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formed, and whose searching eye can take in at a sin-
gle glance _the past, present, and future of my history ?
. 0 dreaded hour 1 who can wonder that timid mor-

tals put it fax Mi the distance, and even strive to, shut
their eyes to its stern reality ? What foUy 1 Were
the light of revélation quenched foýever, there is that
within every human breast which warns of a judg-
ment to, come and of a righteous retribution. Swift
as the planets roll in their orbits axound the sun, still,
swifter advances that terrible scene around which the
hopes and feus, the joys and miseries of eternity
éluster. It is the great centre of attraction, not only

for one age or one nation, but for all who, have drawn
the breath of life from. the grand creation authem. of
stars and angels (Job 38 : 4-7) till, stars and angels

lift up their voices in concert, and sweax that
94 Time shaU be no longer." Yet the life, the heart of
each individual there WM be as closely examilied as
if the court of Reaven were sitting for Ihiirn alone, and
he the only person for whom, the joys of Paxadise or
the pains of HeU were-prepaxed by eternal Justice!

ALONE WITH JESUS,

Alone with Jesus 1 leave me here,
Without a wish, withont a féar,-
My ptilse is weak and faint my breath
But is He not the Lord of death ?
And if I live, or if I die,

IT is aU the same when He is nigh.


