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of Jesus, the Christ, A man of thity
years, He beging Hs pub i minlsuy
among men. Badk tu the ages past of
prophecy He turns, as H. suys, “I
am He of whom Moses and the pro-
phets spake.”

The marks of the fotecast are there,
The tribe of David, the lttle town of
Bethlehem, the  swuet-faced  Vargla
Mother, of whose fneffable bliss the
ares since have sung, the 8 Journ h
Nazarcth, all there In prf ot £.HH
mént. Ingenlous pretonce, doy uosay,
with modern skeptidsm? Ealy ar-
ranged to further the clalim of
Divinity. ILet ft pass then, though the
clear ingenfousness, the thero.gh
naturalness of thils story Is its highest
claim to truth. Come and lookx w!lh
me at (hs matchle:ss charac'er that
stands uplifted upon the pedaittal of
carth’s adoration as it pr sents the
out lines of the ideal humanity,

Waters tise not higher than thelr
source. He ceme in an  age whose
character was the opposite of jdeality.
On the ovne side Judaism, decayed
from all its anclent purity; festering
with  worldiiness and fiermalism, a
whited scpulchre, filled within  with
the loathsumeness of hyprucrisy and
sham;—on the other imperial Rome,
sensual, debauchud, po:luted,—-an age
whose legitimate fruitage was Herod,
the fox, and Nero, man of blvod and
mud, corrupt and  devilish hoth.
There came and flashed upun the carth
the sp.endor of a nerfect man; He
came and humanity tosk Him and
crucifiecd Him. Whenee came that
character that has set the outlines of
all possible virtue? Wherc: grew
that idial of manho.d, that mi_acle
of goudness, that example of discnter-
ested benevolence? Shall we answer,
from the purpose of a pure spl.it.d
who would be a raformer, o

man,
benefactor among mn. I aqswer
again with the question, why, then,
does it develop only her.? Why is

there only one in all earth's cartu-'es
to whom men can look and gan an
inspiration to se2k the holy tiiigs c¢f
God? Other teachers have taught vir-
tue. Socrates and Plato, Zeno and the
Stoics, the good and wis2 in all ajes
had striven to cleanse human li‘e of
sin and develop the clean hand and
the pure heart. Why and how, ‘alone
of them all and alone of all men since
did he of the carpenter sh>p of Naz-
arcth attain this unique spcnd r of
life and example? And again, wherce
came such an idea as His lit: pre-
sents? Why had no man c¢f all the
great and good ever deviszd before such
a scheme for the good of men? Who in-
vented Jesus Christ? Ah! the wo-ds
are ttue, “It took a Christ to plan a
Ch-ist.” The very c uc:ption of His
character is out of the b>unds £ hu-
man possibility. That He was good,
that is history; that He was Gcd, that
is His own claim. Put the two to-
gether. Either He was God or He was
not good. Either He was the son of
the Highest or He was decelving or
selt-decelved; either the pgreatest
fraud or the greatest fool of the ages.
There is no standing rcom for the
hypothesis of modern doubt. Napol-
con said, “I know men, andI tell you
Jesus Christ was not a man.”

They who, in denial of His Divinity,
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make Him but carth’'s gueatest
teacher, in the adulation of thelr
praise mako hnpuossible their theories.

It Is Strauss who writ.s. He re-
maing the highest ideal within the
reach of our thought, and no perfect
plety 18 possible withvut His pres nce
in the heart.” .

And it 1s Rosseau, skep.lcal, satirl-
cal, scofMing Ross.au, who sald:
“\Where else Is the man, wnere the
philusupher who could live and di-
thus without weakness ard stenta-
tiun? If the life and death of Sccrates
were thoge of a sage, the life and
death of Jesus were those of a2 God.”

Either e was Ged or He was not
guod; and with His life the one per-
feet figure of time, raised by its im-
maculate goudness to where it shines
the

“White flower of a blameless life"”
We bow before it in 1apt adoration,
us we confess of Christianity's Cheist,
“Thou art the Son of the Living God ™

111. Finally, I find the last Cha'-
lenge of Falth in the Histerie Church
of Christ.

The continuativn of the Incarnation;
the final culinination of proph.cy, the

.vtganic body, indwelt by the Spirit

of Gud. With the dcath of Jesus, the
the houpes of hs followers éi.d They
had dreamed of an earthly d.minjoa;
they had hoped for the br:a.ing of
the Rome yoke and the emarcipatitn
of Israel. They had se:n Him s:ued,
trled, condemned, mocked, scourged
and crucificd. They had gazed upon
His agony, they had heard His exnir-
ing groans, they had  aid him in the
sepulchre, and with Him had brfed
their hearts. And they went their
way, dispirited, d:s:curaged, de:olate.
“We had hoped,’” said they, “that
this had been He who had delivercd
israel.” B

Three days and these sam: men,
jurrous, filled with zeal, daring rage,
threatenings, death fitself, are Loldly
preaching the Gcespel of the Scn <f
God Note this as I pas:z N othing
but the veritable resurrection cf Jesus
t>hrist cannot account for the metamor-
phosis in these men. No hope, no in-
centive, could have brought them to
preach what they did, unless they
knew it to be true! The existence of
the Church today in the most unsan-
swerablo argument for the resurrec-
tion.

