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A COMIORTING GOD.
A SERMOXN BY THE REV. E. A. MACKENZIE, B.A.,, CHESLEY, ONT.

“As one whom his mother com-
forteth, so will 1 comfort you."—Isainh
Ixvi, 13.

Have you a mother—the nurse of your
infancy, the companion or your child-
hood, the guide of your riper maihood
and womanhood, your friend when all
other friends proved false, one whose
heart is @ stranger to every other feel
ing but love—your own mother ?

Porliaps you had a mother. Tong
ago you laid lher in the silent grave,
and the grass of many summers has
srown and withered over the little
mound. but to you it is still a sacred
spot. There she sleeps, whose love for
you, whose care over you. you are only
beginning to find out—your dead mo-
ther.

Why do I ask these questions, and try
to touch. though with blundering fin-

gors, this tenderest chord in your heart?
i

Il tell you why—that you may inter-
pret the textt Lo do so, you do not
need the help of any learned commen-
tator, you do not need to listen to any
subtle theological discussion from the
pulpit. You nced only think of your
own mother—of her ceascless love, of
her watchful cave, of her infinite pa-
tience. Think of these things. and then
you have the very best exposition of
this beautiful text—* As onc whom his
mother comforteth, so will I comfort
you.”

The word * comfort™ must be taken
lere not in its restricted modern sense
of consolation in sorrow merely. but in
its broad root-mcaning of companion-
ship with strength—help in cvery time
of need. Did you ever notice how full
the Bible is of this comfort of God ?

“Sing. O heavens, and be joyful, O
carth. and break forth into singing O




