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dissolute city of Roule, the Cit 'y of
God corning down out of licaveîî,
describcd iii the Apocalypse of the
inspired revelator. The Cliurchi, our
author aflrmis, exists to spiritualize
and regenerate social reforni, to re-
alize here and now the City of God
on eartli, civic righteousugss ainong
mn, Christ's kingdorn comîe witb
power and grace to every goul of
mnan,

" To wcaî'ysouis lookin, iîto other
worlds for the fulilnient of their
desires stili does the question apply,
'Wly stanîd ye gazing, up> into hea-
ven?' For the ideal of God is a city
of His own building, h ere, a city rest-
ing on Ris own naine, and inhabited
by Ris own presence. Men of aspi-
ration are mnen who liave worthy
ideals, and this ideal of God-the
splendid vision of a perfect society-
is the greatest and most truly bene-
ficent which we are able tp con-
ceive. "

" The ninieteenth c3ntury will he
known as the a,- e of physical science,
but the twentieth Century is likeily
to 'De known as the agre of social
science, the age of 'youîîg mxen seec
ing visions and old menx dreaining
dreains' of the City of God. Let us
ask God to write Etis naine and the
naine of the Holy City upozi us, that
we inay read some letters of that
naine for our inspiration and strength.
Let the sense and dream of it abide
in our hearts, thiat hours of solitude
and darkness may shine with its
descending liglit

ist Magazne.

& &lWat shall we do, then, to, secure
the descent of the City of God--to
hasten the advent of a better order ?
Our citizcnship iii that city must
underlie and regulate and transfori
ail earthly citizenship. The City of
Gxo,' i-ngs over our c-ty, our town or
v'i!lage, wherever it niay be ; our
îa;th shouid be to sec a new London,
a new Gxivsgfow, a iiew Dunîbarton,
or ivhatever else it iray be, and our
task is to do ail we can in hefriing to
niake it the City af God. Let the
spliçtîd vision as we work kindle
our hearts into holy ardour, aud
niove our bands to strennous toi!.
We want a newv Christ, a new heart,
a new spirit of self-devotion to ideal
ends, that will apply itself persist-
ently in ail departnîents of life. In
the streets of our cities, through our
citizen rights and duties, and in the
midst of the incessant effort by which
we are trying to niake our way up-
wards, there miust we be proving our
connection with the Hoiy City on the
fields of social life, and counting it
an honour if we ni. y but build the
wvalls of the city at our cloor a littie
nearer heaven before wve gYô. Let
us keep the heaveniy pattern before
our eyes, and with such a, widening,
horizon< of interests and opportuni-
dîes as these two citizenships-the
heaver.ly and the earth'. -have iii
our tinie, let the sighit more stir us
to honourable emulation and enter-
p)rise than any vision that ever iii-
spired crusader or kniight errant in
t'le days of old.'*

THIE DEAD YEAR.*

YET anotiier chief is carried
Froin life's battle on his spears,

To the great Vaihaila cloisters
0f the ever-living years.

Yet another year-the mumnxy
0f a warlihke giant, vast-

Is niclxed within the pyranîid
0f the ever-growing past.

Years rol througx the palin of ages,
As the dropping rosary speeds

Through the cold and passive fingers
0f a herniit at his heads.

One year falîs and ends its penance,
Onie arises with its needs,

And 'tis ever thus prays Nature,
Oiy telling years for beads.

Years, like acornis froni the branches
0f the criant oak of turne,

Fili ie earth withi healthy seedlings,
For a future mure sublime.

* This poem, byý .John Savage, is considered b.v the Editor of -'The Irisi Po(-ti,"
the finest p)roduiction <J o the kind ini the English langtiagt-.


