GUR FATHER'S VOICE.

some poople that they
prise. Transferred from tho bodily frame to man’s moral and
personallife—tholife of rellection, of conscionce, of free choice,
of spiritual emotion, of formed character —we never doubt but
that strange inner life also hag its central point—it heart.
My moral and rdligious being ig quite as complex as my
bodily frame ; but it forms quite as strict 2 unity. I am oune
person, whole aud iadivisible, There must be a point
(whother metaphysicians can put their finger on it or not,
where all the moral currenfs of n.y nature centro—all the
varied influences which tell on charvacter--all impulses or
emotions, prompting t» act -all the principles which guide ov
restrain action—all the wayward and contlicting forces which
sinceessively sway me in this direction or in that.  Deep down
at the root and foens of human character lies that mysterious,
responsible self—that I myself "--which constitutes mo a
porson, not & thing ; and mt from that trne radical seat of
the personal life spring forth and tlow all the stroams of con-
duct which fill up my daily cxistence.

In asking for our heart, therefore, (iod asks leave to con-
trol our character and personal life from within, from its
moral centra.  Aud the words T have just quoted from our
Lord remiud us that, from the very nature of sin, no regene-
:ation of us was poanble which did not restore the rule of
God end the love of goodness at the <entre or heart of our
character. Whatever is bad in conduct is no mere than a
a symptom ; the seat of our moral malady lies deep, in what
we are, not in what we do.  ‘This is the point at which every
shallow plan of roform stumbles over the facts. Men cannot
do well till they are made well : make the tree good, aud the
fruit will grow better of itseli. Our Iather, thereiore, gnes
straight to the koy of ths whole position, when He asks, a3
Ono Who asks a concession which concedes everything—asks
One Who cannot reform us until e gets this concession—
that His fallen child should lay ouce more in the parental hand
the very spring of his being ; tolet that hand which made, re-
make. It is regeneration which we all need, not reformation:
it is new life working from the heart outwards.

Besides, if God be onr Father, it is reasonable that the tio
between us should bo of this personal sort—a heart-tie.
Between pavent and child, any colder ro more exterior
relationship caunot be suitable or satisfactory. It cannot
suffice this Father, any move than it would an earthly one,
that th~ son yield a formal observance in certain outward acts
of respect or courtesies of address. It cannot be enough to
consult Him in a few great emergencies as you might a stranger,
hear with decent show of attention what He has to say, do
now and then some small thing to plexse Him, but at bottom
shut yourself up from any closer or more confiding or more
affectionate intercourse, and allow Him no real voice in your
private affairs. Nay, 1t is just this banishing ol God out of
our heart to the circumference and ountside of lfe which is the
‘“‘head and front of our offending.” 'This is what hus opened
the heart to the sway of bad passions, and turped it iuto
a very fountain of Marah, embittering and {2solating all
our life. The first condition of our becoming again holy and
happy men is that the dishonoured Father gets His rightful
position in the throne of the affections and the will; that
Ho become once more Lord of the heart, our confidant, and
the controller of all the serreb springs, both of character
and of conduct. ¢ My son”—is His inevitablo request—
““Give Me thine heart.”

A good deal, if not all, of what I have now said, could
have been said by a devout lebrew before Christ; for
carnest men of God always knes: (as you learn jrom the
Psalter, for exawmple) that the very inmost being of a good
man neads to be wholly formed and possessed by (God's grace.
““Create in me a clean heart, O God,” is their prayer.  “Thy
word have I hil my heart,” is their profession. ““The law
of his God is in his heart,™ is their description of a righteons
man.  Still, we ought to understand better than they what
is really meant by giving one’s heart £9 God as to a Father
in heaven, for we seen Jesus Christ. () such heart-surrender
&8s God insists on, and of its happy consequences, Jesus is
the unapproachable instance. That instance we are iree to
study. That instance we are free to imitate. I you and I
will approach God through the blood of Christ, as song
redeemed in Christ, our relationship to Him will be moulded,
not go much on that of devout men of old, but on that of
tho Incarnate Only Begoiten Son Ytimself. Tor ours is the
adoption and the spirit of sonship in Christ Jesns, God hath
sent forth the Spirit of Tis Son mte vour heasts. Consider,
therefore, how the Tord Jeoug, in His pions walk with God

