
TiE DEATII OF ABSALOM.

suffering greatness, how keenly, on the other hand, must Daiid,
exiled mîîajesty, bave fitt le aiacks of himiei ! i et, in the deui:
of woe, le said, " Let him alonc, and let himîî curse ; for t lle
bath bidden lim ,'"-a strong orientali:m of speech, imlyinig, T
Lord hiatli put D)avid in circumîstanices whiclh give this Bcen
jamite the occasion of li: guity "ursing."

As it was not tie thouglit of umere separation, so neitier was i
anything in the crumstanc of dying, that gave intensity to 16
father's grief. Il is unot desiablie, eideed, to (lie amllid the liurr
and fierceness of battle, especially anid ail the humiiliait!ions of unii
successful warfare. Nor is it pleasing to be denied the rite o t
honorable sepulture. But tlie p >iate sorrow of David %a
not iat ic beautiful frame of Absalii vas buried unîder a l1fa ¡
of stones in tle wood of Eplhraim. It is of little moment ic/
our dust is deposited, if it inay but rest in hope. But for a St t
die in vile rebellion is a grief of griefs !

Now Absalom ivas beyond David's warnhngs and prayers. 'Tl h
voice of paternal love coild not break tlie long silence of hi
ignominouîs grave, or solace for an instant his unhappy ,pirit !
And, ah ! who shiall tell this rebel's thrice-aggraxated misery f
WVho can follow tlat disen)bodied shade, entcring thie gloomly re th
gions, and addressed by enchairied and howliri tenanti of iha
abyss,-Art thou also becone like urnto us /-tîou, a son of Daii
-thou, whose cars have listened to tliy fiatier's solenn liai
" The wicked shall be turned into hell, and ail thie nations iha a
forget God.". But " as for nie, I will beliold Tliy face in
riglteousness: 1 shall be satisfied, when 1 awake withm Thy likoe
ness,"-thiou, whio hast heard, in childiood and advancing 'ife, i
Him who is David's Lord as well as David's soii,- tiou, degen-
erate offispring of one wlio built the tabernacle, wlo brougit tlhitlr
the ark witlh soutings. who " returned to bleas hia houîseliold,
thou, thie child, of innumerable prayers and vows,-art i Hou be- th(
come LIKE UNTO US?

Once lost, lost for ever ! When ail the revolutiois of time are 
gone, the spirit of Absalom survives in ever-renewing, ever- t
increasing capability of woe. " Would God I had died lor thiee!>
groans thie heart-stricken sire. " Through nercy 1 miglit bare o
been rescued fron the bitterness of the second deathi: but where, de
O uhere is the soul of Asalom 1"

T lie connexion between tie most painful instance of thiat fathier½ e
unfaithfulness and this calamity, is neithier hidden nor remote.-


