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Hope’s Quiet Hour
THINE EASTER DAY

there
their existence. If they

Within thine heart is 
tomb ?

Just because religious feeling—as Fuller stood at a smith’s forge and
our correspondent says—“ is found at saw him put into the fire a piece of
the bottom of every human heart, ’ cold, rusty iron, which he afterwards
and we are all hungry for truth, we removed, bright and sparkling. “And
are bound to walk warily, lest by thus,” said he, ‘‘it is with the saved
bigotry we shut out the light of they are laid down in the grave

uiiuiL tAiowubv. „ recognize new knowledge or.—on the other hand dead, heavy, earthly, but at that gen-
them, they would admit their falli- —we become like sponges, hungrily eral conflagration, this dead, heavy

an open bUit an/losc much of their author- soaking ourselves with every new earthly body shall arise living, light-
„ TOmn Lv t „„„ r„,ipH ity. Now, what is the result of this theory, only to be squeezed dry and some, glorious^ This is about all
Have God’s strong angels rolled at,titude ,’ 3^^ the church con- filled up afresh by the next e oquent that is revealed to us.

the stone away sistently refuses to recognize Truth advocate of a ‘‘new religion We But it is enough, we know that
Rises thy dead self from its bonds ag re/ealed by SCience, archeology, do not want to be like the Pharisees, we arc to be like Him “ for we shad

etc., it is losing its hold of the peo- hidebound with the chains of tradi- see Him as He is. We are to have
pie. So I hold that the church and toon; neither do we wish to be chil- new powers for new work and new
the clergy are just as responsible for dren, tossed to and fro, and carried environment powers so far above our 
the production of materialists and about with every wind of doctime. present ^ understanding that they 
atheists as are the colleges. —(Eph. iv.: 14.)—HOPE.

The masses are crying to be taught, wtvbntty
and they are preached to; they are LIVING FOR ETERNITY

art.h are torn crying for bread, and are given a Sir Walter Raleigh, the night be- 
“ stona The church, decrying or lam- fore he died, wrote these lines, which

away, enting the advanced thought of the were engraved on his tombstone :
' toJdieT colleges, is losing hold on”the large .. B„, ,'om tho ...........

n«tvv meu, mass of educated and thinkin-g people. this dust,
M0Urshroud besîde ^ " Religious feeling is found at the hot- The Lord wi’n raise me up, I trust. ”

snrouu ucMuc ... v tom of every human heart, but
^n*ter Day Wa^ ’ 1 hunger for food must be satisfied

of clay ?
Breaks heaven’s sweet delight across 

the dark and gloom ?
Then is this day in truth thine 

Easter Day.
If broken down are stony gates 

pride,
If shrouded bands of

of
could not be disclosed to us.

How happily and proudly we should 
live, in view of this splendid destiny 
How faithful to our Lord Christ, who 
alone has won it for us! Let us say 
over and over to our seives as we go

PArth this crave about our task- “ 1 am to live for- earth, this grave, ever; ,et me live well to_day ,,
—Amos R. Welis.

its 
or

it dies.
Now, for the remedy for these condi

tions. Some would say to stop all this 
new teaching and adhere to the old. 
This was done once, and

Rise, new-born soul, and put thine 
armor on :

Clasp round thy breast the gar-
Girrutp0fthtyeioignst;for. battle. In refonnabiom And that is just what 

the fight

This is true, so far as it goes; but 
he might have gone much farther. 
For the Christian need not trust, he 
should know. Immortality should

The following letter and poem were 
sent by our old friend, Mr. Tracy :

Dear Hope,—I send a, hymn, or 
prayer, I wrote some time ago for

not be to him a faith, but an exper- my children. I do not claim to be
a poet, but I did want something

He leads who upward from our sight 
has gone;

It is His day; 
death or night.

