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"THOU DIDST IV." in their woîîderful instL action and their
D E.THEODORE L. CUYLER- preojous consolation. Did mny AII-wise

ilY EV.Father do it ? Then it was no blind stroke
"I was dunxb ; I openied not nîy inoutli, of Fae and no lîapzard blunder of* ignor-

because Thonê didst it." David the singer ance. Hie inakes no iiiistakes. *Juat
lias becomne David the sileîvt. The great wlierein the wvisdoi of God's treatinent of
îîîusician. ià mute. fis liarp) i8 lîung up; l'le lies, I do not compreliend any more
the mlost 0loquenit of his geîîeration1 183 than your little boy comprehiends the in-
Zpeechlcss. wlîy? Is ]lis Iieart go utterly side works of the dlock wlien he looks ab
broken that lie is struck duinb 1 Over- its face and reads the figures" VIII." He
whelming grief does indeed sonietiîîîes says " It is eigîît o'clock, and I rnuat ha,
.s(.,0111 to paralyz3 the tongue, so that the off to sohool. " Hie accepts the fact witli-
aufferer caninot speak%, and congeals the out going 'hehiîid the dlock-face. So you
fouxît of tcais su that the sufferer canuiot and 1 are te ùccept the transcendent trutlî
weep. The nxost pathetie picture Of grief that God doeth ail t iins ell, altlîough
tha.t I ever sawv vas a noble wçiei, wIio He does not admîit us into the îîîysteries
un lier mnarriagc-day lîcard the terrîble of.His providence. Our peevisli and re-
tidinngs that the l'la" whos(e bauda -%vas XO belliouq Whyis? ivili only chafe aîýd worry
tliisp bjer-s li suddoîîly lied while 011 blis our sore hearta, and:ýbring -noztinswer. Ia-.
waiy to their nul)tils. Her brQwn liair. finitely botter is it.for us to be still, and.
bianc1îed with tire sliock, and. suie sût kuiow that Hie is Giid.
zpeechless without a tear. W~e pastors If He did it, there wvas not a shadow of
often encounter the cases of crusbing, be- cruelty or a shired of uîîkindnless, ini the
reavenielît iii wlîich even the relief of affliction. This i& a precious discovery
tears is denied. Coîîgestedl grief is tire for we can bear- alinost any blow more
worst of aIl 'ief. patiently if we feel sure that pure love-

But the saliîiist's silence was 'îot Of hield the rod. Love ziever wvrongs us.
that chai-acter ; lie bas told us whY lie Love never tortures us, never deceives us.
opened not lîfs mlouth. Hie liad been Love noever întlicts a wantoiiwounid. The
brouglit face t3 face w'itli this treniendous. saine love tîiat " spared îîot lis own Soli,
Iact, Tl7ott did.st;j it! An. Alnîighty and but delivered Ri-a Up" for our redemnption,
AlI-luving Father liad laid is h'and took your son auîd my daugliter out of our

eîaiyo Davdsbc i chsîe ent linging grasp ; and did it, too, tvitliout
amd the psallnist lays bis iowNv biaud u11o1n ask-inu our permission.
lus lips. "I1 ani silenced ziow ; 1 wîll quiet " But I cannot understaîîd how a loving
nuiyself as a child tlîat is weaxîed of its Father coitd take ny darling away, while
xîuotlîor. Cod did it." .other people liave a lîouseful of children

Ah, my dear friends, who may be rec a-. undisturbed ; " and anotiier says: "'If 1
ing these linos te-day witli a sinarting biad îîot been 50 perfectly happy witi nîy
licart, it is a glorious discover3' wliicli re lhusband, tlion I should feel mnore recon-
anake wl$n, we disdover God's. aud in an ciled ; and axiother says: This is a
experionce of sorrow. - I elwîînb~srange way -of showing love." Good
woonded us, or wrtoniged us, tve nxay sculd frieîids, .this is npt; tue world te unravel
at bis stupidity; or -ont our indignation .mîyster.ies in, or the place to demnand ex-
at bis unkindpffs ; the, lîarity of forgîve-. planations. U-T yonder is.' another xvonld,
ies s 1 the titinost grnide w1e can exorcise- in whichi we "4siall. know' evon as we are
But when we conie up to face our Heoaý,en-; kîîwn. " This world 18 God's primiary
ly Fablier, and S~cgiîz is great over- -Bclippl ; you ùnd I are the little ignorant
zhadowing hand in tire -jplud of sorrowç,. 'chars. WVhenfx l-ieadlvn
thon, thero is no.thing for p~s b~ut silence jTeaclîer -18 speakiîg the dutiful ehild
and subnîiission. Questic.ningg will brnugj ý,qId1-eepstliWaxen ho appoints us~
io answer.;.ïGod IcdepÈ 'ýHis oil secrots. I liard lessonm, wè shoffd learu them, even

Murniurings only aggravate the suffaring. though the tears fall fast qpon thé page.
iRebellion is-ruin. Pus 'l as fan aswieléan, The mightiest, doopestiessontkbe learned
and press as liard as wo nxay, *~e cannot in this world, 18 U) lot God have lis way.
force that solid gate of nîystery on 'Which Youir *braiiî and my br,-in.. are niot- g
is-inscibe4 - (odc did it.- énodgh.te-cbmprehend allthe niys9teriea'f«:

Weil, thon, at we sit auid irond th-ose Divine '1rovidencèuô your heait and
vords tlirough our tsars, lot. us try 1.0 take uny boeart r.y trdst btir 'gracious dom-


