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DPastor and People.

WHY WITH JESUS.

QUESTION.

,Why so oft with Jegus, Christian?
Why so oft, as though in prayer,
Sitting at the feet of Jesus?

Tell me, why o often there?

ANSWER.

Just to see Him smile upon me,
Just to listen to His voice:
Just to know how much He loves 1ne,
Just to make His heart rejoice.
Just to tell Him every sorrow,
Just to whisper every care;
Just to see Him fondly listen,
Glad—so glad! my griefs to bear.
Sitting at the feet of Jesug,—
l.ooking up with open face,
Gazing at His matchless glory,
Wond’'ring at His boundless grace:
Filled with rapture at His beauty—
Spellh-bound, ling’ring at His feet,
T.ing’'ring at this place of bles~xing,
OR! no place to me so sweet.
“What have I to do with idols?”
Can they give me peace like this?
Can they fill my soul with rapture?
Can they give eternal bliss?
Nay:. The sweet they give is bitter,
Iiarth’s delightse but live to fade;
All its pleamures seem, but are not;
All its lights are dimmed with shade.
Oniy at the feet of Jesug,
Oniy here my soul is blest;
All around is grief and sadness—
Ouly here is perfect rest.
~-Selected by Mrs. J. 8. G.

SOULS THAT SLEEP.

EVANGELISTIC ADDRESS BY REV. JOHN M’NEILL.

“Awake! Arise! Awake thou that
sleepest.” We have this in substance and

in different forms elsewhere, but in actual
form here. l.uther said, you remember,
that certain texts were little Bibles. 1

think this is one; at any rate, this is
a text which is a little sermon. ‘‘Awake,
tho1 that sleepest, and arise from the

dead, and Christ shall give thee iight.”
Thai ix an evangeligtic address; it is
put in the very form that conveys it to
the people to whom you are talking.
Now here is a text that is a sermon.
You may forget what I say, but I want
you to remember the text. There is
the sinner described; there is the
sinner - addressed: there is the2 sin-
ner pointed to tbe Saviour. . What more

would you have? ‘“Awake, thou ‘that
sleepest.” See how our life away from
Christ, the life of unbelief, the life of

worldliness,t he life of sin that you are
living, is described here as a life of sleep.
The Bible often chauges its figures. The
maa who is not converted, the soul here
who is not walking in the light of Christ's
grace is asleep; you are like one who at
twelve o'clock in the day is still snor-
ing on his bed. It is not a-complimentary
description, is it? The Bible never was
complimentary to a sinner;. the Bible al-
ways sﬁeuks the plain, bare truth. That
is why folks don’t like the Bible, and
doa't lik> the preacher. And I ~an im-
agiue a man saying, ‘“‘Oh, this is over-
doae: we must draw the line at this.”
Buz it is on the Bible—I stand on the
Bible every time, und the Bible said it
all to me firsty 1 kicked againist it just
like my neighbdurs, but found it true,
and I am not going to let you off. Not
only do2s the Bibie back me up, but my
own experience does,” and plenty of peo-
ple also, who first of all were ruffled by
God's Word and jrritated; but by and by
they found out that the Bible was a
faith;ui fri>nd, Beoeause {he Bikle loved,
it dared their rebuyke, and it told (t)‘lem
the truth. You say to me: “If you
only knew the people who know me; they
would tell you that'I am rather widey
awake.” Well, 1 have vot denjed it; in
the affairs of the world, I believe you
are very wide-awake. If there was any-
thing to be got by it, you are on the
right shift to make overtime. I be-
lieve, you are all agog, you would turn
nith into day, and make Sunday into
Saturday i it got you sumething as re-
gards this present world.

You remember the story of the man
who went to sleep, and when he awak-
cned up, the generations meanwhile had
passcd away. He came to the village
and noticed how everything around him
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was mildewed and rugty, and nobody
knéw him. The only place where he felt
familiar was in the graveyard, where the
names of the headstones were the names
of the people he had known before he fell
on his sleep. Now, every unconverted
man will, after his waking up, admit that
he was sound asleep, and that the reali-
ties of life had never dawned upon hinm.
Thus the text holds true, ‘*‘Awake, thou
that sleepest.” Suffer my blunt :speech.
If you want to arouse a man, you have
got to arouse him; you will never rouse
a heavy sleeper, like some of you, by
standing up and waghing your hands in
invisible soap and water, and whispering
polite nothings. I am not here to say
hari things about your natural condi-
tion, simply for the sake of saying them,
or simply to show that I have the best
oi the argument according to the Bible,
ov that I have the whip by the handle,
and wil; make you feel the supple end
of it. s

1 am speaking in the rousing way
1 am doing because I am right. I will
go bai: for it that you come to me to-
morrow night, if you take Christ Yo-
night you will say: ‘Preacher, you
were right. My past unconverted life was
just as good as sleep, a dream, unreal,

,naml I only woke up the realities of ex-
istence, to the realities of time and eter-
nity some time bhetween eight and nine
o'clock last night. '

