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WELL BASED AND WELL BUILT-

A HARVEST HYMN.

THE MOST REV. E. W. BENSON, ARCHBISHOP OF 
CANTERBURY.

"The Lord shall show loving-kindness : and our land 
shall give her increase.”—Ps. lxxxv, 12,

0 throned, O crowned with all renown,
Since Thou the earth hast trod,

Thou reignest, and by Thee come down 
Henceforth the gifts of God.

By Thee the suns of space, that burn 
Unspent, their watches hold!

The hosts that turn, and still return,
Are swayed, and poised, and rolled.

The powers of earth, for all her ills,
An endless treasure yield,

The precious things of the ancient hills,
Forest and fruitful field.

Thine is the health, and Thine the wealth 
That in our halls abound :

And Thine the beauty and the joy 
With which the years are crowned.

And as, when ebbed the Flood, our sires 
Kneeled on the mountain sod ;

While o’er the new world’s altar-fires 
Shone out the bow of God ;

And sweetly fell the peaceful spell,
Word that shall aye avail ;

“ Summer and winter shall not cease,
Seed-time nor harvest fail ; ”—

Thus in their change let frost and heat 
And winds and dews be given ; ‘

All fostering power, all influence sweet,
Breathe from the bounteous Heaven.

Attemper fair with gentle air 
The sunshine and the rain,

That kindly earth, with timely birth,
May yield her fruits again.

BY THEODORE L. CUYLER, D.D.

The chief business of this life is character build
ing. Our Divine Teacher so regarded it when He 
concluded his memorable discourse on the Mount 
by that striking parable about the two kinds of 
builders. Both men constructed a house, just as 
everybody is constructing some sort of a character. 
One of the two persons in our Lord's parable 
thought only of appearances. So that he had a 
house to suit him, he regarded it as of no conse
quence whether it had any foundation. A sand
bank, or the soft alluvial on the margin of a stream 
will answer as well as any other place. He thinks 
nothing of the future.. So he “ built a house upon 
the earth, without a foundation.” The wiser man 
cared less for show than for substance. He fore
casts the possibility of high-winds and high waters, 
and selects a solid rock as the basis of his building. 
When the rainy season comes, with its hurricanes 
and swollen torrents, the floods “ bt ake against his 
house, and could not shake it, because it had been 
well-builded." His foolish neighbour’s house en
counters the same dash of the elements, but it 
“ fell in," and the ruin is both total and terrible.

What sort of a spiritual structure are you rearing ? 
This is a fair question, a vital question for each one 
of my readers. Some sort of structure you must 
build, either good or bad, solid or worthless. If 
your character is well based and well built, it will 
stand through a bright, blissful eternity. If not, 
your soul will be a poor, outcast, homeless soul for 
ever and ever. The chief thing to be regarded is 
the foundation. Just here it is that so many make 
a fatal mistake. They conclude that any sort of 
religious opinion will answer, so that it is honestly 
believed. If any plausible error comes to hand, 
they accept that. One of you may think that your 
own judgment or your own will-power is a sufficient 
basis. Another one of you had a religious train
ing • and that will answer. Another has under
gone a temporary mental excitement which you 
called a “ conversion ” (or some people told yoif it 
was) : and you rest all your hopes for this world and 
the next on that. Either by entirely ignoring God s 
Word and accepting a false system of faith, or by 
resting on their own flimsy self-righteousness, or by 
some hasty, thoughtless process of so^alled con
version and open profession of religion, there are 
millions of people who (in Spurgeon’s phrase) scamp 
their foundation.”

Now if you did not know where to build, you 
might be without excuse. But God has distinctly 
told you not only where to base your structure, but 
has provided a foundation for you. “ Other found
ation can no man lay than that which is already 
laid," Christ Jesus. It is no more your business 
to create a religion, or to create a code of morals, 
or to create a basis for your faith, or to create a 
Saviour for your soul, than it was the business of 
the engineer of the East River bridge to create the 
bed-rock on which the two magnificent abutments 
of that structure rest. He had but to dig down 
under the river mud and find the rock. Your first 
step is to come to Christ. This is the initial step,
the fundamental step in securing the only charac
ter that will stand the test, both in this world and 
the next. On this everlasting Rock of Ages a 
Divine Redeemer atonipg for your sins, a Divine

Teacher instructing you by His perfect command
ments, a Divine Regenerator changing and purify
ing your inmost heart, a Divine Supporter strength- 
ening your will, a Divine Mediator with God watch- 
ing, keeping, befriending you, and putting His lov
ing grace underneath your weakness—this is the 
only foundation that no floods of temptation can 
wash out or undermine. All else than this is 
crumbling dirt or shifting sand.

Observe too that the all-wise Author of the para
ble speaks of a " digging and going deep ” to find 
the rock. A vast deal of rubbish has got to be 
thrown out, my friend. You have got to use the 
shovel of repentance, and use it thoroughly. What
ever keeps you from Christ must go out, however 
dear it may be to you. Bible repentance means 
more than sorrow or shame for sin; it means aban
donment of sin, and the earnest effort after a new 
obedience to Christ’s rules of duty. In all this 
process the Holy Spirit will act as a sort of overseer 
of the work, and will guide and direct and help 
you. Call on His aid firmly and humbly. Don’t 
be satisfied with anybody’s say-so that you are a 
Christian. My friend Spurgeon tells us of a young 
lady who was ii\ great trouble of mind and was 
urged to attend an inquiry-meeting. “ I have been 
a dozen times already,” she replied. “ I have 
been told a dozen times already that I am saved ; 
and yet I do not feel or live one whit the better.. 
What that woman needed, and what you need, is 
personal contact with and reliance on Jesus Christ. 
Not merely on the rock, but into the rock, with iron 
bolts and clamps, is the Eddystone lighthouse 
built. So you must be built into Christ, by a living 
union of your weakness to His strength, your ignor
ance to His wisdom, your poverty to His wealth of 
grace, your sinfulness to His Divine righteousness. 
This is the faith that saves the soul ; this is the 
grip that holds ; this is the thorough work that 
goes down deeper than mere excitement, or emo
tion, or formal church-joinings, and binds your soul 
fast to the everlasting and omnipotent Son of God. 
Anything less than this is not true conversion.

Of a man thus based as to his heart-principle, 
it may be said that the best part of him is the un
seen part. The vital part of a tree is its root : cut 
off the trunk and the root will sprout again. The 
invisible portion of a house is its foundation. So 
the innermost,, divinely implanted graces that lie, 
as it were in the very depths of a Christian s heart, 
next to Christ these are the most powerful, the 
most precious and enduring portion of the man. 
Another thing to be said of a well-based and well- 
built believer is that he can stand the strain of tre
mendous temptation. Christ does not say that 
when the floods come he does not fall ; He says 
the flood “ could not shake ” him.

So have I watched a conscientious merchant 
under a financial hurricane. It swept his money 
away, but his character could not be shaken. Sen
sual temptations could not move Joseph one hair. 
They will not move you, young man, if your con
science is in Christ’s keeping. Scepticisms never 
ran at such flood-tide as they do nowadays. They 
who are built into Christ, with a personal charm, 
mind them no more than yonder colossal bridge 
piers mind the tides that sweep against their adam
ant. I was beside a dying-bed yesterday. Eter
nity was staring the man in the face ; but he could 
not be shaken. The glory of all the noblest saints 
in the Bible—Noah, Moses, Elijah, Darnel, and


