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Wc LOOK BEFORE AND AFTER,

AND PINE FOR WHAT IS NOT:

Our SINCERE8T LAUGHTER
WITH SOME PAIN IS FRAUGHT.

OUR SWEETEST SONGS ARE THOSE THAT TELL OF SADDEST THOUGHTS.
Shcllcv.

SAINT JOHN, N. .:

PROGRESS'' aOOK AND JOB PRESS
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The writing oi* those ••Thoughts and Gleanings" has:

enabled nie to endure hour after hour of severe sufferinir and

weariness in the still night watches, when the Avorld around

me st'enied hushed in slumber, and no sound disturbed the

almost painful stillness between midnight and early dawn.

If one soul similarly situated shall gain one helpful, com-

forting thought from my exj)ei-ience. while passing through

the deep waters of ]d)ysical and mental suffering. I shall not

have sutt'ered in vain, neither shall I have written in vain.

r desire to expivss my grateful thanks for the many
kindnesses of my numerous friends and acquaintances during

my long continued illness.

May Heaven's choicest blessings rest upon those dearones.

and may they be enriched with all spiiitual and temjioral

blessings.

May (lod's blessing rest with Divine power in fullness of

His love upon this little book, and may He in Spirit and in

truth, go forth with each and every cop}-.

" Knowledyto by sntrerinj: eiiteretli,

An<l li'^e is iierfeined ])y dcatii."

— Ml'.". ]>roirniii(/,

" Patience dotli (••UKiner by imt-sntrerinj^ all."

M. I>. A.
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FIRST DAY.

iEiontgijt Ei)oug()ts.

^\)Z floods of sorrow luul billows of attliction luivo well

^ ^ niffh overwhelmed me. Has CJ od forsaken me? No.

( iod hath 8aid: '' I will never leave thee, never forsake thee."

I do believe Clod, and I will trust in Him.

Thus I muse while lying on my bed in severe pain,

during the silent watches of the night, when all the world

seems hushed in silent slumber, and no sound is heard to

disturb the almost painful stillness of my sick-room, save

the ticking of the clock as it marks the fleeting moments,

which are steadily and swiftly i^assing away to be numbered

with the things of eternity.

• What makes the good Christian? Perpetual trial. He

who has exjierienced the severest storms, and most fre-

quently thrown out the ('hristian anchor, has the strongest

hope. Where shall we expect the firmest faith? At the

gate of St. Peter's or at the martyrs stake? Who is com-

pared t » purified silver or gold? That Christian around

whose soul God hath kindled the fires of His furnace, and

kept them glowing till it reflected His image."

—

Bishop

Tliompmn.

Have we swerved from the paths of righteousness? Yes.

All we, like sheep, have gone astray ; we have turned every

one to his own way, and the Lord hath laid on Him the

iniquity of us all. God is calling us to return unto Him,
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retrace our steps, until v. . "hoW again walk in the i)atlis ot

rigliteousness. (iod strengthen us to obev Him, and trust

Jlim for abundant pardon. •• Let the wicked forsake his

way. and the unriirhteous man his thoughts, and let him

return unto the Lord, and JLc will have mercy upon him.

and to our (Jod, for lie will abundantly y)ardon.' Thus

saith the Lord :
• I luivc called theo l)y thy name, thou art

•NEine."' As our Saviour calls your name, are you not

thrilled with its ])athos ? Aie you not melted with the

depth and obedienceof Calvary love ? At t!ie remembrance

of Jlis dying agony foryou.areyou not pierced to the heart ?

And when lie whispei-s loving, comforting and sympathetic

words in the silent night watches, and you listen to His

l>recious invitation. '• Come unto Me all ye that labor, and

arc heavy laden, and I will give you rest," can jou resist the

pleading love of Calvary? -Cast thy burden upon the Lord

and He will sustain thee.'

"You who are hedged in bv untoward circumstances,

seeing tho sea before you, and the mountains forbidding

retreat, and no escape, let me say, ' Stand still and see the

salvation of (rod.' His mcrc}' will provide a way even

though it be through the flood, and while to lead you in the

way there may bo no banner of fire nor pillar of cloud, our

Father will lead you out of bondage into the freedom of

His abundant grace.'— ./jif;*-. Warren Hathaicay.

For His name's sake, dear reader. His love shall be

unfailing, His vigilance sleepless, His faithfulness unchang-
ing. His love for you through eternity passing knowledge.

We shall never outgrow our heed of His guidance and C'hrist

will not abandon us half way.

"Thoujrli foes assail nie, yea, Avithin, without,

Harass my soul, and hurl my joys in dust

;

No fonoful fear nor fraud of treaoherous doubt
Disarms niv buekletl trust.

II
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*' Yi'a, tliou};!! tliou slay nio, and supiiu' 1 cower

Heart pierced and bleedinj; ironi the Hery tlirust,

I know there waits in Heaven a glorious hour

To crown my sacred trust." — I'litU II. llmjiu'.

Ill eveiy fiery test of tempt at ion uv trial, in every auc-

tion, in ever} dark or awful moment of your life, hold fast

to the promise of God's sufficiency. (Jod's promises of refuge,

deliverance, protection and guidance refer to our souls.

" Oh, by every tear which (Jod has wiped from your eyes,

by every anxiety which He has soothed, by every fear which

He has dispelled, by every want which He has supplied, by

every mercy which He has bestowed, strengthen yourselves

for all that awaits you through the remainder of your life;

look onward if it must be so, to new trials, to increased

perplexities; yea, even to death itself; but look on what is

past as well as what is to come, and you will be enabled

to say of Him in whose liands are jour times. His future

dealings will be what His former has been, fultilmcnts of

the i>romise. 'As thy days, so shall thy strength be.'"'

—

Between the Lights.

ILcan ?t?arti.

" Child of My hjve, 'Lean Hard,'

And let me feel the pressure of thy care,

I know thy burden; child, I shaped it,

Poised it on !Mine own hand, made no jn'oportiou
' .In its weight to thine unaided strength.

^ Before ever I laid it on I said

I shall be ever near, and while she leans on 3Ie,

This burden shall be Mine not hers.

3o shall I keep My child within My circling anus
Of 3Iine own love. Here lay it down, not fear

To impose it on shoulders which upholds

The governments of worlds. Yet closer come
Thou art not near enough, I would end>race thy care

80 I might feel My child reposing on ^Fy heart.

ThouIovestMe? I doubt it not;

Then loving Me, ' Lean Hard.'"
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SECOND DAY.

" Wounds of the soul, though healed, will aohe;

The reddening .sears ren;ain and make
Confession;

Lost innocenee returns no more

;

We are not what we were before

Transgression.

" iUit nol)k' souls through dust and heat,

Rise from disaster and defeat

The stronger

;

And eonseious still of the Divine

Within them, lie (m earth supine

No longer."
— //. 11". lj)li(if<lloir.

(T) JSIIOF* ilUNTINCTON says :
" Judging by the lifty^

..JJ lirst Psalm, there has been no repentance more

thorough-going than David's. On that ground ho and we
meet together. What he said we can saj'. What he felt,

though his heart was under u royal robe, wo can feel. Our
mortal nothingnep.'*, our inability to cope with each day's

dangers, our utter dependance on thegraco of God. Helps

we have that he had not. I To was but the son of Jesse, the

Bethlohemite, after all, and had never heard — what every

worshipper in Christ's church hua heard— the Divine story

that afterwards began at that same Bethlehem and ended

at the cro.ss. lie knew not the Master and Redeemer, as

we know Him. He only knew that he wanted Him in his

heart and in his flesii. lilesse<l are all they that know that

now."
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" Tears fill my eyeH, and falling on my face,

Betoken deepest sorrow for my sin

;

The svorld is dark, Imt when I look within,

A deeper darkness seems to take its jilace

;

The past is but a record of disjrrace

;

The present is a threshold ; I bejjin

To step it over, but there hanjis between

A hidinj,; vale whose threads close interlace.

for some light to cheer the darksome w y I

for some voice to s])eak a word of peace I

1 look, and lo! a kindly heavenly ray;

1 listen, and His ' Come !

