
Lifes ffystelry. 397

the good old paths and walk straiglit therein, witf1out swîerving to
the riglit hand or to the left. We must-contendearnestly for the
faith once delivered to the saints; kuowing thd.t if mnen believe
not, yet Hie abideth faithful. Hie cannot deny Himself. Systems
of philosophly, based on speculation, are always changing; past
ages hiave seen them. rise, fail and, pass away ; so that if a mnan
comrnitted himseli' to a theory to-day, lie mùiglt live to see it
undermnined and dispiaceci by another, and have to change bis
ereed, as the chameleon changes its colours. But the glorious
Gospel changres not. Like its immutable Author, it is the same
yesterday, and to-day, aud for ever. « eaven and earth shail
pass away, but my word shali not pass away; for the wor&. of the
Lord liveth and abideth. for ever; and blessed are all they who.
trust therein.»

LIFES MYSTERY.

BY EDWX«RD HARPTLEY DEWART.

WLu' thougli this world present to siglit,
Confusion, iuystery, and gloom,.
In the pure world beyoud the tomb,

We yet shail sec that, ail was riglit.

Not ail in vain do sorrows here
P>ierce -witli keen arrows every heurt~;
Lessons divine their lips inmpart:

Tlier'sbalm snd blessing ini a tear.

The storm that sways the forest trees,
Stili rmots tliem deeper ini the soà;
So sorrow, confiet, care aud toil

NTurture our strengtli by slowv degrees.

Not lie who doubts sud dreatus tlirougali life,
But lie wlio toils in faitb. below,
The inystery of life shall know,

And harmony discern in strife.


