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“doy Cometh in ths Homing."

|
r, ‘Watch. I
what of the !

“One calleth unto me out of 8,
man, what of the night? Watchman,
night.”  Tlre watchman said, the morning I
cometh.”  Isaiah 21, 5y:22, ‘Weeping may
tarry for a night.  But Joy cometl in the warn- |
ing," Psalms 30:5. !

Seir was a mountain belonging to Edom, ae |
was Dama. The inhabitants of thess reigions
were enemies to Isreal, and often tamnted God's
people when they were in distress.  The enquirey
here is one of taunt and reproach; Such as the
Psalmist felt when the enemy reproached  him
daily saying, *‘where is thy God.” But the
prophet replies with faith in God, that the morr.»
mg ccmeth; and the Fsalmist describes the cont-
ing morning to the tricd and weeping bileever
as oce of joy, For He says again, “‘my soul |
waiteth for the Lord more than they that wait
for the morning.”  ‘I'he joy of salvation is always
preceled by nights of sadness. made so by dis.
persations of affliction and adversity, But no
matter how dark the night may be, the morning
cléars away the darkness and reveals the ligha.,
Al God's ercation needs darkness in order to
appriciate the light. It was Gods order from |
the beginning  ““The cvening, and the morning
were the first day.”  Oh! what trength of soul
faith in God gives to the belizver. It is the
foundation, and medicine o all other graces,
Faith  inspires hope; and Lope maketh not

ned.
night of affliction may be faith with telescopic ,
power discovers the m ring star of hope iu the |
sky of providence, the Frecursor of the Sun of
rightecousness that riseth with healing in His
wings. It is thy privilege, oh bel eving soul, to
rejoice in hope amid the

So that however dark and gloomy the i

darkest scenes; for your and ”',(' heart,
SOTTOW Shafl b turited 6 Joy (NEFeTore “aiia—thmys

pate it,

In Pandora’s box, whence countless ills had
-scaped to plague mankind, hope remained. Al
was not lost if the wosld still possessed hope,
The old myth is full of meaning. It is (he ex-
peetation of “joy in the morning” that makes
«ur nights of sorrow and pain endurable,

Ttis the peculiar mission of the gospel to in
spire hope, because the gospel is the revelation
and pledge of God's geod purpose towards Luman-
ity.  This truth has often been obscured by
narrow interpretations and fainthe artedness, hut
it is the great, sweet, divine truth which Jesus
Christ embodied, and which the true preacher
must perpetually u'ter that weary, heavy laden,
and di:couragad men and women may  Lave
conrage and strength “‘to live another w eek,
to fight another battle, to bear aro ler load, to
endure another grief,

Bat hop: is not alone for th sa1 anldzaspond
oty itis also for the aspiring, for thos: who
strive to do tasks worth doing, and make plans
that reach far into the future, and who for the
sake of these ends are w illing to spend themselves
without stint.  The “morning  joy" is the
fruition of their dream and endeavor, and [t is
hope that keeps their purpose steady and tena-
cious,

It was said of Jesus, that,
was set before Him,

“for the joy that
He endured the ~cross,
despising the shame.” In this He is nct sing-
ular, save in the heavizess of His cruss and in
the breadth and depth of the joy that He coveted

a joy that was to be His owa, because it was
10 bealso the passassion of all whom He loved.
How true to life and fact is this note of comment
ou the life of the Master! Of every brave and
utent soul it is true that for the joy set before
1im he endures the cross,

We have a right to hope,  Why? Because
labor is meant to have result; aspiration is m:ant
to have fulfilment, and patient endurance s
meant to have reward. This is God's evident
purpose.  We have a right to hope also because |

vil and pain and weariness and disappointment
re not finalitics; they are not ends, but incidents |

| parable of life,
| though it be dark and long.

ST. JOHN, )

and means, Nothing has a fuaranty
ity but that which is good,
really lasting thing, because
divine reasan of being.

But, more than this: we have adaty to hope,
We often make false moral distinctions,  We say:
One must do right, and, One #ar hope, No;
there is an obligation fo hope if we belieye in
God.  For, after all, hope springs out of trust.
faitl, in God is the basis of rational and enduriug
optimism,

Hope ou, weary soul; toil is not in vain,
on sorrowing one; grief is flecting,
aspiring one, the dream forsahadows
and imperishable fact.

How often the moarning brings to s, not
merely a new lease of life, but new life irself,
We sink down on a troubled pillow with dark
cares brooding over us and with vague fears,
magnifying dangers and ills; but last sleep

of pe:

petue
The good is the only
that has in iiself a

Hope
Hope on,
the divine

| comes with its blessed unconsciousness, and then
| morning with its new vision, and gladuess dawus

with the rising sun. This

€xperience is a
The night of

sorrow will pass
The night of ignor-
ance w.th its tormenting alarus  will vanish,
Even the night of sin witl its misery and shame
willdepart;  and, with the worning, joy will
flood our souls with the Sweet, new ticanings of

+ God given trinmphant life,
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CGed.iness Profitable,
“Godliness is profitable for all thing
is a rentence well worth looking at steadily
ponde:ing until it is photograpl.e
It is a

