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the poised balance, and muade souls out.
xveigh silver. and cternity outweighi tiîne.
Wotuld that I ceaild lift up ily voice thilà
meraing iii evcry acaderny, colle c, and uni.
versity on tItis broad continent. J. wouid say
to overy gitted Christian youth, -God and
hiuruauity hiave îrecd of yott." Hoe wîo, ro*-
dcîned yen by Hi precious blood, lias a
sovereign riglit to the best brains and the
inoât persuattive tongues aud the highe8t cul-
ture. Why crowdl iute tIre a1ready over-
crewdcld pr~osis? The ouly occupation
in Anierica tînat is nt overdone, is te (je.
cupation of serving ,resus Christ afid saving
souis. 1 do irot altirîn that a Cliri8tian caur.
not serve bis Master in any other splierù or
ealling titan tIre Gospel ininistry ;but I do
affirar tOint the ambition for worldly gain and
xvorlly honora is eluioing the very hesrt of
Ged's Chutrch. aud drawing out to*day saucli
of the Church'a best bloori in their greecly
outlets ; and I fearlessly declare that wvbcu
tho niost splendid talent lins reaz-hed tire
10f ist rounid on the ladder of promotion,
zthat rouind is mauy runga lower than tihe
pulpit, iii whichi a cousecrated tongue pro-
lains a living Çhristianity to a dying world.

Wheu Lord Eldon frotn the bar, what WVeb-
ster front the Serrate chamber, wlrat Sir
Walter Scott froin the reairus of romance,
what D)arwvin froin the field of science, %vhiat
înonarch, froin Wall atreet or Loiard strzet
caticrrybis gotd Upto the judgment set.
aind ay, "Tlieko arcirny joy anti croîvn!
The laurci.3 anti tire galti wiit be duts-ashes.
But if sn a hrumble servant of Jesis Christ as
yourpiastor, eau ct-or point to the gatbcred
hlock urrayeci in white before tho celestiai
thronc, theen ho niay say, IIWInat la mny hope.
or joy, or croiwu of rejoicing ? Are trot even
yo ix> the presence of Christ ut Hirs coninig ,"

Good friende, I have tutti yeu %vhiat aspir-
ations ted tue to tho ptrlpit as a place iii
wv ici to serve try Ntfaster,and 1 thaxik Christ
the Lord for putting mne in the mnistry. The
forty.four yoar3 1 have spent in that cilice
have been unspeaizailly happy. Many a far
beýtter muan liras rnt beelà as happy, fromi
eau ses bcyotîd contral. Hie may have had
to coutend witlt feeble hecalth, a3 1 neyer
have ; or a despondent temipetarnent, as I
nover have ;or have strmrggled to, uaintain a
large liotnehiold on a sliuder purso ho ruay
have heen placed iii a stubborn field, 'where
the Gospel wvaa shatterod tû pieces on llinty
liearts. From ail stich trials kind Provi-
dence lias <lelivereti yotir pastor. My mnin-
istry began in a very amiali chiurch. For that
1 aux thankftid. Let no Young minister envy
a large parish at the outset. The dlock that
is net content to striko «gone," will nover
strike"'twolve'" luthat little pariali at
Buriugten, N. J., 1 liad opportunity for the.

two niot valuable studios for auy uinister-
God'a Book, nd individual hearts. My trext
call %as to organize uud serve au infant
church in Trentonr, N. J., and for tiret I ain
thaukful. Lp.ying tIre foundatioxi ci a nem,
churcli ufforda capital tuitiou in spiritual mra-
sonry, nti the %valis of that churcli have
stooti lirni and solid for forty yeara. The
crowning mercy of niy Trénton rninistry wvaB
thits: that one Suuday white 1 was wvatering
the flock, a goodlier vision tîxan tirat of Re-
becca appearuti at the well's inouth, and the
sweot sunsbîne, of that presence lias never
departeil froin the pathway cf my life. To
tItis hiour the prouaic old capital of Newv
Jersey lias a halo of poetry iloatiug over it,
and I nover go thratigh it iiout waving a
benediction from a psssing train.

TIse uext stage of iuy life's wvork was a
Eteven yeare' paritorate of the 'Market-street
Cliurch in the City cf New York. To those
seven years cf hard aud happy lahor I look
baec witx joy. lThe congregtrtion swarmed
%vith yoxug men>, rnatiy of whoni have risen
te prominence in the commnercial aud re-
ligieus life of the great iuetropolis. The
naine of Market street is gravon indelibly on
nry heart. I rejoice that the quaint old edi-
lice still stands, and weleonies every Sab-
bath a congregation uf laudsmen and cf sait-
ors. During the ycar 1858 occurred the
great revival, when a miglity wiud front
hecaven fitled every lieuse wliere the people
of God xvere sitting, and the gloricus work
cf that revival kept inany cf us busy for six
montha nliglit and day.

Early in. the ybar 1860 a signal %vas muade
te nie freux thia side cf the East River. It
camne frein a brave little band thon knowvn
as tho Park Pres1byterian Cbnrch, vlro, had
nieyer liad auy instatled pastor. Tho signal
at first was unnleeded, but a, highet- than
humait. baud seeined te be liuid it,aud 1 hiad
only to obey. That little floclc stood luke the
in cf Macedonia, sayiug, ICerine over anti
help us," nnd after I had sem. the vinio», im-
inediately I dlecided to corne, assUredly cou-
ci ud iug that God had called nie te preaehi
the Gospel unto them. This rncruing mxy
memory goos bxrck te that chilly, stormny
Aprit Sunday, when my labors begau. as your
firat pastor. About two lhuadred sud fifty
people, fuit cf grace aud grit, gathered on
that Easter inerrxing te see lio-v God could
roll awuy stenes that fer two yeàrs trad
biock-ed their patli wvitt dîscoursgemeat.
My first message rnany of yeu remember. It
was *II deterrned nit te know unything
axnoug you save Jesas Christ and Rim crue!-
fied." 0f that little compauy the large ma-
jorîty lias departed. 3lany of the=x thero
are amnong the white robed that new behold
their risen Lord in gtory. 0f the seventeen


