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BLUE DAYS,
By Knoxonian.

Most preachers have blue Mondays.
On these days they have a feeling of
“goneness.” They don't know exactly
what is the matter with them but feel that
they are “all gone.” They are unfit for
hard work. are likelv to be the least hit
orusty, They acconnt for the hlueness
hy aseribine it to the labors of the Sah
bath. Tn thie they are at least partly
mistaken. Blueness on Mondays more
freanently arises from overwork on Sat-
nrday than from ordinary work on Sab-
bath., Tf a preacher rest an Saturday
and takes plenty of exercise in the open
air on that dav, ordinary Sahhath work
will be little more than healthy exhil-
aration for him. A preacher who works
late on Saturdav evenings and goes into
his pulpit tired and weary on Sabhath
morning must always have very hlne
Mondays, The manner in which Satur-
day is spent usually determines the de-
gree of blueness to be endured on Mon-
day.

Blne Baturdays are not unknown to
preachers, Busy, overworked preachers
see them occasionally: lazy procrastin
ating preachers see them every week, If
on Saturday morning a man knows that
he must say something to a congrega
tion twice on Sabbath, and also knows
that he has nothing to say, he usually
feels blne. The feeling is a perfectly
proper and natural one. Unless he has
been prevented by Providence from pre-
paring his message he ought to feel
ashamed as well as blue. His congrega-
tion may feel both ways before Sabbath
is over.

There are blue Sebbaths as well as
blue Saturdays and blue Mondays., Too
many people in this country arve likely
to look upon any Sabbath in which the
congregation is small as a blue Sab-
bath. Tt has often been said that our
neighbors across the lines judge every-
thing by its size. In their judgment ev-
erything big is great. With them big
and great are synonymous terms. They
have a big country, big cities, big prai-
ries, big rivers, big hotels, and they
have learned to judge everything by its
bigness. Canadians imitate their ex
ample to an extent that few would be
willing to admit. Church ‘going people
are the greatest sinners in this regard.
Almost the only question that many
fairly good people ever ask about a
meeting is: was it large? If large then
all is well. How easy it is for people
in this state of mind to jump to the
conclusion that a wet Sabbath must be
a blue Sabbath., And the good man
who conducts the service is very likely
to catch the contagion and come to the
conclusion that “anything will do for a
wet Sabbath.” The rich, well prepared
sermon is perhaps laid aside on Sabbath
morning and the good man resolves to
make “a few remarks,” and dismiss the
few people who have braved tiie storm
and come to their place of worship.
That kind of an effort called “a fow

ks” has a llous power for
drawing itself out. Tt elongates like a
telescope, and perhaps the effort on a
wet Sabb b ey

y more by
tlt‘u clock than an ordinary sermon.
2 o | 1 standards it

mauy have been a month long. The peo-
ple may have thought it never-ending.
The day was dered blue at the
start and the good man intensified the
blueness until he made it almost black.
If there is one day more than another
on which a wise preacher will do his
best it is a Sabbath which promises to
be blue. If there is one congregation

more than another that deserves the very
best a preacher can give, it is the brave
handful that face a howling storm. A
numerically small congregation may not
be small in any other way. Tt may be
large in faith, in hope, in liberality, in
good works. Some meetings numerical
Iv large are contemptibly small every
other way.

One very wet evening some years ago,
Kennedy, the king of Seottish song, was
advertised to give a eoncert in Toronto.
The night was dark, and the rain came
down all the afternoon and evening in
a steady pour. Tt was a ecold. pitiless,
pelting November rain. A few peonle.
many of whom had free tickets, went
to the hall. As the hour drew near the
only question diccussed was whether
the Kennedy family wonld sing to sneh
a small honse. Prompt to a minnte the
old gentleman came ont in full dress,
blithe and cheery as a spring mornine,
and opened the proceedings with this
little speech: “Friends, it is a wet, dis
agreeable evening ontside, but that is
no reason why we should not have an
enjovabla evening here. Tf the night is
unpleasant ontside, all the more reason
why we shonld enjoy ourselves.”
Then he went through the programme,
sang his best songs, told his hest stories
in his own inimitable style, and the
uniform testimony of those present was
that the old gentleman fairly eclipsed
himself. There was nothing blue about
that wmeeting.  “The children of this
world,” ete.

