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11EAVEN.

We give befow Mr. Moody's discourse on Heaven, as reported in the cohuimus of

the N. Y. Iwdependenf, with a few uniniportant passages omitted so, as to bring it
within the compass of our Magazine. [ED. 0. 1.]

1 want tu talk thisi evening about Heaven. I was going bo meeting a. littie
whiie ago, and a friend said to me, on our way down : " What are yoiu going to
talk about to-night P' F told him that 1 thought I should talk about Heavenl.
And I noticed there was a scowl on his forehead ; and I said : "1What inakes
you look in that way ?" "1Well," said he, 'lT thought, you were going to givo us
somnething tanigible, something practical. I think Heaven is ail aspeculation; alla
myth. It will be tinie enougli t taik about Hleaven and what it's like when we get
there." And 1 find that there is a ¶reat. many people that believe that, and they
neyer think inucli about Heaven. 1believe if we talked more about it and read
more about it, this world wouldn't be so duli bu us ; it would be butter for us.

A man told me, the other day, that ail hie expected of Heaven ivas on this earth.
He didn't want any more Heaven, better than lie had here. Well, it's a queer
Heaven, if a man takes heed of the broken hearts and the thousaids that are per-
ishing, the thousands that are rnourning over the afflictions they are passing
through. 1 find this Book tells a different story. It tells us there is a Heaven
and that it is located-a real place. It isn't just a myth ; but it's a real home.
Christ says ; "lI go to prepare mansions for yon. I go to, prepare a place for

1you ; and if 1 go bo prepare a place for you I will corne again."1 Now, if lie has
gone to prepare mianisions for us, we can't hear too much about it, nor about that
state . if we only spend a few days here-as you inay say, an inch of tume hiere
-and then eternal ages in another world, we certainly can't hear too mnch about
that place where we are going ; for I suppose there is no one in this Rink but
that really mneans to make Heaven their home. May be yoit haven't started yet ;
and, if not, 1 hope you will start to-night. I hope there will be something said
to-night that will lead your hearts, and direct you to that better world.

Now, whoix I was in Eiiglatid, a great rnany people wanted to corne to this
country, and they wanted to hear ail about it-aUl about the climate, its institu-
tions, its people-and wvanted to hear what part of the country was best for them
to emigrate to. And they couldn't heur too inucli about it. They would sit and
idrink it in) if I would talk about it, for hours; because they expected to corne
to this country, and were intere.sted in it and wanted to know ail about it. Noiv,
they corne liere and spend a short tume, and they are gone away for ever. Nowv,
iyou and 1 are going to emigrate, by and by, from. this world to another; and it
seenis to me it is the height of madness for us to rush on without inquiriug any-
thing about it. It is said to, us that tiiere is a Heaven and a Hell. If I read my

iBible correctly, there are two highways tlirough the world and there are two end-
ings. There is one that is dark and wretched and miserable, and there is one which
isflght and glorious. One is briglit and beautiful, and when leaving the world by it
we shail go witli a sbout of victory on our lips ; but the other is dark and miserable,
and wve leave it -%ith a shout of mercy, coming too late, when the outer doors are
shut forever. * * In the 8th chapter of I. Kiungs, 3Oth verse, let me read : "11And
hearken thou to the supplication of tliy servant, and of thy people, Israel, wheu
they shall pray toward this place; and hear thou in Heaven, thy dwelling place.
And wlhen thou hearcst, forgive." »"'Hear thou iin Heavenb, tlby dwelling place."
God lias a dwelling place. God is a person. God lias a mansion. God lbas a
home, and it is real. It is as real as any city we have in this republic. It is as
real as auy kingdoxn on the face of the earth. And a good deal more so ; because
these kingdomns shall ail fade and pass away, but his tîrone shahl neyer be moved.
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