"

That
and
Lon the memory
cracious fac hat_many
0! e while and in
narrower spheres. nd they are therefore to be
received with thanksgiving., Even bodily exer.
cise has its Leneficent uses, for the body is
kept healthy and igorous, that it may b2 a
prompt and effective instrument for the soul,
Let us not fall into the monkish nction of snp-
posing thet an emaciated bo epecially atirac-
tive to God, nor into the Epicurean nstion that
a pampered and rictous body is any more aceep
table. We shall easily shun all steh extremes
by remcmbering that Godliness is always profit-
able, having promisz of the best in this life and
the best in the life to come. This applies not
only to Sunday we rship aud private devotiors
but in equal measure to the business of the urgent
week-day, t i es of the lome, and
tae reereatio time,
God-likeness, for
all times and all persors ard all purzuits  In
this assurance there is s mething very inspiring
and joyors.  God isthe most glorious and bless
Eeing in the univers:, and next to him in thes:
happy attrioutes is the being who is most like
him.

to be

Godliness is

vacation
anG God-likeness is profitable
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Earth to bz as Heaven.

The Lord's Praver, it is to be noticed,
emphasizes the conque it and transformation of
theearth Ly the disciples of Christ.  Our Father's
nam: is to bz reverenced, his kingdom established,
and his will accomplished. Kach and all on
earth as in heaven. This praver, like all praver,
is a pledge that we who n&;r it will do every-
thing in our power to bring about and hastan its
fulfillment. 'What an ideal t) be kept before our
mind aud heart as we daily pray, morning, noon.
and night,—that earth may be like heaven! The
goal seems to be a great way off, and yet it
1s not as far as it was. Since Christ came and
taught the world this prayer, slowly and steadily
through the centuries ti:e world has been learu-
ing to listen and to respond. At first a few,
then more, and ever more; and the circle still
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4+-Lhe man. teok lin. at

| widens, and shal! widen
: bound is reached aud

until earth’s remotest
Ty creature hears and
heecs Christ’s summons,—““After this manner,
s pray.”  Earth is not like heaven, not even one
. Spot on it, nor one man in it: but there are strik-
ing resemblances and approximations.,  There
are wary hearts in which Christ reigns, many
. homes where he is Lonored, many communities
where he is sitcerely worshiped,” He is being
Led un, and s drawing all m:n to himself,
i And this is the great work of his disciples to-day,
{ 410t so much to desire the release and rest of
; heaven as to enter wholly into the prayer and
: service that shall make earth like heaven,
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Patched or Whole

———

Wx. W. Barxpn,

—
. my friends, the Saviour was right.
said ro sensible person would put a patch on an
s old garment. A new suit is better than an old
} one any day providing it fits,

We know what Jesus was referring to wh.n he
spoke of patches and hottles. The rent veil of
! tae temple at Lis death was a commentary on his
D words,  The old garment of the Jewish religion
was dotie away with and he furnished us with a
new Sone,  John's baptisie also gave way to
Christ’s,  And if he would not pateh up a religi-
gious system, h2 would not pateh up a man,
Wheu by the po:l of Bethesda, Jesus saw
mpotent man and went tohim. What a picture:
Omnipotence and impotence!  Said he to a poor
man, “Wilt thou be made whole? Al! just like
our Lord. Tt wasn't, **Wilt theu be jatched up?”
his word and was n.ade

He

an

whole,

Our Saviour does the same to our necdy souls,
He does n.t pateh them up.  lhe devil is the
one that patches people ard denominati ns up.
He's a great student of human rature and knows
the willingness of men to be patched. Let's we
—there's the morality patch to begin with, then
the pleasure patch—theatres and sy forth (as
though God did not know how to make a man
happy), then the appetite patch, the passion
pateh, the pateh of hy pocrisy, oh, and so many
more.  Yes, anc all these “make the rent worsg, "'
A sinner after Satan gets through with him is o
pathed uplot, I tell you.

There's a diffcrance betwecen a wax flower and
anatural o Tz wax on: is made piece upon
piece, but there is no life in it bacause man made
it. The real flower has life, and fragrance 0o,
because God made it, Give me God's work
c.evtime. A whole life means a whole hewrt
the issues from which are whole; and ¢s the result
of their wholeness (Jet us say holiness), a man's
life is a happy ote.  Yes, even the sorrows of a
Christian are to be turned into joy.

Then let us permit Jesus to make us whole an

- let us dis ¢ with the devil's patching, . There
won't be a patei: on the white robe that you and
L fellow Christ an, will wear some sweet day.

PriLuipssure, N. J.

In a recent novel, says 7Zie Biitish Weekly,
where great power is on ‘the whole misdirected,
there is one sentence that carnot easily be for-
gotten. A stern old mctler has a daughter
given to writing, The mother disapproves, but
when the daughter dics we are told that what her
mother used to speak of us ve: she always
afterwaids called poems. That is what death
does for our loved ones, It changes their verses
into poems,

The world needs the ideal fumily as well as the
ideal individual, We may make a fair showing
as Christian units, but a very poor slowing as
members of a Christian organization,