' bids doubting cease.

Before Thy cross, O Christ, I humbly fall,

T can do nothing. Thou must do it all."

]Io\v shall we obtain the peace of for<j;ivnes.s ?

"We can never be at peace until \vc have ])erfornietl the

luj»:hest dut}' of all— till we have arisei\ and gone to our

Father."— Crcon/c MacdowdJ,

The perfect character of Christ merits our trust, and the

<'hatiscnient of our i>eace was upon Him. We are resolved

and determined to take up the cross of Christ and bear it

gladly for our Saviour's sake; and already hope changes the

rua'sred and thorny into fountains of refreshments in the

wilderness of this world. We are rich in hope when we see

h»)w sweetly he disposeth all things after the counsel of Jlis

own will, and permeates and visits us like the sweet refresh-

ing shower from heaven. -'Come unto Me," saith Jesus;

and wo came just as we wore — guilty, lo^t and helpless

.sinners, in respor-- to His loving nivitation, and He hath

cleansed us in His blood. We went empty, hungry and

weary, and .lesus received, tilled and satisfied us. Ho. my
Saviour, has done it all.

'• Any man may, if he will, have his whole nature influ-

enced and inhabited by that mighty Spirit, of whom we may

all be tem])les, and which dwells in us, not as the Imago of

the gods abides in the shrine, but as our spirits aninmte our
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bodies. bcin<^ ditfusod through all our iiatiiro, the 03*0 of our

sceinijf, the heart of our love, the will of our resolve, and in

all of us the source ofour ij^ooduessand thelffeof our better

life. • Jf any man have not the Spirit of Christ, he is none-

of His.' Let us remember that this i)enetratioii of all our
nature with a Divine Spirit dwelliiiii; within us is the promise

of Christianity to every man."

—

Alexander McLairn. D/I),
'•• The blood of Jesus Christ. Jlis son, cleanseth us from

all .sin."

Cleanse all who shall read this [)ag-e in Thy blood, m^'

Saviour and permeate us all with Thy Spirit of love.purKy
and ])ower.

^^^
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THIRD DAY.

Sfcuritu in Cljvist.

•' Tlu' way if; dark, my fluUl ; but loads to li;ilit,

I would not always iuive thee Avalk by sijjlit

:

My dealings now, tliou canst not understand,

I meant it so; but I will take thy hand,

And through the gloom

Lead safely home my child !

The day goes fast, my child : But is the night

Darker to me than day ? In Me is light '.

Keep close to me, and every spectral band

>0f fears shall vanish. I will take thy hand,

And through the night

Lead up to light, my chilvl!

The way is long, my child '.
But it shall be

>"ot one step longer than is best for thee.

And thou Shalt know, at last, when thou shalt stand,

.Safe at the goal, h(»w I did take thy hand.

And tiuick and straight

Lead to Heaven's gate, my cluM !

The pivth is rough, my child ! But oh !' how sweet

Will be the rest, for weary pilgrims meet.

When thou shalt reach the Ix.rders of that land

To which T lead thee, as I take thy hand,

And safe and blest

With me shall rest, my ciiild !

The throng is great my child ! But at thy sid"

' Thy Father walks: then be not territuvl!

For 1 am with thee; will thy foes (ommand

To let thee freely pass; will take thy hand,

Ami through the throng

Lead safe along, my chiM :
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Tlie croHM is lieiivy child ! Yet there was one

Wlio l)ore a heavier for thee : My Son,

^fy well beloved. For Ilim bear thine; and stand

With Him at last; and from thy Father's hand,

Thy cross laid down,

Heceive a crown, my child."

—IT. X. n,hi,.

^^V\l Ivodeenier has said : -r am the door; by Mc if any

man enter in he shall be saved and shall i*o\n and out

and tind pasture." Yes, truly those of us, Avhom (Jod has shut

in, to experience year in and j-ear out, dull eompanion.shipof

pain and continual weariness ofextreme suffering!; and weak-

ness, most assuredly we "i^o in and out and find pasture"
;

we have abundant freedom and abundant spiritual food in

Christ. We arc secure in Christ. The precious blood of

( 'hrist can never loose its power and virtue. (Jod is just and

liol}' ; His word is truth, and all His promises are sure.

'• You think that you could never have been a martyr,

yet women more timid, and children more delicai'), have won
and worn that crown

; nearer to the flame they wore nearer

to Christ, and as the balmy winds of Paradise biat upon

their forelnnuis while the fire roaretl about their feet, so

believe me, it will be with you. \ liave known martyrs

here— boys uiiirifted and unattractive, boys neuflected and

despised, yet so firm in their innocence, so steadfast in their

faith, that no evil thini? had powder to liurt them. Every day

their struggle was easier ; every day their faith more hap|)y.

Weak, unloved, and single-handed, they overcome the world.

Ami why? O, if by any passing interest attaches to the

accident of these last words, I would tluit I could leave you
this thought as an indelible impression. Why? BecaUsi'

(lod is faithful."

—

Archdeacon Farrar.

(live Thine angels charge over us, and keep us in the hol-

low of Thine band all the days of our lives
; and enlighten
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our minds in the knowledge of Christ, and renew our

strength in all things according to Thine will, and may we
mount up as with the wings of an eagle, so that we shall

run and not be weary and walk and not faint.

•'• Living from day to day beneath His eye. and where all

things are ordered by a Divine Providence. As carefully as

a mother arranges the room where her child Avill pass the

<lay, does God prepare each hour that opens before me-

Whatever has to be done, it is llis will that I should do it,

and in order that it should be done well, He provides the

necessary time, intelligence, aptitude and knowledge.

Whatever of suffering presents itself. Ho expects me to

bear it, even though I may not see any reason for it, and if

the pain be so sharp as to call forth a cry, He gently

whispers :
' Courage, My child, for it is My will.' '— Gold

Bust.

Truly, (lod's love is unbounded, the foundation of all

happiness, present and future. He is altogether such a

Saviour as I need. 1 am very unworthy ; but He is worthy.

1 am weak, but He is strong. I am by nature and practice

sinful and polluted, but His efficacious blood deanscth from

all sin. The God of love defends His own, and can bring

light out of darkness, good out of evil. All the promises of

God in Christ Jesus, are yea and amen to those Avho believe

in Him.

All is yours, ye arc Christ's, and Christ's is God's. We
are secure in Christ. "They that trust in the Lord shall

bo as Mount Zion, which cannot be removed, but abideth

forever."
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I

^ FOURTH DAY.

(But ?tlomc influence.

'^'llULY has it been said, that " our duties are like the

^ circles of a Avhirlpool, and the innermost includes home."

By our deportment in our homes, by our conduct and

conversation, by the attitude we assume toward our parents

and brothers and sisters in our family circle, b}' the friend-

ships we form, by our dispositions, tempers, talents and

affections, we are continually increasing or diminishing the

sum total of human happiness. There is no middle path.

If we are not instruments of good, we are instruments of

evil. Even the most obscure individual exerts an influence

which must be felt in the great brotherhood of mankind.

Let us never forij^et in our intercourse with our own familv

that there are duties and responsibilities involved as well

as privileges and pleasures. Which member of the family

group can say : 1 have no influence ? Do we not frequently

find that the oldest member of the family— either the

oldest brother or sister— becomes the oracle of the rest,

either of good or evil ; consciously or unconsciously modify-

ing and influencing the conduct as well as the motive of all

with whom they are brought in contact ; but more especi-

ally those of our own family and kindred ? Will my sisters

and brothers— when I shall have passed from among them
— and God only knows how soon that maybe— be the

better or the worse for my presence, for my influence ?

'Tis a solemn question, a solemn thought, and may well

make us pause and consider our attitude and deportment in
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our intercourse with ejich other. God give unto us, the

oldest member of the circle. Thy Spirit of Wisdom, that wo
may be '* wise as the serpent and harmless as the dove."

