
THE DISCIPLE'S VISION lai

Patmos, while impressed with thj iniquity of
Rome seated on her seven hills, and drunk
with the blood of saints, saw through the
Rome that was to the Rome that might be,
" The Holy City, the new Jerusalem, coming
down from God out of heaven, made ready
as a bride adorned for husband." And so
has it been through all the changing cen-
tunes right down to our own time. In my
own dty of Birmingham forty years ago
when North and South America were lockedm bloody strife, and it seemed as though the
future were pregnant with nothing but quar-
rel and discord, John Bright lifted the eyes of
his countrymen to the glory of the latter
days, and unfolded to them the mdiant col-
ours of the golden age: "It may be but a
vision, but I will cherish it; I see one vast
federation stretch from the frozen north in
unbroken line to the glowing south, and
from the wild billows of the Atlantic west-
ward to the calmer waters of the Pacific
niam. And I see one people and one lan-
guage, and one law and one faidi, and over
aU that white continent the home of freedom


