
YOUNG FRIENDS' RBVIEW.

one cari see the value of sùch an
institution in preparing the Indians to,
be industrious anad useful citizens.

EIEAVEN PICrURED.

MO0DY AND SANKEY SAY WHAT THEV
BEI.IE'.ING IT TO Br.

Mr. Moody, the famous evangeli'st,
gives this as his view of heaven:

«'There surely is a heaven, and I
arn on rny way there. It is a beautifui
place of eternal praise. I accept the
teachings of the Bible literally, and
my conception of heaven is what rny
Bible tells me.

IlThe chosen ones there wiii etern-
ally praise their Maker, whether it be
bv the playing of instruments, by. sorig,
or otherwise, it matters not

"There is a heavenly choir, and I amn
going to, join it. As I have said in my
taiks to the people, I expect to sing as
beautifully there as Mr. Sankey does
on earth. 1I sing as thoroughly from
my soul now"as he does or as anybody
could. We wiil sing f romn our souls
there."

Mr. Sankey took a less literai view of
heaven than Mr. Moody. He said:

"'As to my idea of heaven as a place
set apart, I have none. 1 have neyer
been there, and cannot say what it is
like. I believe, thougb, that we have
heaven right here on earth as surely
as in the future life. 1 arn living in
it, so, are ail the righteous.

IlHeaven begins right here. It is
ail about us. It is what ive rnake it,
and what our heaven ivili be hereafter
depends Iargely on the way we have
lived on earth.

"As to the popular conception of
hcaven as a place where streets are
paved with gold, ivhere angels hover
about a throne, playing on harps and
horris, and singing praises, that is but
figurative. It is nice to conceive it in
that way. 1 like to, think of such an
existence myseif.

"lSuch pictures as that one and such

teachings, are like the cross; they cari.
flot be kept before the people too per.
sistently. Many, the ignorant especi.
ally, need tbern to keep themn constant.

IlMost of us do not. WVe have
grown away frorn the necessity ot figur-
ative teaching. and are able to con-
ceive heaven in its best and brcadest
sense.»

A TRIJ3UTE

Front the M.gnoliai Centre W. C. T. U. Memnori.d
Services for Carver Touilison, Sept. 3. 1896.

W~rlr-N ni M. LoL-ISA 13VM3GARNER.

One by one aué inunîbers lessexi,
And full oft the suniaiiins ca ie,

Ouir union flow lias lotir- '' pri-ited'
'lo tiie distant hecavenly hoine.

We grieve ta find atîr raiks Sa thiinîîing!
Aîîd niauira wvitlî thosew-lia, lonely gî-iL'\i;g,

Of the loved ane naw bei-oit,
WVoulcl Sa willingiy be leaving,

Life's turbulent scelles for quiet l'est.

But the Fathier ii Huis %visdomi,
Spreads before our lialtisig feet

Otiier patlis, w'ith atiiet duties,
Blending- bitterness anid sweet.

Sayiig. «« La, in w'itl tlee alw-ay,-
Follaîv, îvitl a îea,-t af trust

Grieve noa longer-, but î-enîemiber,
'lis the body titat us dust.

But the spirit, free, untî-amînelled,
Batind nia mare by sufferinig's tht-aIl,

Acter eighty years ai stî-iving,-
Fallawved at the Mastei-'s cali.

Ini the hoonle îîow let sa baîîely,
Ounce six nierî-y chljdreti played,

But the shadows feil atliwart it,
lThe twa young-est-sons-did fado'.

Toa îveak and fi-ail for life's race,
They w'ere tagetîter laid for- slev-p.

And grand aid ti-ees wliisper and cliant in
the passing breeze,

O'er tlîeir peaceful restiîig place.

For anotiier ance-a dauglter-
Angels called out the refrain,

And they laid lier low and leiî.
On a sutîtîy Kansas plain.

Haîf on eartx and hiaif in heaven,
VW'lere cati the lîeart's treasureý lie?

Ilîrce îvitli niather, tliree wvitlî fatlier,
Sundered by the inystic sea.


