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ployment. The welfare of thiis churcli is in-
expreesbly doar to îne-nothing is doarer this
aide of hecaven. If, therefore, %vhilo this
hlock romains elhephoerdcess, and in Bearcli of
my siiccentor, 1 can ho of actual 8ervice te
yen in snpplying at any tirnu this pulpit, or
perfori.1e1 g Imto' i labrr, that service, bo-

IO L, 1ua i o performcd( chccerftnlly.
Theî tli st *thonglît, the on1l' tlionght %vith

nil of mq, is this church, thi.,i !he vi us
(ciwU1('i ! 1 caîl 10 inan i2ay friend, you
mnt calli n aL, your friendl thiat d1oes not
stanud by the intorests of Lafayette.avenuo
Chnr-ch. it is nov callcd to îîacet a great;
emiergecy. ],er the fir8t tiîno ira twenty-
eiglht yoaLrs this chiureh is snibjeced to a se-
vere îàtrii. Dnriing ail thoso yeara Soit have
hiad very sinooth sailing. Yon have' nover
heen cuipplcd by debt ;yen have ice'er heoi
distracteut avith quarrels aiîd you have noev-
er heen withont a pastor ln your pulpit or
your honto w~lien yon eded hin. A nd I
suppose ne chntrch in Bruoklyn lias ever heen
subjocted to less strain than this one. 'Now
yon are callod upon to face a new condition
of ting9, perlhnps a newv dangor-cortainly
a nowdIuty. The duty overrides tho danger
To nicet that duty yen are atrong iii num-
bers. There are '2350 xaames on your churchi
registol-. 0f theso inany are yong eildren,
rnany are non-residents who have nover
asked a disiision to ether churchea ; but a
great army of church inembers three Sab.
bathe ago rose up l'êfore taiat sacramental
table. You are strong in a holy harmony-
Let no man, ne woman break the ranks.
iYon are strong in the protectien of that
Great Shiepherd %vho neyer resigris and nover
grows old. -Io ! I arn aith you alwayi4.
Le ! I uni with you alivaya. Lo ! I a n wvith
yen always" seenîs te greêt me this rnorning
from every wall of this eanctinary. I con-
fidently expeet te sc Lafayette-avenue
Churea miore st2adily forwvard withi unbrok-
on celiiiiu led by the Captain cf oui' salva-
tien. Ail eyes are uipon yen. The Eye tliat
novcr sluitihors or sleeps is watehinig over
yen. If you are ail truc te conscience, truc
te your cov'enants, truc to Christ, the future
of thuis decar clhnrch inay ho as glorions as its
past. And wvhon aniothier tlîirty yeara hîave
î'olied awvay it xnay s tilt ho a stroug tovver of
truth on -which tho srnilo of Ged shlahl ho like
the lighit of tho nioroing. By as mncl as
vont love mie, I entront 3 on net te sadden iy
life or break îny lîeart. hy evtur desertimîg
tiiese w-aIls, or letting the fire of devotioi
hure down on tiiem-e saceod altarp.

The liands of the elocki rur te thoe c s.
Thils is eue of the most trying heurs of iny-
rhiole life. It is an heour whcn tears are oniy

endurable hy heing i ainhawed %vith the mntn
ory of tender niercies and lîely jeys. Mhon

rny feet descend those steps to-dayý, this. Nvill
no longer hc nwy pulpit. I surronder it hackc,
before God,into your hîands. Oneoof îny eliiof-
est 8orrows is that 1 Ica"e some of nay ho-
lovod lieare-s ont of Christ. 0 yeni have
hemn faitliftrlly wvarned hiere, anîd once inore,
as îliough 0God dlid hosee.:2h yen hy me, I iii-
ploie yen ini Chr'ist's niîne te o bci'eoneiiled
te Ccd. TIhis dear pumîpit, %vhîcse teaelîiugs
are hased in the JRock of A gos, wvill stand
lonîg aîte toi-Ui lips thiat iew add rosa you have
turno'1 to dnst. lt Nvill lie visible froin the
juiugment sent. and its witiîesg %vil! ho that I
deter'mirîed te Iznuw zmot anythingniamotng you
save Ttfsus Christ, and Hiincrticitiod. le-ôday
I wvrite the mast page ira the record of tlîirty
bright, haappy, hcaven-blessed years ainong
yen. Wliat; is avritton is wvrittcn. I shall
fold tip the hock and lay it away wvith ail
its mnny fanîlts, and it vil i nt loac its fra-
granîce, whlile between its leavos are the
presscd llowci's cf yotir love. 971hen xny
olositig eyes shial iooli on that record for the
last time, I lhope te discove- tliero ony oee
naine, the naine that ia .aheve even'y naine,
the riainte of JIim wvhose 6giory crowns this
Easter morn witlî radiant splendeur, the
nomo of Jeans Christ, King of kings, Lord
of lords. And the lat %vords I utter in this
sacred spot, are unto Hlm tliat loves us and
delivors us from, sin avitix Hie preeions hleod
-and unto Cod bc ail praise and thanks and
dominion and glery foi: ever andi] ever. Amxen.

At the concelusion of the service the people
thronged about the pulpit, and wheu Dr.
Cuyler camne down the steps, his oid '-parish-
lotiera aud fiiends prossed forward te gra8p
lais hsnd. The Dootor repeatedly declared
that he wou!d net aay good-hye, as he ex-
pected te ho with them for a long tiras te
ceme. But for some tirne it aras impossible
te resýraiii the feelinîgs of thiose present.
Many of the men gave way more completely
tlian the avennen, sohhin&i and nurying their
faces ir. thieir liauda. Some of the oldeat
voterans, rccognized as meu of granite, were
amonig tixose te give most forcihie denon-
stration te their grief. The accus lie-aine se
oppressive. tlîat the Doctor. feeling the se-
a'erity of the straiu,hastened from the church
te his study.

«'Whosoever avouid fnily aud feelingly
understand the %vords of Christ, inust cea-
deaver te conîferm lias life wN holly te the life
of Christ."

"How much more thon kuowest, and lxew
rouch the botter thon understaudest, se
iiauch thue more gricvously shaît thon there-
fore he judged, uialess thy lite bo aise more
holy. "


