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stranger, ai d ye took me in ; naked and ye 
clothed me ; I ns in ft prison and ye came 
unto me.

“ Then shall the righteous answer him,
•••••eeeaeeeeeeeoeoeeeeeeoooooeooeoeoooo

lit us turn away if we will, but let us not tyL.c a stranger, and took thee in ? or naked,
miss the splendid opportunity of helping to an(j c|olhed thee ? And when saw we thee
fill the world with the knowledge of God ! srsk, or in prison, and came unto thee?

Of his fulness have all we received, v. 16 „ Anj ,,le y;ing s|,aii answer and say un
The rainbow is made up of varied hues, but tp,em, %’erily I say unto you, Inasmuch
they are all derived front the light ol the sun, gs d| j |( unt0 onc Qf these, my brethren, 
the different colors depending on the angle eyJn th(, yc j1(j j, umo nte.

In the beginning was the Wo, I, v. r. We at which the rajsatrd.e the raindrops. o „Then sha|| pe af unto them r.n the left 
have come to another of life’s beginnings, two deseiple, ol Christ are pre c-c y hand. Depart from me, ye cursed, into tier-
The gateway ol the New Year ,s open before then character or mode olacnme. But n>, firc w£ich „ 1)rt,,>ated ,he devil and
us. Who can tell whither ill path will lead is the one dmne imruy t , d his angels ; lor I was an hungered, and ye
us t But this we do know. I he One who thrt ugh them all, and thiy ac -• gave me no meat ; I was thirsty, and ye
was with God at the beginning ol time is at for its full expression. , gave me no drink • I was a stranger, and
our side to-day. Nothing is hidden from The only begotten Si • • . ye took me not in ; naked, and ye clothed
His gaze. He knows tht future, and when him. v . iB. \\ hep I t c ,T,J me not ; sick, and in prison, and yc visited
we come to its hard duties, to the tempta the king s son and heir, made lus tour rf t ie 
lions that threaten to sweep us off cur feet, Empire, how enthusiastic was the loyally 
we shall find Him there, ready to help us. everywhere manifested towards the Brush 
We shall have a safe journey with a prosper- throne ! Thv Prince, by his specc les an 
ous ending, it we begin the year with Christ, intercourse with all sorts of people, made

All things were made by him, v. 3 “How .known the character of our sovereign and 
precious,' wrote the author of the peerless his care for Ins people, thus kir.Hn g ihur 
One Hundred and Thirty-ninth Psalm, "arc devotion into a brighter flame, h our love 
thy thoughts unto me, O God !" The world to God growing cold, or our zeal for Him 
is full of God’s thoughts. The daily provis- fHgU'ng ? " e hate only to look au a in ami
ion of heaven’s light and fresh air, ol food again at the S.,11 who has mealed the 
from the world’s harvest fields, of warmth Fathers love to us; then the smouldering 
from the great, generous sun-wh.it are these fires will become a strong and steady blaze, 
but divine thoughts finding expression ? And 
the glorious world that lies beyond this—it, 
also, reveals a thought of God. But of all 
His thoughts, surely ihe most precious is the 
thought revealed in sending Jesus Christ to 
be our Saviour. With what joy we should 
look upon all God’s works in providence 
and grace, since they make known His 
thoughts toward us. It is His blessed Son 
who gives reality to these thoughts. All 
power is in His hands, who is our loving 
Elder Brother.

In him was life, v. 4. “I think nothing 
human foreign to myself,” said the Roman 
poet Terence. In everything noble and 
right in the world the Christian has an inter
est, for Christ is the source and spring of it 
all. The beautiful pictures and statues of 
the great artists, the lofty thoughts of the 
best writers, the wonderful contrivances of 
the famous inventors,—who should appre 
ciate and enjoy these, if not the friends and 
followers of Him who gifts the intellect with 
genius and the hand with skill ? The whole 
realm of man's achievement is the Christian's 
rightful heritage.

The light of men, v. 4. It is a law of 
matter, that no body will begin to move of 
itself. Some force must act upon it, else it 
remains inert. Just as truly in human life 
and history there is no effect without a suffi 
cient cause to produce it. Now, history tells 
us of nations ceasing to be savage and be
coming civilized. Their people, instead of 
being selfish, become brotherly. They 
to regard other nations as friends, not as 
foes. The reason is, that in the breast of 
every man there is a lighi.more or less clear, 
guiding him in the upward pilh. And that 
light comes from^'thc life” manifested in the 
Son of God.

