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dorn, how affectingly aro we taught that
death will close the most brilliant course,
aud that eveu royalty is not exempt from
that law which iays the Kingi‘ as well as
the peasant in the dust! Though we
had all wealth, therefore, though we had
all honour; the riches of a Crwsus and
the lonours of an Eastern potentate,
death would come in to rob us of them,
or separate us from them.

But in themselves they are unsatisfac-
tory. * Man walketh,” says the Psalm-
ist, **in a vain show.” Lhe greatest page-
ant of this world is but a pageant after
all. It is more dazzling to the spectator
than to the principal party engaged in
it. No amount of earthly splendour can
of itself confer true bappiness. Ilappi-
nessis a thing of the mind. Larthly
greatness often brings care and vexation
along with it. Solomon declared all to
be vanity and vexation of spirit. No
richos, no honours, will keep away the
troubles of Life ; and they can afford no
comfort under them. The very contrast
between the outward circumstances,
which one would think would minister
to happiness, if any thing would, and the
real mternal dirguietade or sorrow, but
decpens the gloom of the latter, as the
shade of a picture is increased by the
brilliancy of the light which also strikes
uponit. The King of Israel would know
the eftect of this contrast, and he could
pronounce all the royal pump and splen-
dour bat a vain shew, on which others
gazed with admiration and envy. It
was after surveying the best estate of
man, probably including his own prospe-
rity and greatness, but looking at them
not with the eye of vulgar admiration,
bat with the scber eye of enlightened
reason, and religion, that turning from
these to the object of his fondest trust and
confidence, he could say: ¢ And now,
Lord,,what wait I for? My hope isin
thee.”

Hope is a principle of thie mind which
it will in no circumstances, almost, let

0.
It is a principle which has exercise in
astare of imperfect enjoyment It is pro-
perly a world like tlus which sin has a-
bridged of its happiness, but which full
and condign punishment has not overtak-
en, but where mercy has hung out the
banner ofinvitation and of love,that isthe
scene of hope. It is under a mingled
dispensation of judgment and of mercy
that there is room for hope. There 13
but imperfect enjoyment ; but all enjoy-
ment is not taken away; and what we
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have not we may hope to possess. W
look forward to tho future’ for man,
things which we have not in the presen;
And thus is the mind continually exer.
cised. It is still stretching forward int,
the future. Is our lot good ? we hay,
not all that we hope to enjoy. Isitbal:
we look for better days. We struggle
against despair. In spite of itself, th
mind looks for better things to come thag
any it has yet possessed. It snatche
bappiness from the future. It pierce,
the dark and se.tling clonds which bile
the light of a mure promising shy. Th.
mind would bo .niscrable without hope
Just because ali happinass is imperfuce.
and the future must be put under contr;
bution for what the present does not
yield. The present is not felt to be e
nough, full as it may be of blessings -
Still more is usked for. Tt is chiefly,
however, in the midst of adverse circen.
stances, that the mind indulges this prie
ciple. But what state 1s there that doss
not need, and in which the mind dees
not indulze,it? And as nunerous
are the desires and wants of the miz},
are the quarters from which hope dravs
its pictures of happiness. The world &
the great field over which hope ranze
it furnishes the objects for which th
mind pants, and_which hope seizss wi'h
cager grasp.  What multitudes are bus-
ly escaged in sketching out sbe futaze
aund siill their hopes terminare with the
world ! the riches, the pleasures, the b»
nours of the world! Hardly a thousht
is directed beyond thisscene. Thisiseur
natural tendency. How different fromhis
is the feeling or expericuce_of the psin-
ist : “Now, Lord, #hat wait I for? My hopt
is in thee.” Hehad withdrawn his hopes
from this worl, or his hopes had now 2
higher object and a wider range then
{3iis visible horizon, and this terrestil
scene. 1 took a better, a nobler, dire-
tion. It had God himself, or his progis
es, as its object, and sphere of action—
It was called off merely earthlyand tem
ral objects, and fixed on eterngd_ o
Jects.  No cne can read -those spinfw
compositions which were the producinl
of David’s pen,without perceiving that bt
hope had an entirely different aimandd-
rection from that of the generality of ths
around him.  They were seeking carihly
gieod, earthly pleasure, but bis hope w8
in the Lord his God. _While the hoped!
others took the direction of time an
the world, his was fixed o God. It
above this sublunary scene, and travelled
amid the immensity of eternal jove-




