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Pastor and [People.

For Tuv CANADA PRySOVTS RIAN,

ANOTHER IWORD FOR PASTORS.

Uy J. i, O TAWA,

It was in good scason giving your readers the cx-
tract from a New York paper, and  appropriately
termed “ A Word for the Pastors.”

We all know the tendendy to boditle the mnuster's
cliorts.  How often is the string of supposed inatten-
tion in visiting harped upon : such @ remark as “the
minister has not culcr\'(ll my doors tor months ™ i
quently made?  As a son of the manse. md knowing
somewhat of the bie pecubar to a tuthtul pastor, the
writer has no sympathy with the utterance Oun the
contrary, when heard he wonders more and more why a
reason never accompanies the observation to show
cause foe change m the munsterial course. s 1t that
the grumbler 1s not living up to his profession, or
perchance acglects the ordinances of the Church ?
Ask him and we imagine e would fcd nsalted, wul
would cally in such a case, a visit an unwanantable
intrusion,  Has he sickness either himself or an hes
fanmly and the mmuster never goes near s house ?
The answer will be i the negatine, for every one
knows this charge cannot be brought against the
winisters.  \Why then scltishly require time which the
pastor can so profitably clnp?oy clsewhere 2 Weare
well aware ministers endeavour to vsit esery member
once a year, but often that 1s unpossible, simply from
the magmtude of the undertaking.  Surely then, some
chamev nught be eatended, and the will taken for the
deed. It requires but a moment’s retlection for a
reasonable person to assent to the proposition.  Re-
ferring more particularly to the work of a uty clergy-
man, while at the sine time not preswming to vindi-
cate his thousand and one engagements, we unagine
it yould not be difticult 1o fully occupy the sin days
from Siabbath to Sabbath, | wmstance, considenng
the mental labour wiinch must aaend the preparation
of two sermons a week for o cnudal and aghly me
telligent congregation, three days for study is meagre
allowance, but even that limit 1s liable 1o be broken
in upon by this one or that wishing advice, ofttimes
assistance, in one way or another. Oh! but says
some one, “Itis an casy thing to write a sermon.”
Yes, just try and prepare a paper to take half an hour
in daiivery and then answer.  in addition to the three
days we add two for visiting the sick and burying the
dead, perliaps the most trying portion of a mmister’s
life, of which a layman has but a taunt conception, and
there only remain twelve hours out of the week for
much needed rest or recreation, for, bear w mand, a
ininister is but human after all, though many me
[:ronc to think he is impervious to fatigue, and has no

usiness 1o be oucastonally out of sorts,

Now, would 1t not be a beuter state of aftairs to ex-
orcise this fault-finding spirit and mn s place put forth
a real earnest endeavour to strengthen the pastor in
his great work by reaching out the helping hand ;
saying a kindly word for him ; cease 1o be so very ex
acting ; give him agood vacation once a ycar, cheer-
fully putting up with his absence ; pay lam well and
promptly, and in other ways show lis services ore
appreciated? \We opine the conscientious verd.et
must be in the affirmative, and that not unul it 1s
reached will the grumbler cease his grumbling, and
the minister, however faithful, be properly understood

in any case let us make the attempt to kill off’ ths
no-visitation cry.

THE JOYEUL SPIRIT.

The religion ot the Saviour, when proper.y under-
stoad, is always felt 10 be one of gladuess. It gives
freedomn to the prisoner, health 1o the sick, €yes to the
blind, food to the hungry, hope to the despuiring—all
kinds of blessing to men in all situations. God adver-
tises it to us as that which He means shall make us
happy and thus, hghtening our hearts, take avay some
of the darkness that broods over the world because of
sin. [tis a good thing for us if we are saved by i,
cven if we do go 1o heaven in sackcloth ; but it is a
better thing to be saved so as to have real Chnstan
joy in feeling the tnumph of our redemption.  There
15 a disposition in many persons 1o take a dark view
of everything, and, curiously enough, they have their
religion help them do so.  Thev wear it as a kind of
mask and shadow, and then declare the world as
dark as their own hooded countenances.

The joyful hife is the more hopeful one, and hence
the more agreeable. It is a nuscrable experience
which one indulges when he sees all things going
wrong Not only a doud, but the heavens full of
clouds, and not one with a sther hmng, will make a
dreary day for anybody. But with the spint jull of
the happiness of the go pel it 1s different, and hfe can
hecome, and does become, as bright as the morning
Although Christ was the Man of Sorrows aund
acquasnted with grief, He had an abiding spring of
joy within, and under its influence He looked to the
Jjoy set before Hm, and thus endured the cross and
bore the load of human shame  Only once He tet 1
shine throughan ats splendour. When He became
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transtigured, it filled all abowt Him with bewildering
joy, and even attracted Maoses and Elias to meet Him
and share Uis joyful company.

