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God is My Home.,

BY P. O. cLAýtN, D.D.

*'Pletso write somtising to ineet Mny
case in ýn B ef yeur articles," eo -w;riteà a
friend. 'Somethin,5 to satisfy imyrues-
ti4inpn'about the future life. 1 heo
bcen trytn teO put mnyseif into My own
future, =n te imagine how 1 eu be sure
of Lajppiness ini heaven. How will I feel
at enase ini aucli hoiy eurrounidings, iù sucis

espploymonts, in the very etrit
oýfJ,ai celestial, scenory ? I aina bau"te
,çith hédread of tiring ev'en of heaven
Itàelr '",

la there any grander thouglit to anawer
all this tha tho utteranc -of the Nlise-
tieth P8alni? Ged ia our tlýPèiling place.
Ue.ia .Hinself our home. Ho has mxade
&ss., 1Ho knowva us altogethor He knows
lsow-to toucli the sickly and wvitliered
,epots-ef-our.nature, and how te restere
,ndaa8ve. lie knowa' ail tise risks 'and
elkthe-possibiiities of our future. Hle
las takien itIl ibis responsibility upon
iBixaself. The.,scenery of the heavenly
wuole'kindltcs my imagination, but does
4ptsatisfy niy curiosity. Faith bis -lier
-oWn-outlookL beyond, as she lias her look
b1ehind. Faith lias cevereui nany a
dubiouas and dangorous pass. Faitli j',
stfile answer ef our queationings. Qedl
bas pl9gg.d me ýatiafaction, repose, per-
'f1ct bliss.boreafter.

. He puts ilimef, Ris own infinite
nature, hi Iront of aîl my solicitude. It

e.p*my probleni low this is te bp
w1qýoiiht, Qat. It i.s net My burden. It
*s4 pi .ugh thât, where îny loved nes are,
-t4eOrefGod la. Wherc 'Ishnl. be, God.ia,
.i,inalltho measureless resources of power,

gracu aiid joy. Ta it wortli my wvhiioto
. qtow a nioment'a care on that which,
.o~a.âý,.wdertaen and plcdgeuI te do,?

Curiou.atudy and peering*auxiôt3rNvill
,not6 býiigquiet to otir nins. 1 talked
.this-over witli a Christian lady about te
-die.! She had jone over the wliole pro-
-blezn, -and had found ne solution. *She
couild'»net build lier owxs heaven. -She
eoùld-n4t fit up und furnisi the inausion
-which was wasting for lier. Se tirting Df
thé task,- and wanting rest, she gave it
ail up to,-the pledge ef her-Saviur. Slie
restcdl at length in full ansd cemplete re-
pose ef mind, wlien Élie cam.e te mneasure
thoSe wvol:ds .I go1 te prepare a place for

_yen 1" «!Why, liow fOoohsh Thave beert
lo think se liard, te atrain My cyca se
long, tryng te see wvhat Qed has no1t yot..
brouglit in siglit. Christ kitowg what
nsy future blias req uires. 'Ho0 je fltting..
up my inansion.' It fa aIl rigbt no'w. -

have nti.fefr'but that I ehell ho content.-
cd forivor in the home whichi Ho lins gene
te -re,%àro."

lei. Us iiettle dowa oh this. ultinlate
(wst ofiçe.fer aIl. God -wil xeeeive Our
epirits.:. 'lie will , gide iliomiu tin
:nystcrioqs flighît. They eau nover lose

thirrwy 1 iizeif tlioy will flua
brne and rèst. Nvàsa thore-not inucli of

tieki-faith -in lry4nt'a Song te the Migrat-

'TLa t *, 1hý abjss of li.aven
iic'IltjlyP.edw3.f îhy' tersa, ycî on niy heait

Deeply hlch *unk xhe tesson tbu hast g;vcn,

"<ne ivhoft6aszone te zone [flight,
GuiC*s-.îhrough the boundiess îky tlsy certain

Ixi1h.f6pg w4y îhat 1 mnust trezd alont,
Wi mediy steps aright."

» our Duty.
A-tick nidier, wlioso auffering w"s so

gne-thii lie ottea wished fer death,
beinj-asked liow hoc hoped te, escape ever-

iailapaln,. roplied, 1 na praying te
Gode and atriviag te do xny duty as wel
asIon'

'4ý'Whàt are you praying for ?" lasked.,
li1-Fôr tho pardon et xny sino.'%
fa1But nowv, if y.ur wito were offerig

yoýi'àa-èup et tee whsch blie had preparec
fdi-.yon, what would be your duty?7

Mý To iake.it frein, lier, surely."
-') De yen thiak that GPd ta- offering

yQii anvthinà "
"( yes, air.* T think Hoe fi- offéring:

Ïxi#don te àIl, ibreugli Jesui Christ."
''Wbat la your duty, iheil~

4Ah, sir," lic said, *ith saucli feeling,
i glit te accopt it."
''And yet you keep aaking Him for

,ý1xat Héoeffera, instead of taking it ai
deso? ýBut- new, tell me what-you really

e".:4ttir.e.fi order te lie ihinioment a pr
ffoaed m'an."

-l-Iouly waat faitîs ia Jeaus," ,waU lus
.tinswer. a .

iComc, then, at encc te Jeans. RIe-
cleive.1BZm as your Savieur, and in fiin
ý$ou svil flnd àll tiiet yeuý need for tinse

Willtlie-receler selemnnly thiak of ibis ?

Tho eilder 1 grew-and I now siisnd
.xpon the brink of eternitý'--the mnore
cenes back te me. the -sentence in 'the
Cmteehismn which 1-learaedl whea a child,

~dtise tliler and deeper its meàning ho-
cernes, « «Wat la thse chioft1 Ofd m= sui?

Togle. rify Gud, andé ajey E.an boroer."
-2hmr4 Carlyle.-
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