612
LOST OPPORTUNITIES.

Suppose, during the last twenty years only,
we, with our counections, had put forth, by
increased unity, love, and self-denial, twice the
measure of cucrgy which we have employed;
are we not authorised to assume that, at the
lowest, twice the quantity of good would have
been accomplished?  Most of that good, how- .
ever, cannot now be done. Multitudes of
those who should have been the objects of ouy !
attention, have pagsed away from tue sphere of
exertion and of prayer. They lived, but aye |
dead. They died in ignorance—we might
Liave insgructed thein; without hope—we might
have wunfolded the heavenly state to them;
without Christ—we might Lave pointed them
to “the Lamb of God, which tuketh away the -
tins of the world” - And others also are dying!
Now, while ] speak—while you listen—they
are dying!  Eee! how they puss along, melan- |
chioly, sad, and speechless, sivking down into
endless night!  Ob, if they wouid only stay #ill
we could yet mauke one attempt for their
salvation! Noj; they would, but cannot, stay.
They are gone—they are goue! We ghall
niect them next in judgment! !

Thou Judge of all! how shall we meet them?
—how shall we meet thee, then? We are
verily guilty concerning our brother!  Ifthou
shouidest be strict to mark iniquity, O Lord,
who could stand? i

Brethren, the crisis of the world is come!
Ave we prepured for it?  Can we resign all
the interests of an earthly life, and identify
ourselves with the will of God and spiritual
excellence?  Can we staud in the whirlwind,
talk with the thunder, and look calmly on |
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heaven, when God locks forth in indignation | Cupar Augus, Dr,
on a guilty world?  Are we preparcd for the | ing

THE GOOD NEWS.

roots the deeper, and lifts its head the higher
till the sapling that might be bent by a2
infant’s arm, laughs at the hurricane, and de-
fics the storm.

You cannot continue in sin without the
heart growing harder, and the conscience be-
coming more scared,and the distance between
God and you daily growing greater. And
the sinner goes down into hell as a rock
loosened from its summit goes down a hill,
—the longer it rolls, it bounds and dashes
and whirly along with more rapid and resist-
less force.

How tender is conscience in childhood,
for instance, compared with that of the grey-
headed sinner! We have seen a child with
fow sins on its head, and few spots on its
heart, tremble at the thought of eternity;
and we have stood by the deathbed of tie

“grey-haired man, and we have thundered in

his cars the terrors of the law, and held be-
fore his eye the light of Calvary; and never
a tear ran «Jdown his furrowed checks, nor
muttered prayer moved the lips whose cur-
ses were recorded in the book of judgment.
I know there is no heart so hard but God

- can break it, and there is no man so far gone

in sin but God can bring him back. But, as
was once sald to & man who asked, when
speaking of the perseverance of the saints,
“how long may I sin,and yct be saved 77—
“Don't try the experiment.”  Itis a danger-
ous experiment. We know God's patience
to be lasting, but it is not everlusting. 0! be
prevailed on to “seck the Lord while he

may be found, to call upon him while he i
‘nigh”"—Dr. Guthrie,

B e —

SivaiNe 1N CHURCH.—At & soiree in
Guthrie, in  denoune-
those who sit mute in chureh during

scenes of that direful duy, for the events of that | s nging, said—- People seem ta forget, that

dread hour when the plagues of heaven shall
fall on the wicked, and the earth shall be filled i
with wailing and blasphemy?  Are we prepar- |
ed to sympathise with man, and are we ready |
to resign our leisure aud our self-indulgence,
in order that we may promote his eterual ;

welfure, and thus for the future gnard agajnst | Cease.

“lost opportunities?”

Clristian’s part,

This is to act the:

GOING ON IN SIN,

A man going on In sin is like 4 man go-
ing down a hill, every step he takes makeg
Lis ascent more difficult, aud his return less
likely.  Sin is like a fire. If you allow g
fire to burn for a da.y,do you think it will be |
as likely to be quenched then as it is nuw 7o
Sin is like a river, the farther from the founa
tainhead, the mightier becomes its power,
and the more resistless its carcer. It is
ke a tree, the longer it grows, it strikes itg

{of all parts of thisearthly worship the sing-
ing is the only part we shall take with us
to heaven. There will be no preaching
there; there will be no praying there; but

there the sound of God's praise is never to
For myself, T know nothing more
revolting than to see a fine lady sit down
at & piano on a fine evening, and warble
out the fiuest musie, who, when she comes
to the house of Gol, sits mute there, as if
God’s praises were not worthy of being
sung ™ —[Gospel Messenger,
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A 600D coNscIENCE.~—No bed so s0't
no flowers 80 sweet, so florid, and delicious
asa good couscience. Itis herea perpetlil”'l
comfort, it will be hereafter an eternat
crawn~Jeremy Taylar,



