pre-
wiousness ot the pertion which the Lord
bestows on his people; and the similitude

employed in our text affords an appropri- |
ate illustration, both of their nature, and 1

‘of the connection that smbsists between
them,

1. THE PEACE OF THE BELIEVER IS

burning waste, comes all at cuce in sight
of the valley in which a noble stream is
roling along. A scene of beauty bursts
en his wiew. He sees a smiling plain,
stretched out before him, in which meadow
and grove alternate with the cultivated
ficld; and herb, and tree, and living thing
"ssem to flourish as in another Hden.—e
The track over whick he has passed is des-
olate, as if swept with the besgn of de-
struction; the country before him seems
bright and fair, as if the blight of sin had
never passed over it—Such is the pesce
of the believer, and such are the joys of
those that keep the commandments -of
the Lord. And striking as i3 the con-
trast between the well-watered banks of
the stream and the barren desert beyond
them, equally striking is the contrast be-
tween thecondition of him who walks in
“wisdorn's ways,” and the deadness and
hopeles:ness of those who *know uot
God.”

The sources of the river are many and
tearious—If we trace the river from i
I mouth, where it pours its treasures into
I'the deep, up to its feeble beginning in the

LIKE A RIVER.—Of all the objects that in | mountain, we find it drawing its supply
any landscape can meet the eye, the yiver i from a multitude of tributaries, of varied
s one of the most interesting and beauti- ! size and course. On one hand, we sez a
ful. In Whﬂfevel‘ aspect it may appezu',-—-'g torrent rushing impetuously down the
whether tossing and foaming ‘among the | hill; on another, a sluggish brook creeping
'Of’kf‘ of the mountain gorge, or smc}nth'lv : through the mavsh: here a powerful stream
gl‘ld‘[’g along in the Jevel plain; whether ' bringing down a swelling flood ; and there,.
winding through the open field and glit-| a little rill, supplying its tiny store. All
tering 1n the sun, or Howing through the ! of them, however, whether great or small,
shade of the forest and covered with gloom | increase the river’s tMe. Such is the,
—the river attracts and delights the ab- | experience of the believer. At one time
servant eye.  Tlis is the ease even in the ! a gushing joy fills his bosom, and he feels
well-watered fands of our colder climes. ! as if, like the apostle he were caught up to
In the sunny regions of the south, where | the third heaven; at another, a scanty

the drought of summer i more severely |

felt, the beauty of the river is still more
readily confessed. The beauty is more es-
pecially remarkable when it comes . into
contrast with the desert plain, It not un-
Trequently happens that the traveller, after

pussing through many 8 weary mile of

drop of consolation sustains him in his
wour of need; now, he is cheered by the
truths that are taught ir the mouns, of or-
dinances; and again, he is comforted l.)y
the lessons imparted in the valley of afilia,
tion. Many and manifold sre the tfhn'
nals througg which the heavenly gift is