ag with a Father, yiclded up that to heaveuly Friond His
entire hoart, Consider tho inwardness of 1lis fellowship with
God. Remember how the band betwist them was onc of pure
devout Iove, and led to an indwelling of the invisible (God
with Jesus 8o close and perfeet that, as & man on earth, Ho
could say of Gol in heaven—**I and My Father are one.”
Remember that, into the heart thus given .» Iis hand in
love, God poured the Holy Spirit without measure. Roeall
tho spuntancousness of servico which this produced in the
Saviour's life; how from the Spiritfilled well of that holy
heatt, hold in the hand of God, no trace of impurity or un-
yraciousness ever issuwd to stain the wators of Mis life;
no impatient idle speechi—no  blun-lering, hurtful deed.
Aud from your adering contemplation of that loveliest
sight to be seen on oarth —most worthy object of our endless
study—the life of the perfert Jesus, learn what is asked of you
by the same tender voice which reaches you to day: * by
son, give Me your heart,”

Ior this voice does reach you all to-day. Once more the
mighty Live of the Almighty Parent presses itself tightly
against your stony, stubborn heart, and secks all round a
erevice to enter by —like some great sea wave that blindly
feels its way along tho rack-bound shore. Once more it
woo3 you to be (rui’s genuine child, and let your Fathor's
Spiritin.  ‘“Ses how I have loved, and given My heart tv
thee in Christ—for thee, to be pierced and broken. My
child, My long-lost, long-sought-for child of many sorrows,
give Me—give Me new at last thine heart!”

It were your wisdom, dear brothers and sisters, to yield to
that heavenly voice. For we sce, in the case of Jesus, liow
trae, noble manhood, tho ideal of human virtue, is only
possible when we chuldren of men give ourselves up to be
willing children of God. There is nothing worth your Hling-
ing your heart away on, of moaner preciousness than the
Lternal God above you. And as i»r vour own sake, so also
f-r Hig, give Him your heart * 1t 1s due to Him, as He is
your Maker and your Par.at, true Author of that rvich, deep
nature of yours, with all its budding sensibilities and
capacity for goodness, coustant Guardian of your days,
patient Eduecator of your manhood and womanhood. Due
to im above all, as 1fe is become your Redeemer, reaching
ont after yon the pierced hands of Christ, drawing you by
the tender cyes of llis sorrowful Son, yen, incessantly
pleading through tho dumb lips of Jesus’ wounds : ¢ My son,
My danghter, to Me thy Father, give now thine heart.”

Reprinted by permission (with abbreviations) from ¢ Our
Father's Voice”  Tamion: Naghet anid € o,

AM I SUCCESSFUL?
A WORD TO SUNDAY-SCHOOL TEACIHERS.

UR Master has taken us as co-workers fo rlife. He permits
his faithful Sabbath-school teachers, aye, all who work
for Him, to sce a little of the results of their labours now—
some mere, some less—but the swm total, the final reckoning
of life’s work, in saving souls, and in all the sweet, saving
influence of a holy life—=a life of prayer and consecration-—
the sum of saerifice, earnest toil and endurance in his ser-
vice, he does not exhibit here ; that is waiting for its showing
in eternity. Aund so I am prepared to say to every discou-
raged superintendent and teacher, every worker in the vine-
yard of the Lord, you are snccessful, and that too in every-
thing, however small, done or suffered for Jesus. Every cﬁp
of cold water, cvery visit to the prisoner, the sick, the poor,
cvery mito dropped into the treasury of the Lord, in the
name of a disciple, is noted by the recording angel. Bvery
moment of carnest, prayerful study of the Sabbath-school
lesson, and all the patient service in teaching—the bearance
and forbearance with the wild and wayward boys, or carcless
and indifferent grirls, and even the stupid ones (wera rot the
disciples slow of hearing?) though you are so ** weary in well-
doing,” as almost to give up in despair, is suceess.  And it is
s0, even if there is no apparent good. Tor it is the spirit
and the intention at which ti e Master looks. But there iz
real gaod done, though you may not seo it. As every rain-
Arop and snowflako moistens and enriches the c.rth, o every
henest, faithful effort to instruct, enlighten, aud save a soul
does make an impression. and may, sooner or Iater, by the
blessing of God, bring that =onl to Christ. Tha ¢ Rread
cast upon_the water shall rturn after many days,” ¢ Thev
that sow in tears shall re: . iz iry,” “Ho that gosth forth
and weepeth, bearing precious seed, shall doubtless came again,
with rajoicing, bringing his sheaves with him.” 1. T, W,



