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mind. Theyl give it in-the simplest arithme- It would he easy to niultiply illustratiux
tic: " The days of our years," says the P-siln- ta show how short humlnan life is, but let one
ist, are three-score years and ten; and if, more contrast suflice for the present. Coin-
hy reason of strength. they be four-score pare the duration of our present life with the
years, yet is their strength labor and sorrow; etcernity which lies before us. We can nun-
for it is soon cut off, and ie fly away." ber tho years, the hnonths, weeks, and days,

Now, iiein we pronou:.ce a thing to be long and even hours of time. but ie cannet make
or short, we mentally compare or conîtrast it a definite calculation of eternity. You may
with something else from which it difflers in add million to millions, yet you fail to state
durability. It is hv contrasting the duration the duration of flcreafter. Our present life,
of huan.ai life wvitli the duraîtion of' the things compared to our future, is but as a leaf to the
in which we live, that w e fully realize the leaves of the forest, or as a drop of v.ater to
truth of our text. The man, for instance, voder occan that sweeps and rolls froni pole
ilho, after fortv or fifty years' absence, re- to pole.
visits te homeJ of his childhood and vouth, 1I. What lesson does this importa.nt trutlh
is ev n piî>nfully inpressed w ith it. lice finds -the shortness and uncertiinty of time-
that the friends and acquaintances of ls teacli us? Is it a truth that should bring
early davs have passed away, and the situa- home to us no serious reflection, aî.d ne
tins'w hii they once occu ped(c, filled by oth- solemn warning? From the context, we may
ers. A new generation has sprung up. Hle learn that the words of our text are speeimlly
secs niew fices in the shops and fields, in the adiessed to tiose who plan a ý-hleme " to
streets and houses. But if lie turns froni the buy and sell and get gain," with the confi-
M orld of lit ing men to the vorld of Nature, dece of undying mei. IV them the Apostle
ho milght fancy that he had iever left his old seeks to reprove those who live and move
hiome. The sun rises over the sanie hills- and net, from day ta day, and year to year,
the ri% er winds its wav to thie ocean through as if this world were their abiding abode and
the saie forests and fclds-the old familiar continuing city. Such men he reproves, by
flonters deck the garden and meadows, and bringing before them the shortness and un-
imingle their sweet scent with every breeze certainty of this life. low suitable the
that blows. And it is so with natur~e every- theme! Surely no one cannot but loosen his
where. The seers and prophets and holy grasp of the world, when he fully realizes
men of Scripture have long ago moulderedl that its interests are passing, and its plea-
in their graves, y'et the traveller may now sures perishable. Surely there are noue who,
visit the same hills and glades with which when they compare time with eternity, but
their naines and savings and doings are asso- regard temporal interests, compared with
ciated. The disciples of our Lord have, spiritual, as a straw on the bosom of the
nearly 1800 years ago, passed away from this mighty flood that stretches its volume far and
ivrld, yet the sea of Galilee may be now scen, wide. Survey, on the ane hand, time and its
in calni or storni, as wlen thev dwelt on its interests, and, on the other, eternity, and are
shores, or plied the fislierman's task on its you not ready ta say, wu'iti Solomon, in re-
bosoni. Our Lord himnself has long ag > gard to the former, " Ail is vanity ?" Now,
ended His sorrows and sufferings, yet the this is just the lesson that the Apstle vishes
brook KeaIron fows to-day through the us ta learn from the words of the text. He
valley of Jelhoshaphat as it 'did on that me- seems ta say: Why should you-a being des-
niorable night in w hich Jesus crossedi it on tined for za uneneding etcrty-waste your
His way ta Gethsemanie. We mnay enter energies on a wvorld that passeth away ?
Gethseuîane and find it nuch the saie now Think of your high destiny, and prepa.re for
as then, tet ie shall not find any sign that it. Heaven, and not earth, is your home.
it. was visited by Jesus; we shalt not see And it is just from this fact that our pre-
anything ta mark the spot whce He knelt sent life derives all its importance. Its im-
to prav; nor shall wve hear even the echo of portance arises, not fron is own concerns,
His voice whicli broke the stillness of that but froma its relation ta the world to come.
awful midnight, saying: "Fatier, if it he It is short; yet it is all the time that God
possible, let this caup pass from mc; never- hias giten us ta become meet for entering
theless, nat ny wç il]. bat thine he done." into Ilis presence, wu'ho is of purer eyes than

Now, there is nothing sa natural and easy to behold iniquity without abhorrence of. and
as ta apply all this ta ourselh es. Wherever indignation agan.t it. It is iiñcertain; yet
we turn our eycs, thev rest on objects which it is the seed-time of eternity. As wue sow
we cannot iîlp thinking will continue the i nio. so shall ie reap then. Sow the seeds
saine long after ie have seen them for the of holiness, and Vou shall gather the fruits of
last time. The scene. of our work and rest, peace and purity, righteousness and happi-
of our joys and sorrows, shall remain long ness. Or, sow and cheisih the seeds of evil,
after our' hands and hearts have ceased ta andi as certainly you shall reap misery and
work and fe]. In a few more 3 cars, other woe. Not more certainly does the husband-
,worshippers shall fill this place, and others man reap in harvest according ta the seed
shall crowd the world's thoroughfare to " buy sown in spring, than shall the soul reap La
and.sell ahd get gain." I eternity according to the seed sovn in time,