'•We are fo. jetting that the mightest power in the

world, next only to the Spirit of God Himself, is the power

of Christ-like character. It were well, therefore, that the

voices among us were less noisy and the deeds more pro-

nounced. Better a star than a meteor ; better a beacon

that is steady, than a marsh fire that is flickering and change-

ful. Life is more potent than words. By life, ' without a

word,' things will be accomplished which could not be

secured even by the most glowing words without the life."

— W. M. Taylor, D. D.

Eije (Sijerlasting JHemoriaL

" Up and away, ilk i the dew of the morning,

That soars from the earth to its home in the sun,

So let me steal away, gently and lovingly, /

Only remembered by what I have done.

My name and my place and my tomb all forgotten,

The brief race of time well and patiently run,

8o let me pass away peacefully, silently.

Only remembered by what I have done.

Gladly away from this toil would I hasten,

Up to the crown that for me has been won

;

Unthought of by man, in rewards or in praises,

—

Only remembered by what I have done.

Up and away, like the odors of sunset.

That sweetens the twilight as darkness comes ovi

;

So be my life,—a thing felt, but not noticed, *

And I but reniembered by what I have done.

Yes, like the fragrance that wanders in freshness,

When the flowers that it come from are closed uj) and gone,

So would I be, to this world's weary dwellers.

Only remembered by what I have done.
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Needs there the praise of the love-written record,

The name and the epitaph graved on the stone?

The things we have lived for, let them be our story.

We ourselves but remembered by what we have done.

T need not be missed, if my life has been bearing,

(As its Summer and Autumn moved silently on)

The bloom, and the fruit, and the seed of its season

:

I sliall still be remembered by Avhat T have done.

I need not be missed, if another succeed me.

To reup down those fields which in Siring I have sown

;

He who plowed, and who sowed, is not missed by the reaper,

He is only remembered by what he has done.

Xot myself, but the truth that in life I have spoken,

Not myself, but the seed that in life I have sown,

Shall pass on to ages,—all about me forgotten.

Save the truth I have spoken, the things I have done.

So let my living be, so be my dying

;

So let my name lie, unblazoned, unknown

;

Unpraised and unmissed, I shall still be remembered
;

Yes,—but remembered by what I have done."
—Bonar.

There are those who occupy the position of tlio oldest

member in the family cjrou]) ; how fearful is our responsi-

bility ! When the younger 7ueinbcrs of our family cii-"lo

come to us for counsel in moments of disappointment and

irritation, or for comfort in the time of sorrow or distress :

when they look up to us and say :
" What must I do ? How

shall I act ? " It is most important that we should carefully

and prayerfully weigh each word ere we give it utterance,

ere we assume the responsibility.

" 3Iay it not be a comfort to these of us who feel that

we have not the mental or spiritual powers that others have,

to notice that the living sacrifice mentioned in Romans xii:

1, is our bodies ? Of course that includes the mental powers,

but does it not also include the loving, sympathetic glance,

saHBBSBS
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the kind, encouraging word, the ready errand performed for

another, the work of our hands, opportunities for all of

which come oftenerin the day than for the mental power we

are often tempted to envy ? May He enable us to otter

that which we have.";

—

From Daily Strength.

Common life and the most tnvial deeds may be ennobled

when the work that is done is done not from necessity, but

from love; love that is willing to sacrifice something for

the good of another, or for another's benefit or happiness.

Christ showed the nobleness of self-sacrifice for the good of

others, prompted by the one true motive— Love.

That spirit of love that sutfcreth long and is kind, that

envieth not, that vaunteth not itself^ is not puffed up, doth

not behave itself unseemly, seeketh not her own, is not

easily provoked, thinketh no evil, rejoiccth in the truth,

beareth all things, hopeth all things, endureth all things,

love that never faileth. That spirit, we pray Thee, give

unto us. Cod give unto us, the oldest members of the

family group, Thy Spirit of love. May love rule in our

heaits and in our homes, and may we '• serve" because wo
" love."

" If an outward trouble or inward pain be needful, to

make of me but for one moment a consoling angel to some

poor, lowly heart, oh ! however keen the pain, or bitter

the trouble, I pray you grant it to me, Jesus.*— From
Gold Bust.

Cod grant unto us who shall read this page, and those who
have written it, the character of Christ, the sympathy and

love of Christ, and may our home influence be of the spirit

of Christ.
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FIFTH DAY.

Efje Faluc of iLittlc (E:i)ings.

I>o thy littk', do it avcU,

Do what rijrht unci reason tell

;

Do what wron^ and .sorrow claim,

Conipier sin and cover snanie.

Do thy little, thoii<rh it be

Dreariness and drudgery ; "

They whom Christ apostles made;
Gathered fragments when He bade.

Do thy little ; never mind
Though thy brethren be unkind

;

Though the men who ought to smile.

Mock and taunt thee for a wiiile.

Do thy little ; never fear

While thy Saviour standeth near
Let the world its javelins throw.

On thy way undaunted go.

Do thy little; CJoJ hath made
Million leaves for forest shade:
Smallest stars their glory bring.

God employeth every thing.

Do thy little, and when thou
Feelest on thy pallid brow,
E're has fled the vital breath,

Cold and damp the sweat of deatii.

Then the little thou liast done.
Little battles thou hast won,
Little masteries achieved,

Lillle want with care reliev(vl.
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i.ittle words in love expressed,

Little wrongs at once confessed,

Little favors kindly done,

Little toils tliou didst not shun,

Little graces meekly worn.

Little slights with patience home.
These shall crown the pillowed head,

Holy light upon thee shed

;

These are treasures that shall rise

Far heyond the smiling skies." — Charing Wnrdn-

"Each day is like a furrow lyini^ boi'orc us; our thoughts,

desires and actions are the seed that each minute we drop

into it, withont seeming to perceive it. The furrow finished,

we commence upon another, then another, and again another;

each day presents a fresh one, and so on to the end of life.

Sowing, ever sowing. And all we have sown s])rings U[».

grows and bears fruit, almost unknown to us, even if by

chance wo cast a backward glance, we fail to recognize our

work.

Behind us, angels and demons, like gleauo'ii, gather

toiirether in sheaves all that belon<»'s to them. Every night

their store is increased. They perserve it, and at the last

day will present it to their master. Is there not a thought

in this that should make us reflect ? "— frold Dust.

God, " Our Father" will freciuently permit us to minister

to othei*8 a word at the needful moment, and lie will bless it;

just as He did theAvord of the little maid in the house of

Xaaman the Syrian.

A very little circumstance, a trifling kindness, a very

little sympathy when the heart is sore over recent loss, a

very few kind words done and spoken have e're this l)een

powerful for good.

Olten we are tem])ted to sit down and Aveep, we are so

Aveary, and Ave begin to doubt and hang our harps in the

AvillOAVS.
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But 11 IVioudly voice is near, and bids us " be of ^ood

vourage, " and a friendly hand is laid in sympathy on our

uohinjr heads, and seems to rest in benediction upon it, still-

ing the fierce throbbing temples, and seeming to ditfuse

around us an amount of good and happiness, by only show-

ing a smiling face and a kind heart, and speaking cheery

words of encouragement to us in our moments of despond-

ency by reason of our infirmities. Are we watchful to take

advantage of every oi)portunity ? Do we try to make those

around us bettei- and liappier ? Dear reader will you try ?

AVill you render unto ( Jotl the best services of your life?

" A popular authoress tells us that she longs to be like

the church bells, uttering a ' holy' over all human activity

— over all striving and all suffering— over all the happy
;

lis if they had said, 'Come, ye sorrowing; ye gay and

thoughtless ones
;
ye weary and heavy laden ones. Come

iind hear God's message of redeeming love' !

"

Every person is continually operating for good or evil

upon all connected with him. ^.hall we not, then, put forth

every effort to cheer, soothe and minister to the happiness

of each other, as we pass through this world. " Ifyou can-

not do a kind deed, speak a kind word ; if you cannot speak

a kind word, think a kind thought.''

•'Living to Christ in small things and living for Christ

every day is the secret of large faithfulness."

