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Church and Home.
BY TIE REV. JOIN WATSON, M,A.
(Tan MacLaren.)
“ Xxcopt tho Lord Luild the houso, they labour in vain that
build it.”
I was glad when thoy said unto moe, Lot us go into tho house of
the Lord.”

The Biblo Jew was at that time of day tho most religious on the
face of the oarth. Mo lived in thefear of tho Ged of his father,
and the Divino prosenco was a member of his house, londing to it
indesoribable beauty and mystery. This Jow ncver made the
smmense and iodescribablo mistako of soparating between the
charch aod the home. It should ever be borne in mind that all
the streogth and ali the purity which ouo expooted from tho church
must come from tha strong and healthy life which abounded in
Chriotian homes. 1t was in the homo whoro the Jow and where
weo also should conceive an immortality, and it was in tho temple
of Christ that wo only could learn its real significance. Perhaps
tho groatest work two poaople could set their hearts to do on this
oarth was to croato a home, and if two persons did nothing else
bat rateo and maintain a home filled with faith, God, and tho love
of msan, thon they deservod woll of the commonwealth of England.
Homo should never bo considered as a mecre sort of snblimated
lodging-house, where it was posiblo, perhaps, to obtawn more
comfort than living in rooms.  Home was the nursery of human
Iife by every arrangemont of nature, whilst it was also the place
whero the boauty of a woman’s moral character comes to flower,
and whero a man loarned to lose that selfithness which was his
wont and to becomo a solf-sscrificing individual. Home was the
placo whoro character and manhood's real strength was formed,
aand it behoved thom to take cars tbat no impious hand should
bo placed upon the sanctity of the home. Home above everything
was a citadel of God, and it would be an unspeakable disaster, a
crash that would shako not only tho foundations of the church,
but society as well, were any attack made upon this citadel. In
the mattor of home tho firat nccessity was, of course, a house, that
was, until we became dismembered spirits, and ho doubted whether
a good home counld bs formed where more than one family lived
in a honsa. Thore were country districts as woll as thoso of tho
great cities which wers sadly stained by immorality, too often
caused by overcrowding. To his mind, & good bouso was cssentin
to tho leading of a good lifo, and he did not for a moment belicve
that justice could bo done to thosoul of man wore injastice being,
dene to his body. Somo pretty cottage from the railway train
pestled in a delightful spot, and yot within all was black, for it
was not to his mind possible to bo a God-fearing Christian when
a man with his whole family and possibly more were, irrespectivo
of ago and aex, orowded into a single small room. Of all men
whom this country should wiah well of, the ono was the builder
who put up a docent clags of houso, for by so doing ho was promot.
ing the welfaro of man, and in proportion to his work he wus
desorving of groat honour. He bath indeed dono a great thiog
who hath bailt a gocd house, and no man was desorving of greater

honour. It wasa great thingtowards people leading self-respocting -

lives, and living in a good house gave and taught thom confidence.
Oa the other hana if thero was ono man who deserved to bo
brought within the arm of the law, it was the miscreant who bnilt
arotten house abounding i death traps, and to the speakers
mind that class of man was a dishonour to his generation. The
Church in itsday had boen ready enough to cast mon out from
ita midat for herosy, which was, after all only loose, careless, and
inaccnrate thinking, but so far as he kuew it had done nothing to
cope with this shameloas and calcnlating wickedness, and when it
did soanother era of hopo would dawn for it.

A houss, however, was only the beginning of tho home, there
was tho faraishing, and if thoy doubted this he advised them in a
momont of absent-mindednceas to venture into the domicilo of a
noighbor, Probably tho mistake would be discovered ere they got
farther than tho hall, and then there would be a hasty retreat, A
home should bo something more than a house, for it was the
completo environment, a lifo, and by way of a parentheseshe would
say that the wholesale bLuilding of houses alike in auburban
ditricts toaded to distroy tho individuality, snd lcd slso to a
lowering influcnco of character. But to come back t¢ tho
furnishiog of the house, how foolish and poor-minded people must
be who could go and buy tho whole of their furniture at once or
let tho contract to some one to havo tho homo ready and furnished,
or who parmitted their own home to bo an exact reproduction of
their neighbour’s. It had been his priviloge to have been taken
over ons of the most beautiful homesin Eogland, and the charm
of that beauti{ul placo was that the owners had preserved overy
bit of farnituro and article since they commenced life ina humble
way aa & marcied coupls. The whole house was & record of the