Religion is always reconunended most forcibly by
the cheerfulness of those who professit. A frequent
notion is that it is gloomy, dreary, shadowy, leading
by an casy transition: into tharough mental and morn
mght.  Sometimes it has that air and the judgment
people then et of it cannot be blamed.  Such an air
15, however, only a caricature.  The house of prayer
is ajoyful place ; the Christian’s noblest mspiration
s that of joy in the Lord. e who accepts Christ
may expect to have his soul filled with the most fruit-

ful happiness, and to be crowned at last with the .

Messings of 4 kingdom i whieh the mhabitants are
not anly joyful, but whence sorrow and sighing have
tled away. —  wited Presbyterian,

For 1ut CANADA PREARVTRKIAN,

CONSIDER TUHE LLLIES. —Luke 7il.27.

Y MARGARET MOSCRIP, STo MARY'S,

Behold the hlies of the feld,
They neather toil nor spin

They have noe fear of future want,
They never hnew of s,

Gunl gave to them their pure white diess,
That makes them look <o fair §

JTher roots are fed, their leaves expand
With sunshie and with auie,

This lesson sweet, Christ gives us meet,
To ease the troubled mnd ¢

{1 speaks to us of power, of love,
Of wilhingtiess cumlaned.

Behold, T stand, reach out thy hand,
Uhy fuend, Ul then come i ¢

I will supply thy every need
Aud c\canw thee from all ~in.

V' give to thee thae peace of wmind
Whieh cares cannot Jestray

0l ehy heart with lhnnk?ulncss,
And thou shalt sing for joy.

Pl walk beside thee all the way,
And all thy fes o'ercome ;

Ul gave thee victory over death,
And Heaven ~h.1?| be thy home.

I'll wipee the teans from off thine cyes,
Gave thee 2 mianston e,

And clathe thee with My nghteousness,
More pure than hlies are,

No sin nor death can enter there,
Eternal juy ss thine ;

To Y furerver with the Lord
Anud an His beauty shine.

THE QRIGLY OF EVIL.

In my younger years  tried once and again to solve
the problem of the oryan of evil.  In my later life }
have given up the attempt. I have become convineed
that no one hus cleared up the mystery, which remains
as the one dark cloud in our sky.

The great German  philosopher, Leibnitz, pro.
pounded a grand doctrine of optimism, which asserts
that this is the best possible world ; and this doctrine
was aapounded with glowing eloquence by Boling-
broke, und mn terse verse by Pope. This style of
sentiwnent prevaited in vur literature for more than a
century, and people did ittle to remove the evils in
our world or to clevate the great mass of the people,
many of whom sank in our grreat cities to the lrwest
depths of degradation.  But in later times thinkers
have been obliged 1o view the nther aspedts. Astron-
omy teaches the generation of worlds out of star dust.
Geology tells us that death has reigned over all ani-
mated beings from the beginning.  In all past ages
there has been a struggle for evistence.

We have now pessimiusm, wineh declares that the
world is the worst possible, proclaimed and defended
by afew woodish men of genius, and youths are
wondening at 1, and finding a confinnation of it in the
drcumstance that they are not meeting with an
encouragement suited to their merits and their opinion
of themnselves.

On two points I have reached assurance: one is,
that God is not, and cannot be, the author of evil ; and
on the other hand, that those intelligent creatures who
commit sin arc themselves to blame for it. Carrying
those two convictions with me, I leave speculative
questions sath God, of whose existence and goodness
{ have such abundant proof.

On once other point 1 have reached assurance—the
custence of pain is notinconsistent withthe existens e
of love. Sullxcring is one of the most potent means of
calling forth love. The shepheri left the ninety-
and nine sheep in the wilder aess to go after that which
was fust.  There was a tenderness in the interest
which the father took in his returning prodigal son
beyond what hie felt #+ .he one always with him, and
which lf&\hun to rup out to meet hun and embrace
hun m hils arms  There is joy 0 heaven among the
haly angels over one sinner that repenteth.

.

[Novesmner 5th, 1884.

<

“ Pare religion, and undefiled bLefore God and the
Father is this: To visit the fatherless and widows in
their afiliction, and to keep himsel unspouted from
the world.”