" A peach tree or an orange does not leap into a bounty

of fruit by one spasmodic effort ; an orchard does not ripen

under a single day's sunshine. Every raindrop, every sun-

beam, every inch of subsoil does its part. A fruitful Chris-

tian is a growth. To finish up a godly character by a mere

religion of Sundays and sermons and sacraments and revivals

and special seasons is impossible, A man may be converted

in an instant, but he must grow by the year. The tough

fibre of the slender branch that can hold up a half bushel of

11
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c,rani?e8 is verv cliftcMvi.t iVoiu u liUk' willow switch
;

.t is

tho steady compuetin- ,)roccss that makes that little limb

like a steel wire. Such is a healthy and holy believer s life.

Every honest prayer that is breathed, every cross that is car-

ried every trial that is well endured, every good work tor

our fellow-men lovingly done, every little act that is consci-

entiously performed for Christs glory, helps to make the

Christian character beautiful, and to load its broad boughs

with 'apples of gold' for Godsl)asketof silver."—Dr. Cuyler.

" We long to do great thinRS, so we neglect

Oft times to do the little things we can,—

The common daily duties,—while we plan

Some grand high effect."
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SIXTH DAY.

SEtttout Carefulness,

/Is itCiod's will that J ishould be free from care ? you ask.

,^^ Yes. God does not mean that we are to be shiftless, neg-

ligent, or indifferent in things concerning our temporal and

spiritual welfare. God would have us '' acknowledge Him
in all our ways," use all due caution in our domestic life, all

diliijence in our school life, all honesty in our business deal-

lugs ;
" doing all as unto the Lord, " and all energy and ear-

nestness in our spiritu-il life. He would not have us over-

anxious, taking unnecessary thought, and worried over the

most trivial things. God would have us do our best, and

having done our best, using caution. He would have us leave

the result with Him— ' casting all our care upon Him," as-

sured He i-areth for us.

•'Careful for nothing, prayerful for everything, thankful

for anything," — .7). X. Moody.
'' Lord, what thou sayest is true. Thy care I'or me is

greater than all the care that I can take for myself."

—

IVios.

A, Kempis.

" Cast all th}' care on God. See that all ihy care be such

as thou can'st cast on God, and then hold noK'> l)ack. Cast

thy whole self, even this very care Avhich distrcsscth thee,

upon God."

—

E. B. Fansy.

Do look at this pronnse. dear reader: ••.My(Jod shall

supply all your need acconling to His riches in glory l>y

Ohrist Jesus," for of course it applies to you as well as to me.

Shall we not drink deeply of its fullness and be refreshed
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^vith its sweetness ? What is your special need to-day ? He
has pvomisecl to " supply all 3 our need." and "all" means

ALL. Yes, God has pledg-ed Himself to -supply all ovir

need." Shall we not trust God unquestioningly and fully

—

(rust Him in the gloom as well as in the sunshine; ti'ust

Him when the paths we are treading are dark as well as

light and clear and pleasant tojourney through, when friends

are few, and we seem alone, and in want, and utterly help-

less ? (Jod has pledged Himself to •• supply* all our need,"

and God cannot lie.

Let us see to it, that we fulHlI the conditions, and appro-

priate the ])romises. God strengthen us in the name of

.Fesus our Saviour, to yield ourselves entirely unto Thee, and

lie perfectly passive in Thy hand, and give Thee an oppor-

tunity of showing unto us the exceeding greatness of Thy
exceeding great love.

Let this promise ring through our minds and hearts with

its sweetness, saith the Lord :
'• My jieoplo shall be satisfied

with ^[y goodness."

Why do we so often remain'unsatisHed. yea, and dissatis-

lied when God says: '' Ask and ye shall receive," and "open

thy mouth wide and I will till it." •' Taste and See that the

Lord is good," and you shall be " abundantly satisfied." May
our daily life bo one glad thanksgiving to Thee.

' m Carcti)."

" What can it mean? Is it luight to llini

That the nights are long and the days are dim ?

Can He be touched by the griefs I boar,

Which sadden the heart and whiten ihc liair?

About His throne are eternal calms,

And strong, glad nmsic of happy psahns,

And bliss unrufHed by any strife

—

How can He care for my little life?
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And yet I want Him to care for me,

While I live in tins world where the sorrows be;

AVhcn the lights die down from the path I take,

"When strength is fechle and friends forsake

;

When love and music that once did bless.

Have left me to silence and loneliness

;

And my life-song changes to sobbing prayers.

Then my heart cries for a God that cares.

"When shadows hang over the whole day long,

And my spirit is bowed with shame and wrong
When I am not good, and the deeper shade
Of conscious sin makes my heart afraid.

And the busy world has too much to do.

To s; V in its course to help me through

;

And I long for a Saviour. Can it be
That t)ie God of the universe cares for me?

Oh, wonderftil story of deathless love

!

Each child is dear to that Heart above.

He fights for me wlien I cannot fight.

He comforts me in the gloom of night,

He lifts the burden, for he is strong,

He stills the sigh and awakens the song;
The sorrow that bows me down He bears.

And loves, and pardons, because He cares.

Let all who are sad take heart again

;

We are not alone in our hours of pain

;

Our Father stoops from His throne above
To soothe and quiet us with His love;

He leaves us not when the storm is high.

And we have safety for He is nigh.

Can that be trouble which He doth share?
Oh, rest in peace, for the Lord will care."

—Marianne Farmingham

L:
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SEVENTH DAY.

©afli .Strcngt 1
—Ji?Jb3 ©btainrti,

/|T is not onec a month, not onec ti week, Init every chiy,

,,^ partic'ularlj' every morning, tlit;t wo should he spirit-

ually awakened and united to Christ hy prayer, if we do not

want the Spirit to yield during the coui-se of the day, to some

desire or weakness of the flesh. For the hest among us is

still capable of doing the worst, and the fall may be as unex-

pected as heavy. It is beyond comprehension how quickly

the best disposed man, the most devoted to Christ, if he is

not prepared by watchfulness and prayer, can be surprised

jind led astra}'. There is a way that leads back from the

bottom of the precipice to the glorious summit ; but there

is also a steep path which in a moment leads from the most

brilliant summit to the darkest abyss."— Professor Godet.

" The little worries which we meet each day,

May lie as stumbling blocks across our way

;

Or we may make them stepping stones to be,

Of grace, O Lord, to Thee."

'•Take the world as it is^ and tr,y to make it what it

ought to be."

Spurgeon saj's :
" Use men and things as you find them.

Do not despair because they arc not so good as they ought

to be, or might be ; but set to work to improve rather than

censure."
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There arc days Mlieii we are sjnritually depressed. Bur-

dens seem to be multiplied. We are so Avearv. and we d()

not know why. hut everything seems tangled, and we are so-

utterly lielpless. and inadequate to meet and battle with tlie

doubts and discouragements of life.

But God draws near unto us, an<l i)ermeates, and [)ene-

trates our inmost being with such a sense of Uisall surround-

ing loving-kindness, and tender, watchful love and care over

us, and His j)ower invests us and strengthens us to face and

conquer every foe.

'"God gives thee a little light that thou iiui3'est know

1 h}^ duty. But He surrounds thee with much darkness that

thou maycst know thy dependence. He rewards thy efforts

a^ter knowledge with some discoveries to encourage thee to

l>ersevere. He meets them with more difllculties to humble

thy vain glory. He allows tiiee to ascend higher on the

mount of prospect ; but He causes the hori/AMi to recede far-

ther and farther from th}' view. He reminds thee perpetu-

ally that thy improvement is to be eternal and thy career

unending
; that thou art to be ever learning, and yet never'

coming to the knowledge of the truth
; that as thou must

always remain finite forever and ever it will be true that thy

thoughts and thy ways are not as His ways."

—

Alonzo'

Potter.

" The surest method (»f arriving at a knowledge of the

Eternal purpose of (lod about us, is to be found in the right

use of the present moment. I^^ach hour comes with some;

little fagot of God's will fasteneil upon its back." — F. W.
Fahcr.

