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provision for the salvation of e-rery son and daughiter of Adam.
Demr readcir, God loves you; hielias sent JTesus to ý,nffér and to,
die for you; and God is anxious to save yon. "Ilerein is love,
not tliat WCe loved God, but thiat hoie lved us, and sent 'hîs Son
to be the propitiation for our sins." Christ Jesus is God's -un-
speakazble gift to oui' ruincd race, and tîLs gift is the nieasure

cftegood pleasure Df bis will. O there is a power in love,
treis a ighity power in love like tlis-it is so Miiiazing, se

divine, so free, s0 full, so inexpressibly great! No wonderotlat4Johni the beloved disciple, whio seemis te hiave been hiiiisolf trans-
foraied into love, exelainmed, God is love, and lie that dwehletlî in
love dwehllethi in God, and God in hlmii. 11e did not believe fliat
God in bis sovereig-nty had withhcild bis love from countless
million of' oui' race. -Ie did not look upon the love of God as

partiah, and liimited in its extent, to a seleeted numiber of mnan-
kn.1-e did not believe tliat the sovereign reiincdy -%vas onlIy

provided for a fewv. No ; bis languagoe is, "ilf any mani sin, we
have an advoeate viitli the Fathier, Jesus Christ the rigliteous:
and lie is the propitiation for oui' sins; and flot for ours offly, but
aise for the sins of the whiole world." O it is w'ieked to stint
the Gospel. O it is wiekced te rob the Gospel of its glorions
fubîess and unfettered freeness. 0 it is ieked to limit the love,
tlîe miercy, and compassion of God to a fraction of our race.
It was the whiole worhd God loved, and it was to, die for the sins
of the wvhole world that lie gave lis Son. O what a blessing it
would bie to mîultitudes, if they eould only bie persuaded te lay
aside thueir false, centracted, and unsoriptural ideas of the sev-
ereigun love of God. God is our friend, our be5st fi'iend. H-e is
the God of our salvation. Rle hiathu donc vhatsoever hoe lîath
pheased: and we rejoice to know that among the inany things
wh.lie ho vas pheased to do, and which towers up far above all
others, wvas) to deliver Up luis owa Sou to thE dcath for us ail.
Dear reader, you are an objeet of God's love ; and tliough you
may long hiave cherîshed liard tliouglhts of God, and doubted. bis
groodn ess, lie is now even at this very boni', seeking to inake yeu
a monument of bis mercy, and a debter to bis free, rich, sover-

WcV shahl pr-obably niake a few remarks in next numiber, on God's
sovereigîî riglit te give the chiildreui of mn whatever destiny lie
pleases. N
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