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THE MESSAGE OF EASTER !
“ ¥ OOKING at the resurrection of Christ, we exclaim, Thanks 

be unto God who hath given us the Victory ! Such is the 
M** eternity of glory and blessedness that awaits us. Thank 

God for a spiritual body ! Here some of us long to triumph 
over nature. We would grasp, if we could, angelic wisdom ; but 
our brows will ache with pain, our frames decay, our eyes grow 
dim, our hearing fail. This flesh of ours will not stand hours of 
painful study and seasons of protracted labor ; but, thank God ! 
when the body that now oppresses us is laid in the grave, a 
spiritual body will be given to us, pure, ethereal, and holy. Oh! 
what an extent of knowledge shall flash upon us ! what light and 
glory ! what spirituality and power ! Then we shall not need to 
ask an angel anything. We shall know as we are known. Jesus 
will be our teacher ; the everlasting God, the Man whose name is 
Wonderful, the Counsellor, the Prince of Peace. He Himself 
shall be our Leader. We shall know then as also we are known.

Then rejoice in God. Dry up those tears. Cast away that 
downcast look. Child of the dust, you tire an heir of glory. There 
is a crown all burnished for you ; there is a mansion all ready for 
you; there is a white robe prepared for you ; there is eternal 
glory for you ; angels are to be your servants, and you are to 
reign with the King of kings forever. But while you wait on 
eaith, be witnesses for God ; attest the glory of your Master ; rise 
in the greatness of His strength ; bind sin captive to your chariot 
wheels ; go onward in your heavenly career, and be as pure as 
your ascended Head is pure. Be active in works of mercy ; be 
angels of light ; be flames of fire ; go on your mission of mercy 
and convert the world unto God before you go up higher. 
When you go, not only go forword to present yourself, but may 
every one of you be able to say : * Here am I, and those which 
thou hast given me.’ "—From a sermon on Easter Sunday, 1866, by 
Bishop Mat the')» Simpson.
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