We must ack)»owledge daily, hourly, yea, every moment^
the character and i)ower of Jesus, our Eedeemer, and push

forward, knowing that wither He calls us He will go with

all Jlis inspiration and His sympathy and strength. As-

Christ's chosen and redeemed children let us live in Him.
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" As Christ means us to abide by His choice of us, He ex-

pects that wo shall abide by our choice of Him."

—

Professor

Marcus Dods.

" In crooked ways I rend thy j^olden scroll.

The pledge of everlasting help to me

;

I read, am strengthened; though the billows roll

Thou say est :
' My child, I am ever with thee,'

Ever, my Saviour, till the earth doth end-
Yea, through the ages of eternity,

Until I see Thee—Shepherd—Friend—
I cling to this :

' Tliou art ever with me.'
"

—From At the Bamtlfvl Gatt.
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EIGHTH DAY.

V

lEpistlfS Itnobjii anti Brati. /

O^O o^''on wo aro tempted to think that our ^ifts :iiul our

-„^ praj'crs have been in vain. And wo have been tempted

lo think that we in our isolated positions have no influence.

But there are none who live detached lives. There is no

such thinijf as a detached and isolated individual ; we are

inextricably tied up and interlaced with each other ; and we

cannot live or act n'ithout affecting others in some degree.

There are those, we are told, who exert on others "amoral

power resembling the ellects of a climate upon the rude and

rugged marble : every rougliness is by degrees sint)othed off.

and even the colorinsr becomes subdued into calm harmony
with all the features of its allotted position."

May God give unto us an attractive influence for Christ

by the simple setting forth of that love which "' suffereth

long and is kind," and "which seeketh not her own," as we
lie on our beds of suffering, and weakness and weariness.

• enduring as seeing Ilim who is invisible."

^[ay we be "living epistles" of Christ in our daily life,

and in our conversation, deportment aiul services. "Wo
all, with open face beholding as in a glass, the glory of the

Lord, are changed into the same image, from glor}' to glory,

even as by the Spirit of the Lord."

*' The refiner sits looking on upon the crucible until he

sees his own image reflected upon the liquid metal ; the pro-

cess is then complete." Those of us who aro shut in 1<>
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exjDerience the dull companionship of pain and weakness, day

in and day out, week after week, and month after month,

and year after year, utterly incapacitated, have temptations

which are unknown to those in the full vigor of health, and

engaged in the busy routine of life, as wo arc exempt from

many of the trials and temptations besetting those who arc

continually using both mental and phy^-ical power while

passing through the whirl and routing of life. Shall not we,

" Shut-ins," " lay aside every weight, and the sin which doth

so easily beset us," and surrounds Us, and surrender "soul''

and " body" as a " living sacrifice," and '• run with patience

the race that is set before us."

We shall be preserved from the snare of the fowlei an^l

sheltered from the storms of life under His wings ; kept as

the apple of His eye, and gui-Jed with His counsel, and

eventually given an abundant entrance into the prepared

" resting place," which our Saviour is even now preparing

for us."

" (rod's furnace dotli in Zion stand,

But Zion's God sits by

;

As a refiner views his gold,

With an observant eye."

Even so. Lord Jesus, would wo "Shut-ins" have Thee

prepare, purge, refine and purify us until we shall reflect

Thine own image.

"A lighted lamp," writes McCheyne, "is a very small

thing, yet it gives light to all wlio are in the house, and it

burns camly and without noise."

Touch our hearts as with a live coal from off Thine

altar, and may it burn and flame with love, gratitude and

praise to the triune God of Love.

Oh, fill my heart with Thy likenesss, that I may reflect

Thee, oven in the midst of extreme pain and weakness, and

this weariness of long continued suffering, to the same

m
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degree, and may I reflect Thee as in '' a mirror," and i^rovo

unto the world Thy mightiness to save. The world was

made in six da3's, but the work of Clracc may increase until

the end of life. I recognize the exalted privilege, and claim

the pi-ecious blood of Christ. " I am Thine, save me. I am
Thine by creation, preservation, redemption and adoption.'"

ILife's Eapegtrg.

" Too long have I, metliought, with tearful eye,

Pored o'er this tangled work of mine, and mused
Above each stitch awry, and thread confused

;

Now will I think on what in years gone by,

I heard of them that weave rare tapestry

At royal looms—and how they constant use

To work on the rough side, and still piruse

The pictured pattern set above them '.ligh

;

So will I set My Copy high above
And gaze and gaze, till on my spirit grows
Its gracious impress ; till some line of love

Transformed upon my canvass, faintly glows
;

Nor look too much on warp or woof, provide
He whom I work for sees their fairer side?"

—Cheering Wordn.
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NINTH DAY.

Slnceasing iw ^rager.

\ y / E have not only the command of God to be unceasing

* * in praj'er ; hut we have the examjile of the ancient

servants of God, who successfully performed that duty.

Abraham was a man of prayer and God blessed "Abraham
in all things." Isaac was a man of ]irayer and God renewed

His ]n'omise to him. Jacob Avas a man of prayer, and he

Avrestled with Him in prayer and prevailed. Mosos also

was a man of prayer, and he talked with the Almighty,

face to face, as a man talketh with his friend, and tlie hand

of the Lord was with him and He led the Children of Israel

all through the wilderness, until he came in sight of the

promised land. Joshua also was a man of prayer all his

daj^s, and he commanded the sun to stand still, and it was

done, and his resolution Avas :
" Let others do what they

will, as for nie and my house, Ave Avill serve the Lord."

Klijah Avas a man of prayer and although a man of like

passions Avith other men, yet he pra3'ed that it might not

rain, and it rained not on the earth for the space of three

years and six months. Faith and prayer are the Aveapons

of our Avarfare given us to fight the good fight of faith, and

finish our course with joy, and obtain the crown of glory

Avhich shall never fade aAvay.

"AlAvays praying. Who? IIoav ? Why? When?
Who ? Ev^erji-body— men, all men. Eich, poor, young, old.

colored, Avhite, professors and non-professors of religion.

I

1 I

1.

. i
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" Kiifh day may be a sacred day,

And every spot a holiest place,

Where Christ doth manifest His "jrrace;

Kach dav wherein men trnst, obev

And love is an atonement day I

Their souls are sanctuaries where
Close curtainel from the world of sin.

The eoverinj; i-henihs brood within

-Makinj; amid earth's deserts bare

Holiest of holiest (everywhere.

"

—M. J. Prestou.

May (rod llimsolt' aid us witli His spirit to dr;uv life,

power, wisdom and patience in abundance from the exhaust-

less treasures of God's love. We shall ere lonij be summoned
before the Throne of (rod. to enter into that city by the

commanding word of God, and we shall meet old friends

with new faces, and speak old words drawn from the ex-

haustless fountain of His love, ami grace with ncAv mean-

ing, and fill ]Ieaven"s high arches with one glad new song.

!
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TENTH DAY.

JFoUobJing ©ur SbcptJcrU.

(O IIKHI' are the most innocent, harmless, and useful o^"

_[_^ Jill the quadruped race ; and because of this, they

have need of watchful, tender care, and require a watchful,

tender sheidierd. The value and imbecility of the sheep is

the strongest reason why they should not divide from the

shepherd's side, for unite<l they are i'ormidable and in their

own fold they are safe.

What a lesson of dut}', obligation and gi-atitude we are

taught to our Divine Shepherd, and with what force and

beauty are these things taught in John x. : 2T.

Some of us an. and have been, '-siiut in " to the deeper

experiences of the sick room and the various trials and temp-

tations of years of extreme sutlbring ; long sleepless, weai'i-

some nights and days of mental and physical ])ain. There

are moments and hours, yes, and even days, when we are

tempted to doubt the realit}' of (iod. We have indeed spir-

itual enemies, and we have been a long time in the valley of

shadows ; and so often our hearts are sore and saddened, and

in hours of grief too deep for words, we have realized that

(lod knows the weakness of our flesh and " rcmembercth

that we are but dust," and (rod comes to us even among the

shadows and makes us sensible of llis power and of His love

and of Himself. Thus comes the "Sun of Righteousness''

and illumines the darkness in our hearts. And after dark-

ness comes the light wdiich will shine in us and on us after

<lays of sorrow and seeming defeat, ami always groweth

brighter and rests in hallowed and lingering benediction on

the very border of time.
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Tlie Lord my Sliei)hertl is seekiriiif to lea«l mc to-day in

'• ;^roeii puisturcs." I am like the sheep, tired and restless,

and need to be made to lie dowri in "green pastures.' lie

resioreth my soul and He lea<leth me in the paths of right-

eousness.

