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sl)ite et the a~bsence of -ý1l feeling, to believe
fully in Jesus as vy &Al-sulicicnit Sv viour.
1 hiad neT, courage ai the t1-ine te say that 1
had, f ullv believed, Lut no rooner wa-,s 1 alone
-vith God Ilian the ,joy of believing fillcd nîy
soul .. ith a fiood-tide of rapture. 1If ever
the Spirit of Go4I %vitnessed to this biessing
in any hieart, i-le did it iii mine that night.
As heour after hour passed, nmy sotîl did
iagnify the Lord, and iny spirit did rejoice
in God my Saviour. I bloss God f'or the
mnory of that precious season. The joy
whiclî Jesus gare me wvas complete; no fear
of the future, ne distrust of Christ, no dreaci
of rnissing- ie aven remained to spoil nîy peace.
Jesus wvas indeed ail iii ail to me. Whiatever
temptations the future, miglit bring, I noiw
feared themi not; for hienceforth my experi-
once ;vas to be, 'I1 live; yet net 1, but Christ
hiveth in nie'

Such is the newv sunrise of the seul, the
fitîler revelation of the Lord Jesus to the
lîeart that loves I-irn. The resuit is, flot
only peace and gaesbut healing, activity
and growth. It is sunsiîine in which beiiev-
ers gyrow. WTe do not put our choice plants
in a dark cellar. Let them have the sun!1
Grace, too, grows best in bri-lit sunlight.

Shial ive not cali this a distinct blessing?
Coleridge said that, as lie watched the day
dawn, the sun always rose in an instant.
"PFromn the thinning, dllutingr blue to the
whitening, to the fawn-colored, the pink, the
crimson, the glory; yet, stili the sun itself
has always started 2tp out of the horizon."
And thus with the dawning of a new day to
the soul ; it is a moment to date froin li*ence'
forth. Some have said, like F. R. IHavergal,
that it exceeded in glory the joy of conver-
sion te Christ. And wvhy net eall it a second
blessing 1 Those te whvlon it is proinised havo
the first blessingiy in that Ilfear of the Lord,"
which, like the love of God in the Newv
Testament, is set forth as embracing ail loy-
alty in heart and conduet.C

And it is a joy-giving blessing. What a
%vor1d of gladness wakes up when the sun
brings daylight hack!1 And -,vlat jey is ours
as Nve say farewell te the last doubt, see our
sins cleansed, and the shadowvs fiee away!

ceI was sittîngy as it rnight be on that
chair," said William Bramwell, Il ny heart
now and then lifted up te God, but net par-
ticularly about this blessing, when heaven
came down te earth; it came te iny seul.'

Ail this blessedness is gathered up in a
promise. But how shahl it be realized? Is
there nothing o-1 our part required? Canw~e
understand what it is te ask for the liglit,
corne eut of self te find itl For self is dark-

ness, wvhile God is light, and te corne te God
is to enter into sunsliine. So much of self,
50 much darkness; se xnuch of s4o',0 inucli
of the lighit of life. Can this iorsaking of
b.elf become a reality iu humiian experience î
Ycs; fer wve are called te, "lyield ourselves
unto God." Vc eughit, therefore we can.
"lYield yotrselves,") not only as a servant te
his Lord, thLt the energies niay be eniploycd
for llim, but "lyielcl yourselves," as sinful
and lielpless, jûito the hiands of an infinito
Savieur. It is thus the seul finds perfect

lhtand rest.
\Ve know how the earth obtains its sun-

rise. The sun dees net actually rise and set;
it is our globe tliat mnoves. Wýhen the earth,
turning on its axis, preseits its face te mieet
the sun, then the niglit clears awvay, and,
behiold, the daybreak! Andi thus, read--r,
mnay car seuls secure the blessing of a newN
sunrise. Face the sun!1 Turn round te
Christ ! "Coi-ne, and let us return unto t1ic
Lord; for lie lhath tori, and lie wvilI heal
uis. . . . Tien shal ive lrnoîv, if -ie
follow on te kno'v the Lord: is going
forth is prepared as the momýnin."-(IHos.
vi. 1-3.)

"lPrepared as the miorning 1" As fine
wvorld's cornfortér waits, -Nvith its 1' dams of
brighitness, tili our earth turus lier face te
meet those rays, se our glorieus Savieur
wvaits, "lprepared" te pour upon us the full-
ness of lis grace. Shall we net turn te meet
Hlm ?-Fronb The Suns7ine of Religion.

"ONLY A LITTLE WýHILE.")

"Only a littie -while,"-
"W'Mhy court the smileVl
"Or dread the wvorldI's dark frown?"
In brighfter lands a crown

A-waits thee there.

"Only a littie while."
Let net the sneer beguile
Thee of thy faith il "One"
Who only eau atone,

For ail thy sins.

"Oniy a littie while."
Let net earth's joys defile
Thy garments white.

inpo ne lu1is sight,
Thou shaît appear.

"Only a littie while,"
And Jus appreving smie-
When ail hife's toils is e'er
To that et2rnal shore-

Shall -velcome thee.
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