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asTor ARD EREOPLE.

THE BIFLE ANSWER 70 THE GREAI
QUESTION.

“ Now, ook here; 1 am doing my Lu.t as a son, as
a brother, as a student; 1 am domng my duty; ask
any who know me; and I want to do tin a sull
better way., What more do you want?*

It Is casy to fancy & young man in college puttng
this question, after prayer-mecting, to a companion
who has “ made a profession,” and is trying to “deal
with ® his outside friend. It is the old historic ques-
tion, “VWhat Jack I yet2®

To get an answer to this question it is idle to go to
Reason. We do not pretend that Christians have a
monopoly of reason, nor deny the gift to mllions pf
carly pagans or modern heathen, Hut Reason did
not unfold to them any way of life that 1s satisfacte
to us—even to our inquining student. He smiles at
ancient superstitions, though embaimed i classic
poetry, and at modern fetichism, though not without
its interest and its romarce, *The wotld by wisdom
knew not God.”

Nor will it avail to listen to the gospel of Nature,
however cloquently it may be uttered in our ears.
How prettily it can be described, in the smiling spring,
in the laughing summer, in the mcllow autumn, in the
sullen winter, whispered in the breeze, written on the
ground as it brought forth plenufully, shouted in the
tempest, DBut, my dear friend, men—red, white and
black—have had all this for sixty centunies, and what
did they learn from it, in India, Japan, China, Bur.
mak, Central Africa? Why, explamn it as you will,
where Nature's voice and aspect are the sweetest and
her gospel is the plainest, men know the least about
the very thing wenced. Themost they have learned,
even in the best of times, has Leen “the cternal power
and Godhead “~—~cnough to make them without excuse.
Yet 1t does not follow from this that Reasor. s ignured
or dishonoured by the alternauve we propuse. To
Reason, evidences make their appeal. *1 speak as to
wise men ; judge ye what I say.” Reason can ap-
prove, receive, appreaate what she could nut have
discovered ; just as you and 1 value the telescope,
telegraph, telephone and other fine arrangements,
though, alas! we did not produce them.

Nor is Nature belittled by denying her the power
to reveal mercy and moral truth that will quiet con-
science and save life.  \Whoever saw the great engine
in the Philadelphia Exhibition knows something of the
maker's mechanical talent.  But to find out whether
he is a just, affectionate, pure man, one must go to
other sources of igformation. Nature does her own
work. Let us not expect more from her.

Then what remains? Revelation—which you and
1 accept, 50 that one need not here discuss evidences.
It begins where Nature stops, and takes Reason as its
pupil. It declares two sets of truths—one as to you
and me; one as to God. Lect them be dwelt on a
moment. i

The first is, that we are not what we ought to be, as
before God., Ve condemn ourselves, do we not?
Why? We did wrong. What made the wrong, as
distinct from right? Until you set up a claim for an
absolutely perfect life, for no part of which you ever
blamed yourself—and I do not deem you such a fool
—we may as we)l count and call you a transgressor,
a sinner.  And the tendency, whatever it is, that
made you sin once will do it again, more and more,
the longer the worse. \We shall not dispute as to
whether that tendency is to be called pnide, or self-
will, or corruption, or an evil heart ; nor 1s1t vital to
our question to know how muck of itis in you. You
have heard badly if you dv not remember a hundred
statements in Revelation laying sin and gwilt on cach
ofus. Itisof noaccountthat A, I3, C, and D have
theories that explain or modify or deny this fact,
Men, as a whole, have adnutted 1t in a hundred ways.
Witness their altars, priests and sacrifices.

