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"ii I forgetl ihee, 0 lerusalema flet my Iriu-btJaaUd forget its cnuing."e-Ps. 13', V-à-

SEIRMON,
.Ereached ust Si. 4ndrew'a Churtl4 New

Gflasgow, 1517s Ilovember, 1868, being the
,Aututnn Tha 'nksgiving day, by 'the iev.

.&The harvest is the end of the WOrld."-Mý.vr?.
* iz. 39.

TiSanE are tbree books wherein we ought
ta read moral truth8 for the instruction of
our minds, and moral precepts for the direc-
tion of car lives. These are: the scenes of
nature, the events of Providence, and the
-Roly Scriptures. The scenes of nature,
~thtough the senses, principally inipress the
understanding; the events of 'Providence
iakealarger aim,andlimpresîsala;o thefeelings;
and the words of Seripture -directly appeal
.)oth to the uznderstandin- and tiie*feelingS.
They aim nt both head and heart. We re-
> verence (bd most whei ýwe seek instruction
fron all the three. We horior not the (bcd
of Nature by ignoring the Goci of Providence.
We honor nt the G od of Providence 1w ig-
rxorng- the Ood cf Seripture, And we honor
not the God of Scripture by ignoring the
God of Nature and Providence. The truc
Chbritqtian learns tW kuow aud adore his Fa-
ther in all His works, and at once avoids the
errors of the mat.erialist, the deist, and the

-pietist.

*The pictures which our Blessed Lord drew
from, nature, while lovely as sketches of nu-
tural objects and events, are aise examples

1 of the way in which a pious niind may tura
j* this world te account in the search for moral
i instruction, ln proof of this I niay simply

refer to the -parables of the.sower, the tares,
the leaven, the net, and the fig tree, and the
descriptions of the liles of tuie field, the ra-
yens of the air, the sunsbiibe and the rein,
and, tbie mysterious breath of tire wonrld-the
wind, as illustrative of the' secret priwer
producing religiout; life. As examples, of the
way inwhic lie taught us to imnprove the
experiences of this life, or to rend tihe book
of Providence, 1 niight point to the parables
of the prodigal son, the unjust steward, the
rich man and Lazarus, the unjustjuýdge, the
wicked hushandman, and the marniage sup-
per. Let us but follow Ris exaffiple, and
we 8hail find all nature aud societ y, ail we
see and ail wve feel, repilete wvith instruction.

As regards the subject of my text-The
i }arvest-it is a .combination cf features be-
ionging to exteral nature and providence.
The harveat and the iagathering are, as natu-
rel scenes, beautiful and impressive. It is
delightful to contemplate a country covered

Iwith waving cor», and mark the -breath of
heaven o3weep;ng across the plain, traced in
sunshine and iii sbadow, miatun food for
ail living. The hirds of the air loudly pro-
laim their joy, and share the bounties which

God provides for all His creatureq. The
shout of the laborer is commingled with the
rustie of the falling ears of corn. When the
fields are white unto the harvest, thre gentie
moon shines dowa with n breader, a bright-
er, and a more beaignant ra>'. 'rhere pre-
vails a c-aimness, a stifiness and a sereaitv
whieh distinguish no other season. The bar-
vert is a tume of je>' among ail mankiad.
They joy i'asmien joy in harvest. As thre
last loaded wain slowly seeks its resting place,


