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deepest verities. But they motild. neyer have become
commonplaves, even to us, had they flot possessed, at first,
the niost complete originality, as weIl as the most toueh-

ing simplicity. Like the unchanging stars, familiar tous
from childhood, they are more than they seem. Their
beauty is of the infinite. Back of these luminous points
lie undiscovered worlds.

Indeed, the language of Christ is fot that of the sehools,

far less of the rhetoricians. It is scarceiy lariguage at ail.
So transparent is it, you see the things rather than the

words. In fact, it is only when you see the things rather

than the words, that you understand him. "6Blessed are

the pure in heart, for they see God."1 IlThere is joy in

heaven, among the angels of God, over one sinner that

repenteth.'l "lOur Father."1 "lTake no thought [care]

for the morrow. Consider the Miies of the field, how they

grow. They toü not, neither do they spin; and yet I

say unto you, that Solomon, in ail lus glory, was flot ar-

rayed like one of these." IlPeace 1 leave with you, my
peace 1 give unto you." IlIn my Father's house are many

mansions ; if it were flot so I would have toid you. I go
te prepare a place for you." "lHe that hath seen me hath

seen the Fathier." "God is aspirit." "lLabornfot for the
meat that perisheth, but for that whieh endureth to eter-
nal life. IlTwo men went up umte, the temple to pray,

the one a Pharisee, the other a publican. The Pharisee
stood by himself and said, ' God, I thank thee that I arn
net as other men are, unjust, extortioners, or even as this

publican.' But the publican, standing afar OF, would net

se much as lift up his eyes unto heaven, but srnote upou,

his breast, and cried, ' God be merciful te me a inr I
How simple ail this, but how Adil how significant!1

301