The second thing Revelation sets forth s, that there
is pitying love in God. Recall your texts again. That
love is made out to be prior to our ment, * from ever-
Iasting,” free, strong personal and holy. It doesno
wrong. Aman who opens a prison because heis fond
of a thicf confined therein, does wrong. The strength
of his love is ne defence for disregard of others’ nights.
So this love of God comes to us 1n 2 way that respects
all interests, as we might expect in an all-seeing, all-
knowing God. Here—to take a rude illustration——

is & city with a hundred thousand people in need of a
supply of water. And yonder, slecping among the
huls, 132 soft, clear lake, whose springs keep it ever
full. But how to get it? It might concewvably come
in a flood, and hike the nvery by soine Europcan
citics lately, drown the people.  Or a canal might be
cut to let 1t flow, and catch all impuritics as it comes,
But, better sull, engincering power makes an aque-
duct, bulds reservorrs, lays pipes, sends st into strect
and dwelling and chamber, with the least possible
evil and the largest amount of comfort to all. Soit

.18 here in the matter of our wants and the channels

through which divine love supplies them; for in
Christ the Saviour are “lud "—but we shall yet see
them—all the trcasures of wisdom and knowledge.
Good men sce God's character in it—that he is holy
and pitiful, for this Son of His suffers for us, and
makes good our defaults. So they know Him,
Angels make a study of Him in a new character

“through the church.” They and we find out what:

Reason did not whisper nor nature disclosc—that
“God is in Christ,” reconciling the world unto Him.
self, not imputing unto us our trespasses.

Now, what more do you want? Why, that you
should approach God as he has arranged, accept the
water of lifc which He brings, drink, and live forever,
He calls this “ believing” the reversal of Adam'’s first
folly and crime—and “obeying” the gospel —what
Adam and we failed hitherto to do. He calls it
“faith” He says that when we have this faith we
are received into His family, made sons of God, heirs
of heaven, He pledges himself that if we will receive
this, His Rcpresentative, Revecaler, Ambassador,
Peacemaker, Mediator, or what else you call Him,
He will be at peace with us, cast our sins behind His
back and give us a new heart and a right spirit.

Yet He will do all this without ignoring our reason,
or blotting out our will, or making us machines, or
trampling on any one of the laws He imposed on our
being at the beginning.

Now, what more would I have of you? This faith,
It will carry all in its train. See the Christ of the
Scriptures, and have faith in Him. Your sin will be
put away, and you will know it in proportion as you
come ntar Him. See God in Christ, and yon will
love Him, and wish to know Him better. Study this
trusted Christ, and you will find He has something
to say to you of holiness, and of a Spirit that makes
holy. ‘This meets your craving for more God-like-
ness.  Study this Christ in the Revelation, and you
will find this world a great arena, in which He is
warring against no contemptible foes; never mind
haw the foes--sin, death, devils and what not—came
there. Their existence is no more unlikely than
yours. Bad spirits are no more incredible than bad
men. There they are, and he is bruising them under
lus feet, Why, you say, as your eyss are opened,
that is my Saviour, the Captain of my salvation!
Why should I not enlist under Him? \Vould he let
me help Him? I cannot strike hard, but 1 cas strike
for Him. Now you are a Christian, a sinner par-
doned, a son of God, a Christian worker, and it all
comes through believing in Jesus.

% But what about regeneration?” Well children in
being born, do not think much about it. It is affer-
wards that they inquire about it. And so it is here,
as you may remember in the verses which your
mother, perhaps, made you read so early, in John,
first chapter : “ As many as received Him to them
gave He power to become the sons of God, even to
as many as believed in His name, which were born,
not of blood, nor of the will of the flesh, nor of man,
but of God.” What did they do? Receive, believe
Him. \What happened to them? They were born of
the will of God—born again, regenerated. When
they knew it they followed Jesus, “joined the church,”
and 1n the degree in which they knew and Joved His
will, were happy in doing it till they died, and then,
their sorrows ended and their disciphine endured, they
went home to Him forever. This 1s what you lack,
my dear fuend. The scientific thinkers about re-
ligious truths, of course, must use scientfic language,
and will call some of these things * Justification by
Faith;” “Regeneration by tbe Holy Ghost;”
“Growth in Grace,” etc.; and some will, wmithout
thinking of the meaning of the words, very reproach-
fully call all this “dogma;” but you need not be
troubled thereby, The thing is that you live a life of
fath, And the basis of religious faith 1s God’s Word,
and the great object held out o you, by whom you
come to the Father, is Christ, and \y'ith faith in Him

