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' Lwas a breach in the circle. What belonged to 

the whole body of affections and life of this world 
was touched, was found to be—mortal ; it was 
struck in its very nature. The course of life went 
on ; the wave had closed over that which had 
been cast into it ; but death, and the affections 
which belong to this world, had been found to 
meet. But all this is well ; for death is come in. 
Besides, we live in these things ; our will lives in 
them ; and when the will is broken, so far as it is 
so, it is broken for everything. We learn more to 
lean on what never bre. ks—not to lose our affec­
tions, but to have them more in connection with 
Christ, less with this will of our own nature ; for 
nature must now die as well as sin. But then 
Christ never makes a breach, except to come in 
and connect the soul and heart more with Him­
self ; and it is worth all the sorrow that ever was, 
and more, to learn the least atom more of His 
love and of Himself ; and there is nothing like that, 
nothing like Him ; and it lasts.

But, besides, there is a useful work" by it in our 
own hearts ; and so more capacity to know, and 
enjoy, and learn communion with, Him ; more 
capacity to delight in and understand God ; to 
know, and to know the value of, what He delights 
in ; more moral capacity to delight in what is ex­
cellent. We little know what high and blessed 
things we are called to. Oh, that the saints knew 
it better ! to be with, and have common joy and 
communion with, God !
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