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God is My Home. .

BY F. G. CLARK, D.D.

**Pleaso writo something to mect my
caso in one of your articles,” g0 writed a
friend, *Something to satisfy myques-
tionings about the future life. I have
been trying, to pit mysclf inte my own
future, and to imagine how I can be sure
of happiness in heaven. How will I feel
at ¢ase in such holy surroundings, i such
!9ft§ employments, in the very oternity
of that celestial scenery ? I am. haurted
with the dread of tiring even of heaven
ftgelf.” = .

Is there any grander thought toanswer
all this than the utterance_of the Nine-
tieth Psalm?  God is our dwelling place.
He.js Himself our home. He has made
Q8. He knows us altogether He knows
howto touch the sickly and withered
spots-of-our nature, and how to restore
and'save. He knows all the risks and
allsthe-possibilities of our future. He

Rimself. . The.scenery of the heavenly
svorld kindles my imagination, but does
@obsatisfly mg curiosity. Faith has -her
own-outlook-beyond, as she has her look
behind., Faith bhas covered many a
dubious and dangerous pass. Faith is
still the answer of our questionings. God
has %lgglga_d me gatisfaction, repose, per-
Tect bliss hereafter.

He puts Himself, His own infinite
nature, in front of all my selicitude. It
is.not my problem how this is to be
wrought ouf. It is not my burden. It
4§ enuagh that where my loved ones ave,
Ahere God is. Where I-shall be, God.is,
JInall-the measureless.resources of power,
ﬁmcw and joy. Is it worth my while to
‘hestow s moment's care on that which
-God:has undertaken and pledged.to do.?

‘Curjons-study and peering-anxiety will
xiot bring quiet to our minds. I talked
this-over with a Christian lady about to
die. She had gone over the whole pro-
‘blem, -#nd had found no solution. “She
could not build her own heaven. -She
‘eodld ngt fit up wnd furnish the mansion
avhich was waiting for her. - So tiring of |
.the task, and wanting rest, she gave it
2ll up to-the pledge of her-Savionr.
rested at length in full and complete re- 4
pose of mind, when she came to measure
those words ** I go to prepare-a place for

¢ Why, iow £ohsh I have been
to think so hard, {0 strain my eyes so
long, trym3 to see what God has not yet.
brought in sight. Christ knows what'
my future bliss reqizires. "He is fitting;

hes taken: all this- responsibility upon ,

She §.

have nbifesrbut that I shall'be content
ed forevor in the home which He has gone
to prepave,” R

So lat, ug settle down o this- ultimate
fact ofice.for all, God will. xeceive our
apirits;. -H%, t{:ll ; ‘ide them in »t}xeu'
mysterions fight. They can never lose
their way. 5 Himself thoy will find
home and rhst. Was there-not much of
thisfaith-in Bryant's Song to the Migrat-
ing Nater-fowl ¥ Lo
' Ths..'abt Bovd, thgab: f htav

et e Ty o et on my heart
Deeply hazh §x¥|k the lesson thou hast given,

Anid shall riof s’ogn depart.
* He whoffem zone t (fight

G:i}quh;ou;gn:h: ;g:;dless sky thy ce;fax'x:
In.the-fong way thad I must tread alone,

\V'lﬂlcaﬁ my steps aright.”

» t .
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Your Duty.

t
Asick soldier, whose suffering way so
ﬁr&ﬂ-thh.t he often wished for death,
eing -asked how-he hoped to escape ever-
lastizg ﬁam, replied, “I am praying to
Godj.and striving to do my duty as well
as Yycan.” ’ : :
“YWhat are you praying for ?” Lasked:
X¢Forthe pardon of my sins.” +* :

#But now, if your wife were oﬁ'ering
oy a:cup of téa which she had prepare
go'r.yon, what would be your-duty?

-4 To take.it from her, surely.”

“$Do you think that Gpd iy offering
you anything 2% - sl

#0 yes, sir. I think He i3 *offering
pigdon to nll, through Jesus Christ.”

;‘l‘ What is your duty, then .

- 4¢ Ah, sir,” he said, with much feeling,
<X ought to accept it.” .

& And yet you keep asking Him for
what He offers, instead of taking it at
aiice > But-now, tell me what you really
reguiredn order to be this moment a par-
doned man.” et .
— 4T .only want foith in Jesus,” way his
Answer., : A
T icCome, then, at once to Jesus. Re-
ceive Him as your Saviour, and in Him
you will find 4l that you need for time
and-for-eternity.” .
.- 'Will:the reader solemnly think of this?

" The older T grow—and I now sfand
‘apon the brink of eternity —the more
‘comes back to me . the ‘sentence in the
} Catechism which Y learned when a child,
‘and the fuller and deeper its meaning be-
comes, ““ What is the chief e d of man?

up my mansion.” It is all right now.” 1]

To-glorify Gud, and enjoy F.um forever.”
—Thomas Carlyle. -~ '

Public Archives of Mova Scotia

HALIEAX,

NS 7

ol




