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CALENDAR FOR JANUARY. the light seemed to have almost gone light that made her remember too how 
out of her life that the words were she had lv.mini tu lor e that Saviour

LESSONS.
i—Circum. of our Lord Morning -Gen. xvii 

9, Rom. ii 17. Eve*ting - Duct. s„ 12; 
Col. ii., H to in.

II really heard. whom her mother had loved, and lie 
They quite startled her, too. whether j had given her His peace even at the 

it was by something in the tone of the j time while she saw that lie was taking 
reader’s voice, or Irom something in her mother away from her . a peace that 
her own mind, she did not know at the she had forgotten in the blow long ex

pend Sunday after Christmas. Morning—Isa. 
slii. ; Mai. iii. Evening— Isa. xliii. or 
sliv. ; Acts ii., 21.

«**■'»* * j»« », «h.-»
Evening— Isa. xli*.. 13 to 24. John 11. saying directly to her " Arise, shine for

thy light is come."
She could not get those seven words 

out of her mind, they would come over 
i<- ! and over again, even through the pray. 

#a- j ers and hymns and the sermon, which 
•s Septuagesima Morning—Gen. i. & ii. to happened that morning to be. in accord- 

Uiy.?o“ob'x«\v?il.; 9ltnu ance with the season, a careful exposi-
1 tion of the Wise Men's offering of 

'TZSM'&âft .IrSSSÜ^ "*"M. frankincenae and myrrh." ,h= 
Jer. i. to v. 11 ; Acts xxvi. 10 v. 21. only words she caught being " money,"

" prayer," and " service," " which," the 
speaker incidentally remarked, " had 
been symbolized by the gifts of the 

! Wise Men, according to the interpréta- 
1 tion of some old-fashioned divines." 

Still less was her attention claimed

pec ted and yet so sudden, that came 
with the dying year.

Hut now, when the light of her moth
er's face, and the joy of her moth
er's words came back to her memory 
as she sat there in the room, the forgot
ten peace came back, and the light still 
shining in the dark corners of the room 
went further still, and filled her heart. 
She knew then what the verse meant.

11—set Sunday after Epiphany. Morning— 
Isa. Ii., Mat. vi., 19 lu vii. 7. Evening— ; 
Isa. Iii., 13 A liii ; or 34 ; Acts vii. to v.
35-
Sunday after Epiphany
Isa. Iv. ; Mat. 1., 24. E 
Ivii. ; or Ui.; Acts s., 24

Morn in

She had not forgot ton it w hen I met 
her some years after . at all events she 
practised the words even if she did not 
always think of them

Her Sunday-school class after that 
day could not tell what had come over 
her, but they liked her lietter than ever 
before, and listened with open ears and 
hearts to her words, for they seemed 
so true now, and some of them said if 
they could only be as happy and bright 
as teacher, they would like to lie Chris
tians. In time they, too, became Chris
tians. for she showed them the way.

She saw a great deal of her dear old 
rector that year, for he often came in 
to comfort her father, and she used to 
talk to him about the verse and the way 
it had come home to her and the happi
ness it had brought And she would 
tell him how much she wished and 
prayed that the light might shine in all 
the dark places of the world, to her sis 
ters and brothers who were without the 
hope and knew nothing of the light that 
had gladdened her dear mother and 
had brought such a blessing to her.

I did not hear whether that was the 
reason or no, but the rector preached a 
missionary sermon ihe following Epi
phany from the text " Arise, shine for 
thy light is come," and what is stranger 
still, the collection taken up was for 
Foreign Missions It was not large, it 
is true, but it has kept on growing ever 
since, and yet the organ has not suf
fered, and the parish poor are happier
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“To kn >w the love of Christ 
knowledge."

To know with surest inner sight,
The love that passeth being known,— 

To know that this the infinite—
Is yet forevermore our own.

which passeth

'

; by the collection, which that day 
I for the organ fund, as the parish 
! too poor to give anything to missions 

And after the verger, for lack of any 
other man in the congregation, had 

! noiselessly walked w ith the plate along 
] the well carpeted aisles, and the bene

diction had been pronounced, she went 
back to the lonely house, wondering 
what the words meant anil what they 

I had to do with her
When she reached home, almost un

consciously she went up to the room 
where her mother's sick tied had l>een 
tenderly watched through the long 
weeks, and just as she entered a sudden 
ray from the January sun flashed 
through the window, falling on the car

Wider than heaven's blue arch, above 
The stars that most remotely shine, 

Nearer than human looks of love 
That are but gleams of the Divine :

New as each opening day is new,
Old as the eternal years are long,

Gentle as is the falling dew,—
Stronger than mightiest waves ai e strong.

To know that love-most tender, true— 
Dearer than earthly ties are dear, 

—This be the blessing, ever new,
To gladen this and every year.

—Euitln.
Kingston
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•ARISE, SHINE. FOR THY LIGHT 

IS COME." pet and the dark oak wardrobe, lighting 
The words had never attracted her up the shadowy corners and making 

attention before, though she had heard everything bright, 
them year after year as long as she It may have been this that brought 
could remember. She had attended to her mind how her dear mother had 
the Epiphany service, and from her own brightened and cheered her in the day 
particular seat in the family pew had of sickness with the words of Jesus and 
listened, or thought she had listened, His love, of Jesus who had come and 
while the clergyman began the first les- was coming again so that their sorrow- 
son with •* Arise, shine for thy light is 
come."

was not to be as that of others who had 
And yet it was only now when no hope. It may have been the sun-

,


