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THE LORD OUR SHEPIIERD.

A SERMON01.
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On WVodiieeday oveaiîîg, dear friends, we
cou glit to pi t-p trù ourselvesl for the Commiun-
Iin by sitting down at the M1aster'e fet-at
the feot of our risun Lord, and listening to
lie own word, s Ho sici te uis, Ilie dib.

ile f to day, the -wor-d that lie spoko to
Hedsilson tliat mnorning, beside the

Lakoi of Galiltc, "C mie and dine." I feel
that iii tîd<ing lip this sweet spiritual. paKs.
tonall V811111 thi,4 nîo'nizig, .%'0 aro kCoping
ourselves ii Une witli wlîatever the ]-oly
Spirit brauglit. to unadien, îîîî'1 whatever Hie
înay have brouglitto uia bil"e, of whiat je hielp-
fui for a oniniiiS thbath ii thin edita-
tiens of otir liîeats u'ithiin liq. I shtal try to
bo brief, aud ot ta t lie Tuable ns qickly as

poss1ible, for that ib the centre of aîttractionî
to-day. lie lolîg to bc thle, le cease frein
Mali, aud to Iîa%, e once more in our hands
thoso precintiîs inîvuuuuials of tise deMth of tie
Great Shlieord of thcle. %Vhat shall
Nvo eay more abýuL Luis 1.-alln than lins beeri
eaid aIready ? l'lie fiuîest-miided saints who
liave over luveid silice it -'as wvritteul have ex-
liaunted, tlialisvl%'es it dIeýt-ribiiîg ite beauties.
Ail aie ngreed tliat tlîis bt-aîty is of a quiet,
tender, spiritual type. May wve enter into
itEl beauty to-dlay!

"Ohi, inay nîy hicart in tuine be foiiiid,
Like David'8 liarp of solemîx sonnau."

Saînetiîuos tlîe preacliei"e vo~iî.O lias ta ho
rougli, stroîig. k,'i, and sonmeu'lmnt etittinT.
Fieý ie te cry aloud and sipare nQt: to lift
ilp lis voiq.O lîktu a t unpet, and to 'shIoN
boul'e people% tliair traulsg-eu'siî'îîs and sitîs,
and warul tlîei, tii:t tlieýý bu îîot parntkere
of coilling jtldgliote. Btit on .11 occdsioîî
liko thie, sudi %vithi a l'salinî liIhe tlîis, W'-
could wvùli tlîit me 1usd tlîe tonigues of mon
sud of atigels. May nur wlmolc sou], inay
our very voice, io li ke tlîe dyer's bîand,
bu aubdiied to wlîat it works in !*May the
Spiric iiisoli breatLo the eweet gracions
F1sali into youir lieart aid mmid.

Tho pîevaiii <g note tlîat tlîrab2 tbrangh
it all is the Leu-'s presence %vith ns. There
aLre just twe wordsq 0o whîicl tlîe changes are
ruîig, "''1 snd "Tlioi'-"Hc" simd "Me".
llartiîî Luthier raid iliat the aiost of experi-
mîenital religinii lay iii tlîe pronouLis-tlîc po-
sessive pronous anîd the pusod nes. Cer-
taiîîiy thaît î-cinarki is illuistratel by thuis
isaii,- whiclî ho' agaiiî called "'a little
Bible." I anîd Thou, Hé and Me. "'The
Lord is 2ny Slieplerd le lcadeth mne. 1
w'ill foar ne evil, Mor '1'Iim art %vith mic"
And juot becauso it is of thst qJet kind,

just beesuise it je n strenni which, like the
waters of Siloîih, go Eoftly, the I>sahîîm, I
imiight Liay, is n test an<l a touchetolie of
sliritiîality---i-f truc spiritual experienice. I
dIo not tlîink chant INr. Taîkative wo'uld like
tîuie Ptialiii. iL is too quiet. Aiîd ï do net
think that your argumeîitative, very logical
Chiristiani gets; a great dcii of marrov and
f.itiîees eut of this Psulm. I an reiindcd
of whait Mý-cçheyne snid about the Song of
Solomaon, sud I wouild ap'ply it te thîis Pt3alm.
Hie said. thînt Uic -Soiig of Solonuon is such a
t.%ucliwtone hecatse thle in who i3 i athuer
logical iii hie. timn of iiind, wlîo3e religion i8
iii bis4 iead nather thiin lus hieart, would not
i!et nînucl govd eut o'f it ; se I wv-luId say that
lie wouhd net geL niîçh gnodl eut of this
lsalm.

'iL e* if; logic in it, thiote iii arguintiit in
ht uit it je uot, grc.îc and ziolid ndl maussive.

'1'lere are Jitrle links, little argumnentative
linîks, which, like hoches of steel, bind the
theitie iiito a-utiiLv. ihere is tînt -. but net
hroadly îiud strongly aid nîassiu'el , like the
piers and epans, sliai 1 say, of the rieing
Fui ti Bridge. Thon, againi, for those whe
arc very fond of the imagrinative-the sean-
inig .nd tlme fanciful, tiiereois net nînc liore.
Tre ris imagination iii iL, but it is very
quiet. very eimple. Tt ie a very quiet sing-
ing bird, and there are those wvlo aire not
spiritiual at ail, who ,vil find far grander
fliglits of imagination in this Qzime iPsaîni
book. There je nothiug in litorature, fer ex-
ample, for a descriptionî of a tiiunîleretonu
botter than David's great ]>salîn on tliat eub-
ject, îulen he describes tme rending heaveas,
and tlîe forests beiug laid bare, and the
Lerd'a voice upon the %va'ers, aiud the God
of Glery thuiîdering. Ilore ail is veny quiet;
%,ery subdued. It ie Uie song, vcry likely,
cf an a2ed inu, wî'lo lîid been a %ephîeid,
intI a courtier, and a king* Hie 1usd cine
througli greait trials, and iii his old age is umî%s-
ing much over al[ t1ie>e things,aîîd singiîîg te
hîimseif tiîis sweet aîîd lieaveiîly nieloîuy. It
begins, "The Lord is my Sliepihoid ;" sud it
enîds, - 'I shahl dwell inii ie fold foi- ev'er."
Ah 'te day, at the Li,-d'e Table, es-pecially
do we enjôy it ail the iiuere for its sweet,
profonnd siniplicity. It i a 1salm of which
as you read, 30oit say te yeui self, '«I niight
iinve wnir.ten thar, imysof:- "tîat je thetouch
of genîus ia it. "I mitzht have eaid thpt xny-
self. W'hy could notI1 have raid it: 'The
Lord je nîy Siiepherd, 1 shahl nor ivaut :He
mak-es me te lie dowa la. greenî pasturos. Ho
leade tue beside the still wateràW?" I arn
suie «ire ail agree with what Heîîry Wuard
heecher bas said meest beautifuiy about this
exquîieite little ialîdi. I cannet give the
exact words ; but bore ie the substance,
"Blessed bc the day," lie sa,%s, "wlhen this


