
640 PAUL'S LAST LETTER.

heretical teacher
;
which were being subjected to the fiery onleal of terrible persecutions.To the faith of Chnst he saw that the world was utterly hostile. It was arraying against

the Cross all its intellect and all its power. The Christ returned not ; and what could
His doves do among serpents, His sheep among wolves ? The very name " Christian "
had now come to be regarded as synonymous with criminal ; and Jew and Pagan-like
waterwithfire.m ruin reconciled," amid some great storm-wete united in common

hostihty to the truths he preached. And what had he peri<onally gained ? Wealth '-He IS absolutely dependent on the chance gifts of others. Power ?-At his worst need
there had not been one friend to stand by his side. Love ?-He had learnt by bitter
exi^nence how few there were who were not ashamed even to own him in his miseryAnd now after all-after all that he had suffered, after all that he had done-what was
his ccjdition ? He was a lonely preacher, awaiting a malefactor's end. What was the
sum-total of earthly goods that the Icug disease, and the long labor of his life had
brought him ,n? An old cloak and some books. And yet in what spirit does he write
to Timothy? Does he complain of his hardships ? Does he regret his life ? Does hedamp the courage of his younger friend by telling him that almost every earthly hope isdoomed to failure, and that to struggle against human wickedness is a fruitless fight?
JNot so. His last letter is far more of & paean than a miserere. For himself the battle
IS over, the race run, the treasure safely guarded. The day's work in the Master's vine-
yard IS well-nigh over now. When it is quite finished, when he has entered the Master's
presence, then and there-not here or now-shall he receive the crown of righteousnessand the unspeakable reward. And so his letter to Timothy is all joy and encourage-men

,
even in the midst of natural sadness. It is the young man's heart, not the oldmans, that has failed. It is Timotheus, not Paul, who is in danger of yielding to

,

languor and timidity, and forgetting that the Spirit which God gave was one not of
fear, but of power, and of love, and of a sound mind. "Bear, then, afflictions withme^ Be strong in the gr«« of Jesus Christ. Faa up the flame in those whitening
embers of zeal and courage. Be a good soldier, a true athlete, a diligent toiler. Do you
think of my chains and of my hardships ? They ate nothing, not worth a word or athought^ Be brave. Be not ashamed. We are weak, and may be defeated ; but never-
theless God s foundation stone stands sure with the double legend upon it-one of com-
fort one of exhortation. Be thou strong and faithful, my son Timothy, even unto
death. So A«s he hand to the dear but timid racer the torch of truth which in his own
grasp, through the long torch-race of his life, no cowardice had hidden, no carelessness
had dimmed no storm had quenched. "Glorious Apostle! would that every leader's

r„?ri'i ^^T^^ '^"'' ''"° ""'' " '™»P«t-'<»««'. thrilling the young hearts that
pant in the good fight and must never despair of final victory." Yes, even so

:

" HopM have precarious life

;

They are oft blighted, withered, mapped sheer off
In viKorouB youth, and turned to rottenneas

;

But faith/Mlnfis can feed on suffering,
And knows no disappointment."


