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Christ's Presence with His People.
BY RRV. J. THOMPSON, SAUNIA. H

Trxt:=' I will not leave y(‘)’xz) ophans, J..0. xiv. 18" [ nm}'
i cays,” Matt, xxviii, 20.
Wl;t\hd):;vu c:ln\:: \)vh’cn Jesus was parted from them and carried away.g
The disciples watched him as he went
upand passed from sight behind thel
cloud, and many have thought of Him
ever sinco as ono who has loft the

away. llo is yonder amid infinite
Llessedness, and I am here amid daily!
caro and sorrow, and how to bring
His help to mny present needsis the
problenat which faith often stumbles.
But did Ho not say, ** I will not leavo
you orphans? Lo I am with you
B through all thedays:® And are wo
B afraid He will not kcep this promise?

Aro wo thinking of Himas wo do of
other men who havo lived, finished
their work and gone nway?  Is Jesus
only ono of thoso kistorical persons who
has longsince disappearcd from tho
scenoe and all that is left of him now,
only a fond, fading memory to cherish, or an example to follow?
If this be so, then our life must be shorn off its sweotest joys, for
His assured presence is the Holy of Holies, of & belisver's confi-
dence, and his throne of grace is whero faith 8 ks to mect Him
as the ever living and ever present Saviour, wio rotainsall the
tenderness of a heart that constrained Him when here among Hfa
people, to shed tears when He saw their sing_and sorrows. e is
the samo dear, tender, loving friend to us all this day, amid tho
trials and bureavements that afllict men now, that he _was_to
Mary and Martha and many another troubled heart. His §oing
away has not changed His nature, and His heart isas full of pity
and tenderness thia day as it was when He took the little children
in His arms aund fondled them on His knce. As human and
brotherly in His sympathics now as Ho was when John leaned on
His hosom. His presence and friendship nean a3 :nuch to His
people to day as tﬁey ever did to Peter and Jam<ca and John. s
heart has loat none of its fondness for His owa whom He loves.
He is still tho Good Shepherd going before His sheep and calling
them all by name, and His compassion is as decp &3 it was on tho
day He was parted from His disciples. X .

\. Hispresence ssthejoy andins(xmlian ofourlife. Howbiessed
to realize His presence with us, Many, like the woman who had
been so long atllicted, have spent all they had, and were nothing
bettared, but rather grew worsc, till they learned to come and
tellJesus. They found how near Ho had been to them all the
time; how casy it was tospeak to Him; and how amplo that
Divine help is, and how quickly e made them whole, when at
last they svught His aid. It is when the power and burden of sin
are felt that the presence of the Saviour is so precious, and His
promises of rest and peace are 30 encouraging. And when, amid
our troubles we make Him our confident, no one nced doubt but
that He is both familiar with them, and knows allabout the things
that try us nost. And that He will also bring his own lifo into
perlect sympatby with ours, and prove Himself to be a prasent
belp in ourtime of nced.

Houw like his brethren He was, and is now ; and as the inan of
sorrows Ho has passed through their expericnces. He Himsclf
has stood where many of His afilicted p2oplo stand to-day, and
has felt wwhat they are now feeling, and His oyes look down into
tho hidden depthsol their sorrows. His very training brought
Him into sympatheticrelations with thopeoplo, and from personal
cxpericnce He could appreciste the nceds, the tastes, the
tendencices, and trials of the multitude. He issuch that wo may
well throw ourselves on His brotherhood, and tell Him of what
lies heavicst on our hearts. Aud when westeal away from this
world of noise and confusion, into the quict of that Hoiy of Holica
wifh Christalone to confess, to plead, and to obtain from Him
graco and wercy, wo koow that wo are known of Him just as” wo
aro. Wedo notcome to tell Him anything He does not know,
but jus? to reccive what His love sees best to give.

Q. He is withus to help and bless.  How soon the comfort comes
when He comes, and how casily a cold heart is warmed when Ho
touches it with Hisholy fire —a live coal from off thoaltar., How
casily its rebellion is subdoed when He lays His strong hand
uponit, How quickly a zhut hoart is opened and made tho home
of tho Saviour's presenco wheo tho Holy Spirit breathes upon it.
And what an abundant harvest ﬁrowx when he sows the sceds of
overlasting lifo in souls madeglad through His grace. How easily
the winter of our indifferonce is turned into living freshness, and
and all the growth and blooming beauty of sammer when Ho pours
out the showers of His blessing, and breathes tho fragrance of His
lovoarouud us! What is n hard l_lcnrz w:hcn the power t')f. the
Spirit is given tomelt andto mould it ! What are all our spiritoal
foes in tho hands of Him whocamoto destroy the works of the
dovil! And what are all & minucr's wants when _brought into
relation to tho unicarchable riches of Ghriat, It is the Saviour
whois with ui.  And when Ho comes to bjnd Satan and cast h_un
out, it i3 00 now or strange work for Him, and He has nothing
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world behind Him and is now fary -

to do in your case that He has not often done before, arLd §s duing
all the tune for thoso 1o whoso hearts Christ is formed the hopo of
glory. e who washed that great multituda who have passed
ito life eternal can also wash you and make you whiter than
snow, und teach you the new song, for that blom{ has lost none of

 its cflicacy.  Wo need not trouble ouraclves as to Aote all this is to

be dono ; wo_uimpl{ rest on the promiso that he will do it. When
tho warm wind. of spring comeo the fields and forests cannot help
blooming ; when the sun pours his balmy hght and heat upor tho
flowers they must open to be painted and dlled with His glory.
We don't expect them Lo bloom in winter, but 1 _early summer so
little do we expect tho deadness of January. Sois jt with our
souls when times of refroshing come from the pregence of the
Lord, and his warm, loving presence melts away the winter of
sin from the heart.

