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BY REV, D. W. FAUNCE, D,D,

"0 cast off Christ's religion would be to leave all the

dearest hopes both of our personal advancement and of
the world's moral progress, Intertwined with tho facts of
Christianity arc our dearest affections, So that wo must say
with Paul, if tho facts are not as presented in the lifo, death,
and resurrection of Jesus Christ, ** wa are of all men wnost
misorable.” We lhear men sometimes with flippant tone
announcing their belief that Christianity is false. ~But if that
bo 80, say 1t sadly, and with tears, as you would tell a loving
child of the death of the mother that bore it and nourished it
and loved it. Say it a3 the most sorrowful thing that human
lips can utter, that the credentinls of Christ—his mighty
deeds and more mighty words—are not enough, and so never
can God give a proven revelation to man.  Say it with mourn-
ing, that the perfect purity and elevation and stainlessness of
Christ’s character in the New Testament is all a mistake ;
that He did not live, or that if He did, His disciples devised
his worda and imagined his deeds, and that such deception has
led the world’s enlightenment, and so that we are all a duped
race led by dupes, a raco of maniacs led by fools and knaves ;
and yet that theso fools and knaves have wondrously helped
men to be botter, and made men holier, and broadened their
views, and informed their intellects, and enriched their moral
natures, and made them to live nobler and more self-denying
lives, aud to die sweoter, holier, happier deaths, looking on-
ward to a still holier state ; and yet that all this is delusion,
deception, mistake, imposture ! In striking at Christianity
with iconoclastic hand one strikes at humanity as well as its
dearest hopes, its sweetest cousolations, its best ideals, its
strongest impulses, its most praiseworthy charities and morali-
ties. If it must be said at all, say it with bated breath, that
Christianity is untrue ; for if untrue, it is the most awful of
untruths, and we ought at once to weed i5 out of human
literature, out of comm.n language and common life. We
ought to begin with childhood, aud stop it ia its repetition of
the Lord’s prayer, to forbid infant lips from ever again utter-
ing the words, * Suffer little children to come unto me, for of
such is the kingdom of heaven™ ; we ought to stop the rites
of burial, and cast out of them the words, ¢ I am the resur.
rection and the hife,” ) t«ll the mourner, though it will make
Lim twice a mourner, that he has not only lost his friend but
his Saviour; we ought to assure age, though it will tremble
all the more to know it, that there is some mistake ag to the
Bible which has been the staff on which it leaned, and that
the Heavenly Father did not say, ¢‘I will never leave nor
forsake thee,” nor Christ promise,” ¢ He that believeth in me
shall never die,”

And as with personal hope, so with the inspirations of
genius and the progress of art and of learning ; tor, the sup-
port of Christianity gone, there is for them a mournful future.
Before the advent of Christianity, how much of art was too
abominable for description. But the single conception of the
Virgin and her Child, cut in a thousand marbles, painted a
thousand times on cauvas, in every variety of detail, has revo
lutionised and elevated art.  Nothing blotted out the old
ideals until Christiauity florded the realms of painting and
statuary with a new and tender beauty. So always through
the centuries thia rehyion of Christ is purifying everything it
touches, and is doing it exactly as far and as fast as mon take
into mnd and heart the great fasts and doctrines which are
its distinction and its glory.

Nor art and literature, but the common impulses of com-
mon life, would be ruinously affected if the religion of Christ
were left as untrue. All the higher motives that lift men
from a merely physical condition would droop.* With it
would go all gher views of Gud, of duty, of the nobility of
man, of just and humane law ; and society must inevitably
declne, suce the great teachings of morals which have
extorted the world's admiration have been connected with a
gystem called Christianity, which the world now leaves be-
cause false—and if the one part false, how the other true ?