Forty days He remains with them,
teaching them the things perta'ning
to the Kingdom of Heaven. Then He
Is taken from them. Above tham He
hevers in the clcar Judean sky, as
He speaks th e great commission of
the Church and gives them the prom-
ise of th ¢ everlasting presence. Ten
days, and the twelve complstzd, the
mystical number of completeness and
universality, on them fa'ls the power
of the Holy Ghost, and the Church be-
gins her time-long life. In Jcrusa’em
first, then with that wide Catholicity
of which none but He had ever dream-
ed; the Church of Christ proc’aimed
the Gospel of her ascended Lo:d.
Plato and Socrates taught for Greece
bhut their philosophy languished when
it croséd the blue Acgean sea; the
great philosophers of Rome could not
follow her eagles over the world with
the thought and tendencies of sunny

Italy. But here was a philusophy
that knew no bounds or clime.
Agalnst it burst the rage of the Jew,
and the fanatical persecution of the
Roman.

“Near to Christ, ncar the sword,”
was the world's greeting to tue Chris-
tian.All over the world the blocd of
the martyr was the seed of the
Church. " Never, in all th: h'stery ot
time, did such persccutionfall of com-
Llete extermination. But with avitalty
that was perennial with a courage that
was indumitable, following “‘no cunn-
ingly devised fable. They ‘*endur-
ed as eeing Him who {8 invisible.”
Rome crumbled and fell. Down from
ths no-<th rush d tne savage hordes,
whose idol was a keen swo.d. the
point uplifted. The Gospel turned the
point into the sheath, ard made of
the uplifted hilt the saving symbol of
the Cross of Christ.

The dark ages gathered. In the ab-
Yeys and monasteries the light ol
leaining still burned and came out at
last to enlighten the world. Step by
step, age by age, has this Gosgel
come, lving in spite ¢f Luman igaor-
ance, enduring, though burdened with
human folly, ‘ial, thoug.a rent by
huma.a schism; misre.re.ented. dis-
torted, abased, yet civer awulting the
time

“When the great Church Victorlou.,
Shall be the Church of re.t.”

Ask n.e for her ccelieverents, and
I point you to all that s b.st in hu-
man life, ask me for her work, and I
voint vou to the alvancing Jastize,
righteousness, and liter.y thr..uzho.t
the world; ask me f.r Chri.tizniy s
1roof, and [ point you to Cln jstianity’s
world, the Lest and bh.igh es. ce.tay
in the annals of time.

My theme has reached its cluse, and
I turn to close these all too feeble
words. Before the matchl ss majcs.y
of the Gosnel a'l words «f «a th pale
into insignificanc2. 1 have spoxwn
them that I might, per hance., tarn
your thoughts anew to tte compre-
hensions ¢f that which is the highest
of all human concapts, the sum of all
wisdom. Virgil, you remenmber, sang
in one of his loftiest straias, in his
fcurth eclozuz, tke Lirth (f a chila
who was to restore the go'd:n ago.
The hoy of whom he sang was impris-
oned by Tiberius and starved to death
ir. a dungeon under the Tiber. But tho
Child whom the proyhets s ng ltas
brought humanity to His fezt, and
rules the world by the glyry: of His
Cross.

T would have vou learn the mighty
power of that Gospal. I would have
you be true to the pure a=d simple
philosophy of the Nazarene. I weuld
have you seek all knowledge; advance
in all ittainment; mascter the wor.d
and 4.in all gclden success, but
above all, and through all, I would
have you ever see, .set in .the -clear
llue sky of God's bright Heaven
above you, that gleaming Cross, -and
about it in letters of light, God,s mes-
sage to upiooking humanity, “In 'This
Sizn Thou Shalt Conquer.”

The Ladies’ Guild of Christ Church,
Wipnipeg, are 1eady to undertake tn
make cassocks or surplices fir c'e"gvmen
or choirs, Termsonapplication to Christ
Church Rectory, Winnipeg,
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