''Jiemember that however strange the eluuiges of life

may seem to us—however dark or sad—we nuiy be consoled

by the thought that lie who is wiser than the wisest parent,

and kinder than the most tender shepherd, is guiding our

at!airs. He leads us into the wilderness of tenj]itation some-

times, ami lie leads to 'green pastures' and causes us to

rest beside the 'still waters of His love."

—

Anon.

After the shower comes the sunshine ; after the storm

comes the calm ; alter tlie sowing comes the iva])ing ; and

after our earthly pilgrinuige, Heaven.

" The great difficulty is to feel the reality t)f both worlds,

so as to teach its due i)lace in our thoughts and feelings, to

keej) our mind's eye tixed and our heart's e3"e over tixed on

the land of promise, without looking away from the road Ave

are to travel toward."

—

Auynstun Hare.

We are following on to meet with those who are -'gone

before." We are tilled with glad anticipations of sighs

done ; tears done ; and rapture uni)aralleled.

•' W^hoever looks upon a nuip and casually reads the

name of an almost uid<nown city on a foreign shore, cares

but little about it, because he knows but little. Jhit let a dear

friend take up his abode in that city, and that unthought

of spot on the map becomes luminous with interest to him.

lie cannot then learn enough about it. So we often open

our Bibles, not heeding what they say about the city Avhose

streets tvre pure gold, whose walls are gasper, having founda-

tions garnished with all nuumer of precious stones. Jiut

when any one very dear to us has entered that city, and

made his abode in that blissful ])lace in an csjjccial manner

'I
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wins our thoughts and att'ections. To leavn al)Out it is our

delight and joy."— J. M. (ircenr. D. D.

•The Lord is my Shcjihord, 1 shall not want ; lie niak-

oth mo to lie down in green ])astures ; lie leadeth me beside

the still waters. He re.storeth my soul ; lie leadeth me in

the i)athsof I'ighteousness tbi' His names sake. Yea. though

1 Avallc through the valley of the shadow of death I will

tour no evil ; for Thou art with me. Thy rod and Thy statf,

ihey comfort me.""

"Dne of the most beautil'ul im])rovements of the Revised

Xew Testament is that which niaUes IJev. vii. : 7. read thus:

• The LamI) Av:iich is in the midst of the throne shall ho their

Shepherd, and shall guide them unto fountains of waters of

life." Thus you see we follow in t)ur eternal resting ])laces.

This carries into the Heavenly one of the most tender and

|>rofoun(l relations which Jesus hears to His redeemed fol-

lowers. All M-c, like .sheej). have gone astray, and God hath

laid on Ilim the iniquity of us all. This tells the whole
story as to the ground of my ho|»o for salvation

;
this, too,

establishes such a relation between me and my shephei'd that

i am under su])reme ol)ligation to i'ollow Him wither He
leadeth. if we ever e.Kiject to be guided bv Him to the

fountains of life and living waters in Heaven, we must learn

to submit to His guidance comi»letely.^' - -7'. /.. Cuylcr, 1). D,

" I know not the way I am goin^^,

But well do I know niv Chiide;

With a cliildlike trust I give my liand

To the ]\Iiglity Friend at my side.

And the only thing that I say to Him
As He takes it :

' Father hold it fast

;

Sutler nie not to lose my wi.y

And lead me homo at last.'
"
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ELEVENTH DAY.

OT kept from ]>[iin. sorrow, trial. Icmplation. sieknosH

'^^ ^ or dangers ; but kept from the evil that surrounds us

on every side, and kept from j'ielding to the evil that is all

around us. AVhile we are in the Avorld. and sin and sorrow is all

about us, we shall be tempted, we shall have sorrow and tribu-

lation and anguish of spirit, and many a crisis hour; but ifwe
are faithful to (lod and obedient, " Casting all our care upon

llim.' and all our weakness u])on llim. we shall be "Kept

by the power of God.'"

It shonld be our daily plea, even our hourly prayer, that

(fotl would keep us from all evil in the midst of every

temptation, and keei) us fi'om falling ; from the evil passions

of our own nature, and fi'om the evil in the world. Wo are

Christ's before the foundation of the world. The word of

Christ hath spoken it. When .Jesus was praying in view of

His coming agony, and tl o most important hour of His life,

lie prayed, not that we might be taken out of the world

l)Ut that we might be ke]H from the evil in the world. lie

praj^ed in that crisis hour for His disciples. And lie con-

fessed that we were His. The disciples were standing by

listening to that prayer. '"How their hearts must have

thrilled in surprise when He confessed, -Thine they were,

and Thou gavest them Me.' He called them, 'The men
which Thou gavest Me out of the world.' Again and again

He bpoke of this source oi' this disciplcship. Through Him

i!

'Mj
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I I

they wuiv one with (Jod. Kven to their imperfect heartss.

there must Imvc been a stiaiigely i'ti.stiiiating poAvcr in their

new concej»tionfs of their ealling. It was a rehitionshij*

sublime, uttered in the words. Thine the}' were; they all

are Thine ; and all Mine are Thine.' It seems strange that

before the morrow's sun. Peter should have forgoi1( i> such

language so far as to curst- and swear as of old. 'i he possi-

bilities of the human heart are declared in the fact that

before the morning's light all sliould forsake llim. 'Thine

the}' were ;
'

• They are Thine." They Avere vessels not yet

fitted for the Master's use ; but ihey should become such."

—

JiciK D. D. Mears, I). 1).

I>ear reader, we are to make Christ's light shine over all

the world, "Like the reflectors of the lighthouses."

" If Christians like their Lord will be,

All men will lose their doubts and see

How real is Christianity

;

Wliat do they see in you, and say of you ami me?"
—Marianne larminghuTn.

The story of our lives are quickly told. Three little

words encompass it : Cradle, Altar and Grave
; the inno-

cence of infancy and early childhood, the blush of love and
the pallor of death.

" With Thee, my Lord, my God,
I would desire to be

Jiy day, by night, at home, abroad,
I would be still with Tliee.

With Thee, when dawn comes in

And calls me back to care;

Each day returnin}^ to begin
With Thee, my (lod, in prayer.

With Thee, amid the crowd
That throngs the busy mart;

To hear Thy voice, 'mid the clamours loud,

Speak softly to my lieart.
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With Thee when day is clone,

And evening cahns the mind

;

The setting as the rising sun,

With Thee my heart would find.

Witli Thee, when darkness brings

The sequel of repose.

Calm in the shadow of Thy wings

Mine eyelids I would close.

With Thee, in Thee, by faith

Abiding I would be

:

By day, by night, in life, in death

I would be still with Thee.
—/. I). Burm.

"The only real und truly Christian way of purity is to

live in the world and not be of it, and keep the soul un-

spotted from the world. There arc no tires that will melt

our drossy and corrupt particles like (Jod's refining fires of

duty and trial, living as lie sends us to live, in the open

field of the world's sins and sorrows, its plausibilities and

lies, its persecutions, animosities and fears, its eager delight

and bitter wants." — Horace IhishncK, D. I).

i I' Wi I
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TWELFTH DAY.

Bnto .Still TOatrrs,

fr\VU Sheplicrd knows every inch of the road Ave ure Jour.

'O' i'^'3'i"S" ''^"'^ ^f*^' knows the sliortost way to ''green

])astures'' and unto the '-still Avaters.'' and He loA'es to pas-

ture Jli.s flock in coscy nooks and make knoAvn unto us the

sweetness of Ilis Ioa'o. He is esj^ocially exceedingly kind to

the feeble, and helpless and suti'ering ones in Ilis fold, and

takes much earo to manifest unto us the exceeding sAveet-

ne.ss of His coin])anionshi]).