1t has bren thousht by some that we might drop all the

< hat this i3 not a mere speca'a ion the f.liowlng quotation from
tho elder Pliny will shw: *“The vanicy of man, avd his insatiable
lomang af er existence, have led him to dream of a life after death. A
Deing fall of conrradictions, he is Jhe most wretched of creatures, since
the other cratures have no wauats transcen ling tne bounds of their
nitures, Awmong these two great evils the best thing God hus bestowed
on maz i3 the powsr to take Iiis ouwn life.”

miracles and the doctrines that are distinctive, and stil] have
all the impulses and moralitics of Christianity. Yes, if moral;.
ties are mero outward things, mere wax flowers from milliners’
shops, instead of égenuine flowers growing on stems and oat of
seed aud soil as God made them to grow. There in a natura)
belief in immortality. But it is inoperative aside from the
light of revelation. And as it has never been efficient apart
from the biblicaldisclosures, g0 it never will be for anylength of
time after the biblical docirine of it has heen left, For 5
single generation, possibly for two, if Christianity was dig.
carded, there would remain a little of the Christian sap in
Deism ; but it would soon depart. It is doubtful if mere
natural religion would live long cnough to draw another
breath after the going ont from of all that is distinctly Chris.
tian in thought and feeling and belief. Says one of the best
thinkers and best known educators of our day : ** The courss
of things, if Deism should be the ultimate religion, can be
casily foretold. As long as the recollections and influences of
Christianity survived its fall, earnest gouls wonld hope on ; thev
would stay theirsouls’ hungeron the milk drawn from the breasty
of their dead mother. But a new age weuid toss about in de
spair. If a sense of sin remain, tho life of all noble souls wil
be an anxious gloomy tragedy. Or if that burden be cast off,
then the standard of character will fall and the sense of sin
grow faint, sn that pardon will not be needed, and the utmost
frivolity be reached in life and manners.”t

Nothing, absolutely nothing, is given us in return if we
surrender either our theoretic belief in Christianity or our
practical obedience o it. What else can do anything fur the
doepest yearnings and largest wants of the soul? Giving up
Christianity is giving up the thing that ought to be true, just
as there ought to be light if there are eyes, and soundsif there
are cars, and air if there are lungs. And as the budily organs
are furnished with that on which they can best thrive, sy the
faculties of mind and heart can best be developed by the reli-
gion of him who came ¢ that men might have life, and might
have it more abundantly.”  For the deepest and must impor-
tant intuitins man possesses are seized upon by religion and
are made clear and influential. The germ of these traths is
developel by the S:riptural doctrine, and they are made
potent for man’s good.  All the difficulties are at least as great
without as with the Bible ; as great in the germ-truth, asin
its form of growth and bud and blossom. And then thrre is
the added difficulty of accounting for this fact ; how it is that,
ifChristianity isfalseitcansosiagularly, powerfuall, beautifully,
take up and develop these germ-truths in the mind and these
most blessed hopes in the heart, and thus purify, elevate, and
ennoble the man who believes anld practises it.—Fron 4
Young Man's Difficultics with Hes Bible.

SPARROWS.

BY IDA WHIPPLE BEVHAM.

A motley crowd had gathered in the street
To listen to sweet words of hope and love;
The city’s dust was blowa around their feet,
Bust all the sky was very blue above.
And ’twixt the city’s dust and heaven's blae
A flock of soft-winged, twittering sparrows flew.

“* God sces the sparrow’s fall,” the goo.l man sad;
Aud at the word a thousand eyes, upturning,
Gaz~d on the fluttering wild birds overhead
With sudden tenderness and upward yearning.
And, ¢ven as they looked, a swect, swift song
Burst from the feathered choir upon the throng,

‘¢ And since the sparrows praise, why should not we? "
The preaher said ; and straightway, at his word s,
The voice of song arose trimuaphantly ;
Men, women, children, singing with the birds
A song of praise so fervent, full, and clear,
I deem the saints themselves had joyed to hear !

At length the choral ceased, and all the throngz,
With hushed and humbled hearts, wens on their way,
And ia some hearts the echo of that song
Made heavenly music till their dying day,
If God a simple sparrow’s fall doth sce,
Then surely His sweet care is over me !
—Christian Union

1 Pres. Woolsey, in ““ Religion of the Present and the Future.”



