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and deveiopments for ail lis chiilIIren.
It shed,; at clear light on the words te

read theuî as part of' our Lord's own ex-
perience. He lhad been a baby on Niary'8
breast:- that wa,3 a niarision ini [lis father's
bouse. Mien [le 'vas a youth under
Joseph's loving care : that was a mansion
too. And then, lie was a seul fightingy
with the terepter le the riillerness: the
wilderrie.ss was a mansion as well. Then,
Hie wvasa teae.her, ai healer, a comterter
of' sick folk in the towns and villages of

is native land : and this alsq wasU a
manision iu whith Hc dwelt for a while.
Then Hle had the inn or circie of H-is dis-
Clpl3s' fiellinwship. and here and thiere a
home like the homne in Betbany, and
sometimes a ýodgring le the nighit solitudes,
under the silent stars: those too were
mansions. A littie while longer and Hie
shall be on the cros: and that aise,
strange te say, witl he a l' ansice ie the
Father's lieuse. And then Hle must lie
in the silent grave : and there aise He
shall dwell le a house which [lis Father
built for lm. But after that, H-e shall
ascend te His Father, aed to the light of
that Fatîer% love, and ln the shelter of
that Hie shifli dwell for evermore.

It is out of a lieart filled with that ex-
pansive experience ind proitpect H-e says,
Ile nîM- Father's house are many man-
gions!' 'llie vresent enviroament cf' Ris
people is bct for a time. Lt is a house
by tbe way, a mansion which is but ce
of a series. There are new suirrourd-
ings, new spheres alceg all the ever-
aseeeding path.

When we turn from the d3velling,-place
to the dwëiier to discover the life which
is to be livedlu in ensen, the very first
element which appears is jcy. The life
of earth witb its shadows and sorreo's is
behind : the lile of heas-en begue. Atxd
joy saintes it nt the very gateway : cc En-
Uer thou into the joy of thy Lord." Nt
for the farst time have joy and the seul
eacountei-ed. Joy entered into the heart

before; but noiv the"heart enters a king-
dom which is filledjwith jey. We onl 7
taste jcy bore-

"~Joys itere are drops that passing fiee;
-ýe But tilere, atu overtiowinig sea." i

And whiat we there enter upon is thejoy
or our Lord. W'ho cari tell wvhat this is ?
His deligyhts are %-.ith the eilidren of men.
There iý joy le His presence when souls
are brought from sieful ways into ile ivay
cf' lifc. Lt wasî for the Joy set hefore
Hlm, the joy of' seeing a lest world re-
claimedi that Christ endured the cross.
But these are oely rays leIt forth to tell
us of the f'ull Jigyht beyond. We may be
sure, it wili be jcy goieg forth on holy
objeets, on righteous deeds, on happy
growths, on beautiful forais, on truth and
charity. The great fact i-s, that it is the
joy of God. 'Lo the piensures which are
a delight to Hlm, the very joys of the
eterriat leart, the eidren otf God shall
be admitted. Let us stir up cur slug-
gish imagination that we may catch some
fitit reflection of this fact. The flush of
spring. the brooding heat cf summer, the
songs or birds, the love or home, the play
cf cbildhood, thc peace that flows from
the forgiveness cf sin, the satisfaction cf
seeieg evil overceme, the deiighlts of well-
doing - thest are reflections, aithougli
only far-off refleetions, of the eternai joy.

Lt brings us nearer te the reality te
recall the pleasure cf' the Father in Christ.-
This joy je the Son who came te do His*
will la giviD- eternal 111e te every oe
whc shouid believe le Him., and who was
faithfui ini doieg it nto death, who went
naear te the outcast and the lest -with His
mighty gift that H~e miglit save them and
at last died te make the gift sure for
themn: thiî was a real outflow cf the joy
cf heaven. Into ail that jey shall the
seul enter te whom it shail be said :
"àEnter thon into the joy of thy Lord."

The jcy of tiod! That is cne side of
the reality:- the ether is that it is the
Father's joy ln the heart and lîfe of the


