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UNDER SAFE LEADERSHIP.
He Ciilleth His own sheep by nan e, 

and lea del h them oui. And when He
puileth forth His own sheep. He g eth 
before them, and the sheep follow Him :
for they know His voice.—St. John x.: 
4, 5

What wonderful pictures of God’s
Leadership are scattered through the 

the Bible. We are shown howges of l he Bible 
e leads individuals, such as Eliezer,
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suitable wife for Isaac, and who put the 
guidance of his responsible n ission en- 
ti.ely into God’s hands.and then went 
straight ahead with confidence. When 
his petition to be led aiight was very 
pi. inly granted, he did n t forget—as 
we son.eiin es do—to thank the Lord 
God of Abraham, Who, as he says, led 
him in the right way. Do we not see, 
as we look back on the past, that God 
has led us also?

Then there is the great picture of the 
host of Israel—n illiuns of people, wit h 
their flocks and herds—travelling saiely 
in the wilderness for forty years. See 
how secure they are! There is the 
fiery, cloudy pillar leading the way; fol
lowing it they know that they will be 
directed aiight, protected from dan, 
and given everything they need, 
said to His people Israel : “I have led 
you forty years in the wilderness; your 
clothes are not waxen old upon you, and 
thy shoe is not waxen old upon thy 
foot.” And, in looking back on the 
wonderful history of the Christian 
Church, seeing how it has lived through 
fiery persecution, times of coldness, 
heresy and schism, and is growing ever 
more1 and more might y, slowly but sure
ly rai in g the ideals of the world by its 
leavening power,—in looking at this 
great host, led safely by God through 
nearly 2,000 years, we can gather hoi 
for its safe conduct in the future. The 
Church is God’s Church ; it i founded on 
a Roik—even on Christ Himself—and 
the g.i es of hell can never prevail 
against it. Let us not fear for its safety; 
though it walks in the midst of enemies, 
it is the Bride of Christ, and He is al
ways at hand to protect and lead His 
own.

Then there is the other lovelv picture, 
so often repeated,of the shepherd caring 
for his own sheep, going before them to 
find fresh pasture and clear, still Water, 
going after the foolish ones who stray, 
and always readv to give Himself to the 

ep
meet ion. Could 

anvthing express more beautifully our 
Lord’s personal way of dealing with us? 
If the path be rough and hard, He 
knows all the hardships by personal <x- 
px rv ncc. and never commands us to. 
“Go!" His w-ord is hlwavs “Come!” 
If He sometimes chooses the hard path 
that leads up the mountain it is because 
hardness F letter than softness for de
veloping fine character. I» tW|

What a pitv it is that we so often 
fail to trust Him. Something that we 
have been hoping for is denied us, and 
we at once feel afraid that our life will 
be spoiled. Or, we can’t see tfie-way 
clear lie fore us, and instead of 1 rusting 
our Guide, putting a hand in His and 
stepping fearlessly forward, we 1 egin to 
worrv and fret about the future. 
Worrv grows from want of faith. 
Everv time we allow it to get the better 
cf us we are proclai in g the fact that 
we dem't really Ik li vt in our Leader. 
Our father is rich with all the riches of 
the ut iverse, why can’t we ham to look 
to Hi n, as children should, for our 
dailv supply of necessaries— necessaries 
for body, mind, heart and spirit ? 
Instead of that we are apt to cross 
bri Iges before we come to them, 
shoulder burdens that are it ill in the 
future, and may never lie laid on us at 
all, and so we lose eitir rightful heritage 
of happv-hcartedness and grow’ old and 
care' om—just lx cause we do not 
trust our strong Leader. Though the 
path before us may be dark to us. He 
can see every \ard of it. If v« follow 
the guiding pillar of His providence we 
shall find, as Israel of old, that a path is 
cut through the sea of trouble, that 
water of comfort flows out of the hard
est rocks of difficulty, and that in the 
barren wilderness manna enough for 
the dav’s needs is always given us.

It is both foolish and wrong to lie 
awake at night anxiously planning for 
the future. It is foolish, because it not 
only does no good and makes us need

lessly unhappy, but it also makes us 
unfit to bear necessary burdens and 
fight the l>atties God expec.s us to 
tight and conquer in. Our Leader will 
not smooth all difficulties out of our 
road. Why, even the poorest teacher 
in the world knows better than to do 
that. Just because His love is not 
weakly indulgent, He will often lead 
those who trust Him straight up to 
pain and difficulty. Does he not call 
us to "follow in His stents.” Did not 
His steps lead to the Geths-en ane of 
renunciation and to the Calvary of 
crucifixion? How many have found 
that to follow His calling n tant turn
ing the back on ease and luxury, choos
ing to be worn in body and wearied in 
heart and mind by the sorrow and sin 
and burdens of others, which they vol
untarily took on their own shoulders. 
Think of Father Dan ien and the men 
and women who have followed him, 
deliberately devoting their lives to the 
leper colony of Molakai. Think of 
leaving the sweetness of life among 
their friends, and choosing to edwell 
“in the midst of all the horror and un
cleanliness that surround this Island 