Let me come to you and be the means
of awakening you to concern about con-
version, about your own personal inter
est in Christ, to personal concern about
thing.: which await you in eternity, which
is always coming nearer. Relieve in eter-.
nity, believe in Go?l, believe in Christ,
taka the Bible view of things in regard
to sin, and the Saviour, and eternity, and
the blessings which come through faith
in Him “Awake, thou that sleepest”
to reality, to conscioupness, to dim un-
derstanding at least of existence, as re-
presenteC by the eternal word of the eter-
nal God. “Awake! thou that sleepust,”
and thank God that the message is so
plain-—a trumpet cali, something rolling,
resounding, and no miwtake about it. It
is no world for sleeping in, this. But,
oh, outside of Christ dare you rest? 1
once caught a man lying asleep—a drunk-
en sleep-—-between the four-foot, ag it is
called, of the railway, and the midnight
express coming thundering down the
bank Such is thy state, oh unconvert.
ed soul. Awake, and listen, and you will
hear the far-off souid of the judgment
which is coming. Get out from between
the rails.  Get out; shift your body.
Gzt yoursel (lear. ¥ awakened thatman,

didn’t 1?7 How could I pass him? And
didn’t I wake him rather roughly%
Wouldn’t I have been a fool if 1 had

sat dowr and said polite things

“Thi: is no time to trifle;

1.if> is brief and sin is here;
Courage is like the falling of a leaf,
The dropping of a tear.

to him?

This is nc place to dream away the
hours,
And all shall be earnest in a world

like ours.”

“Awake thou .that sleepest and”—

what? “and arise from the dead.”
What dpes that mean? Fimst of all
“awake,” that’s the firgt thing. Then

the secoad thing is, of course, ‘“‘zet up,
arise from the dead,”

for every man
who awakens is not a man who is up,
is he? “Oh, no. no, no! Some of ums

inake a big .difference between awaken-
ing and getting up. It is not so hard
to awaken some of - you, but oh, it is
a job tc get you over on your teet. You
will awaken, and you will get ‘on your
eibgw, and you will erack away with
anybody for an hour like a pop-gun,
you wii! talk and talk, and drink a cup
of coffee in your bed—oh, how you like
it'—yes, anything to postpone the ac-
tual having to get up and put on your
clothes, and go back again to the old
treadmill of world’s work. Oh, some of
~us dor’t know how lazy we can be, for
we have never been tried.

I awaken sometimes, I don’t know
- whether it is the same  with you? I
take these homely illustrations that

cause a smile, because they are true.
Now, I have awakened and got up, this
was the fatal spring. I fell over again
and dreamed that I was up.

Haven't you done that? I dreamed
that I was up and dressed, and then
afterwards woke up with a start and an
awful disappointment, to find that it
was al) to do yet. TI'm' afraid there are
a lo.: of people that way in religion. They
only think.

Come, wake up. man, arise, take the
step forward and outward away irom
sleep, away from your past, and he able
to say : *“‘I'm up, bless God, I'm up, and
[ know that I have Jeft my bed by
thr very shivers that are going through
me in {he cold.” Spring to your feet
like a man; it is high time—it i8 almost
past time. “What meanegt thou, oh
sleeper?  Arise and call upon thy God.”
“Arise from the dead.” There js the
trutl. too, to describe what is round
about you, and the state you are in.
Who would sleep in a grave yard? Who
woul live among bones and decay? And
tha:. is where you are living, unconverted
sinner.

“There is a time, I know not when,

A point, I know not where,

That marks the degtiny of men,

For glory or despair.”

Dor’t live among the dying and rot.-
ten, Live. Oh come! Arise!

‘“ Christ shall g.we thee light.” A
great offer for you, and the great danger
to warn you from, the awful danger of
passing away In your sleep, as we read of
people doing every day, passing away in
their sl\oep.' God save us: Thore may
be numbers of people who spiritually pass
away in their sleep and have never woke.
They died as they livedi A ‘mamn is not
comforiable when he awakens. He wak-
ens with his face to Sinai, and there sweep
through his soul these consilerations:
*God is holy, God i3 my law-giver;
I have broken His laws; I was made by
Him and am accountnble to Him, and my
life has been a transgressiom, a trampling
under foot of His commandments and His
grace amn:l mrerey.”  Steady your nerve a
minute ; you may takea wrong step now.
And as you have obeyed the rest of the
text you will obey this: * Christ shall give
thee light.' First of all, you are sleep-
ing :n the midst of your danger and dis-
tress; then when you are awakened to it
all, “ Christ shall give thee light.” Do
you ask, ** Where is He?” He Is beside
you ; He has come in ; He g the brave\ire-
man; He has come into your burning,
building, and has wanted to fill His arms
with you. It s like this. Im ldinburgh
one night—and i any of you know Edin-
burgh you know the Register House, and
you know the very high blo’k o7 buildings
behind the Register House—I think in
West Regster street yonder, just stralght
from the postof.ice there stands a very
high tower:ng building. Some iriends of
mine lived in ome of the * flats,” as they
are called. A f{ire broke out in the night.
The people heard the mnoise, they heard
the cruackling, they heard the shouts, and
they awaken the sleepers. They arouse;
though alas, alas. they afterwards went
wrong. They arose, gathered themselves
together, they came dowa stairs till they
came to the passage that leads out into
the street. They were almiost safe; but
in that entry they were myet by a blind-
ing rush ol smoke, and, :n the terror aund
alarm of the moment, instead of going
straight out through the smoke they turn-
ed into a door that was standing deceit-
fully opem—a door into & chamber—and
before they could recover fromi their mis-
take they were suffocated. For want of
light they perished in the smokg and dark-
ness. S0 need perish none who come to
Christ. He Is thy light.

