
524 THE GOOD NÇEWS.

THE AGONY IN THE GARDEN. His anguish 1 As yet His bacir was
given te the eceurge, ner His eacred tei'

«IAnd being in an agn he p e pies te the thornq. His, quivering É4~I
mor eau~sIy:sudbisswet W M 1~shrunk flot as yetu fren'i the rugged naÎiS,

were great drops of bloed falling dowa to nor was his body oppressed by His weighliy,
thxe ground."-Luke xxi 44. cros. What cenid, it bel, then 1 Ah, tbOM

was a Hand present, adininistering tue
How littie eau# we finderstand of the. elernente of a bitter eulp, which ne hurn55

Mufferings of Jeans! Intd the saRed salc- eve could perceive. There wa8 a pressat
tuary of Ris sorrows who dares to enter! fiom the hand of God whh o e i
Our best attempt8 to corne near te Hum could feel but Hié3 owyn. 49It pleased'th0ý
leave us standing at a distance, gazing Father te bruise him." Jesus suffered lOt,
uipen Hlm afar off. The sea of His grief simp1ly as a man, but ms tise Surety of Il>s
was deep, and *e behold Him tossed to' peBOPle. There sine were upon Hint ky
and fro as by an unseen hand, but we imputation, and the hand. of 111e FatheT'"
hiear very littie Df the fary of the serru. justice must inftict the penalty. Aireadl
A shalbew, superficial nature heave aM 'some few drops of the cemning storl
rears beneath the silehtest'breeze eft af- have fallen upon His holy seul, sud arnax-
fliction; but the hely nature ef Jesue, calm ed, and preetrate, and full of ageny U1li
and deep at ail tinxes, ecarcely utters a utterable, He falls to thxe greund. - 59
moan arnid thxe terrorg of the moet dread- very pores were bloed. 0 sin, M si"51!
fui Sterirj Very few and elight are the what bast thon done t This i% thy dresd-
i iiinieof His sorrows, who wus Theet fui wor'g;--'twas thou, my soul-thy silo -
eimphatically " a mn ef sorrows, and, ac- which brought the Fathers band upC6
quainted with grief." From Hie own lips Ris Son, until He weeps andi cries , ~If
we can gather but; littie te guide us over it be possible, let thie cup prasa away.". 118
the dark arnq (lreadful ses where for a9 timne saw iu the distance the cruel soidiery, thO8
He apîxeared te drift, for@alten, naked,' purpie robe, the crown of therns, 0tI'
desolate, and aIoneý The greac ocean ef iveary jonrney, the infuriixe mrwd, b
Hlis anguish wus tee deep te utter its voice. lingeriug, pretracted death; but it was 110t
Ita great wavee heave and roIl on beneath the apprehension of these wbich filied 09~
the oye la awýfni -majesty and %ilence. seul with agony,-there were deeper wouI<O
Jeaus seidom spoke whiie ail the waves ta hssdee e oti b'
and bilews ef Ged's wrath wer .pasm smar tm Riathr d *mùsowHeft enultt
over Hlm, and of the meRning of thefew HM, and frein the onjoyment et His lovO
words which. He did utter 'we eau aPPre- He must for a tirne be cut off. This wl0

liond but littie. Bis grief iras tee deep for the dread penalty He Must endure à5 ýjje
tears. tee irreat for words. "4Behold, w» s this which
%-i 1 one nf old, ",aud soe if there, be any "Mlade the sacred drops. of angulsh faII.W'
serroir like unto my sorrow. " No deubt
thu eorrowe ef this geod man were gte*a,. and drew encli importunate cries frein
sqtili ire eouid have understood thein, aud. lips. Think ef this, 0 rny soul? 81'l
felt fer hini. for lie was a mn, like unte learn te liste these sins which placed Il
ourselves. But Jees--the holy, the pur-e, guipli betwoen even the soui cf the holY
the unselfish Jesus--hew can we appre- Jesus and that Father wrloru Ho se, iovOd
diate Hie? And yet it la riglit that ire But deep as iras the agony Ofest e
shiould etrive te apprehend at least a little it sased net up Hie iips, ner prevented th"
4) b-is sorrôwF:, fer they were ýhe serrows acce ef Hie spirit te, God. He stili eni-
ef hun anity, and meet 'nmPhstiCalY Our braced the Haud which smnote Him. 1-Ie
ewn. He bore our griefs and carried our etorn iras aevere, 'but still 1-is simnple, col)-
gorroirs; "4the chastiseient ef our peacýe fiditig, and %child-like 1f&Àith poiflteJ t
ivas upen hlm; sud with hi& etripes we His Father. in Henven. 1Uis God bAd
are beoaled." May the Hely Spirit guide said, " He would hold Hie hand; " a11(1
our meditations! new. that the deep waters have corne 10-

"Adnd bein q in an agony heprayed more te His seul, aud He ainks irbere there
fervenfly'."1 What could bu the cause of %no standing, He pleads and resta 111)01'