comes love, and love makes obedience chectful, and
you learn to repeat, after one of the roblest Christians
the world ever saw—" The life which I now live in
the flesh I live by the faith of the Son of God, who
loved me and gave Himself for me ;* and the ®life in
tle flesh ”—that is, here in the body—will be of a
picce with that hereafter. Living or dying, you are
the Lord’s. Absent from the body you are present
with Him. And so Paul and John agree, for “Paul
ine,” and “Johannean,” and “Petrine® Gospels ate
German and barbaric names for parts of our glorious,
harmonious whole, in which God is the gracious
Giver and man the grateful receiver, whose praises
go up, as God’s gifts come down, “though our Lord
Jesus Christ.”"—Dr, Fohn Hall.

THE WORRY OF LITTLE THINGS.

We stood in the church-porch after all the congre-
gation had gone out, and were talking for a few mo-
ments in the line of the sermon. It had been about
the cultivation of our spiritual nature, and how the
mass of men forget and neglect it, and live largely
and often as if there were no such thing belonging to
them, Said my friend, as a tear glistened in her eye:
“ Does it not seem strange that so much of our life
should be wasted in the perpetual thought of little
things, while we have no time or streugth to give to
the larger oncs? How many are toil-worn, their life
one long struggle barely to live, the one supreme and
necessary endeavour being to get enough to eat and
be clothed with, ox to feed or cover those dependent
upon them! And then hnw this perpetual pursuit
and occupation with small things sometimes see.ns to
make us grow small.”

“Yes,” I replied, *it does appear so at times. To
be watching the pennies, to be calculating whether
you can afford to spend or not this quarter of a dol-
lar, does, at first glance, seem as if it would make us
grow little in soul. But look at it all around.

“Lafe is made up of hittle things—small breaths
and short heart-beats. Food and dnnk are necessary,
and torsels make them. Yet it has often grieved me
to spend on a piece of beef large enough to feed the
family what woula have been sufficient to buy a book
full of noble thoughts—the one to vanish from human
sight, the other to live forever. But the book cannot
be caten and the beef must be bought : so I have put
the grief aside, paid the price of the dinner, and scen
the great thoughts all lost in the merry chat.of the
table from which the beef has disappeared.

“But who shall say, after all, this is not best?
Dealing with larger interests does not make one grow
large. A man who is in the habit of dealing with tens
of thousands, and has no need to watch a penny, often
does watch it with keener interest than even you or I
ever regard it. Somechow, the large dealings have
not made him large; he even seems to have shrunk
as he touches them.

“ And freedom from these little things of life, and
lcisure to give one’s self entirely to higher things, do
not practically tend to form nobler characters nor
more beautiful lives. Look at monks or nuns. They
have no care for what they shall eat or what they
shall drink ; the prior or abbot will take care of all
that. They do not even have to think of what they
shall wear; their clothes are provided for, and the
fashion never changes. They have plenty of time to
give to religious things,and yet how small they grow?
Very much smaller than are we who are_thrust out
into the small worries of life: = =~ = = ~7- - < =<
All is in the way we handle them, I think that }
have seen greater things through my microscope than
I have through a telescope.

“The little things, after all, have a lifting power.
They are very small, but they are many a time so
heavy that all we can do is to totter with them to
God. They come so frequently that we have to carry
them often, and so we are often brought near t> Him,
They have brought us. Surely this is something,
And we would not have this experience so often if it
were not for the little things. To be brought near to
God is not to be made small but great.

“ So I think that it is just as well asitis. Let the
small things come, but let them beckon or even force
us toward our Father in heaven. They are perpetual,
and sothey will make us perpetually near. We shall
in that all-blessed contact expand ; we shali not con-
tract as we are concerned with them.”

* God give us grace for that,” my friend said as we
left the church porch.—Rev, W Ackman, DD, -