“Iheard the voice of Jesus say:

*“Tam this dark world’s Light;

Look unto mre, thy morn shall rise,
And all thy day be bright.”
I looked to Jesus, and I found

In Him my star, my subp;

And in that Light of Life I'll walk

Till travellng days be done.”” Amen.

Ram’s Horn:
most, is
pracvtice,

What the world needs
not more preaching, but more

" and love, which vanishes ‘nd comes to noth™

fAvucustT 3oth 1893

SAVED AS A SINNER.

There are many people who make great
dist:nction Dbetween men of high and ©
low degree; between poor men and "?b
men, wise men and Jgnorant men. But 2
the sight of God, these ('f erences are in-
finitesimal. There is doubtless a &ré3’
difference between a boy who has & shi
ling and ome who has not a penny s b
to amillionaire the difference is not wort
minding or mentioning. So the differen®
ol a mile or two 'n lncality, under certs”
circumistances, would be very i.m,pOl‘w‘nt';-
but in reckon'mg distances by millions o
miles, a mile wide would seem but & :
ference between those of high and 10W e
gree. The Lord, looking down [ro® h"”'
ven on them all, says, ‘ There is BO d.‘t’
ference,”” and includes them all under 5:0;
that he might have mercy upon all-
is said that when the late Duke of Kent,,
the father of Queen Victoria, was €XPI™™
ing, in the prospect of death, scwe co|
cern about the state of his soub, hix physi"
cian endeavoured to soothe his mind
referring ‘o his high respectabilitds
honourable conduct in the distinguish ©
situation in whieh Providence had P
hinr, when the Duke stopped him shor™
saying, ““ No: remember, 4 1 am t0 3
saved, it ismotas a prince, but as a8l
ner.” e

It is well for both princes and peth
to understand that they are but men, t
they are but dust, and that in the pre
sence of God, kings and peasantsy prip
and paupers, millionaires and pegg?
wise men and ‘gnorant men, stand 02 d
common footing—* All have smned, ®
come short of the glory of God.” Al need
forgiveness, pardon and salvation; al;]e
all, if saved at all, must be saved by td
mercy of Him who loved the lost, 1
who came into the world to save anneig,
Tublicans and Pharisees, wise men and *>
norant, all must meet upon the same
el, and ery, in the language of the
licam, * God, be mereiful to me a sinBe *
if they wouill go down to their houses
titied.—Episcopal Recorder.
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T00 BUSY 10 PRAY.

{iig
Jesus appears to have devoted bt

self specially to prayer, at times Wa.nd
His life was unusualy full of work

fo:
excitement. His wasa very busy e’
there were nearly always ¢ many © &
ing and going” about Him. ol

times, however, there was such "¢
gestion of througing  objects that o
had scarcely time to eat. N
then He foumd time to pray. P
these appear to have been with ;‘n
seasons of 'more prolonged prayer e
usual. Thus we read: * So much
more went there a fame abroad e
Him, and great multitudes came t08° o
er to hear and to be healed by Hit?
their infirmities; but He withdreW
self into the wilderness and prayed.” pi5
Many in our day know what t
congestion of occupation is—they .
swept off their feet with their eB8”
ments, and can scarcely find tiine _tO 8y
We make thisa reasonior not
ing. Is there any doubt whicl
the better course ? " Many of the w
have in,this respect done as &
‘When Luther had a specially
ard exciting day, he allowed himée
longer time than usual for prayerl
forehand A wise man once sald B€ "¢
too busy to be in a hurry. He ’_nwu,.
that if he allowed himeelf to become >
ried he could not tell all he.b®
do. There is pothing like prayef
producing this calin self-possession. -
the dust of business so fills your ‘:ogle
that it threatems to choke you, SPF2
it with the water of prayer, 3% t
you can cleanse it out with comfort =
expeditfion.—Jas. Stalker.
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Everyone may know that to will.aﬂd ﬁ:y?

to do, when there is opportunity, is i1 res” 4
not to will ; and that to love what is 80 C ity
not to do it, when it is possible, isin ¥ o
not to love it.  Will, which stops short © thst
tion, and love, which does not do the g00° Z3j
is loved, is a mere thought, separate fl'omhi of

—Swedenborg.



