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and acute with the most sluggish and
the most dull. This  wisdom is kept
close trom the fowls of the air. The
cagle sees afar ofl'; it can gaze upon the
sun, and seems familiar with his bright-
ness; while it takes in the whole scope of
the surrounding heavens; but no intellee-
tual vision,as penetrating, as steadfast, as
wide-cmbracing asthe eagle’s glanceean
take in or comprehend thie glories of the
Divine nature, and those seervct things
which belong only to Gol. It is the un-
revealable part of wisdom which is thus
hid from men, and which only futurity
will develope, it it be ever all developed.
—There is 2 revealed wisdom which
may be attained here below, but which
nevertheless to us may be hid. The na-
tural man knoweth it not: he cannot
tell the place of'it.  Weare foolish, sot-
tish,children, wise to do evil, but 1o gond
we have no knowledge.  How much the
reverse of wise is man's general conduet.
Apart from the knowledge of true wis-
dom, we may safely pronounce the con-
tluct of man in his natural condition un-
wise. Some we find making provision
only for the flesh, and for the lusts there-
of, having no aspiration, no ohject, above
these ; while their soul, their immortal
part, is altogether forgotten. is this wis-
dom? Ts it witdom to sleep the senses
in indulgence, to gratify the appetite
merely, to look upon ourselves in no o-
ther light than as having appetites to gra-
tify, and senses to indulge ? Where isthe
soul all this time? Where is that no-
bler part which was givenus to converse
with heaven, possessing faculties eapable
of an exalted, mtellectual, communion. at
least, and of seeking after God. if haply
we might find him.~ This surely will not
be pronounced even hy those who are
énslaved by such indulgences to be wis-
dom. Then, there is snch a thing as liv-
ing only for time and forgetting vternity,
not ministering to the cravings of vice,
it may be, but confining our desires and
our views to thislower world.  Were we
to live here always, this might be wis-
dom, but it camiot be wisdom, sceing
that this world is not our only sphere of
existence, that there is another in which
we are to existy, and to exist for ever.—
Tt were wisdom to take up only with the
abjects of time, if time were all tous, but
it time be  but like the beginning of an
endiess journey, Q! is it wisdom to be
wasting all our strength on the first sta-
gesof it, forgetful of the long, long, dis-
tance before us? It were like the tra-
veller consuming all his provisions, and
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expending all his moncey,on ihe first few
miles of his way, and leaving himself un-
rovided, and a beggar for the fifty or
windrad miles sueceeding; or playing
with the flowers or every curious ob-
jeet that met his eve, allowing himself
to be benighted and lost betore his jour-
ney was ended.  Such is the wisdom of
those who make provision only fur this
world, who think only of the passing
hour, who care only for pleasure or bu-
siness, and let eternity provide foritself,
or rather lose cternal objeets in the anx-
iety tor what i temporal,

Even reason says—What shall it
profit a man though he should gain the
whole world, and lose his own soul ¥—
What shall a man give in exchange for
his soul 2" Such a zowse cannot be
wise; and et such, for the most part, is
the conduet of all men. So that wisdom
may well be said not to be found in the
kund of the tiving, to be lid {rom the eyes
of all living, and kept close from the fowls
of the air.  The most intellectual, the
most gifted, of men cqually with the
most grovelling are veeupied only withthe
things of time . the former may rise above
the latter in the class of objects which
they pursue, but these objects are equal-
Iy among the things which are only seen
and temporal.  True wisdom is not dis-
covered, or, apparently, discoverable,cev-
en by them, by intelleets which pene-
trate the deepest truths, and embrace the
most extended and the loftiest views. 1t
cludes their glance, and is beyond their
ken.  Where, then, shall wizdom be
found 2 ¢ Destruction and death say,
we have heard the fame thereof with our
ears"  This is a buld poetic person-
ification : Destruction and death ave said
to have heard something like a ramour
of what wisdom is; but they cannot cer-
tainly pronowunce what it is. What a
lively representation, however, is this
of the powerof these in bringing home
to us a truth which nuthing else belong-
ing to time can teach! Go and vead m
the ruins of eities, of Kingdoms, of Em-
pires—go and lcarn from Death—some
tfame of this thing of which the depth
saith, it isnot in me—and the sca saith,
it is not with me—which is hid from the
eyes of all lining, and is kept close from
the fowls of the air.  T%ey can mntter
something about it, thev can give some
obscure hmts of it, they ean but indictate
darkly what it is.  [t1s only the fame of
it. they have heard  And yvet. this very
fame is an all-powerful teacher. Q! how
powertully  dees Destruction preach 8



