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Hrw did you like the sermon? but! go homne to-day, and nsk yourselves, Iiow did
Y ~U like the truth ? You mey be ever so well please& with. sermons, and bo none
the-better; but, if yoti roceive the truth, it wvill save your sont; if' you light your
candie nt the lire oi'Go.d's altar, it will burn for ever. And, while it'shines for
your own sou], it wiIl shine through your life, as through a laritern, for the good
of others also.

Only "llet your light shine before men," and they, Ilaeeing your good %vorks,
wiIl glorify your Futhier in heaven." Lel it 1 It ie ita property to shie, if it gets
fair treatnent. It is not a question of numbers, or rank, or influence of those
w-ho shall see. it. Eye8 or no eyes, you have to shine. The gentian fringes the
mountain glaoier with its drapery of Mune, thougb seldom a human eye may look
upon it. The dcsert melon simelis with a refreshing draught for the wayfarer,
thoughi not a hunian foot in baif a century should pass that wa.y. There God bas
placed it iii readinos.

A traveller lately visited one of our Channel lighthouses, and, after examining
the provision made for sustaining the bright light in the lantern, he said to the
keeper, 'lNow, w-bat Nvould happen if', some nighit, the lighit should go out?
" Go out!1" ho exclitimed ; «"Uth thing is impossible. 1 arn bore to sea that it is
nlways burning; it cannot go out." "But," urged the traveller, "suppose it
s7hould go out, what thoen?" The keeper was with difficulty. induced even to suip-
pose such a case; and, wbcn he did make the 3uppo8ition, bis answer ras,
"WhVly, then, there wculd probably be wrecks upon this coat, and-for sveekB anct
months after letters would ho- arriving in Britain, from ail, parts of the world,
coinplain ing that, on such na night, no Iiglit was visible upon this henahland.> The
keeper ncrer dreanat of putting bis light under a bushel, lest veesois should bo
endangered, property destroyod, and lufe loat. Ilelievers, are souls less precions
thun ships ? Look to it carnestly. WiiL a-ny caroles soul be nrrestcd by the
clear hîglit that shinesiluyou? Will any nious soul, which hae. not. courage or
decision to ask the w-ny, be guided towards the havea. by your walk and con-
versation ? Among your circle there aue men nnd wouznc whose seuls are not nt
reat, thoughi thoir dispeace nîay be a secret hiddea in their own boaonis. IYon
rnight helpe theni, you xniglit guide theni; under God, you xniight save thora. But,
in the natue of Itit w-ho pIaced you in that pýoat 1 nsk you, wlîerc's your light?
.Messages of despairing coxaplaint and accusation may corne froni. ii place more dis-
tant than any earthly port, nerosa aguf' -.vider than any eartbly se&; and you xnay
be the man qguinst.whorn the charge is.made. Il sailed often past the place where
hoe waa stationed, but I saw no 1ightz the keoper w-as slumbering or.unfLLthful. 1
w-rote at the sanie desk, I w-orked in the ame shîop, I ploughed in. the saine field,
1 ate at the -amno board, but, thougli ho knewv the truth, hoe kept it.hidden 11rorn
me,-the truth w-hich alone could have saved me froni coming hither 1"

The lighthousemnan w-ould flnd it of no avail to plead, in excuse. for negligence,
that few vesseis w-ere witbin sighit of -bis station. The light on yonder hcad shinos
w-ith as steady. and dlear a flame w-hon a solitary fisher's boat is feeling its ç-ny,
through gI<om and gale, to the hiîven of safety, ns wben. a hundred gallat sail
are guided by its ray. Is it nothing to have saved .frorn w-rock that single llshor-
man ? la iL nothing that that joyfui w-ife, in,. tbc cottage by the- shore, la not
to-day a broken-hcarted widow ? If you beip te light, Vo heaven. and happineas
the humbhest of God's creatures, you have done a.glorious work. The Admiralty
order carnies w-ith it a besson to tbe boliever. IlLight the lamps- every eveuing
nt sun-setting. and kcep theni constanily burning, bright and aient,' tili sun-
rising." There are no qualifications and no cýxcsptions. Ifin the w-orld's nighit,
no Inmp were dini, and no hgbht kindled by God's hand- were sbaded, it were
happier for sinning. and suffering humanity. It ia only here. w-e have the.oppor-
tnty to shine ini darkness. Wben the eternal: day.dawns upon us, out light
shahl ho swaibowedup in. the surpassing glory, that neede no light from.sua,'or
moon.


