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JESUS, THE SINNER'S FRIEND.

By Hev. J. W. MvMilluu, Winnipeg.

“AFTER THIS, JESUS SAITH,
I THIRST."

By llt-v. Jamea \v. falconer, B.L).
Uuve UViUlf, U fall a httU Ulll all'll. ii

Wat when iiv sit uy me well ui .i.uub ami 
Hit v'lii.ui 01 da maim varnu lu draw water. 
'Alien iiv turned Hum ins craving 
gul ilia own waul, in Hie eagerness iu 
bleaa anutiivr bean. Knowing ibe *pm- 
lu.it thirst ui a nature that had laiieu lo 
lilac over God, lie wild, "Whosoever drink- 
ulb ui the water llial 1 shall give lum shall 
never llunil. ’ luua cunatanliy, in me 
mind ot Jeaaua, did the spinluai need# ui 
others rise superior lo ilia own physical

Unce, also during the 1‘aaaiun, they of
fered Him wine mingled wilb inyrrn, in 
order to allay the severe pain which lie 
endured. But lie refused the draught, 
deteriivned lo taste the extreme of an
guish, and to keep a clear and wakeiul

“Thou wilt fee! all, that Thou inayel pity

don. It was impossible to i»rdon that 
prisoner. And it wa* impossible for 
hi mon to lie forgiven, lor he was not re
pentant. But the woman was forgiven.

Une of the Pharisees, v. 36. He want
ed to study Jesus. Wherever our Lord 
went, He set all sorts of people asking, 
*'\\ ho is this?"’ In any village He enter
ed, them was a rush to the uvuse where 
He was stopping. When He went to the 
temple, the svribes, those clever lawyers; 
started an argument with Him. Herod, 
the lung, w-uhted to see him work a miraeie. 
And When He enters into a hie to day, He 
makes it a ventre of interest. The world 
is forever vying the church. Your world, 
the little coiui>aiiy of friends and acquaint
ances amongst whom you live, takes an 
immense amount of interest in your reli
gion. What kind of a monument and bea
con light ought yo 
guidance of others ?

He went, v. 30. Jesus asked no ques
tions as to Uie muuuer of llis reception. 
W hen a door of opportunity opened, He 
entered. He knew this inviUt.’ou was not 
out of respect. He might have said: "l 
will not be a guest, where 1 am not hon
ored. 1 refuse to make an exhibit of My
self, for Ibis man to wonder at and eriu- 

But our Lord was not selt-im- 
portant. His ministry—that was the im
portant thing. Tor most of us the "l” is 
very big, and our work very small. Let 
us reverse that.

Sinner, v. 37. There are two classes of 
those who know it, and those who

THE PREACHER A TEACHER.
The preacher is a teacher. But he is 

fur more. For the tunction of the minis
try the development of character, and 
Unit is quite another thing from the mere 
inculcation of dogmatic truth. In reach
ing the will one may traverse simply the 
intellectual highway. He should never 
forsukc it. But, if he is wise, he will not 
neglect thorn* motive powe» which strike 
the will even more than the blows of cold

The teacher gives the pupil the benefit 
of the acquisitions of men w'ho have lived 
and arc deal. These he may hud in 
books. But the preacher dues more; he 
appeals to the intuition* of eaoh living 
soul before him, and ne holds up the pos
sibilities of a present experience of the 
presence and power of our Saviour and

In short, the function of the teacher 
is instructive; the function of the 
preacher is inspiration. Thus MatUi.-w 
Simpson said hie mmietry had been 
simply one of exhortation; and Spurgeon 
and Beecher and (luthne and others 
without number, in the same order, were 
inspirational preachers.

The teaching preacher* are not many; 
the inspiring preach*!* may be very many 
—as many as the entire number who ars 
called of God to proclaim the gospel.— 
Central Christian Advocate.

u then to be for the

l•a
And rallier wouldst Thou wrestle with 

strong pain
Than overcloud Thy soul."

But now at the end of the Passion, when 
one otters Him the vinegar, He accepts it, 
ami cools the puiching thirst that all along 
lias distressed Him. "So they put a 
sjMinge lull of vinegar upon hyssop, and 
brought it to His mouth. When Jesus 
tlierctore had received the vinegar, He 
said, It is finished."

"1 thirst!" is it inspiring enough as a 
message from the dying Son of Uod? We 
might have expected some more thrilling 
utterance, some memorable word to stir 
the hearts of His disciples, like the last 
sentence of a strong leader to his age. "1 
thirst!" It is at least the cry ot a hu
man. It is altogether natural. Here a 
real man speaks, with feelings like our own. 
And because it is the cry of one in deep 

ny, it still has tower to calm and lor- 
Ihose who are altlicted. "We have 

not an High 1‘riest which cannot be touch
ed with the feeling of our infirmities; but 
was in all points tempted like as we arc.'* 

But chiefly the time of utterance lends 
unwonted emphasis to these words. Per
sonal needs come last with Christ. He 
had prayed for His enemies, He had pro
vided for Ills mother. He had received 
the penitent thief to His kingdom, He had 
saved the world—all of this in the midst

sinners,
do not. You do not expect to find a man 
among the patient* at a doctor's clinic, 
who, when asked, "What is the matter 
with you?" shall reply, "Nothing at all. ' 
That man may indeed have some secret 
and deadly disease, but if be thiuks he la 
well, he does not seek the doctor s hell». 
Now, it iblhe contrite sinner, whose sin 
has alarmed huu, that hulls Jesus. A 
magnet will draw steel tilings out of a 
heap of dirt, leaving all the nun metafile 
stun uuatlructed. The power of Jesus 
called to the need of repentant sinners, as 
the mother hen summons her hungry chick
ens. And no needy one coming to Him 
ever went away empty.