He will provide " resting ])laces,' for us ; He Avill guide us

in a sure ))ath, '-though it be a rougli one ;
though shadoAvs

liang ujjon it, yet he will bring us home at h\st. Through
much trial, it maA' be. and Aveariness, in much i'ear and

fainting, in much sadness and loneliness, in griefs that the

world never knoAvs and under burdens that the nearest never

sus])ects. Vet Jle avIU sutHce for all. By His eye or by

His voice He Avill guide, us, if Ave be docile and gentle ; by

His statf and by His rod, if aa'c AA'ander or are Avilful ; any-

how, and by all means, ]Ie Avill bring us to His rest." —C<^/'-

/h'lial Mannliiij.

" lie leads us on

liy paths we did not know

;

Upwards He leads, though our stops be slow,

Tliough storms and darkness oft obscure the dav.
Yet Avlien the clouds are gone
We know ho leads us on."

—Fmm " The Shadow of The liocL''

Our Saviour and She])herd leadeth us in green pastures

and causeth us to lie down, and refreshes us beside the still

Avutors of His loA'e.
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AYe who arc 'shutin " b}' reason of our infirmity are

])i'one to thougLts and desires which centre in the things of

the earth. Evil is to be feared, not so much from the worhl

around us as from the world within us. Listen. • I will

put my Sjiirit within you. ami cause you to walk in ^Jy

statutes saith the Lord," our covenant keeping God ; thus

we shall have a new heart dis])osed to do ]Iis will, 'Tis ours

only to obey llim and obey His conditions— obedience and

unquestioning trust. Obedience not of the dinner, but of

Christ, who has taken up His abode in our hearts, and in

•• quietness and confidence shall be our strength ; "" and we

shall walk in the footsteps of our .Sbei>herd. in the paths of

righteousness for ]Iis name's-sake, and Ijecause of the love He
bears us and we bear Him. '• I'he etfect of righteousness

shall be quietness and assurance forever." We shall dwell

in a ])eaceable habitation, and in sure dwelling places and

quiet resting jjlaces even beside the still M'aters of His love.

II

m

\i
I in

Jvittle to me it matters

Whither my feet are le.l,

If in the burning desert

Or the pastures green I'm fed;

Whether the storm or sunshine

Be in the path I take,

For my hand is in Tliine, my Father,

Thou wilt not Thv child forsake.

And it shall not cause me S'»i-ro\v,

Though the path be steep and rough
;

I am Thine, Tbine own forever,

And tlnit shall be joy enough.

Thine is the care, my Father

—

The work of providing Thine;

Only the trust, and pleasure.

And the calm content are mine.
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Neither shall I be anxious

For the dear ones whom I love

;

From Thee they are never absent

—

Thou readiest them from above.
And, Lord, I know they are dearer
To Thee than they ai'c to me.

So I only ask Thee to take them.
And do as it pleases Thee.

But others are only strangers.

And know not the perfect peace,
Of those who beneath Thy banner
Are finding their sorrows cease.

They are away in the darkness,

In the gloomy and silent night;
Oh, Father, receive them also.

And welcome ti>em into the light.

So then, it will not matter,

Whatever the future be

;

(Jladly we take our journey,

Leaving the rest to Thee;
And in darkness, or gloom, or tempest

;

Still shall the best light shine.

And the joy shall come to our spirits

;

]'or Father, Ave all are Thine.
—Marlnnne Farmingham.

....^^^^.
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THIRTEENTH DAY.

Eijrcc ©cgiTCS in ^Pcacc.

1st. The jx'ace of forgiveness.— Potico which comes in

unswer to the guilty, lost and hel])less sinnors's cry of "God

litivo mercy upon nic n sinner ;

" — the peace of forgiveness

which floods our souls and permeates our very inmost being
;

[)eace of reconciliation and pardon, and that peace such as

the Avorld cannot give nor take away. "My peace I give

unto you."' sjuth Jesus.

" TlicM'c is a fo.iutain iille;! with blood,

Drawn >oni Iminauuers venis,

And sinners pluufie 1 beneath that flood,

Loose all their jiuilty stains."

^riie (rod of mercy obliterates all the sins of the past and

removes them •• as far as the east is from the west." lie

erases every record of our sins, and lie ]iermeates our

rontrile hearts with a sense of His forgiveness.

2.id. The peace oi licinj In heinnonij with God.— Shall

not we who are cleansed in the blood of Christ, and have the

peace of forgiveness penetrating and permeatijig our inner-

most being, numitest our love and gratitude and ransomed

life, in our daily walk, and dej)ortment, and conversation,

in living that one word '• Christ " ? If Ave would be Christ-

like we must live (Christ.

If wo would be Christ's followers wo must be i)repared

to make His exjierienco ours, His work our work', His

person our all. In other words, we must be prepared to be

1
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AVhatever you read, thougli the page may allure,

Read nothing unless you arc perfectly sure

Consternation would not be seen in your look

If God should say solemnly, 'Show !Me that book."

Whatever you write, in haste or with heed,

"Write nothing you would not like Jesus to read
;

Whatever you sing in the midst of your glees,

Sing nothing that God's listening ear could displease.

Wherever you go, never go where you'd fear,

God's question being asked you, ' what doest thou here ' ?

AVhatever the pastime in which you engage,

For the cheering of youth or the solace of age.

Turn away from each jileasure you'd slirink from pursuing,

Were God to look down and sav, What are you doing ' ?

—Mri>. HoMn.

ord. IVic, perfect peace of oncne.^'i in God.— -'It is ti

blessed thought that from our childhood. God has His f.ith-

erely hands upon us, and always in blessing and in benedic-

tion ; that even tiie stvol:'>s of Ilis ha)id are blessings, and

among the chiefest we have eve* received. When this feel-

ing is avvakened the heart beats with a pulse of thankful-

ness. P^very gift has its return of praise. It awakens an

unceasing daily converse with our Father ; His speaking to

us by the descent of our blessings, we to Him by the ascent

of praise and thanksgiving."— Cardinal ManniiKj.

'* Thou will keep him in perfect peace Avhose mind is

stayed upon Thee." Why ? " Because he trusteth in Thee."

And the peace of God which passeth all understanding^

shall keep your hearts and minds through Jesus Christ."

t r
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FOURTEENTH DAY

Slnfailin^* Cruise.

Is the cruse of comfort wastintr? Rise and share it with anotlier,

And through all the years of famine, it sliall serve thee and thy

brother;

Love divine -will fill thy store-house, or thy liandful still renew.

Scanty fare for one will often make a royal feast for two.

For the heart grows rich in giving, all its wealth is living grain.

Seeds whicli mildew in the garner, scattered fill with gold the

plain,

Is thy burden liard and heavy? Do thy steps drag wearily?

Help to bear thy l)rother's burden, God will bear both it and thee.

X\imb and weary on the mountains, woiild'st thou sleep amidst

the snow?
Chafe that frozen form beside theo, and together both shall glow.

Art thou stricken in life's battle? Many wounded round thee

moan
Lavish on their wounds thy balsam, and balm shall heal thine

own.

Is the heart a well left empty ? None but God its void can fill.

Nothing but a ceaseless fountain, can its ceaseless longings still

;

Is the heart a living power ? Self-entwined its strength sinks low.

It can only live in loving an<l by serving love will grow.
—Mm. Charlen.

'• Who then is willini^ to consecrtite his service unto the

Lord ? " AVheii a soul sets out to seek God, God sets out to

meet that soul
;
so that while we are drawing to Ilini, IIo

is drawing near to us. " A sentence of Fabor's may sound

unnatural to us. so little spiritually-mindod He says. ' God
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sometimes !raws us to llim, not that He may love us, that

Jle alvvaj's does, but in order to make us feel how lie loves

n»:"— Gold Bust.