result was îencc.
Before Christ came, men comd only worth learning to my children, so 

the church is doing to-day, and the guess it. They could not rejoice in asked my Saviour to give me some- 
result of it is that a new religion is such “ Intimations of Immortality ” thing, arid I send you a copy. I trust 
being evolved at the present day. as Wordsworth recounts in his famous you will pardoi all blunders when I 

there’s no more Tbc movement is already strongly in ode. A statesman once described in tell you that my father settled in

No
’neath the

road

dark, no hurt, no more sharp 
shame nor loss;

All buried,- hidden, 
grave's dark sod;

• All ways forgotten, save the 
He trod;

Ail burdens naught in sight of His 
the cross :

All joy, alive and safe with Christ
and God !

—Mary Lowe Dickenson.

QUIET HOUR 
Editor ‘‘Quiet Hour”:

In ft recent number of the ‘‘Farmer’s 
Advocate,” over the pen-name of 
‘‘Faith,” the subject of the so-called 
decline of religious feeling was 
lamented in such a way as to solicit 
a few words from me. As our friend 
Faith said, “ There must be 
reasons for conditions, and re
medies for those conditions, I 
will consider these. Many old 
conceptions and superstitions have 
been either discarded or displac
ed by truer conceptions, and we are 
still under a load of misconceptions 
which we must get rid of. The old 
idea of a seven-day creation is fast los
ing ground. Our religious feeling has 
not lost ground, but faith in old con
ceptions of Truth. Religious feeling 
does not consist oLclinging to errors, 
but in following the light of our soul. 
Now, let us consider the colleges. 
Many well-meaning people condemn 
the teachings of our colleges, and 
would keep Truth and Light under a 
bushel, rather than to have to re
linquish their cherished faiths and be
liefs. All that the general public 
gets from the colleges are a few 
stances

evidence. a powerful address the responses to the township of Pickering when it
If any of cur readers are interested desires and instincts throughout na- was all bush, and I was about time»

enough to wish to know the writer’s ture. The young bird starts from the years old, and there was no schoo1
ideas as to what this new philosophy icy north for some region it never till I was twelve, then I got one

month at school, and about two the 
next. That is all my day schoul. 

Your sincere friend,
EBENEZER TRACY.
A PRAYER

Take me, dear Saviour, as I am,
A weak, unclean, and sinful man;
I need the cleansing of thy blond 
To make me fit to dwell with God. 
I am so glad that I do know 
Thy blood can make me white as 

snow ;
This is my joy, my simple trust,
To lean upon Thy loving breast. 
While thus I trust, how sweet the 

peace !
It is- unto my soul a feast ;
Mav this sweet peace, Lord, with me 

stay,
Even unto the last great day.
And when on earth my work is done, 
Then through the merits of Thy Son 
Give me a place at Thy right hand, 
In Thy glorious Heavenly Land.
And when in that bright world above, 
So full of glory and of love,
There all Eternity employ 
In praising Thee with sweetest joy.

—E. T.
* * *

Tho great battle over the Bible in 
our day, though raging fiercely, it 
is not for those who have a living 
faith in divine Providence to be dis
mayed. Faith’s reference to the 
young man at Kingston is a startling 
instance where a misunderstanding 
may occur. While the professor may 
have gone too far in showing the un
important nature of the literal nar- 
— *•'— I have no doubt he made i" 

it was a literal record, 
spiritual wisdom^ for the 

education of his hearers. Supposing

jp jmm

AS A HEN GATHERETH HER CHICKS UNDER HER WINGS”

will be tike, he will be pleased to saw before but feels moved to reach, 
answer any question, provided a 2c. and finds the sunny south. The fish of 
stamp he. enclosed for postage. the tropic gulfs have a mysterious

A- E. WAHN. longing that leads them northward to 
As the church is made up of men cool spawning grounds. Nowhere in

rom the colleges are a few in- and women who are far from perfect nature is there an unsatisfied longing, native, I have 
:s of the destructive or negative — eit-hei in wisdom, knowledge, good- an instinct unmatched by reality clear that i 

