
CiHRIST.THE TRUTH.

«I WuIAr is Truth V' was ]?ilatc's imien~.iit

question, and stili it lis the question ai inany a
tranhbled andi disquictcd nu n~ Are YOZ& askiig,
ainid the conifusiing diii afi nany vaices crying,
<" La Truth is hure, " ar "l I it is there, "
WuImt is Iruth ? 1 aliswer, Christ is Trth.

Can yaut grasp titis 1 Can yau restapan it as aii
iiaivable fauindatian ? Then, blcssed be God,

aui&t ail tlhis uîîicertaility there la So»wtkîlng
wvhiclî is certain. If ail1 else bc fâlse, Christ is
true-yea, lie is the fountain af truth. Let us
uîow advance another step. If' Christ be the
fountain ai trtith, then wvhatever influence or
liglit leads us ton'ards Ilnii inîust be truc ; for
just as certainly as the diverging rays of smn-
lighit cait be traced uip ta tlie founitain froin
which t1iey flowv, s0 inay ail thc scattered r-.ys of
truth lui the universe be traced up ta tlheir
folintain-God. " But iiow shall I n1 ,
cries thc traubled licart, "that the liglit 1 sec is a
ra y frai» Christ, aud not inerely anl igis faltus
kziiudledl by the adversary ta lead ine astray V"
yan ina;y kiio% by the direction ina u'hich it
Ieads. Dacs it lead liiavcuwvard or earthwvard ?
Tawvards God or towards self ? If towards tlic
fornitr, yaul 111ay kulow tiiat it is Divine ; but if
tawartls tue latter, the»l 18 it ail exhtalation frai»
the pit that is battoindess, Shilling oiy ta
betray.

Buit wve have a test stili surer thani this.
Ainid thc ineteor-ligl,,its af science and phtilosa.

phy, tiiere is alle staru that ever ahimes with a
pure and steady radiance. Other lighits =ay
lead ta Gad, but by intricate and circuitaus
patlis ivhere the simple soul nay go astray. 11,
the teaciigs aof plislasaphy and ai thealogy
there are xuanyrays af truth, but they hlave be.
Caune distarted iii p4ssing thraugh tue dense
inediiini ai lîunan passions and prejudices; but
-inart front thiese ive hlave "a.- sure word ai

prpcy-a lighit shilling la a dark place,"
pa0iutiulg ont NVit 11 U11errill ccrtainty the patiî.
%'ay £rom darkuiess into liglht.

Are yau. stili perpiexed ? Are you stili sar-
rowfailly ceryinig-

lion' S11111 1 find the living u'ay,
Last, and coinfused, and dark, and blindl"

Liste»i 1 Listeix to tlint vaice sa huina» in its
tcii(eiiIQss, sa Divine in its authority aud
îîaxver -- i 1111 the Way, the Truth, an~d the
Lufe: i nan conîeth mite the Father but by
.Me.' " icre is a Guide infallibie : hiere is the
Trtincarnati-i.te. Elseýwlîere webeliold scattercd(
rays of' the Divine perikectiaîîs, but "liere the
%vhole l)eity is knawnv." Iii the persan and
waork of Jcsus Christ the scattered rays of truth
converge ta a facus, and shining in 1H»n whao is
" the brightiiess af the Father's glory, and the
express image of lus pesn"point, unrefracted
and uiidiniined, straighit to the thrante af God.

'While in canfront the living God
With wisdoin than his Word maore ivise

And leaving paths apasties trod,
'lheir own devise,

1 wauld farsake inyseif and fiee,
O Christ, thte living wVay, te thice.

«,I knaow nat wvhat the sehoals Mnay teachi,
N~or yct hîaiv fair framn truth depart;

Que lessauu is witia mny reacli-
T/ic 11rutlt Th/oit art ;

Alîd leariluîgf tixis, i learuî ecd day
To cast all ather lare away.

1I cauînot salve nxysteriaus thiuxgs,
Tixat fil the schaahnenci's thaughlts with strife;

But ah ! what peace tîuis knawledge brings-
Th ou art t/w Lifé /

IIid iii tin oi ver]astingt deeps,
Thc silcut God lus secret keeps.

"The Way, the Truth, thc Life Thîou art 1
This, this 1 knaw, ta this 1 cleave 4

Thc sweet, xuei laniguage af my heat,-
<Lord, 1 bcliere 1'

1 ha-ve n~o doubts ta briing ta Tlîee:
lIly daubts arc fled, Miy faith is free."

e xlx'tor'o zable.


