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By Rev. T. J. Parr. M.A.

Amid the uncertainties, the transitions 
of every-day life we cry out for some
thing fixed, sure, reliable. We desire 
words of comfort. We seek the solu
tions of many enigmas. So we turn to 
the Hook with its light on life’s riddles, 
its promises of divine keeping and lov
ing guidance.

2. In the dark hour we are taught to 
aing the song of trust. A writer telis 
of a little bird which would not learn to 
sing the song its master would have u 
sing while its cage was full of light. Ii 
listened and learned a snatch of this 
and a thrill of that, a polyglot of all the 
songs of the grove, but never a separate 
and entire melody of its own. Then the 
master covered the cage and made it 
dark, and then the bird listened and 

Mon., Oct. :. Suffering with Christ r 4 ,, ,„ listened to the one song which it was to 
w“:; u Working,lini,"f -,....... 12. yl! 8ln«- and tried and tried again until
Tim., Oct.' lu! Sorrow * v'r * / V- Mt heart WnS ful1 »f it. Then,£ ' >'■ *>, theUli whpn U had caught the melody,

’ Uot li J°y beyond the «OM....... Heh.i2. vs wa« uncovered, and it sang
Kew nuiimo . sweetly ever after in the light,

one Read it ieaUl„ul than this Many of the sweetest of Christian
theme is God’s uinHiU8h" «^0te thal the heart-songs have been learned in the 
weary and hp»này p*!ov,det»ce over the dark hour, and of these songs none 
muérablè csdUvI ^r,ehd 1_t,'aveller' “>« m’1» '““S' •“=” the Song of Trust,
the sick andPt |vV„ ïeJhideous prison, Christians are not fat 
founderlne in thlDf matl' t,le sea»an when they are in the place where duty
this nsaliif w««th »t0rm'. 11 la 8uPPosed calls them, they believe that God becomes
from cînHvïït ™?P°8ed after the -eturn responsible for them, t
Die resnmiRii^’iv1111 8ang in the tem- are in his hands,'' tha 
its nartP withiny’ ü?,ch, choir concluding all their care on him for 
denP Particular chorus or bur- them.’’ They believe God has wa
with versesP fi i qerio8 8‘ J6’21- and 31 they may not know, but whether by

Our lord Lv’,1$Vnd ?8’ «111 of Difficulty, or by the Valley
should be kent frnm thl^ hLi disciples Humiliation, he shall lead them to
row in m evll-ntit fr«m sor- Beulah Land. " All things shall work
Lord and hi- , ®?e^Van* waa to be his together for good." What other insur- 
fect iiv suffeHn» rduhad bee” made Per" ance PoHcy is like this ? We may not 
this l/fe whiph8,'iiHH r?^ 8 a f,‘atuie of see the “ good ” yet, but under God
life hevnnrt on dl8tlnguishes It from the sorrow and suffering are the paths
try Of snrrn v D?i,iyet ,^roagh the minis- which frequently lead to it. We trust-
heaveniikn .ij 8 fe is ™ade more we trust the hand that loves us, thoughIt il nnf in Rd / “ore flt for heaven, it holds a scourge,
trv crmtinnniiv * dou|)ted that much we There is no comfort which so fills eve 
torv fn nur nLu avold becomes contribu chamber of the suffering soul like 
this It flr-» and haPP|neas. And knowledge of, and faith In. God's infinite,

Trm.hV- ,gh strange. unchanging love for us. Possess
we Hhmiid nPo,?a.VOua^ e' 1 do not say thought—rather, let it possess us, an 
Fnr it a no? ay to be kept from trouble. will sustain us in every trial.

. not 80 much matter what 
trouble meets us as the spirit in which 
we meet the trouble. Therein lies the 
weal or woe. The spiritual alchemy, 
the pentagraph's stone, which can trans- 

te the ills and pricks of daily experi
ence Into golden blessings, Is a myst 
possessed only by those who fully under
w?thd»»!Vh£ t!ie, face of Stephen, broken 
with the brutal stone, shone as If it had 
been the face of an angel.

What are some of the 
sorrow :

1. We resort to the Word of God and to 
Fk8yur' j In the Sala-day of pleasure, in 
the by-day of success, the plaudits of , 
fellows add to our joy. We may not 
feel need for further sympathy. But 
when pain disaster, or disappointment 
attack and capture the citadel of our 
hope and gladness, when we suffer from 
the vims of a poison for which no human 
hand can furnish an antidote, are bur
dened with a sense of Inability and In
sufficiency no friend can reinforce, sick 
with a loneliness friendships cannot dis
pel, we are driven to God. He knows 
what none other can understand, 
can whisper In his ear the story of our 
suffering or our sin, our soul-secrets we 
could uncover only to our Father. So we 
creep close to the shelter of the Rock.
We look up to Him who was In all points 
tempted as we are.

3. Sorrow aids in cutting the chains 
which bind us to the worldly life. Per
haps no woi>f than any other age, but 
certainly in this age, tue stiugg 
against materialism, against the abs 
ism of the world and the llesu. 
strange that what we oft 
gicutest material good—i 
success—do not 
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goods we are inclined to live in them, 
and to so live in them that we degrade 
and coarsen our souls-forgetting God. 
The times when men grow to fill greater 
moulds of character, aie fitted to wide 
fields of exertion, are rarely, if ever, the 
times of great health, ease, luxury, and 

terrupted sunshine. The periods 
of growth are rather the times when the 
sun of prosperity Is obscured by the 
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So sickness brings the doctor to the 
door, and we discover what a 
unstable thing is human existence, we 
have been fixing our gaze upon the earth, 
so death opens the windows of the sky, 
and in the flight of the loved one we get 
a glimpse of Immortality and glory 
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and that Jamie denied his 
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kept it fresh and tender. iA*t us not 
cheat our consciences by talking of filthy 
lucre. Money may be a beautiful thing. 
Ii is we who make it grimy.”
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muscle, like the physical, can be hard
ened only by the burden and the strain.

I have said " temptations resisted, and 
burdens endured." Suffering in itself is 
not a blessing. It is in Itself an un
mitigated evil. It is only when received 
in the right spirit that it reacts aright 
in the spirit, and sweetens and
strengthens it. Otherwise, there will

discouragement, complaint, reckless 
and moral deterioration, 
received are the rough fill

SI !to
ds,

And guides the universe.

1 There is never a cross so heavy
the nail-scarred hands are there, 
itched in tender compassion

Yet closer come ;
Thou art not near enough—

Thy care, thyself, 
that I may feel my child

he*l burden to help us 
There Is never a heart 

But the loving Lord can heal,
For the heart that was pierced on Calvary 

Doth still for His loved ones feel !”
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Reposing on myso broken
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Trials wellI doubt it not ; then.


