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wec should discern thie l)UrposC of God in it, yield otîrselves to it. and ]ive tu fulfil
it. This is Ir-enîiiineintly the lesson of tliese sixty years. Throughi thein runs the
]ine of an carthly sovereignty which this (lay we dllieght to honor. ]But throughi
thein also runls thec une of a (liv'ine sovercignity whlichl wc gratcfully recognize lbas
been ihonored by our Qucen, wvliicli we are called on to honor by the surrcnider
of hieart and wviil. The nation as a nation is suninîoned to do the -vill of God, Io)
obcy Hîni in iliterniai legîsiation and admlinistration. anid iii international relationls
and obligations. The Cliurchi is calle(l on to be truc to its liead and Lord, permit-
tinig no intrusion oii H-is suprenîacy, onîiting no respect of thc trust H-e has coin-
nîitced to lier. laboring at hoinc an(l abroad for the furthcrancc of thc Gospel.
Individuais are sunnoncd to decision. Inths days we arc îlot ealled on, as
were our ancestors, iîn lersecuting tinîcs. to decide bet\, , m the cartiîly and licavcnly
sovercign. he choice is dceper and more searclîing. Betwvecn seif-Nviil and thc
divine \vill. betweeiî thîe worild andi the Cross. betwcen self and Christ. Nve are
caiie(l to clioose. On Uhc Jubilec day \we remenîber oui- vowv of loyalty to our
Qucen. It *iiI, indeed, be a juilcle to our souis if this dlay wce dedicate ourselves
to the service of Christ, the Rinig of Love. our Shephlerd anid Lord.

'My mnother says I inust îlot pass
Too mîcar the glass:

She is afraid that I \wili sec
A littie witch thiat looks like mue,

\ihrcd, re(l. nionîl. to wlîisper low
Tie vcry things I should riot kîîow~

"Aiack for ail your înloîhcr's care
A bird of the air,

A wistful w'vind, or (I suppose.
Sent iy soine liaffless b)oy), a rose,
W"ith brcath too sweet. Nvill whisper iow
The v-ery thing youl should miot kîîow~

-Sarah M. B. Piatt.

No streain froîîî its source.
Flows seaward, iîow~ lonciv so ever ils course.
But what sonie land is giaddencd.

No star ever rose
And set withlout influenice somNîcwhere.

\Vh1o kniows
\Vhat earth neds froîin caruiîs iowcst creature?

No life
Can bc pure iii its purpose and

Strong iii its strife.
And ail life not be purer and stronger îhiereby."

-Mlercditb's Lucile.