3. His presence is the presence of God. He is Iinmanue), God
with us, Meis not only the way to the Father, but He and the
Father are one. So fellowship with Him s fellowship with the
God of all comfort, and we broatho the warm atmosphere and hive
under the daily caro of the Father of mercica. Wo often pray
* 0 God of Isracl ; O God of Zion.” ‘T'he God of long past daya!
We think of Him na belovging to patriarchs and prophets, but
not to ourseives, whose goings forth wero gloriousin Old Testa-
ment times, but whose footsteps wo never sce now. Wo may
loarn much from Jacob's prayer. When tho old patriarch bowed
his hend before the Almighty, he did not begin his prayer, **0
Thou God of nature : and Thou God of providence.” ‘I'hat would
have been liko twin cliffa whose summits were lost in the miets,
or far up in the cold frosty air; while the burdened heart lay in
darkness and woariness far below. But when Jacob pmyog he
said ‘'O God of my father Abraham: God of my father Isaac.”
And this brought God near to him, not nsan abstraction, but as
the God who had fed and kept inm all his lifo long.

And why may not we who have come to God through Christ,
and who is now our Fathor in Christ, pray, **O God of Canada :
the God of my own country and of my own people : the God of my
father and of own mother . the God of my own homeand of my
own needs?”  Not a Godafar off, but in the midst of allour cares,
and fears and sins, 80 that I may lay my hand in His. Theros
surely such a way of making Him known in tho Lord Jesus Christ
asshallbo tousas an inspiration and gracious assurance. And
that men under burdens, men in sorrow, whose hopes have all been
blighted, lonoly men who are witbout sympnlgy in hife; men
troubled and weary and bankrupt of courage might look up to Him
who is over all, and rejoice in His presence as men do at the
coming in of the morning—calm, aweet, radiant, and hopeful.

4. His presenco is tho presenco of the Holy Spinit, that other
Comforter. When Jesus was preparing to leave hosaid to His
disciples, ““1will send Hism to you.” And not till our eyes are
opencd shall we sec that all the hills around are occupied with the
cbariots of the Lord. But how tho truth grows, and how rich
the promises of grace become, and how near and precivus Christ
seems when His Spirit fills our heart. Itietho Holy Spinit that
makes the presence of our Saviour soreal tons. When He comes
to wake up within us a sympathetic interest in Him, we mako
rapid advancements in those lessona which He applies with ¢race
to tho heart. When Ho breathes the fragrance of heaven over
tho soul we gather up tho golden shekels from the treasury of the
Lord, and lay up vast stores of heart-wealth. The experimental
sido of religion is the most satisfying, and when the Spirit is
dealing dircctly with the heart, the Gospel becames a feast of fat
things, and Jeaus Christ Himself the chicf among ten thoussnd.

In the soft light of early summer, when the world has grown
rich and {full, wo see all natare quicked. Somo myiteiious nnd

rvasivo influence has brcatth upon her, the icy fetters are
irckon, ond tho fountains of the symhol books are opencd; the
forests are clothed in their leafy mantlo ; the flowers are strewn
all the hiil sides over and all the valleys through, for the timo of
tho singing of birds has come.

So is it when Jesus showa himself to kis people ; ther hearts
are then made glad with 2 great joy ; sumnier and sunshine £ill the
soul with all their attendant porp and glories.  When the Holy
Spirit is poured out the story of the cross has such divine power
to inspire, toenable, to purify and savo men. It Lrings heaven 30
near to the earth, and Jesus so near to $he heart, and overhanga
the present life with the sure mcrcies of David. When Jesns
openamy cyes, cleanses my spiritual leprosy, speuks to my con-
science, His comforting assurances fit into overy coracr of my
moral life s the key fits the lock ;—bread for the hungry, water
for tho thirsty, a balm for tbo wounded, comfort for ‘the sad,
light to dispel our darkness, a guide to lcad us throagh all life's
perplexitica! Why, grace touches man's needs ns tho sunlight
that bends down to bathe the world, and te touch everything
that lives : il is asthe morning radiance that comes to kisx every
1eaf, and blossom, and bud, and flower. With no less efficiency
than this dees our Saviopr lay Hia love at tho roots of our moral
life. and our manifold wants aro encircled by the multitude of His
tender mercies as the great, wide dome of heaven that overhangs
us wherever we may look op. What wonderful adaptation the
Spirit giv@ to tho onscarchable richea of Christas He applies
them to tho needs of thosoul. Not more fitted is the light to the
eyo, tho sir to tho lungs, not more adapted aro the aunshina and
tho shower to the parched ground, than are the truths of divino
graco, and the tender morcies of our God to the heart that longs
for his salvation. As cold water to o thirsty soul, so is the
asaurcd presenco of Christ to the weary, timid, doubting heart
that learns to come to Him for reat.

5. He is with us as our King to rule our hearts in love, Thero
are somo Who ure anxious tocrown Christ a King in Jerusalem,



