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divine ideas, sprcading their dazzling ivings over our earthly life, we shahl
flot be content until we have looked beyond these brighit harbingers of a
better worid, and have seen the Christ who to as maiiy as receive Him giveth
poiver to become sons of God1 WVeil niay Eigland's sensuous poet take lip
the cry of the apostate E mperor and confess !

"C '[hout hast conquered, 0 paie Galilcan, the wvorid lias grown grey with thy brenth),
W'e have druîken of things L-ethean, and fcd on thc ftillncss of death.»

If ive choose a merely mundane existence, if ive limit 'aur thiouight and
aspiration within the narrow circle of the seen and temporal, w'e rnay have
our joys and our successes, but we shai' iiever enter into the sublime m 'ystery
of life ; wve niay grow in knowledge, but ive shall never be truly %vise; ive
may drink deep of the Pierian spring, but we shal flot touch wvith our
parched lips the streams of that living wvater, of wvhich, if a mnan drink lie sha'1.
neyer thirst again. It is flot possible thus to see God,

Nor all that ci-ivalry of His,
Mlie soidier-saints who, rot;-- on row,
flurn up «ard each to bis point of bliss-
Since, the end of life being inanifest,
H1e had burned his wvay through the world to, this.

The education of man is unending. To regard it as belonging only to this
life is to lead the ivay dowmvard to the deep, and out of the deep to bring
those nionsters of despair and cruelty w'hichi revel in the ruin of mankind.
Tlie hunian soul is full of prophecies which miake it certain that, this earthi
is too narrow an arena for the accoinplishm-ent of our destiny.

"I n man's self arise
August anticipations, symbols, types
Of a dim spiendor ever on before
In that eternal circle run by life."

WVhat ive caîl life is at best nothing but a fragment of a pillar in some
glorious temple; an anthemr just begun, vith its faint promise of a chorus of
thanksgiving at the close; a link -but a single link-in that golden chain
of beingy whichi reaches forth into the invisible, and is clasped by the hand of
God.

"Eternal procms moving on,
Frorn State to State the spirit ivalks,
And these arc but the scattcrcd stàlks,

Mhie ruined crysalis ofone."

The true life scales the hieighit and sceks its goal of bMessin- in the revela-
tion of the kingdomn of God. The everlasting contradiction between the
littie ive knowv and the vast uncertain bulk of what ive do flot knoiv is
robbed of its oppressiveness. WVe are shut up nl;ither to a narrow b-,goL-y


