
THE DOMINION PRESBYTERIAN.6

SUNDAY
SCHOOL

YOiNG 
Phut LEThe Quiet Hour

RETURNING FROM CAPTIVITY

By Her. C. MvKinuou, Winnipeg.
That the word of the I/ord hy the 

mouth of Jereiuuiu might be lulttlled, 
r. 1. The Jewish rablns,
Elieser, eaw a fox running from Ziou 
llill. lUbbi Joshua wept, remembering 
the words lu Lameutatiuns (eh. 5:
' Because of the mount»iu of Ziou, which 
is desolate, the foxes walk upon it." 
But iUbbi Eliser laughed, for he suid, 
•T see with mine eyes that uot oue of 
God’s promises will fall, aud He is ever 
more ready to show mercy than judg- 
meut.” The rabbi had reason for bis 
joy. How much more have we, with all 
the glorious promises of the New Testa 
ment, as well as the Old, before us. 
And If we should fall Into doubt of 

of these promises, we have God’s 
gift of His own #on to make us sure 
that He will not keep back from us any 
good thing.

The Lord stirred up the spirits of 
Cyrus, v. 1. Phillips Brooks, the fam
ous American preacher, preached once 
In England. In Westminster Alibey, ou 
“The Candle of the I/ord.” In closing 
lie likened Great Britain and the Un
ited States to the golden candlesticks 
holding aloft the glory of the laird. This 
is the noblest mission any nation or 
individual can have, to make God’s glor
ious <*iara<ten known throughout the 
world. In Him is the light to illumine 
all dark and joyless places, 
ohevs Him will become the bearer of a 
brightly lighted candle that will help 
to dispel the surrounding gloom.

Thus saith Cyrus king of Persia, v. 
2. Like some skilfully contrived mach
ine, with Its numberless parts carefully 
placed and exactly fitted, God a plans 
always work smoothly and slowly. In 
the days of Cyrus. Egypt was Incoming 
a great power. Sooner or later, a con
flict was sure to come between tills 
nation and Persia. It suited Cyrus to 
have the Jews established ns a friend
ly kingdom in Palestine between his own 
empire and Its coming rival. And it 
was just at this juncture that God bad 
determined to bring His people back to 
their own land. Bo, above all earthly 
kings and counsellors sits the King, of 
heaven, watching all their movements 
and using them to further His own bless
ed purpose. Human kingdoms speedily 
perish, hut His kingdom endures forever, 
and win in the end Include the whole 
world" within its boundaries.

The Ixird God of heaven, v. 2. What 
a glorltioH title! And, as our knowledge 
grows, it becomes more and more wonder
ful to us. The heavens, so the astrono
mers tell us, stretch away above the 
earth, uncounted millions of miles. Now 
take the best man you know or can 
think of. the most just and pure and 
loving. God Is more just and pure and 
loving than he, as the heavens are high
er than the earth. Who can know Him 
without trusting and loving and adoring 
Him?

Who is there among you. his God he 
with him. v. 3. The healthy man loves 
tasks that try his strength. The yachts
man welcomes the wind that swells the 
sails and calls for all his quickness and 
rerre. The mountain climber Is eager 
to attempt the highest peak. To the 
real student hanl problems are a joy. 
The man who loves his business of pro
fession Is never so happy as when wrest

ling with its duties. In uttuiuiug to Ills 
heavenly kingdom, God lias a task lor 
each of us Unit will give exercise to our 
highest faculties. It will test to the Ut- 

tuvMt our resolution aud euduruuce. It 
is work that will make the best of all 
that is in us and that will do good as 
no other will, to others. In this woik 
all are volunteers. We enter mam it 
in our own choice. And the success 
of It—how gloriously sure tills is, siuce 
the power for the work comes from Gal 
Himself.

Let the meu of his place he 141 him, 
v. 4. "When 1 dig a man out of trou
ble,” said one, “the hole he leaves be
hind him is the grave in which I Imry 
my own trouble.” There is no way 
to happiness so sure as lfrlng helpful. 
Every word or deed that hehw another 
is like a stone built into a beautiful 
mansion of bliss for our own until to 
dwell iu. Tlie house In which we live 
may 1>e a very plain one. and Its sur
roundings far from desirable. But we 
may make for ourselves a spiritual 
palace lovelier than any reared for au 
earthly sovereign. It will get strength 
and beauty from the kindness we have 
shown, the encouragement we have 
given to those irimut ns. And around 
it will cluster the hlessedest memories 
in human life—those of days apent in 
loving service.

Willingly offered, v. 0. A willing soul 
and the willing God—it is the meeting 
and the communion of these two that 
makes true religion, 
and without reserve, 
pelled. but sweetly constrained by His 
love, give ourselves and nil that we hare 
to Him and His wort. It is all simple, 
and yet so great.

