IN TIMES LIKE THESE

loved to do all week and getting her pay envelope
every Saturday night. So may we. God hires us
to do our work for Him, and pays us as we go
along—the only stipulation being that we do our
best.

“I have shown thee, O man, what is good!” de-
clared Micah long ago. “What doth now the Lord
require of thee, but to do justly, to love mercy and
walk humbly with thy God!” In “walking humbly,
doing justly, and loving mercy,” there is no place for
worry and gloom; there is great possibility of love
and much serving, and God in His goodness breaks
up our reward into a thousand little things which at-
tend us every step of the way, just as the white ray
of light by the drop of water is broken into the daz-
zling beauty of the rainbow. The burning bush which
Moses saw is not the only bush which flames with God,
and seeks to show to us a sign. Nature spares no
pains to make things beautiful; trees have serrated
leaves ; birds and flowers have color; the butterflies’
wings are splashed with gold; moss grows over the
fallen tree, and grass covers the scar on the landscape.
Nature hides her wounds in beauty. Nature spares
no pains to make things beautiful, for beauty is nour-
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