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desire ini humnîity that He does tiot
puirpose te fuifili.

"1Iy ownl dini iifeshoîuld toeacli ie ills,
Tlîat life shall live forever mure,
Else Barth is darkness at the core
And duist and asiies ail that. is."ý

We base our hope on the message
of Jesus, 'Lis Crue. But Jeslis is a
voice i'itliin uis as wvell as %,itliotit.
And it is pleasing, to kniow iliat the
voice that once Spokze ln the being
of the Son of mian is but an echo of
the voice that speakzs te eacih of uis.
XVhat .Tesns did and taugbit otir inuer
natures affirni.

Brethierti, plant your souls in 't'ie
eternal tlîings of Spirit. Live te
those higrher Iaws wvithl whvli God
lias invcsted v'our beinas. And wvîtl
l)avid Voul iîust singy: "H1-ope thon
in Gtod." mereover, if you live out
the teaching.3 of yoîir inner natures,
lea.rkielingy Lo the higlier aspirationîs

of the ootul, Lli facis of tuie life of
.4,311S wîVil need no lu tel Ieet.mîal1 prouf.
Yoi will 1aVe the w'îtiie.s ini youir-
sel ves, w'hichi is highmier t han aîîy vevi-
dlence of le intellect. A maii eauti
1'-lieve only as hie lives.

Yes, but mark: Thjis hope of i)avid
'vas b)ased on1 his yearning, iet for a
more abstract law, not for a wvurn
tradlitien; but for flhc living, per-
ZOIIil (GOd. "My seull tliirstethi for
(Àodl, for Mie living Go(].'* Oh, sonie-
liow as Nve niovo ainîdst tbis world
of Shaulows, we feel t1lat we iiiust

Nvith a feelingy of our inlirmities.
In tiio senil's loss selenmil hlîors, we
iii ;Ly Il tel Lob ;am abstraction : W(' îna;y
cling te traditimn. But wvlien the
storm cloud lowers, we eaul for the

lUaster be(,l its ilan, te All Fathier,
revealed ini Jesus.

Witli sucli a hiope, tMien, David
rose to a nmere spiritual conception
of Ged. "T1he Lord wilj conmmand
i-is leving kiîîdness in the day tinie
and ini Mie nighit Ris song shalh bc
%vith une anîd my prayer unto tie
God of îuy life."1 *Witlî such ahope,
ho would soomi realize, that net in
Jerusalem alone but in the, ieserk-
as well lie could worship his Mkr
that not Jerusalern alone bult ail
ground 'vas hioly in tiat it bore the
stam 1) of Deity. With sucli a îojpe
the past weuld ]nerge ito thîe
future; the God who hiad 10(1 by the
quîiet waters and ini the green pas-
turcs, wvold stili beckouî to clearer
waters and more spiritual land-
scapes. WVitlî sucli a hopc nature
woîîld beconie invested witi «a new
garionlilt. <[lie ftoods thant ochoed
once flhc discord of lus, soud -%Yotilt
sîîeak te hlmi nom, of harmuony.
\Vitli sucbi a hiope, the cold synli-
patlîy. the cruel tatunts of huminj-
ity Wolild bc unhleard. For aiome
theni ail rang the loud, clear eall:
"Fear net thou wiio can bttlestroy
thec body; ratimer rejoice ini iui
wbo lias croateà body anîd sl)îrit."
W~\iti surcb a hope luis soul was ani-
chorcd iin the E1,ternal lanîd of
Spirit. Brethiern, we are placed
bore to feel after Gofd. If we are
doing se it is well. Even in (les-
pair Nve cauînot lose our hope.
&tT]Lie wvIiole Creation groaneth and'
travaileth ini pains."1 But Creation
is saved by hiope. For Creationi is
yearning for he* 'God.
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