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THE STILL SMALL VOICE. been vcry jealous for tise Lord God of hosts," but of t-hat
avail ? for Israel, for thc Chiurch, for sinners, stli forsa1ze the

BY 55EV. JOH TIIO1MAS covenant of the Lord, stili tliro% down Bis attars, still hold
"Aîd lieLod sli, G Lu-ti ntIstntluîoii(le neut bloe te ack froîn serv-ing ulni, and rny very faithiftluess to GodAnd~~rig the into sorrow ano trouble anod otand haven thwcn efr hLord. Auîd. belhtd, the Loerd passed by, anti a -reat, and strong wintl rnsm nosorwadtobe 1.o fe aew

rent the inoiniîtaiîs, anîd brak-e ini tieces tlie roi-lis bt±fore the Lotrd ;Ibut "j udgcd the Lord by feeble sense, " and ini the folly of our
thie Lord t-tas ii-tt in Ui tiîtil; aid atter the wiîîi an etrtlîquakie; ]lit hunian wisdoiul cliarged MIin, or B-is providence, or el2e flietic Lord scas iieo' ii thîe c.irtlîîîia.ke antiii afttr thie c.irtieîqîîake a fire ; choice of servant, with ail that wev deern to be failuire. Or.but the Lord t-tilt iiet in iie iclre; andîî aftetr tlie fIre a stili sisiail voice.
Anti it was so w-lieui bijahti hearîl it, thiat lie %vraîuped lus f:ît- iii uis ln other aspects of our lives, hio\v -we have mourucît and
rnauîQis andi %-ent, ont. att sttiodlu i h c-utiriiîg ini of '.le cave. Andîi, iuurinurcd under the inysterious dîspensations that liedge usbehloli tiiere caille a voice illute Iiiiîî, andî saiti, %Vliat duest thou lcere, around aud ovcrshadow us w-ith triai, aiîd pain, anti sorroi.itijiî?""-i EhugS Mxi. 11 3 And «od hias cailed us awvay irito soinc long louely wvildcruie-s,

ODwsin that -,oico! Ycs, Ehijali, there is thy God! away froua ail tlîincs, and cvery one away into solitude audG H cornes usot as thon thiougltest ]1I, wouid couie-- in silence, and w-heu no one was near, no eue, not pastor, uerstorni, in eartlî1 ake, iii tire-not in somne forni more terrible 1brother, nor frienîl, lias lic fot tcf t uis atone ? The rusbing
and disturhing tîsan these. Hoe cornes in sweet and gentle iwind carn-, and there tvas no ('od! Tie carthiquakcrînibed
words, in tender -whisper, bringing soothiug pcacc-rea;t witlî: under us, anti the earth treîubied and shook, and there t--a
fi, in Mlin, to the trernbling lieart. lie couses in gentlo no Ced ! The ire camse, awfui, scorchîing', witbering, as the
love, a î-oicc still and seinal, w--heu thon arc ready for lis blast of death, and tiiere w-as no God ! O, it hias been fear-
tender loviîig friendship. There inust bo first the storni, the fi, the biackncas of dlarkness, the storua of terrer, the ovc-r-
earthquake, aud the fire--that thou mightest bace aIl hope in thirow of ail things, tho fierco fire of terrible searching, and
thyseif, ani be filied with the solemu consciousness of His ne God in it aIl! And we were brouglit liw, do-vu tu the
Atrnighty grandeur, glory, and power ; and that tisou riglitest dust, at the bottomn of the cave, and we hid our faces in tho
know hîow sai aud weak aud heipiess thon art heside lum. tliick darkness, and then, and theza a voi'ce carne to us,
And, ivhen thon hast no self no hope in aîiything thon hast a still sinall veicc, pierciîsg ivith unutterabie sweetncss tho
or ar-t, ilie HIe will couic, not as tho rnighity snajesty who tills drcadfu-l stilînesa of our lonoiy sorrowv and we, thrilling
aIl worlds with the ghory of [lis naine ; not as a mighty throtigh our sou], caliîng the atorus of passion, Maelting tht
judgc, îuor One ivlîe %%ill reprov-e in foerce wvrath anxd indigna- ice of despair, seething the pain of foar, and bringing quiet-
trou, but in the catin silence of thîy wraiting, ernpty heart Hoe neas andpeîce to tie ert. Anîl tliusGoîl ha(Iit co God
(God) t--M corne to iiict thîy let-uhincas, thy nothingniess, with had couse doivn to us, and in a steil7nia/i voico- hxad given us
quiet gctitlcness-txe geustieneas wvhich in its very peace and s-est! It is God's ie-ay. So God lsad led Elijah away te
stiliness w-ill proclia His presence msore thuan atermn and Horeb, tise pia."e of the uncousssnedl buruing buili ,aud the
e.irtxltako and fire. So conues Ehijali forth withbhowed hîead, plhace of Uhc hawv's dreadful enretîrnent, and taugtst hini that
with uauffhed face, to incci Jehevah, and te stand befere H le was net iii wild storun and uphecavinga and Pure, that thcst-
11mai. tings, the cares and sorroiws and burdens, the foerce alic-

1 think Elijals feut ansd knet-v in his day very much whsat tiens ausd the terrible tossinga, these were net the chariot ef
God's servants feel anti knoiw to-Jay. Truc, hie had miracle God ; but catîn and quiet, and swect precieus restful reveha-
and superuaturai nianifustation, but they synîholised -what, tions brouglît in themn God, and Hi-. bringa perfect peace.
revelation and experieuce teacis us now. 1low many of us Learn wethe son toonsy readers. OurCed cornes teus
have hîad mtistalien estirnatea of Ced and is kingdoru. o- in peace, unot in anger and storin. When our bark is toascd
ofte2i ive have uisijudgedl, lîarshhy judged our Lord, our Master, 1 by angry biliows, and delugcd by descending torrents, it is
our FATILEI. IHow often wo have niurmured that our labou r God whose whsispor cornes softhy te our heart, distinct as onr
bas been for nouglît and in vain, bave said ius spirit, "I h ave own thoughts, saying, <'ht is 1 ; bo not afraid." The place