ve.” Think of the courage shown 
y the man who faced the risk of con

tracting the horrible disease, and was 
for seventeen years “a spiritual leader 
and bodily physician for more than a 
thousand lepers.” Stevenson savs : 
“No human heart can know’ the agony 
which these years brought him, or the 
horror of the creeping death of the last 
seven years after he himself became a 
leper.” Surely it was a Christ-like 
thing to do, a following in the footsteps 
of One who left His home to dwrell a-

came there and “made his great renun
ciation, and slept that first night, 
alone with ptstilence; n.d lool in g hr- 
\ ard (with what courage, with what 
pitiful sir.kings of dread, God only 
knows) to a lifetime of dressing sores 
and stumps.” Even yet, he says, 
“every lourth face is a blot on the land
scape, and had you visited the hospital 
ana seen the butt-ends ol hun an beings 
lying there almost unrecognizable but 
still breathing, still thinking, still re
membering: you would have under
stood that life in the laz. retto is an 
ordeal from which the nerves of a man’s
spirit shrink.....................a pitiiul place
to visit, and a hell to dwell in.”

And yet Dan it ns telf-t l orifice was 
well worth while, fur a noble band of 
sister.,, doctors and missionaries, fired 
by his example, minister to those sorrow
ful. stricken people. “It was his part, 
by one striking act of martyrdom, to 
direct all men’s eyes on that cistresslul 
country. At a blow, and v ith the price 
ol his life, he made the place illustrious 
and public. Il ever any nan
brought reforms, and died to bring 
them, it was he. There is not a clean 
cup or towel in the Bishop-Home but 
Damien washed it.” So says Steven
son, owning at the same time that this 
heroic soul was by no means perfect.

We are all called to be saints, and— 
sinners though we may be—let us strive 
alter our high calling. Christ’s call of 
“Follow Me!” touches the nobility that 
lies in the hearts of men; just because 
He does not call to a life of soft ease 
and comfort, but to brave endurance 
and grand self-sacrifice. And those 
who give up their lives to His leadership

as he remarked, were “pining for work.’* 
I wrote to them, and they came en
thusiastically to our assistance, and are 
charmed with the opportunity ol doing 
settlement work. One of them told me 
ol another lady. I wrote to her, and 
she camç to see me an hour ago, < a’gerly 
pron.ising to share our labors to the 
lin.it ol her spare time.

Do you think that my running up 
against that ckrgyn an was an accident? 
1 uon’t. Was my remark to him merely 
a chance ? Surely not. Il 1 had 
trusted my Leader, instead of ui in g up 
nerve lor ce uselessly by h ing awake at 
night trying to see my "way, needful 
helpers would have been sent to me

When Moses tried to evade God’s call
ing, pleading that he was “slow of 
speech, and of a slow tongue,” h was 
told that all the eloquence really needed 
for his n ission would be supplied. He 
was not to go to the battle depending 
on his own resources. He should have 
Divine help: “Now therefore go, and I 
w ill be w ith thy mouth, and t< ach thee 
what thou shalt say;” and he should 
also have human assistance and sym
pathy: “Is not Aaron the L< vite thy 
brother? I know that he can speak 
well. And also, behold, he eon.eth forth 
to meet thee.”

Do you think those brothers—who 
wer intended to supply each other’s 
need—n lght have n issed each other in 
the desert ? If they had been walling 
at random, without a guide, their 
meeting would have been most unlikely; 
but, when God intends that people 
should meet, they don’t n iss each 
other—how could they?

If Gexl leads us up to some duty, He 
can supply the wisdom and power we 
need, either in our own person or 
through someone else. He can see the 
oak in the acorn, and He knows w’ell 
how to bring a great work to perfection.

Let us get into the habit of trusting

uttermost for the sheep He loves with a 
tender, individual af „ ak ¥!| -
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A Scene on the Red Deer, Nor therm Alberta.
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inspire others in their turn. But it is 
not only in great matters that we should 
follow our Ltader trustingly, but in 
everyday affairs. A few wi< ks ago, 
when I first became a settlement super
intendent, i did tlx v, rv i hug ! hive 
just been vr kemritv as ‘,,j
wrong,” for ! often • 
at night w< nd i. g ! 
accomplish id th, -■ . , 
ing up Iv!. to nu. 
passing 1 or-i, d;, , ,-
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ette Liader in the little testings He sends 
us every day. Then, when He tries our 
laith severely, we shall be able to trust 
Him still. To feel safe only when the 
road is easy and bright does not require 
any trust at all. How pleased our Lord 
must be when His followers trust Him 
in ' he dark, trust on when things seem 

be all wrong. The sa'ing is true :
It i-. more disgraceful to distrust one’s 

irt, nds than to be deceived by them,’ 
u, i how much more careful we should 
'< i ,t to distrust our great Friend— 
'cd. He has helped us in the past, 
an we not look back on the guidance 

rotectton we have already received 
■ take heart for the future?

Hope.


