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not venture upon the task ; for #eve hath not jand say, we “%now i, but they daro not even
seen, por_ear heard ; neither hath it enteved § afliem,” we hope it Nature at length gives
into the heart of man, the things that God | way; their carthly house is dissolved; their
hath in store for them that love [fim.” ery of despair ends, and theic souls are na-
IIL Butlet us consider the third important | kedly turned adritt upon the cheerless waste
iden contained ia the words of the text, and ! of a desolate eternity, without o Saviour to
that is the firm persuasion which the Apostle ! befiiend, without a God to protect, and with-
bad of being admitted into this glorious ' ont a heaven to veewive them. ‘hus, then,

dwelling place, as soon gs the earthly taber-
nacle shall be dissolved.

Observe, here, the Apostle states his ex-
pectation of entering the heavenly habitation
in very confident and emphatic lunguage, e
does not say, We think it, we hopeit, buy,
we know it; as much o3 to say, We are fivmly
persuaded of the fact. Tow different it is
with others ! As regaids many, they eannot
really say whether they know it or not, be-
cause the subject, unspenkably momentous
as it i3, seldom ocenpies their attention.
They are eavtbly-minded, and hence their
minds and affections ave wholly absorbed in
the things of time and sense. ‘Their con-
sciences are at ease; theyv eat, drink, and are
merrv.  They live from day to day in carnal
sucurity 5 nothing disturbs them.  They say
—¢Peace, peace, when there is no peace,”
but a false peace.  They puss over the jour-
uey of life, it may be smoothly and prosper-
ously. Their sux continues ‘or a time shin-
ing so steadily, that they forget its setting,
and the shades of that awlul, eternal night,
which are rapidly pathering in the distance.
The glow of health is on their countenances,
their bodies ave vigarous, and hence they
seldom dream of the day of their diss~lution,
till ag length God, whom they practically re-
garded as being distant from the affairs of
mortals, and maintaining a cold reserve, di-
reetly interferes, and breaks up thoir dream
by the iufliction of sowme terrible blow. ‘Then
they are made to feel, though reluctautly,
that thev are subject to decay, and that their
immortal spirits must return to God who gave
them. Tt is often on this awful oceasion, I
say, amidst the agonies of dissvlving nature,
when their hearts and flesh Keerally {ail them,
that they are for the fiest time brought to any
sober or serious reflection about the unseen
world. Conscience, that fmpartisl judge of
moral conduet, whose still small voice they
had often drowned, will now raise its warn-
ing voice as for the Jast time in the land of
the living. AR?! this is to them o most yy-
ing oceasion. They have no rational ground
for hope, because in Ifim who is the hope of
Israel, they have no faith. 'They wnay have
riches, but those riehes now make to them-
selves wings, and flee away. The world, with
all its vanities and faseination, grows dim
and meaningless hefove their sinking eyes.
‘They look into the fature, but it is with hor-
ror. They cannot say with the Apostle, “we

know that when the earthly house of this ta-
bernaele is dissolved, we have a building ot’i
God.”  Nay, they not only cannat a lope the ;
Apostle's language of coulident positiveness, |

there ave some, nay millions, who do not and
cannot know that when then earthly taberna-
cles are dissolved, they have a building of
God : their own hearts condemn them, and

I'they feel that +* Gol is greater than their

their hearts, and knoweth all things.”

Jut there are others who seem to live far
beyond the dusky atmosphere of despair, who
seem yeady to join with the Apostle in the
jorful exclumation—* We know we have a
buiiding of God.” when in fact, they ave all
the time bug victims of blind delusion. They
appear to be at rest, but it is a false rest.
They have hope, but it is net rational; it is
not sure nor steadfust, und canunot enter
within the veil, beeausz it is not laid upon
Ziow’s chief corner stone, who is the basis of
all true hope, and all true happiness. They
hope tu enter heaven, it may be, from their
own self-righteousness,—from their fair out-
ward deportment,—from their being members
of a particular Christian sect.—from their
punctilious observance of certain rites and
ordinances.—from their having certain fa-
vorite shibboleths ; in short, like the foolish
virging, they have lamps, but not oil in then:,
and from the outward splendor of these
lamps, from the outward decency of their
professions, they hope that they ave fitted for
being guests of the Bridegroom when He
cometh,  Ah! yes, my friends, they may de-
lude themselves with this hope, till the mid-
night cry is rung in their ears: “Go ye out
to meet {lim.” There is daager, my friends,
in being deceived m regard to the hope we
cherish of entering heaven. But you may
have a ratioual hope, a confident expectation
in regard to this solemn matter.  ‘Those who
are siceré believers; those who in a tone of
assured confidence can triumphantly exelain:
“ We know we have a building of God,” are
kaown to themselves and to the world around
them.  And hosw are they known? Is chere
an angel from the heavenly glory to proclaim
andibly in my heaving who wiey are? s
there another audible and glorious voice to
mely forth mnsieaily from yondor  skies:
“These are my beloved sons; these are my
beloved dunghiers; these are they who, upon
the dissolution of their earthly tabernacles,
have a sure title to the mansions of bliss.”
No, my friends, no such volce is to be ex-
pected, nov is there any such needed. The
shadowy times of angelic announcaments are
Tong sinee past. W have no reason to think

hey will any more retarn.  ‘Then how may
selicvers be kaown?  From their fruits.
These are the sure indications of spiriual
health 3 these are the indices which poing




