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has risen like a mountain, and thou hast sighed in thy
spirit, ¢ Oh, that I were sure of a part with them;
oh, that I was safe as they!” and thou art as safe
this moment with thy feet upon the Rock of Ages, as
if thou didst walk the golden streets of the New Je-
rusalem, or bow with the angelic hosts around the
dazzling throne of thy Creator. Thou art safe, for
thy ¢«life is hid with Christ in God ”’; and could’st
thou ask for a surer hiding-place! Thou hast entered
into an everlasting covenant with the King of kings,
and while thou dost cling to his side shall it ever be
broken ? Thou hast entrusted thy soul into his
hands, and is he not able to “keep that which thou
hast committed unto him ?”” Thine enemies are
many and powerful, but what are they compared to
the living God ? In the hour of temptation ¢he will
never leave thee nor forsake thee ”; when thy foes
surround thee on every side, and the darkness of mid-
night gathers over thy soul, the Almighty arm shall
lift up a standard, and thou shalt safely repose ‘un-
der the shadow of his wings.” “The Lord is thy
rock, and thy fortress, a.nd;thy deliverer.” ¢ The
Lord is thy light and thy salvation ; whom shalt thoa
fear ? The Lord is the strength of thy life, of whom
shalt thou be afraid ?”,

Then look up, Christian ! ’tis no time for despond-
ing. The glittering spires of the Eternal City are
already heaving in sight; perchapce another storm,
another beating against the fragile bark, and thou
art there! Already the music of that glorious land