This woman, v. 44. She showed her love 
in the natural way. She gave up her most 
precious possession for Jesus' sake. ll 
Simon Peter liad bought an alabaster cruse 
of spikenard, he would only have made a 
fool of himself. What he did for Jesus 
was to forsake his fishing nets. Thai was 
tho natural renunciation for Peter. W'liat 
anyone is to do for Jesus, depends upon 
what he has and is. We do not expect 
boys or girls to act like grandfathers or 
grandmothers, in religion or in anything 
else, But just like themselves. Uuly love 
Jesus truly, and tlie love will find a lit 
aud beautiful way of showing itself.

Forgiven, v. 48. In one of the state pri- 
th of the boundary, 

serving a life sentence for murder. An 
old school chum of his, after ten years of 
the sentence had elapsed, was elected Gov- 
ernor of the state. One of 1ns first 
was to write out and sign a pardon for 
the prisoner to carry it to him. 
tercd the cell, and without revealing either 
bis rank or his errand, ciiutted pleasantly 
for some time about the old days. At 
last lie said, "Bill, what would you do if 
you got out of prison?" A gleam of bate 
shot across the convict’s eye. "1 would 
do for that sheriff that ran me down," 
he growled. The governor departed and, 
when back in his office, tore up the par-

AN EASTER SONG.
(By Richard Le Uallienne.)

Arise, my heart aud sing thy Raster song! 
’iu the autheui of returning bird,
Aud sweetening bud, and green, ascend

ing blade,
Add thou thy word.
Long was the winter and the wailing long; 
Heart, ihtVe were hour*, indeed, thou 

wert afraid—
So long the Spring delayed.
Shut in the Winters alabaster tomb,
So while aud still the eleepiug bummer 

lay
That dead she seemed;
And none might know how in her magic 

side
Slept the young Spring, and moved, and 

smiled, and dreamed.
Behold, the wakes again, and, oiwn-eyed, 
Uazes in wonder 'round the leafy 
At the young llowvrs. Upon this Easter 

Day
Awaken, too, my heart, open thine eyes, 
Aud from thy seeming death thou, too, 

arise.
Arise, my heurt; yea, go thou forth land 

•ing!
Join thou they voice to all this music 

sweet
Of crowding leaf and busy, building wing, 
And falling showers;
The murmur soft of little lives new bom, 
The armies of the gras*, the million feet 
Uf marching Howers.
How sweetly blows the Resurrection horn 
Arrow the meadows, over the far hills!
In the soul's garden a new sweetness stirs, 
And the heart tills,
And in and out the mind flows the soft

airs.
Arise, my heart, and sing, this Easter

In the year's resurrection do thy part— 
Arise, my heart!

tify

of mortal agony. Then only did He allow 
the private craving to assert itself. "After 
this, Jesus, with,

It is the perfection of moral beauty, 
when personal preferences arc allowed their 
way, only after the wants of others have 
been met and satisfied. He who is selfish, 
satisfies his own thirst tirst. The follower 
of Jesus waits.

Halifax, N.8.

PRAYER.
Almighty God, our heavenly Father, who 

didst send Thy Son, Christ Jesuit, into 
the world as a little child, we pray to 
Thee on behalf of all the children in our 
homes. Touch them by Thy life-giving 
Spirit and lead them early to the Saviour. 
In the days of childhood let them follow 
in the steps of Jesus, who was subject to 
His parents and who loved supremely the 
things of (iod. Keep them safe amid the 
temptations which, ail ton soon, they must 

Let not the evil sights and

sons sou was a man

encounter.
sounds with which the world is tilled have 
power to harm them; may they be so 
surrounded and defended by heavenly pow
ers that they shall pass through these 
things unscathed anil enter u|»on life'* 
duties joire in heart ami strong to do God'* 
will, 1 licit» the children amt you^ii ol 
every land, that a generation may arise 
to serve The* better than their fathers.

•8.S. Lesson, April 22, 1906. Luke 7: 
30 50. Commit to memory v. 47. Read 
Mark 2: 1-17; Luke 7: 18-35. Golden 
Text—Thy fait hhath saved thee; ro in 
pace.—Luke Î: 60.

From broken hearts we some times cry: 
“Who shall roll us sway the stone?" and 
know not that already God’s angels with 
flubing pinions are denying the blue air 
I» perform Ike service.


