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THE GOOD NEWS.
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where; and when he came up to the door, | There's many of you poot people have ne

1 stood, with my babe wrapped up in an
old tattercd shawl, trembling with fear,
and my knees shook under me. ,'Well,’
he says, ‘where are my ehildren? They
were in bed, and he told me to go and
futch them; when I went to fetch them, I
knelt down, and asked God to bless us oyt
of doors, forI thought we should be turp.
ed out. When I came back, the father
had struck a light. He took the eldest
tittle boy in his arms, and kissed 1t, and
said, ¢The Lord bless' thee; God has sept
thee father home to-night’ He kissed
them all, and then turned to me, and, calls
ing me his dear wife for the first time for
fourteen years, and said the Lord had sent
4 hushand home that night .?

When [ got down stairs the next morp.
ing, the man himself met me with, open
army, with his four little childten, gng
asked God to bless me.  Now, that poor
woman loved me very much, by when
that is compared to the love of God, it i1
far short. 1t i3 nothing to the love that
God has for ws poor sin-destroved ¢
tures. 1o 18 without end, i
God, itis 2 depth without
beighit without a tap, « bye
side, o fensth without
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May the Holy Spirit bless vou to-
maeht with a personal knowle lao and ye-
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eople talk a great derd alout | to go your elosets, and pray, and weep
bvey they sometimes sy o me, « The b sign, and groan, o order to be saved
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Lovd Bless you'
Youin your me
voul”  Thad as leave that
their pravers to themselves
There's proof that a man loves you when
he comes and puts his shoulder to the
wheel.  If you saw a team stuck a¢ the
bottom of a hill, you would not go and
pity the driver, or pity the poor horses;
you would go and lift up the wheel, and
puwsh up the hill. Now there's a good
deal xaid about love, and when people get
converted, they often say they will do gxia
thing and that thing, and nothing commes
of it. But I always like to see & proof of
ove, and then I know it is sincere, God
Almighiy didn't say he pitied the world,

204 then leave it to perish; he gave us a
proof of his love, l!;e gl;e his only be-

gotten Son to die that we might " live.

much money, aud you cannot put :;‘:; y
food upon the table of your family &8s e
ought to have. It's hard work, Of“r " 0
know it is, fora poor man to get euou:;Amj
have u comfortable Sunday's dinner. “
suppose one of you had no bread for 'V;hu‘
children to eat, aud you was to heﬂ’im

1 was a man that loved God, and ]t’ AVO“'
you were to come to me I would he P)b
Suppose that when you came and kltl:) pre
at my door, my wite held the dooli ) you
vent your entering, and suppose Wher /o
had told her your story and said thé' ot
poor children were starving, _She &uU we
say, “ Wo pity your cse, wo will d(()vod w
can, we will pray for you, and ask d" boin
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staange kind of love, wouldn't yO“? ‘;lt‘ht,h,,
are p%cnty of that sort of protl:ss'?;z ‘u-*, he
present time.  But God 15 not like 100,
dow't say he loves us, and then ;I“”\m o
proof of his love. When there s o
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There is enough to draw you to-ni= (10
the blood of the dying Saviour. Mf‘)l ol
bring you right into the depths of red®
ing love. ¢ God so Joved the world. "
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a friend in the world, God loves )’“"’:ﬂ]",
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tion. It is not his will that any 2
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