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But the sense of resurrection, though it gave
this peculiar current to the thoughts of Jesus, left
His heart still alive to the sorrows of others. For
His was not indifference, but elevation. And such
is the way of faith always. Jesus weeps with the
weeping of Mary and her company. His whole
soul was in the sunshine of those deathless regions .
which lay far away from the tomb of Bethany; but
it could visit the valley of tears, and weep there
with those that wept,

But, again. When man was lifted up in the ex-
pectation of something good and brilliant in the
earth, His soul was full of the holy certainty that
death awaits all here, however promising or
pleasurable ; and that honour and  prosperity
must be hoped for only in other and higher re-
gions. The twelfth chapter shows us this.

When they heard of the raising of Lazarus, -
much people flocked together from Bethany to

Jerusalem, and at once hailed Him as the King of
Israel. They would fain go up with Him to the
Feast of Tabernacles, and antedate the age of
glory, seating Him in the honours and joys of the
kingdom. The Greeks also take their place with
Israel in such an hour. Through Philip, as taking
hold of the skirt of a Jew (Zech. viii.), they would
see Jesus and worship.  But in the midst of all
this, Jesus Himself sits solitary.  He knows that
earth is not the place for all this festivation and
keeping of holy day. His Spirit muses on death,
while their thoughts are full of a kingdom with its




