THE PRESBYTERIAN.

the immortel spirils, several hundreds in pum-
ber, shot by that impulse into eternity, like
showers of falling stars into a wintry sky, lived
on without interruption in the surrounding in-
finite, The index of this life that throbs within
me, when it i3 gathered on the shore of
eternity in the resurrection day, will not be
found standing where it pointed on the day of
death. “ Let us meke man in our own image,”
said the Father of our spirits in the Council
where humanity was planned. That creature
of God, made last, made best, was wound up
at first to go for ever. The shock that broke
up thesoul’s material encasement did not arrest
the life-movement of the soul.

From henceforth—from the instant of disso-
lotion—the life flows uninterruptedly on, like
ariver when itemerges from beneath an Alpine
glacier ; butitss™sand sorrows cease. Blessed-
ness unmingled, unending then begins. Evil
is left behind at the boundary, and the spirit,
unencumbered, undefiled, thenceforth walks
with God in perfect peace.

The change is very sudden, and very great.
The thought of it may well give us frequent
pause as we glide swiftly along life’s current.
The last honrs of & Christian on this side may
b2 occupied in bearing the pain  discase, in
soothing weeping friends, iu counsslling youn-
ger survivors, or even in finally closing his
secular accounts; from thke midst of these
occupations the life leaps into a region which
knows neither suffering nor sin. While the
pendulum of the clock in the chamber of death

i3 meking one throb to the left, that forgiven

sinner lies suffering ere the peadulum has made
its next throb to the right, that perfected saint
is free.

Yea, auith the Spirit, that they may rest from their la-
?{um; and their worksdo follow them.”"—Rev. Xiv.
Trwo constituent clemeats of the blessedaess
which the sav »d enjoy from the moment of their
departure, arce expressed with remarkeble pre-
cision in the text : ¥ That they may rest from
their 1zbours, and their works do follow them.”
These two reenlts are, in the originsi, more
distinct from cach other, and more sharply
contrasted, thau the reader can discover from
tho English translation. The two things cor-
. rectly indicated by © labours™ and ® works”
are closcly connetted, but scparable in their
pature, and actualiy scparated in fact. Iu all
human cfiort these two things are; in greater
or less measure, combined,—the cxhaustion of
the worker by his exertion, aud the resalting
efficct of his work. On the onc side is thesufi-
ering of tho operater, oa the other the product
of his toil. The textintimates that, in the ex-
pericnce of the saved, the first Will cease at
death, and the sccond will continue after it
The disciples of the Lord, whea they are cailed
from this world, will be wholly cinancipated
from labour ; but they will be permitted stll
to work. The burden of working will be re-
moved; baut the enjoyment of working will
Temain permanenlly.  The servants will be
released from toil ; Fet not condemned to idle-
ness.
Itis a law of the new creativn that all who
hogpe in Christ work for the world. Tomenia

367

the body work is burdensome, even the work of
faith and love. As long as the spirit is right,
a Christian will not become wearied of the
work which his Master may appoint; but he
will be wearied in it, more or less, until he
leave this body bebind n the dust.

Two young men were disporting on the ice
of a Scottish lake. One, approaching incau-
tiously & treacherous spot, fell through. His
companion came quickly to the rescue. Him-
831f sometimes in the water and sometimes on
the ice, he many times grasped the drowaing
man, and drew him considerably above the
surface; but each time the weight of the wet
and peralysed body prevailed; each time it
sank again, until at last the worker’s strength
was exhausted, and the victim perished. Had
you been there when for the 1ast time that strong
willing worker drew with all bis might to save
} & sinking brother, and then lay down exhausted,

leaving that brother to sink, you would have
| & workman wearied by his work)] His hands
| were wearied with thegreatness of hisoffert, see
and his heart was weary because the effort had
failed. Such is the work to which Christians
are called in the world, #nd such often, though
not always, are the disappointments which they
meet. At death the weariness of the worker
will wholly cease ; but,—

Theworking will goon without inferruplion.
—Labour refers to the toil andured, work to
the effect actually accomplished. Work, con-
| sidered not s a wearisome burden, but as 8
{ joyful activity, goes over with the cmancipated
| saints, as if Lo keep them company iu thebetter
| land. Such is the precise import of the terms
in the original. As the body is left behind at
the border, while the soul pursues itscourse and
onters the world of spirits alone, so the painful
Iabour with which & Christian’s work is accom-
peniced here is laid aside when he dies, while
glad lightsome activity goes over wi.h him and
abides for ever. Fatigue, like the body that
bears it is left in the grave ; work, like the
spirit, is immortal. Those who dic in the Lord
will, after death,be like the angels in their
freedom from cencumbering corporeal relations;
they will also be like the angels in the painless
unwearying cnergy of their service. # He
maketh his ministers & flame of fire.® * They
shzll mourt up with wings as cagles; they
shall Tun and not be weary; and they shall
walk and not faint.”

Lzssoxs oF War—A fasouritc simatagem
of Satan ia his warfare is to induce us to ap-
prehend danger on the side where it does not
exist, and to cmploy our strength on = mistak-
cn object.  This is the main feature of bis tac-
tics. Scareely have we entered the tworld,
when he raises the cry of battle: want and po-
very are at our door, and must be driven back, nt
whatsoever hazard to the hopes =nd interests of
cternity. Ont neighbours hie represents, are
our rivals of cnemics, envring our prosperity,
and plotting our destruction ; and safety and
honour seem both to summon us to the strife.
Deccived by his treachervus alarms, we take
the ficld in consternation, and xre never per-
mitied to recover from our groundicss fears,
Gl all the real interests of our exislence are




