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w'"'il'l aicvrklc, ;uiil lii.H broast wxuM lutfUf, willi ilic \v>],vn nf iiMiimrtality. It is

ou O woman' i'i'l"*'"lj 'i ""•'''"'" ^'''"J^ to die soh'uin I'vm (o tlu) < 'liriMtiiui; ainl many for ftar of

loot with that •l''"'''^' '*''" '^'^ thoir lifiitium Hulijuct to l»nii(la;,'u. Many speak Ui^'htly of di'ath; l«iit im

hich romoved """ '""•" ^' ''' "'"'*' ^'"'^'"l^ "f^ *'"' '"''^'ti "'at lucakiiii,' u\> of the; oonMlitntioii, that nn-

or donrivod ^'i''*^'ly •larlvmsH coming ovor tlio oyoH wliioh [tiocedos tin; faial lioiu" - without a dcoj*

tnosa There M'iI ovcrwliulminj,' awo—cHjitcially in the casu of thu man nniuopatcil to dio. OhI it

du it HO manY- 'H ""t tl''J P'li" <*f *b''"y) thu mortal Htruj,'ylo and rendiny usundc-r of tho vitaln, Miat

lond.H Hucli ft tiiiTor to Mm last hour— it iH tho conscioUHm'MH of sin lyinj; at thu door.

Tho Htin;.,' of death in not tho pain of hody; Init the stin.,' of ihjath is sin. Taku that

ftway, and in many a caso, death is litllo more tlian fallin;,'asleei». It is tho consoiou.i-

noHH of a dread horoaftor, for which the man lias nuido no proi)aration of tho i^nilt of

a lifotimo lying upon his huuI; of mercy long slighted; tho Mood of tho covenant lon^

trampled upon as an unh(dy tlnng; communion sahhaths long disregarded, and thu

whole lifo uncloansed and nnforgivon. Jt is the fuar of mooting with :in angry (<od—
of rushing into J lis dread presonco before whom tho heavens shall tleo away, and no

place bo f<mnd for thom: it is tkls which lends to the last liour all its alarm, and makes

death tho king of terrors. I'ut in tho case of t!io C'hi'istiiin, the sting has been taken

away; and even when faith is feeblo and faltering, it is still sti'ong enough to break the

dread, and lighten tho stroke an<l gather comfort from Him who has so beautifully

Raid: " When thou passost through tlio waters, I will bo with tlioo, and tho floods,

they shall not overflow thoe; when thou walkeat through tho tiro, thou shalt not bo

burned, neither shall the flames kiii'llo upon thee." And if this may bo saiil of oiut

whoso faith is weak—whoso nund is beclouded hy long and lacoratinj? disease, what

are wo to say of one who goes d(;wn to tho grave like tho A jMOnflo, ^vi^h his mind in

full vigor, with strong faith, and every gri'o biu' ing brighuy? Hu\. ^Iv does ho

go down to tho grave a con(iuei'or, and moro tl n a con<|ncror tliroiisrfc, / ** who

loved liim! Tho Apostle was to die by a ci'uel tli his blooil was to flow ...i in/'

scafffdd—his head was to bo suutten oil" with tho C(dd stucT, OV''^ Mio time wuh athaml;

hut his eyo was on a far-ofl' homo, U])on tlio seroner sky beyond, it^J» tht» erown of

righteousness which tho Lord tlie righteous .lnti{f" would giv<.> him, njiou th,
" »lHwfn'j[ti

of constellations, and the welconi \s of the rodoemod, and (In goorlly foUowslup of im

prophets, and the noblo army of u .n-tyrs that had preceded himt I, , glory: and so death

was swaUowed up in victory. Ho does not oven nanio death. He spe.^''^-^ <>! rhere

•of death being abolished by Christ—as if it had no existence; and «pij)' *n keeping;

with that statement does ho speak of death here: "I am noAv ready lu uc ofl'otvtX

and tho time of my departui'o is at hand;" as if ho wore an emigrant, alxnit toiv''«bn,-j<

for a distant, but welcome shore. " I ain now ready to bo otlered, and tho time f

my departure is at hand. I have fought a good light, I have liniahod my coiirse, jl

have kept the faith: Henceforth there is laid up for ine a crown of rightoinisness,

which the Lord, the righteous Jndge, shall give nio at that day, and not to mo oidy,

but unto all thom also that Ic^vo his appearing.

The Aposi' had his full share of troiddos. He speaks of perils by sea, and
peril; y land, and perils among false brethren; tho watchfulness which he had to

exercj over liis ii or man, lest ho should bo a castaway; the care which he had over

all the (. vrches; a\ ' that thorn in the flesh, whatever it was, that overshadowed his

•spirit anii opt him down. But all his troubles wore over now, and ho stood waiting

for his call. He was a nan of like passions with ourselves, and had to struggle hard
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