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" pual from man. t6 mas, fo prayes

Tay .
phasis” A
as currency than as.
point oar plea. The tim: has «
phsis from the palpit to the pow,

God. ‘Schools, - colleges, sem ‘dre busy ‘making

often. inteliectusl, too_seldom spistual.

The time has come o change the emphasis and plead with
mb:pmm.whhﬁdd.‘ 5%

The two great preachers of 'ihantlydumh»f;lﬁuwd )

Paul—stand if striking contrast. Peter. preacbed on the
day of Pentecost, and three thousdnd gladly received the
word, Paul preached on Mars' hill. “Some mocked, and
,others said, we will hear thee again of this. Howbeit cer-
tain men clave unto him.”” Each wasa messenger of Christ;

ippesl froni man to -

- the dylkaiool apieitadl gowst By & prayiny Chsrch. - This

B ;
snnuwmpmm'mw-xim of the :

world.” —Zion'

with ‘here aud there a little pond or stream, and at Jess
frequ-nt ' intervals, an | unpainted, unhomelike house.
Nothing beautiful or attr,
hold the mind away from the paper or book which we, sit-
ting in the railway. car, ave pretending to read. “Com-

«each preached the truth. Peter adapted his age {0 &
Jewish audience, quoting from Joel. Paul adapted his
. messageto a Gresk audience, taking the altac that marked
_ their limit for this point of departdre, quoting from Aratus
and Cleanthen ; the diffstnce in result was markrd, the
Peter hc:‘d": praying band abbut him for ten ‘days the
di-ciples continued in prayer. Paul stood-alove. He was
waiting for. the brethren,  The one had, the other lacked,
power. - All too often the modern pulpit is like Mars” Hill.
“The preacher waits for  the brethren, hisown spirit stirred
within him ; the result is mockery. delay ; a'small number
cleaving to the preacher, ‘a di ged man ing from
Athens to Corinth. When: the preacher stands as Peter
did, surrounded by a praying church, the result is a malti-

place ? s | uninteresting 1" we yawn indif-
Aerently, ' S o i oo

m-u'nmmm&; -mw:htdunn* L
i the

ing. The sea | Y
' morning sunlight, with a dot of white here and there, far
off or nearer, where 4 i
“the stately shi b
Td their baven m’;:‘:ho,hiu." i

Yonder it lies, fair and sparkling

Just for s moment we sseit, as the trees and hilly gtand -

back. Then the view is lost, and we are whirled on in the
weartisome monotony of the nearer commonplace, :
Yet that one ghmpse has helped. What dogs it meas
that in almost everybody there is one chord that vibrates
at the sound of the sea's deep voice > What isthat instinct
that makes it almost impossible not to arise and follow at

tude of rts, steadfast in church Iife, seli-denial
and gladness. Peters sermon was born of prayer. A pray-
ing church is blessed in many wass. A prayng people
¢anoot quarrel ; strife, malice, backbiting—open springs
that feed church quarrels—are dried up by the south wind
of praver. A church on its knees looking to Christ, over-
Jooks much. -He that studies the stars has no time to (riti-
cise his fellows i the te'escope. that walls in the planet, '
walls out men ~ A praying people do not oppose the pas-
tor ; moltén metal easily takes the shape of the mould
set for it ; hearts united i3 prayer conform to the pasto's
plans, fill up, and give value to his purposes. :

’ “Satan trembles when he sers

The weakest saint upon his knees,

Antg the— :
& Pastor trembles when he stes
8 Thé saints but seldum on their knees,

For well he knows, like bits of unimelted ‘metal, “they will
spoil the pattern and ruin the mould.
The pastor who works inan P

3

of prayer

h

vital texts ; plant trees not posts, is & forester, not & lum- |

bermap, North winds strips the leaves from sapless irees,
weaves a winding sheet of snow for' the dead eacth, hushes
the Brook to silence and denies life to corn.  South wind
changes all this. At his coming, the trees put on their

- ibeautiful garments ; the earth blossoms and fruits ;. the
" \brooks take up tneir forgatten songs, and life abounds. . It

isa question of atmosphere. The same man who in a
|prayerless church, is cool, reserved, intellectual, becomes, in
a prayerful church, sympathetic, =confidential, spiritual.
“The people control the 'pastor by the atmosphere they
_throw about him. A ¢ritical audience congeals the stream
of thought that flows from . the pulpit, though it be'a hiot
spring.; a spiritusl- audience, Jike the Gult Stream, melts
the veriest jceberg that drifts down ‘into it. 'l he copsum:
ers decide the kind of goods to be made’; the market, not
the mill, is master.