lifo of its inmatos, whore every object had a history, overy orna
ment was o ireasurs of love, and in fact overy articlo a memouto
which recorded somo obapter of life's history. Think for a
moraent of tho books to be found in a house. Did anyone ever
give . wholesalo order for books. If thero weroa heathen who
did such a thing he deserved never again to have a bovk. Their
books ahould bo bought one by onoe, it mattered not whether thoy
woro first editions or twelfth, but they should be intorlined cdi-
tions of the groat authors, edited by their own affections. Then,
too, it was awlul to contemplato tho readiness with which people
would leave their houses nowadays, often for no reason at all,
Home was home, it mattered not whether it was a six.roomed or
& twenty-roomed house, and yet thoy twould ruthlessly fling away
the signs and parables of their lives, which it had taken years to
acoumulate,and hoknew of no man vwho unmoved could contemplate
tho outward symbols of a former home, Let them now for s few
minutes turn to the church home which lay so near their hearts
on that inaugural Sunday. Since they were met in that beautiful,
well-desigued and airy church, he would remind them how im.
portant it was that religion shoald be proporly housed, and he
would add, if it was important for them who bad good homes it
was ten times moro so for the masses to bo met with in tho great
cities. \When in his own city he went into one of the churches
of the Roman faith in a poor district, or possibly even in a foreign
city, what else could one do but thank God that the poor and necdy
of tho neighbourhood could come into that beautifal building and
with the richeat indulge in the recollections of their own spiritual
history, and their hearta could have full play. But why should not
thechurch of the Puritans be so brighteused—a ohurch so illumined
with all tios of sacramontal love and joy, the repository of memo-
ries which searched the very heart, the *bare, wee kirk” which to
many becamo the vestibule of heaven ?

To overy “baro, weo kirk” there was a sort of spiritual romance
which hallowed that ugly old building in Scotland for Scotsmen.
He asked them to picturo tho latter building with its belt of black
firs to guard it againat tho ravages of the winter storm, und the
groy stones around which marked the graves of tho fathers of the
clan. Let thom watch the old man geing in through the little
door to tho old-fashioned psw. He remembered sitting thers long
ago with his father, and had & faint kind of recollection of his
grandfather, and the effect produced in bim was one of tender
memorics of those who had gono before. Again he sat thero with
his own children in tho place whero bis grandfather and father
used to sit, and now to-day his children and their children sat
there around him, and the church to him was indecd & bhome full
of tenderest memorics. Again, let them take a church or chapel
downaeidestreetin thegroat city of London. Whysome morning
did the business man on his way to work turn off down that side
street and stand oppoaito that grim old and possibly unsightly
building. Hecause a spirit of thank{nlncss remained 1n that man.
Ho remembered the time when he was a poor, friendless Iad come
to London for business, and how one Sunday he stood at the door
half afraid to go in. He remembored that kind person who took
him to his pow, spoke to him, and afternards asked him to his
housc, who surrotnded him with good companions and put him
in the way of cultured roligious society. ter he was married
there, and when God gave him children in that building he gave
them to tho servico of Jesus Christ.  His mind went back to all
these things, and he thanked God that he was ever attracted to
that church which, to him, also was indeed a home. It was such
thoughts as these which surrounded a church with a spiritzal
romance, and now they too, in their new building, would be
raising up memorials of their love and tho uffections of theirhome.
A lotof Sxis, it might bo argued, was pure sentiment, but still it
was a fine thing. Sneerod at it often was, and yet supposing they
robbed literature of sentiment, what had they left tut a bare,
ropulsive, bratal realism.  Let them denude politicsol sentiment
and there wounld remain nothing but hard doctrinal theorios, and
ii thoy removed sentiment from religion they might as well closo
it atonce. Sentiment in thislifo was everything. Had theyever
been inforeign waters whe.e lay a British man.of-war, and bad
they over heard its baod play **God save the Queen” without
feeling the blood rup faster through their veins aud thinking with
pride“laman Englishman.” He wouldask those men whosnecred
at sentiment whether they did not rememberand would not always
remember whero they wooed and won the best woman on carth.
If thoy forgot that t,ioy deserve to forget everything. Was thero
in this country nolitile God’s acro where at least onco a year thoy
visited? Thore were many grander church-yards nearer hcmo
perhaps, but thero in a secluded spot Iay their dead, and did they
not visit that spot somo Sunday, and as withuncoverod bead they
viewed the sacred spot, bad they not mado solemn resolutions to
livo a botter life cs they thought of those who had gono before.
Al this might indeed be scotiment, but it was such sentiment as
would como with the growth of theirchorch. Atpresentits walls
looked new, and altbough oo ivy clustered round them as yet,
aomo day ivy would grow upon their church, within it would be
clothed by their affections.” The church after all was their home
and theirs was the opportunity of making it resound with glad
bymos of praise, They came there to this new place of worshij;
from many churches, and wero beginning a new church life, an
he trusted that it would indeed be their apiritual home.




