
that liitwaml liroak down tin- trees ,,f (lie foicsl only
Hhdwcrfroin its binding,' bianchcs leaves and rinit and
fragrance njion tlie world lierie.itli.

IJehold in tlii. the mission of Jesns ! He was the
refn're <,f the lepentant, tlu' lest of tlie weary, tlie

home of Iheonlcasf. lie was bread to llie liniiKry

and h.'iiltli to Ih,- diseased, Did the blind evrr leave
him siKbtlessy .,r ihe hnn)<ry, empty H or I lie dninb,
silent? Was He not more than the pool of Siloam
to !iel|)less siitreivrs? aiid than tin- waters (.f .Ionian
to leprons Xaamans? Was he not the balm of (iile<i(|

to broken hearts:-' and Ihe ^I'live in wineh men bnried
fheirsorrows? AV'i .n storms of trial and l.-mptation
swept iuross Hiie. wha' did they shake down but
h'avesof healin.ir and Ihe bread of lif,.;,- What was
He but the Tree of I,ife transplanted for a lime from
the everlastiii;:: Ivlen 't

Take one more j-Iance at the-reen tree. Mark its

promise. Le.ive it untonehed and what wcadd it

become ' Will it not reach up to heaven, and spread
till it overshadows th(> woild ? Whom will it le-

without a shelter? What disease will it not cun
Will it not grow into.i univeisal bless! n-,'? Hehohl
the shadow of ,Tesus! Had he dwelt upon earth until
now what would Hi- not have done for mankind. If

He froely forH;ave the sins of ix.nitent publicans, and
pr.aying thieves, and weeping liarlots, and cast out
none who ctiino to HiuK how many now, if Ho walked
this earth, would swell the train of His disciples?

When we think of it ; how glorious was that yixwn
tree of (iod? Wonderfid Jesus! How can we now
turn from thel)rightness of Thy glory to the gloom of