His own received Him not. But,—vs.
Settle this in your mind, that no-
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Christ the Lite and Light of Men.
January l, 1095.S. S. Lkskvn John 1 

Golden Text—In him was life ; ami the life 
was ihe light of men.—John 1:4
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me not.
- Then shall they also answer, saying, 

Lord, when saw we thee an hungered, or 
athirst, or a stranger, or naked, or sick, or 
in prison, and did not minister unto thee ? 
Then shall he answer them, saying:

"Verily I say unto you,inasmuch as ye did 
it not unto one of these least, ye did

And these shall go away into eternal 
punishment ; hut the righteous into life 
eternal.”

Many will remember these words and 
their lessons, and will act in the spirit of 
them toward those about them near at 
hand. May such remembrances of them ' 
bt multiplied. But beside' ihose near, 
there are those afar. The ry thought of

Is not the real joy of the Christmas season
h“"dhnnd";hop;ro0k7f

. , . . . 1 love. And no oay could be more anpropn-for what he expects to neuve, will stand in . ! _ , , __a ....1 11 1 1 •• La I 1 l.. 1. ate fir some evidence of our love and ap
LWÎS.TÏMtaoteS: >rtn 1 î» rom,r^ vtir, . . ,1 „ „,c „,i • l gi t to him, for the extension to distant peo-
&hJ,M^pOTn:hi*h» pie ol the blessings which he and h„ truth

filled his little soul " The whole un,cached world is as though
giving to others that makes the beauty of . _ • . r. •“he day. I. is giving lo olheis that fl were before Christ. , i wt h China o-
makes ihe beauty of all days. It is the da> as " *“•'!’ l,lfure. ,.h.e Sav
glory el G Id's own character, He so loved And yet it ts no. A I) ,904,
“he world that he gave Ins only hagu.ten 1 he Christmas season which reminds us of 
S in And we arc most Idled up into Ins nbligaliun lu Chris., remind, also of he
likeness when we display Ids eharac.cr of long delayed payment of our deb to the
generosity free-handedne... wor,d' whl, h 15 51,1118 ,hou«h Chrlsl had

And ought not this spirit to go out at ne*er con’®' ........................
Cnris.mas not to our own family and friend, »u"id al""'al ).U8I
alone, but especially .0 Him from whom we the sincerity ol our apprectation of Christ, 
learned the beauty of real giving ? Christ unity and ,ts meaning, to us migh 1=,, y 
mas ,s ihe only holiday ol the year .hat bears '= 'ested hy our readme,, on Christinas
his name. All ,he other joys of the day IMylo think ol the p-ople to wham it is
have never sufficed to destroy our reman- unknown, and to whose need and lovelcss- 
brance of his connection with it. From ness our love- should most eagerly turn as
the carols ol the morning to Ihe last prayer, " ^.nk of the birth of the Saviour ol the
of the evening, h,s spirit „ the day Surely world, whose hope was to bring peace
we ought to make some such real, definite and good-will to all mankind,
recognition of him as we make of our interest 1 hls »« *e thought which good l ather
in our other loved ones. ,lablj P1'1, '"«° Lhla Lhristnias verse for *

This year it ,s proposed by m,n> different llttlc ch.lcl, the thought of our joyful duty 
denominations lo suggest to all Christian, 1":^ "> 1d«,re ancw, a"d l° ,,lr,ve ° 
that on Christmas day a gift be made to lam ,l,c deliverance of the whole world in 
Chnsf as well aa to our other friends. We 
give and we receive among ourselves, and 
we receive more bountifully still from him.
It seems the most natural and the most 
Christian thing in the world that we should 
give to him.

Bin how nny we give to him ?
*• Then sh ill the King say unto them on 

his right hand, Come ye bCssed of my 
Fathe', inherit the kirgdon prepared for
you from the foundation of the world ; for civilization will revert to 
I was an hunger d, and ye gave me meat ; its glorious achievements will become things
1 was thirsty, and ye gave me drink ; I was a c-t the unrvturng past.
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The Real Joy of the Christmas Season
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the loving spirit of Christ
•* A little boy ol heavenly birlh 

Bui far from home to-day,
Comes down to find his ball, the 

Which sin has cast away.
O comrades, let us one and all,
Join in to get him bai k his hail.

The Morning Star.
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thing can hinder God's purpose. He comes 
seeking to make us the channels of His 
grace to others. We may close our hearts 
against the divine inflow, That will be our 
bitter blame and unspeakable loss. But 
some other channel w II he opened up and 
fl >oded from the ocean fulne-.s. I’.tabure, 
wealth, fame—from these gifts of the world,

When Christianity fades from the earth, 
barbarism and all

L


