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lips. We thinkl of hini in the wvilderness, weïtried with a re-
bellious people whio seemed incapable of entering into any wvorthy
tliouglit of' their higli cailing, vexed at the dela.ys axd wander-
ings; w'earied, too, by the unchanging dreariness of the desert.
He, a whole, heaven above the people in the nobility of his spirit,
turns from ail this to find comfort in God, and prays, IlI beseech
tliee, show me Thy glory." Thiere is given this gracious answer:

Behold, there is a place by Me, and thou shait stand upon a rock.
1 will put thee in the cleft of the rock. 1 will

make ail My goodness pass before thee, and 1 wvill proclaim
the naine of the Lord before tlhee." We think of hlmi going
up into the secret place of the AMost lili-away from the
imultitude into the nbroken ealm and stillness; up from the
dreary rnonotony of the desert into the Mount of the Lord, with
newy beauties opening before hini at evei'y stcp; up from the
languid heat into the freshi wind of the early mnorning; on to
where God Himiself waits with ill-gracious welcorne, and then
into the cave. And there the Lord, the Lord God, passed by and
proclairned Iliniiseif. And there Moses finds God as bis own-
IlMy God "ndputs Israel into Ris keeping, and prays fim to
corne andcimake Ris abode iih thein.

That mountain lieiglit, that sýecret plaýce, is withiin ouir reacli.
It is Calvary. There are the clefts of the rocks wherein we abide
while God cornes dowin to maîke fis goodness pass before us.
Tien inay we draw iiear to say of fim, ciMy God," and to find in
Hlm our dwelling-place and home.

Our home in God 1 Let the thought sink down into the heart
and becoîne a desire, a purpose., a, possession. It is for us, for eacb.
of us, to know it if we iih; to go up ont of the way of the
wilderness, and to find our rest aiid dwelling-place in HM. Out-
side are biting winds and bitter rains; outside are stony ways
and stony faces too; outside are the fleeting hopes that find no
place to light upon; wvishes thatiare swiftly swept aweay by fear;
outside ail that suggests hurry, and toil, and want, and uncer-
tainty; a hungry world, flot knowing whiair it seeks, but bel ieving
that its satisfaction lies a littie further on. To step ont of this.
into the secret place of the Mlost Highi-wliat is it? To find one's
self no more a bubble fiu.ng on lawless seas; no more a fallen leaf,
the sport of wintry w'inds; but round and about us are the ever-
lastingo arms, and we rest against the very heart of our Father,
God: to be known through and through-all the weakness and
the wvant, the dreadful possibilities, of evil within us-and yet to
be loved infinitely; to be known in aIl our duli thouglit of thing>
our clnmsy fiailure, our quiek forgetfnlness, our shallowness and
cowvardice, and yet to liold as our own sucli exceeding promises
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