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And though I weep because those sails are tattered,
Stili w'ill 1 cry, wIfle niv best hopes lie shattered,

-1 trust iii Tliee*'

'"But the ship was now in the ilîlst of the sea, tossed m ith
waves, for the wind w-as contrarv.'' This verse, frn tie 4th
ehapter of St. Matthew, mnakes a gond foundation ifr a sermon.
The geulal commîander of the S.S. Northumîberland gave lue a
good illustration ]ately:

Iu leaving Poinît du Chene, iu a gale, some lime ago, Capt.
Camneron stated, lie liecaine anxious about being able to dock
ut the wharf ai Sumunierside. Wlmen. however, they were half
way over, the storin abatecl, and before secing the liglits of
Soummnerside along the shore time sea had calined dowil.

llow trulv luis pictures, 10 every one of us, our own experÏ-
ences of life.

In our start upon our j )urney huw the sturins of life uipset
us. IIow unxious we are inclined tu be about the future :the
rnoFt of our troubles nover corne 10 pass, anywav.

w'hen we get half over our voyage, things look lîglter
and hetter, more espeeially if we have ur Master-Captaiu ou
board. As eventide comnes on apace we will sec that light, that
liglteth every one'4 life, and anchor safelv iii our Hlaveni of

Rest.