Converts are mu tiplied in & praying church.  TFempera.
ture, as well as seed and goil, enters ibto the Guestion of
harvests. There may be good seed and good soil, but f
the church thermometer indicates a to zero there

“%ill be no gathered shieaves; the soil stiflens; the seed sleeps

when the temperature is low. Cenverts take on the type
of the church i which they are born, Paul was but a
father in thi& gospel. Mother church moulds the offsp-ing.
Lsodicea hes | aodecian Christians; “Ephesus, Ephesian
Christiaas. The artics and the tropics give wide variations
to all forms of life. The church {hat conquered the Roman

Empie was a praying church; the sermons that overwhelm- -
ed Judaism, as Vesu-ius overwhelmed Pompeii, poured forth -

from the heatt of a prayigg church.

Charles H. Spurgeon said: “As forme, 1 beg a special
intecest in your prayers, that I may be sustaioed in the
tremendous work to which [ am ealled. A minister must
be upheld by his people’s prayers or what can he do ? When
a diver is on the sea bottom, he depeads upon the  pumps
above, which send him down air. Pump away, brethren,
while 1 am seeking thn Lord's lost money among the tim-

: ‘the freshi air coming in at

the beckoning of the breakers' white tipped 20t
heredity ? - Does the spirit of our sea-King tors yet

A lonig, barren waste of sand. and scrubby pite tress, ‘

ive; nothing to draw the eye or

wrong side of heaven is so besutiful, what
side be "], W. K, in Christian Advocate,
e T S e T

There are those who are constantly obser¥ing and stud
ing how other people do thwpug’mmw-m:
thing after the same order is ‘just whuat is

church organization: They, howevex,

; the same conditions of success do' not exist
in both The plan which suits’ the gruius, trainiog
,:::"hbitolqucﬂmeh will not work equally well in an.
" Thus vi

it is the part of wisdom for the members of

linger in us, their far-away descendants 7 We, ‘have seen

the ocsan | It has spoken to us one brief word ; it has '

flashed ove glaace of recoguition and fellowship into our
eyes. Now, bygs and sinds and pine barrens do your

_worst | la the memory of the sublime that we have seen it
_will be easy to forget you ; or il we cannot lorget thereis -
for us that hacrder but still possible thing—we can ' sodure

you. Thatsiogle glimpse has heiped us for the whole
day's journey. &

And then the thought presses home. Glimpses, Is pot
the greater part of lile made up of just glimpses ? Are not
our seeings and hearings and understandings only now and
thea—a momentary rift 1o the clouds, a momentary lull in
the discords, a momentary glimmer of meaning ; and then
the old commonplaces again—-datk dumbuess, doubt 7

Sometimes we catch a glimpse of the wide.stretching
ocean of hislove. Jus{ a glimpse. We are not nesr

“enought to go' dowa into its waters. and bathe in them to

‘the washiog away of every stain and the satisfaction of
every desire ; only near enough to sre the possibility of ,
this, and to wish that we m'ght. And then we ate whirl-
ed atong into  the pine barrens, and only the glimpse re-
mains. A blessed memory, indeed. Earth would be poor
and dark without even these ional visions . And we
thank God for the memory | but we sigh even ss we thank
him. O, what would it be to walk afways on-the shore of
that glorious sea | ‘to be buried in conbtinual; baptism be-
peath its waves ?  Why must we have the pine barrensand
the sands and t’e bogsatall? .

And sometimes we come fear enough to look on the
ocean of his power, The fAoods lift up their bands. . They

. shout aloud m their siwrength. They are like giantsin -

their play. Beforé their mighty rsuh we 'stand amszed,

“awed ; humbled, yet, withal, strangely exalted and exhilar-

ated. Itis the Lerd | Truly there is no god like unto
our God | Is anything too hard for him ? And then the
hutrving wheels bear us on, and thevision is gone. Only
a glimpse and a memory | O, whatif that glimpse could
be & perpétual seeing | what if God's people could always
dwell within the sound of those mighty breakers, and with-
in sight of those mighty waves which declare his strength |

1t the church of God is able to venture so much—to hope, |
telieve, achieve so much—because of these occasional |

" ties are the panscas, generally, of the discontented, the rest-

- Prelacy where Independeacy prevails, or o

“others not so well. But is therenot &

under which their spiritual lite has been developed. Novel-
less, the adventurous and the ambitious. Give us some-
thing new; we are tired of the old, Muny fall in with this .
reqa'sition, because, as they imagine, it savors of progress-
iveism and shows that they are not behind the age. Noth
ing hurts some people s0 much as to be ' d w

tioned by experiencs, which accord with chu

order and which harmonize with the pectliar circumstazces
of the people. It is not progress 6 mix Congregation:
ism and Presbyterianism, or to' intioduce thé »

ism into Methedism. But it is progress fo push

 ianism along Presbyterian lines and according to ‘Presby-

has demonstrated to be in he

ty wi'h her doctrinal apd

o »f - wli&
worked well in some places and in some s, an

rolling the individual responsibility upon these various
mhmuummhmmmh

mfmmh-nammih o
wor must be the brain, snd heart, and '
each and all of them 7. 1s there not “lﬁ:;:

glimpses of the power of her Lord, who could measure the veloped

length and breath and beight and depth of her ventorings

1gs and