Z an?: *1 ™mld be on.y exception be containing spiteachings
structive side, one never hears any- a continual miracle if no mistakes with this instinctive longing for im
thing, so we—the public—conclude were made. Happily, the tendency of mortality, planted in the breast of the"professor had spent the preciousthere is no positive side. Our found- of hum on hmnn-v — *i._ ■---- :_V Y ... « c u U1 . 1 . .. F___ ,.i_ «1 t.he
ations are destroyed, and we have 
nothing to build upon or to build
with. We forget that there is an „ cuau„ vmig, w me precious 11a- their souls reach out for larger man ....... ..
Eternal Reality behind all ap ditions of past ages so tenaciously things, never sn vio-m-nneiv Every Jericho was similar to any story we

human beings to go to extremes the lowest savage 7 
in opposite directions helps to keep Look at the old age of great 
the balance true. Some members of such as the late Gladstone See how 
the ebarch cling to the precious tra- their souls reach out for 

. ditions of past ages so tenaciously things never so vigorously
pearances, and what one has heard is that they are unwilling to see 1 • •. t year ■
only as a little ripple on the surface the present age has also great 
of the ocean. Some writer has writ- sons to teach truth-seekers. On 
ten that an honest doubt will lead other hand, some are like the
to a surer faith; and so it will, for, enians, so eager to hear new things, hv^'C'nmntv

and so proud of 20th-century discov- ■ 1

hour' in proving the" parable "of 
Prodigal Son was merely a uterai 
occurrence, and the parable ot

that went from Jerusalem m

was an advance in goodness and might read in tho newspaper ! As 
ics- wisdom. matter of fact, are not the parables
.t be But ail these arguments seem need- m"™n,i"cr 1hp fa,,ine away and

. n" less, however strong, when we stand
on investigation you will either 
prove or disprove it", and know it for 
yourself. The colleges are hoping us 
to wriggle out of the bog of error 
and superstition toward a fuller 
truth.

Now, for the third cause of the so- 
called decline of religious feeding. As 
in 1he dark ages the church tried to 
keep (he masses within their small 
enclosure of thought, so does the 
church of to-day. They do not at
tack these new teachings, nor do they 
recognize them. If they attack them, 
they would attack the very heart of

erics, that they toss aside as value
less the accumulated learning and ex
perience of the ages that arc past. 
The church has, like the woman in 
our Lord's parable, carelessly allow
ed some of the souls committed to 
her charge to fall out of her hands. 
Did not the Lord of the church warn 
us that it would he so7 Our business 
is not to stand aloof and critic:/e— 
it is easy to look down loftily and 
find fault—but to make good u e id 
priceless “ old beliefs ” in the mar 
vellous light of “ new knowledge. ”

concerning the falling away ana 
summation of Christian truth

spoken by the Lord,,under 
and believed in their literal, 

than in their spiritual sen®le 
so with many parables in

light,
stood
more
And

. . of Jesus Christ,
when we hear Him assure us, “As I 
live, ye shall live also. I am the re
surrection and the life.” ___ . _ . . _

The. fact that we are tool ,. little Ncw. Tipstament VVhat . true
about this coming existence to1 sat- ?a7 to !ucb teactnn^ as the onj ^ 
isfy our curiosity need not trouble lnt„CTP,retatl0,n to bc R 
us. As Helen Hunt Jackson sung

‘Faith”
the
ig-

“ I hold that if it- be 
Less than enough to anv soul to know 
Itself immortal, immortality 

A place designed 
So small, so low,

1 hat L. a hitting home such soul can
go. ”

to be given to
parables of both Testaments
noring the truth that “all .^^nro- 
is given by inspiration, and IS„ „re 
fitable for doctrine, etc.’’ Many rk_ 
coming to see the results and 
ness of thus reading the Word of 
Lord. All the inspired scripture 
the Bible is the Lord speaking un
us, and He speaks unto us in par