Great good may be done by preaching
to a very small congregation. An Irish
minister once preached to a congrega
tion of three at Castlebar. One of the
three was converted and became Wil
liam Arthur, author of the “Tongue of
Fire.” Dr. Archibald Alexander once
preached to two persons and both were
converted. Were the days on which
this work was done blue becanse the
congregations were numerically small?
A3 a matter of fact it is not the congre
gation alone that the preacher slights
when he puts a few people off with a
few remarks and goes home thinking he
has had a blue day. He slights his own
work and his Master's message. Jenny
Lind was once asked why she sang so
long and so well to an audience compos
ed of a few ignorant colored people.
Her answer was “I never slight my
art.” Away with the vulgar idea that
a wet Sabbath spent in preaching to a

Hearers have their blue days as well
as preachers. Some hearers think every
Sabbath a blue day. But there are good
earnest souls who really desire to enjoy
the service and profit thereby and even
to these blue Sabbaths occasionally
come, They are not in a good frame of
mind. They do not feel as they used to
do and they cannot tell the reason why.
It is a happy thing when one of God's
children can say on Sabbath evening “I
have enjoyed the day very much.” One
reason doubtless why many hearers have
blue days is that they do ot begin to
prepare for Sabbath soon eunough. If
people work in their stores until mid-
night on Saturday, and have no good
refreshing sleep; if they tumble out of
bed at ten o'clock on Sabbath morning,
dress hurriedly, pray hurriedly—if they
pray at all—take breakfast hurriedly,
and hurry to church; how in the name
of common sense can they expect to
have a good Sabbatht

Drummond in his wonderful book de-
fines a living being as one who is “in
correspondence with his environment ;"
at least he accepts that definition from
Spencer. If a hearer is not “4n cor
respondence with his environment” in
church he cannot be happy. The envi
roument is chiefly made up of the
preacher, and the elders, and the trus
tees or the precentor or choir, and his
fellow worshippers. Drummond would
say that if he has no correspondence
with any part of the environment said
hearer is dead. Well, if he has no cor
respondence with the greater part of his
euviroument he must at least have blue
Sabbaths, The best thing he can do is
to put himself in correspondence with
his environment and then perhaps the
Sabbaths will not be so blue or the
hearer either. Want of correspondence

with environment in church is a bad
thing.
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EVANGELISTIC ASSOCIATION.

Eleven Evangelists representing a
number of denonmnations et on Friday
night the 30th. ult, at the home of
Messrs, Hunter & Crossly, Palmerston
Ave,, Toronto, and after a bountiful re
past a conference was held when it was
spountaneously and unanimously agreed
to form an Evangelistic Association.

First, N-mo:—l"he Canadian Assowia

tion of E (Interd ina-
tional),

I‘Secou‘d, Pu{poao:-—'l‘he promotion of
i h e Domini

few of God’s children is y a
blue day, and a day spent in addressing
a large number of people must neces-
sarily be a good one. The Master may
form a very different estimate of the
day’s work. Bome days are blue to the
preacher even when the weather is fine
and the church full. He does not know
the cause and the blueness is all the
more distressing because he does not.
As Spurgeon says, the chariot wheels
drag heavily., Why they do so one can-
not always tell. Perhaps the cause is
largely physical. Indigestion, unstrung
nerves, worry and want of sleep, have
unmanned many a noble preacher at
the critical moment and destroyed many
a good sermon. One of the surest trials
an P her ever end is the
failure of a sermon on Sabbath that he
has spent a long time and a large am
ount of labor in preparing. And these
are just the sermons that often seem to
have very little effect. Blue days must
oceasionally come to the pulpit as well
as to other departments of human ac-
tivity, but there is always one consola-
tion left to the man who has done his
best:—the Spirit may bless the bluest
day to a congregation.

of Canada, and the Mutual co-operation
and fellowship of those engaged exclus
ively in evangelistic work,

T_hird, Members :—All accredited Evan-
gelists,

lll'uunh, Ollicers :—President Rev. J.
5. MC. D. Kerr; Secre: Rev, .
.\lm‘lkle; Treasurer, Rev. T'H. ch::.
'l_?‘mh. Executive Committee :—Messrs.
\\'nll Pugsley, J. B. MC. D. Kerr, and
Walter Russell, with the officers, meu-
bers, ex-officio,

These shall also be a committee on
credentials. Besides the above evangel

ists there were present Messrs, Crossly,
Turk, McHardy. and the MeCombe
Bros,

It is expected that all accredited

Evangelists in Canada will join the as-
sociation and that it wil] prove a great
source of blessing not to the Evangel
ists themselves only, but to the im-
portant branch of the church’s work in
which they are engaged,

The promises of the gospel are sealed
with a triple seal—the oath of God, the
blood of his 8on, and the witness of his
Spirit,




