
146 TE CANADIAN DAY-STAR.

the favor of heaven ? A true lover of Israel and lier venerable
institution, a zealous teacher of the iaws of Moses, and the tradi-
tions of the fathers; and a seorner of the unclean dogs of the
«catites; for these things lie gained the estcem, of the selfright-
cous Pharisccs,and also, as lie fondly, but vainiy, thought, the favor
of the God of Israel. IBut however high his thouglits were about
hiinself, howevcr mueli lie Ilrestcd" in the law of Moses, and
made his Ilhoat 'of G;od," (Rom. iil: 17.) truth, to wbose voice,
nias ! hoe seems to have too often eloscd bis car, deAIared that lic
was bound as a transgressor, by the strong cord of «od's unan-
swcring justice, under the curse of the law lic hiad transgresscd.
Yet lie thouglit tlîat lie was free, partly tbrough the favor of God,
partty through his own righteousuess. But a voice from heaven soon
disturbed the music of his thouglits, and troublcd the spirit of bis
drcam. Swift as the sun-beam passing throughi the air, so, sw.iftly
a great liglit from heaven descends and surrounds hlm, and lic fails
to, the earth. Immcdiately a voice says, IlSaul, Saul, why perse-
cutest thou me V' ilcar the terrible accusation. Hie is chargcd
with persecuting the messenger divine, lie asks, "Who art thou
Lord?" The voice replies, IlI am Jesus of Nazareth, 'whom thou
pers'-cutest." Lt is the ly One of Isael who speaks, the charge
is repcated ; and this time Saul is charged with persccuting bis
Creator, Lawgiver, and Redeemer. As the terrible reverberations
of Sinzi's thunders terrified the ancient lsraelitcs, so thesc utter-
ances of Jesus the Nazarene filled Saul 'with alarm; for as Luke
inforps ns, hie trembled and was astonished. (Acts. ix: 6.) 0
Saut!1 what, does it now avait thee that thou art a ehitd of Abra-
ham ? Where is aow thy boastcd righiteousncss ? Wcre you lie-
fore persuading yourself that you loved God suffeiently, in accor-
nauce with the requirements of the first and greatest command-
ment? Beholdl 1you are chargcd with hating the Only-Begottea
o? the Father, manifesting, this hatred by persecuting him and bis
people. 0 how swiftty doca the prescace o? "Dcity offendcd"
dissipate your drcam, as your nakced and guilty soul is laid bare to
bis all-secing glance 1 For a few moments the silence o? death
-reiguns around the wondrous seene. Saul's eyes are ctosed in blind-
ness. And a dense gloom. hovers around bis mind, as bce bebolds
imself exposed so fearfully to the wrath of an offended God.

Now would the rushing memories o? the past, crowd iato, the grcat
beart o? Saul; and ivaves of emotion would roll over bis spirit,
like the wavcs of the Gaflean sea, when lashed by the raging
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