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And Ho dici die. Sec I thoy bear 1-Iiin
pale, lîipless, stili, dead. to If is huril; and,
%vrapped iii the snowý litien grave clothes
that loving handis have provided, with tears
in tlîeir eyes, aîîd Bore Bail bEarts, they Iay
HMM geatly to alet.p the sleep of death, in
the somabre siUeut tomb, till the morning cf

.zho tesurrectinn.
V. TRE MUCII TRUIT.

",But if it die, it hriugeth forth much.
fruit."

The one wrheat*graiiu dies. It ceuses te1- be
You look for it, bt yîîu cannot fIîîd it Y-ni
find perhaps ait cmipty hiusk, a castseff s<ii.
But in >ts stead, aîsd eut cf its grave, ont of
its death, cenes forth mnuli frit-the thir-
ty-fold, the isixty-fold, the husidred fold.

And is it.net botter t-) have the thirty-feld,
the Bixty we-ranthe hundreci, thau1
but th)e ue? Is it notlbotter to-day te ha-:
the %vorld's test.wheat-fieldrs, the iiiillions
fed, and theonee ivhient-grain die, sine it is
te, have se craud a resurrection.

.And the Chrigt dies on the cr"ss, and goes
down into the gave that there may be the
much fruit cf the gospel, the millions saved,
the world redeemed. Howv dreadful, how
shuddering, the dyieg but how grand, how
blossed, the rising 1 The wheat-grain is net
lest. The Christ lives, lives evercuore, lives
lu millions ci resurrccte.I lites.

The grandeur of ChriW~s rebrrrection is
not, thiut un the third anoruing after His
death Ho hurst asunder the bauds cf doath,
unrealed ýthe tormh, au'l, raine forth in pnwver
te live aud love. It is tlîîs rather, that in
Hlm, and wvith alim. aud hecautit cf Hiffi,
there arises te inuuh-,che auges, the nationq, a
dead woridl, an innumerable multitude cf
living carnoat seuls. Everywhero we se,- n
glad resurrectiou going on, a patting off cf
the death of sin, and a pnttiug on cf a iîewv
giad lifo. The reason is, the dead Christ
lites, lites lu ail ibis ivide world-lîfe, this
vast church-wverk and spiritual energy', this
wakfinq un te povor aliat throbs aud pulsates
in all lands.

Thus, ont frein youdor sepnichre, where
lay the dead Son cf Gel, burst forth the glad
bai te-sts cf the welrldi's salvation, und the
glory te eine, and bow inuch the fruit.

Niow, iu conclusion, we may find bore, I
think, two or three practical thoug.-s. Ad
oue is, lot us net sparo ourseires. Godl did
met spare His eue Son. 0cr Lord did not
apare His eue ilo, Hie hio& Rimself. We
thiuk we have the whust. No such wheat
as oura. We bave morecf truth than others
have. Wo have abilitr, genus, skill, tai-
ent. Yes, we bave the wheat; that no oe
else kas, and we are proud of it, and wo
vaut to keep il:. We put it in a box cf curi-
ons dtsign, uând onlý Xtb'w and again ire brieg
it dW~,not te, sow it but te lot it ho seen, te

makze a dispiay cf it, te lot the gent cf our
geniua sparkle, te lot our talent dazzie the
eyes cf the woruderiug gaping wok il.

Ahi 1 wicat is net tu ho kept ; it ie te ho
suiwu. Ge'd ie net te bc lioarded. Talents
are neot te bo buried ; tbey are te) ho used. If
yon have ohbility je any %vay, let the worlà
have the beuellt cf it. If yen bave semne.
thinrg. te s ty that . others ueed te hear, it le
laid sîpen yen te suiy it. If yen have au
eloquen-e ln your seul, veice it in s-ime wvay.
If& yen have thon '"lts that are throbbing
-%ithin yen for îtterauce, tell thein er write
thein, and lot tbe wvorli bave the herioit of
theuî. You ciunnot do a %vorse thiuig fer
yourself, uer fer the world, than to hury
yeuir talent, board yotir g,.ld, cotver up your
light, boc\ up youxr wheat, spare yeurself,
se ynur life. Yen are standing je yeur

c'en liglit, quenching the lire cf ynur ewrn
grains losing ail the gr-andeuîr cf life. 0ur
Lord îvisoly saya: >aýve your lifo, and yen
lose it; loso it for Ri~s sake, anit yen save it.
And yen cin unsilerstand that : Kecp your
wheat, sud after a while y -n lese it; but sow
it; sud thon yeni find it. And se with goulus,
abiiity, wertb, trntb.. If yen want yeur
goid týo shine, keep it iu circulatioe. And if
yîîn want ta shitie yourself, de ail the goodl
yen can, sparo net yonrself. Botter te wear
eut than rnst eut.

"lIt ahideth alone'" If the llrat whest-
grain bai heen content tu abidoe alone. what
a leiss te the wo.id, wh.tat a curse te itself!
If the Chirist haut b-en satistb.'d &.a abide
:.loue; ii ho hvid kept himiself t-) himseif, and
net tried te de any geed, te save any co,
te liolp any cne, -%vhat a loss te the werld,
and %vlîat a loss te himnself ! Seo .hini yender
xvith acl.'ring inyriade cf rcdeemed seuls
urocnd hiutu! Oh the jey 1

And are yen, rny hearer, content te abide
aîcue, te lite for yeur peor littie wi-etcbed
czelf ? You are net trying iu aîîy way ta de
gocd, t,, sweeten any hitteruess, te help auy
eue te a botter life, te befriend auy cause.
No eue evor takzes yen hy the band and says:
-Tlîauk yen for the kinducaqs; yen caneet
understand hoiv it helped ine in îey need.
Thauk yen for those earnest werds ; tboy
savedl my seul ! 1icive ail I amn or ever -iil
ho to-tliom-. When I stand at God's right
band, I will toit the Lord that next te him-
self, yen are my savieur."

Tbiuk cf gciug alene te Hleaven. ?Peeple
wil asit wh ho *i as they see yen c-1 the
streets of nowv ý,,erusalem, for people are
lruowu thero for the good- thiey did. and ne
co wi!! lcnow-yen. «Yen relierod ne want.
Yen cheered ne sud, life, ne comfertless
homie. Yen visited ne sick- eue. Youranoney
fouud its way te no charity, ne mission
.qchoune. Yen did ne geed and yent are alone.


