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32 THE PASSION FOR SOULS
from Athens, from Rome also, and from dis-
tant Spain I « Who is wealc and I am not
weak ? » He was exhausted with other folk's

exhaustion, and in the heavy burdensome-
ness he touched the mystery of Gethsemane,
and had fellowship with the sufferings of his
Lord.

My brethren, are we in this succession ?

Does the cry of the worid's need pierce the
heart, and ring even through the fabric of
our dreams?, Do we "fill up" our Lord's
sufferings with our own sufferings, or are we
the unsympathetic ministers of a mighty Pas-
sion ? I am amazed how easily I become
callous. I am ashamed how small and in-
sensitive is the surface which I present to the
needs and sorrows of the worid. I so ea'jily

become enwrapped in the soft wool of self-

indulgency, and the cries from far and near
cannot reach my easeful soul. "Why do
you wish to return ?" I asked a noble young
missionary who had been invalided home

:

" Why do you wish to return ? " « Because
I can't sleep for thinking of them I" But,
my brethren, except when I spend a day