Man may feel at times asif he were kept at an
infinite distance from God ; yet if he would but think
of it, there is an-endearing clemeat in the love of God
toward sinful men not found in His love to the holy
angels. ‘There is l)il)‘. “Like as a father piticth his
children, so the Lord pitieth them that fear him.”
That apparent frown which we sce at times on the
face of God is assumced only because God has to mark
His disapprobation of our conduct, His fove all the
while betng ready to burst out. Thus it was that
God was led to give up s only begotten Son to
suffer and to die for us. It was this affection which
Ied the Son to leave the bosom of the Father, and
suffer and dic on earth.  The highest cxercise of love
which t#  universe discloses is the love of God—
Father, Son and Holy Spirit—toward fallen and
suffering man.,  * Herein indeed is love.”

The mystery of darkness is swallowed ur t the mys-
tery of hght, as we *comprehend with all saints what
is the breadth and length and depth and height ; and
to kunow the love of Christ, which passeth knowledge.”
- Dr. McCosh.

A MINISTRY OF POWER.

Our power in drawing men to Christ springs chiefly
from our personal joyin Him, and the nearness of our
personal communion with Him,  The countenance
th~t reflects most of Christ, and shines most with His
love and grace 1s most fitted to attract the gaze of a
eareless, giddy world, and win then restless souls from
the fascinations of creature-love amd creature-beauty.

A mnustry of power must be che fruit of a holy,
peaceful, loving itnerancy with the Lord. O how
much depends on the holiness of our bife, the consis-
tency of our character, the heavenliness of our walk
and conversatian.  Our hife cannot be one of harmless
obscurity. We must cither repel or attract—save or
ruin souls ! How loud, then, the call; how strong
the motive for spirituality of soul and circumspectness
of life. How solemn t}w warning against worldly-
mindedness and vanity, against levity and frivolity,
negligence, sloth and formality.

Of all men a nunister of Cftrisl is especially called
to walk with Goad.  Everything depends on this ; his
own peace and joy, his own future reward at the com-
ing of the Lord. This is the grand secret of minis-
terial success.  One wbo walks with God reflects the
light of His countenance upon a bLenighted world ;
and the closer he walks the more of this light does he
reflect.  One who walks with God carries in his very
air and countenance a swecet serenity and holy joy that
diffuse tranquility around.  Onc who walks with God
receives and inparts life whithersoever he goces, as it
is written, “Out of him shall flow rivers of living
water.,” He is not merely the world's light, but the
world’s fountdin ; dispersing the water of life on every
side, and making the barren wastes to blossom as the
rose.  His life 1s blessed, his example is blessed, his
intercourse is blessed, his words are blessed, his min.
istry is blessed ! Souls are saved, sinners are cop,
verted, and many are turned from their iniquity.

OUR OCTOBER WOODS.

Exqusite as are these October days of sunshine and
rich colouring, perhaps we should tire of them if they
were lang continued.  The very gorgeousness of the
effects would, no doubt, ere long pall upon the cye,
which never wearies of the more restful green of the
summer woods.  As it is, we feel that it is the short-
hived beauty of a transient stage, and value it accord-
ingly. Then there is the touch of a pathos which in-
vests the dying glonies of the sumumer with a sorrow-
ful air, cven to not over-sensitive minds.  The wither-
ing of the flower, the fading of the leaf, are too suy-
gestive of the transitory nature of all earthly delights.
Happy they whose happiness stands on the firmer
basis which “abideth forever!”  Yet, if it is a fore-
shadowiayg of that one cvent which awaits all that is
fairest and sweetest here below, this auntumn scason
suggests also the complementary truth that through
death cver comes life, fast following bebind,  1tisthe
germinant bud of next year which is pushing off this
summer’s faded leaf; and nothing can be more inter-
esting than to note how mather nature, even in the
season of general death, is busily preparing and nour-
ishing the full tide of life that will burst in with the
coming spring. The falling acorn bears the germ
that, with favouring conditions, will m a few months
be a tiny sprouting oak. Under the soft mould wait
the myniads of sceds and rootlets that are erclong to
clothe the carth with a fresh mantle of verdure ; and
the brown leaves that secem to flutter sadly and reluc-
tantly down, when cven their awtumn glory is over
and drear November is at hand, are converted by na-
turc’s tender care into a soft and close mantle to pro-
tect from the wintry frosts the delicate flower which
will be the glory of the spring! Aad so, even the
always saddening scason o!l nature’s decay becomes a
parable of resurrectinn to comfort hearts that suffer
from a sense of far heavier loss; and that includes
neirly all—does it not 2—Frdelis, in Week, Oct, 30.



