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30 HAPPY DAfS

ing in with wide-upen eves the beauty of THE TASK.
the nodding lilies.  And presently Jack EY RIDGELY ROBINSOX.
was sure he had forgotten about the ser- | Let ns work with a will. my lad.

n

mon. fo to spwak to the litide Il that's tried and true:
ithent any text, jnst as if he were manv a man, if he only can.
am. and it wzs all about the \\"x Il d+ 4 deal more than vou

= €onsider the lilie=” he <2id. and Jack | Let us work with a cheer. my lad,
loved the lilies, and the With a cheer that paints a smile,
minister was talking of them, of their | Though the wav bw rough, there are tears
beantv snd wonderfal life. how the bulbs enough :
tust be placed in earth hefore thev can Then langh. and the tears beguile.
mive ns their fracranes and whiteness, and
sa why we fill churches and homes "ilh Lot us work with a h--p". my lld.
them on Faster Dax. With a hope that’s born of heaven,

“ Put thew are not -our offering to | For the Father above, whose heart is love,
God. children. How can they be that? | Forgives “ till seventy times seven.”

or he

:;lh-!xt d

(in the fall), her mother. who knew that
she was very fond of gardening, said
her: = lessie. | am going to plant m

hvacinths and tulips (thev are a kind «*¢
lil¥, vou know), and I would like vom ¢,
eome with me and hear something I hav.

to say.”" Bessie was onlv too glad to g

so when thev reached the flower-beds, her
maother took up a handful of bulbs and
said: ~ Just Lok at these, Bessic; suppos-
they <houla say. * We don’t want to go i
the eoid. dark ground,” do ycu think we
could have any beautiful hyacinths nex:
spring:”  And after the homely little
brown bulb has lain under the frozen
ground <o many months, what makes tha:

-pmt Jike blossom spring up with such

Thev are hic own flowers. made bv his
hand  What will vou offer to him on OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS.
Faster Day?

“ Lift up vour little white handz to God,
my ~hillren, vour little white hands that
have Jdone <o litthe wrong, and pray God
thyt vou mav hring them here next Easter
as pure from wrong as the liliea. But let
thein not be idle hands The lilies are
fragrant: vonr hands must be busy.
Frirv dar thevr must Jo kindlv things,
little thines that enly vom can do. for
thic <hali be the frasranee of our Easter
lilies™

There were more wonds said that momn-
them were <mee? Faster songs. and

ing.
Jack <at 2o «till and walked home S0 Berems Intermedinte ) .
quictly that Aunt Laura wondered if he | @erigrly Review Servicr By O T e e s

had enjoved no part of the service.  DBut domen: 0 centa per 1.
Jack was 'lnian: of Faster lilies. THE ANeTS FEGE WSS Pesme.
Aunt Laura wondered a2 good many | Addres WILLIAM BRIOGS.

- 9 5 Methadia and Poblishing House.
times after that. bat wisely kept silence. D03 Rickmwod S West. and 3 103 Temperance S
Not that there was anv great change in ———

Micki ! Faster lilies do | mws Cutberios ftreet,  Westizan Boes pooom.
= nephew. B es do 5

her rollicking « phew.  Faster lili Ly eieyan Book K

not bud and ble<<sm in a single dav. Bat

manv a littk thing might have been oo | /™ —————/————

ticed if ome were 3 keen oheerver of bovs . bapm m

The fact was that the <imple sermon had
Twnd it wav inte Jack’s heart. and TOKONTO, Am",;:_ 1905,
iluzh he had said nothing alout it, he |-
kad sturdily resolved upon cultivating A LITTLE SERMOXN \I.OCT

Faster lilies himself. EASTER.

And the Iwst of all was that he did it, | Text : ~ Consider the lilies."—Matt_ 6. 26.
2w, Nt in any very great wav: often Most of you know the rest of this verse.
ne were very --'l sometimes the | Christ took the “lilies of tne feld ™ for

mh emld think of Jdoing for [ his text, and preached from them a most
e |} v a whele dav was 1o kevp hi< | tender and comforting sermon.
hand< On this glad morning, when we look at

But in the ovurse of

the vear. Jack | the beautiful flowers in our homes and in
Iv how it eame about, be | our churches, let them be to us also a text
! himeelf in the habit of thinking | for an Faster sermon. [ was quite sure
i risen Christ would like his Easter | vou would like this iext. becance children
nz with kim a little | a¢ a general thing are fond of flowers.
! every morm hefore the day |  Faster, vou will sav, means that Christ
vrlv begun. And when another | roce from the dead: how can lilies teach
dawned and clear, Jack | srvthing about coming to life from the
time for waffies | dead. When we have considered,—that

never Knew exs

nz. and of talk

- mOTH Ng SeTvice. { is. studied and thought a little more care-
= | fully abont them.—I thisk you will see

' God the Fa onlv Son. { for FmN‘\'ﬂ_
Yet with in glory ome, I knew a little girl whe was very much
Jesne! 1 believe in thee, afraid of death. esrecially of being “ put

Thow art Chnist the Lord, to me. away in the enld, dark ground.” One day

eolors, and such sweet perfume ¢
ls lt not like a resurrection, a new life out
of death ?

Bessie saw all of the bulbs buried in
their little graves, and the pext spring
when she beheld with delight the beaut:-
ful flowers, she said: “ O mamma, it isn’t
such a dreadful thing to be buried after

{all God must have been all this time
| watching and taking care of those little

bulbs in the ground, to change them into
something so beautiful and so different™

I seldom see a beautiful white lily that
I do not think of the soul and the body.
What does that flower spring from ? Why.
from the earth ; the * dirt.” as the children
eall it. Do vou sce anything in that ugiy.
dirty root that gives vou the slightest hint
«f the lovely flower that is o cume and
breathe in the bright sunchine! So I
2.~k how wonderfully different from this
taudy is the spirit that leaves it when we
die.  Let us pray that our souls, like the
ilies, max be pure and white.

EASTER DAY.

Awake, pretty fowers,

Asleep in the snows,
For this is the morning

When Jesus arose.
Each lily he loved

In the meadows of old,
Wiil welewme the Master

\‘.i!h !-;-“*-hz‘ d-f :"l".

Ye violets sweet. with

The breath of the =wmth ;
Anemone bloshing,

With resv-lipped sevth |
Arbutus half hiding

Your delicate grace—
The Saviour has risen,

Behold ve his face!

The types of his death
And his rising are ve,
Fair gceme of the meadow,
Rricht buds of the lea,
“ Messiah is living!™
The cherubim say.
Shine forth in your beauty
To greet him today!
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