The king brought 
of the house of the Lord, v. 7. Like 
those holy vessels so long kept within 
a pagan temple and dishonored by 
In lmgan rites, all our talents and en
ergies belong to God. These are all 
stamped, like the coins of the realm, 
with His Image and superscription. Have 
we been using them in the service of 
self and sin? Then have ,we been rob
bing God of His due. It is only honest 
in us to bring buck our powers to 1 nr 
Maker, and ask Him to use them for 
His own Glory. Doing this, we shall 
find a place and work a temple far 
more glorious than the one reared in 
Jerusalem—the temple of the great 
spiritual kingdom that shall fill tin* whole 
earth, bringing all nations under its 
Messed sway.

OUR MEAT AMO DRINK
uany of you are puuled to 
direction to start to help

1 know that nia 
know in what 
Christ to help the world. I>et me say 
this to you in Uiat connection: Once I 
came to a cross-roads in the old life, and 
did not know in what direction 
wanted men to help hasten his kingdom. 
1 started to read the Book to find /Out 
what the ideal life was, and I found that 
the only thing worth .oing in the world 
was to do the will of God; whether that 
was done in the pul|rit or in the slums; 
whether it was done in the college or in 
the class-room, or on the street, did not 
matter at all. "My meat and drink,” 
Christ said, “is to do the will of him that 
sent me,” and if you make up your mind 
tliat you are going to do the will of God 
above everything else, it matters little in 
what direction you work. There are more 
posts waiting for men than there are men 
waiting for |>ost«. Christ needs men in 
every community and in every land; it 
matters little whether we go to foreign 
lands or stay at home, as long as we are 
sure we are where God puts us—Henry 
Drummond.

Joshua ami
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“LIKE AS A FATHER’1
The life of a beautiful girl was nearing 

its close. The busy father, active in legal 
and political life, made short visit# to 
his office to perform the most necessary 
duties, and hurried home again day by day 
to be near her in her last days. He »(>eiit 
every possible moment in granting her 
every wish, and it was a comfort to him 
iiiat his daughter was finding in her re
ligion a source of strength that robbed ap
proaching death of terror. He was an 
upright man, but one from whose busy 
life religion had been crowded out.

One day, as he sat by the bedside, hie 
daughter asked him 10 read to her- He 
found a magasine, and read some bright 
bits of poetry and fiction. It pleased her, 
hut she wanted something else. " father. ’ 
she asked, “will you get my Bible and road 
from that!”

"Certainly, my dear,” he answered, and 
was rather glad than otherwise of her re

lie was a strong man, with clear voice 
and with a good degree of self-control. He 
had mastered his own feelings in these 
days of patient and affectionate ministra
tion, that he might bring to the sick-room 
every < lenient of cheer that was possible. 
And now he began, calmly and quiely, to 
read the Sermon on the Mount- He knew 
w here to find it, and he kifbw that it was 
good, and he read with a growing appreuU- 
lion of its beauty and sublimity.

But the daughter grew more tired and

"Don’t you like
“Oh, father,” she exclaimed, “it isn’t 

that I want, about our righteousness ex
ceeding that of the scribes and Pharisees! 
Can’t you find the place where it says, 
‘Like as a father pitietfc his childcsn, *° 
the Lord pttieth tb m that fear him’?”

His voive trembled a little, but he said, 
“I will find it” and he turned to the con
cordance in the Iwck of the Bible. But 
when he found the place and began to 
read, "Like as a fattier,” he could bear no
m"Oh, my child,” he cried, "if God cares 
for you as 1 do—” He bent over the bed 
and wept. "It ie the verse we both 
need," she said, softly, after a few min-

And be knelt beside the bed and aaid, 
"Yea, dear, that is the verse for us both.”

Whoso
God given freely 

And we, not 00m-

fortta the vessel*

UONT OF LIFE
Light of life so sweetly strenmiiie.

Down upon life’s troubled sea, 
With the love of Jesus beaming, 

Shine, shine on me.

Iit?” he asked.

Light of life that knows no fading 
From all changes thou art free, 

Holy light that knows no shading, 
Shine, shine on me.

Light of life, in days of gladness 
To thy radiance I would flee.

Be my strength in days of sadness, 
Shine, shine on me.

1—RmmI

A BAD D00.
A bad dog does not aee the thief. 

We have (Unity of stub dogs nowadays, 
Ministers will not see the error which 
alsmnds; statesmen wink hard at rice, 
and religious 
plunders the

A had dog may get a good hone. Often 
very unworthy men gain fortunes, office* 
and honors. The world is not the place 
of rewards and punishments, and so 
It happens that Satan’s bullock often 
feeds In the fattest past ores—Spurgeon.

people sleep while Batan 
Church. Religion, if only a name, is a poor 

stimulus to a yearning soul.•B.B. lesson October, 15, 1005, Esta 
1 1-11, Commit to memory rs. 5, 6. 
Read ch. 2: 04-70 and Psalm 120. 
Golden Text—The Lord hath done great 
things for u*; whereof we are glad.— 
realm 136:'3.

It is not far to the gate of the heaven
ly kingdom when we permit the Spirit 
of God to tak# our band and lead ne.

—L.
HÈÊ