When Crod says to you, dear reader, • I will be thy God,"

can you doubt Him ? Do you not rather whisper, "This

(rod of comfort is my Father and my Saviour and my (Jod

forever ? " Our God in sickness and distres s, in adversitv or

prosperity, and in many of the so-called waste places of

]ioverty or obscurity or trial ; He is our God of comfort for-

ever, und the waste places really become a garden of Eden,

because God is present soothing and comforting His ran-

somed child.

Truly the cruse of comfort and blessing and love is unfail-

ing. Come, sorrowing one, and be comforted with His love;

come, weary one, and find rest, such as the world cannot give

you, in Him. God knoweth our peculiar weaknesses, and

He knows our conditions, circumstances and surroundings,

and knowing as Jle does know, all about our individual

I'equirements and spiritual needs, and peculiar temptations,

He will strengthen us with His Spirit in our weakness, and

when wo are self-confident He will weaken us; thus turning

our lives and spirit into a perfect harmony with His mind,

and Spirit and Will. '• The bruised reed He will not break,

and the smoking flax Jle will not quench." and all God's

dealings with us are to develop good and blessing in us.

God knows all about us far better than we do ourselves,

and Jle will lay upon us no greater bur<len than we can

bear. God's Spirit moveth where it listeth. But God

never wills to remain absent from a yearning heart.

When God says to you, de|ir reader, "My Grace is sujri-

cient for thee," and " Lo, I am with you always, even unto

the end of the ages," can you doubt His loving interest in

all that concerns you ? Do you not long for more power

against sin in your daily walk and conversation and deport-

4
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merit ? Shall you let the enemy of your soul have his way.

un<l induce you to keep away from God ? Cast youi-self

Just as you are '- without one plea, but that His blood was

shed for thee," and "'east all your care upon God " and God

will make Jlis power youi*H, and you shall be more than

(•(mqueror through Jlim who loves you with "an everlasting

love." Are you an apt scholar ? Are you easil^ led by the

Comforter? The Spirit of the triune (xod, tl^ omforter

in the human soul is fully sufficient for all Sj^.iuual and

temporal needs.

Our cruse is indeed unfailing.- God our Father satisfies

every expressed or unexj^ressed longing, when we approp-

i-iate Him in His fulness, when we yield ourselves to Him

and let Him do with us just as He purposes in His heart of

love.

pECOdBES'S K05ES.
*

" Who satistieth our mouth with good things.'' Not rich

things, not many things, not every thing I ask for; -good

things.'

" All my need fully supplied, and ever}' thing good, (lood-

ness is God expressed. All liis blessings partake of His

own nature. God can so satisfy the soul, that each chink

and cranny therein shall be filled with spiritual joy. The

soul is full of thirsts and longings. No earthly things

can satisfy them. This is the experience of everyone who
has made the experiment, even of those who have the most

that the world can give.

" Jtis like drinking the salt sea Avatcr, which intensifies

the thirst instead of satisfvinij it. God never made a soul

SO small that the whole world could give it satisfaction.

But God satisfies, because He gives all that wordliness can

give of satisfaction — of worldly satisfaction,— in a far

liji
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better way, and, besiden, bentows ilisown personal lovo and

l»rescnce ;
to be loved with an eternal love. There is some-

thing in llini to satisfy every huni^er and thirst of the -ioul.

•'Blessed bo (Jod. oven onr Kather and the Kather of our

Lord Jesus Christ.

•• Who eomfortetb us in all our tribulation, so that wo

may be able to comforl thorn winch are in any trouble, by

the comfort wheroivith >ve oursolvs are comforted (»f <Jod."

!
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In the voice that pleads for those little services of love

to those in the lowliest stations, as well as the most affluent

in life, I nol only hear the sweet tones of Him who taught

the multitudes of Mount Hattin, of Gethsemane, and the

dying agony of the cross, whispering in loving, pleading

sweetness, but I recognize Ilim pervading and permeating

my being with a sense of His divine presence and approval,

when in the act of performing sweet ministries to His little

ones, and I hear His own "inasmuch."',

He not only asks us to reme.nbor the wounds in His

hands and feet— He pushes aside His glistening robes and

discloses the gash in His side, and asks us to remember

Calvary ?

Can we refuse to minister unto Him ? He, the Triune

(rod, died for you, dear reader, and He died for me. Can

we refuse to live for Him ? Gods mercy does not wait for

our love, or our services, but springs to meet the need of His

creatures, l^o matter Avhat position in life they occupy, no

matter whether rich or poor, in the most influential and

aftiuent positions, or the most humble or lowly, God spiings

with all His love and His mercy to meet the need of each.

" I'iVery thing does God's pleasure ; winds, stars, angels

of light, the mighty in strength and the delicate in beauty;

(^very thing but man. To man God has given the unique

power of defying (Jod, and doing Him dishonor."

—

Amos-

R Wells.

Shall not we praise God. not merely with our lips. Iiut in

our Christ-like services and daily living ? Even if it be

simply a cup of cokl water in His name, Gotl will bless us.

In the way of means, there are no little things with God.

The simple verso of a comforting hymn repeated— or a

text of scripture, a kind word of encouragement spoken, a

sunshiny smile bestowed, a ready errand ]}erformed lor

another, a cheerful i)tter of assistance given, all these are
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little things, little ciijw of cold water, i^iveii in His name,

which at various times, and in most unlooked for ways,

have been blessed and will be unto the end of the world.

AVili you, my reader, to-day throw the weight of your in-

fiunoe, be it great or small, into Gods treasury ? God

works bv human means and instruments ; bv men and

women, and even little children ; we have all some one— it

may be manj*— who will be acted on by our example,

and insensibly led to love the things that we love to take

pleasure and an interest in our pursuits. "Would those who
look u|)on oui' business life, or in our school life, or in our

homes, or in our intercourses, one with another, think with-

out our telling them in so man}' words, that we individually

revelled in the light of God.

Are we afraid of the scrutiny of the world ? In all the

circumstances of life, stand tirmlv in llim. do vour share

my reader, of the work and bear your share of the care

and sacritice. Christ needs you and me, .and to us shall

come the richest rewards, and in us abides the sweetest

peace. God nudces our lives, prove our appreciation of our

blessings l»y industriously using them in loving ministries

to Ilim. and unto thoso yet to be numbered with the

redeemed.

•• A sense of mutual relationshij) ought to pervade tlie

whole membershi]) of the family of the redeemed. And if

the full light of (Jod's truth shines in ovir hearts, and shines

about us on those who are our fellow members in that great

family, we shall see so much that they and we have in

common, that we shall lose sight of minor differences, and
wo shall have fellowship with them in Spirit and in ser-

vice. True Christian fellowshiji is not to be secured by any
fornnd intermerging <>f denomination, but, by having tb

-

the light of God and walking in it."— ff. (\ TnnnlxdL

1
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SIXTEENTH DAY.

Itecping ©olg tf)e $abbatl},

JF thou turn away th}' foot from the Sabbath from

doing thine own pleasure on My holy day ; and call

the Sabbath a delight, the holy of the Lord, honorable, and

shalt honor Him, not doing thine own pleasure, nor speak-

ing tlune own words . Then shalt thou delight in the Lord,

and I will cause the • to ride upon the high places of the

earth, and feed thee with the heritage of Jacob thy fathers;

for the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it." Observation

proves to me that those men on the face of the earth to-

day, who observe and hallow the Sabbath, are the men

whom (lod honors
;
more " abundantly." than those who are

negligent in their observance of the Sabbath day.

" Welcome with joy each week, the lay that (rod has

called His day.

'•To each day of the week (iod has given its specia'

mission, its share of pleasure and of pain, necessary to

purify and fortify and prepare us for eternity.

" But Sunday is a day of love.

" On Saturday wo lay aside our garments faded and

stained by toil, and on Sunday wo array ourselves in gar-

ments, not only fresher but more choice and graceful. Why
not prepare the heart, even as we do the body ?

" During the week, has not the heart been wearied with

petty strife and discontent, interests nuirred, bitter words?

"Then why not shake oft' all this, that only chills affec-

tion ? On the Saturday let us forgive freely, ])ros8 the

I
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It 18 jx sad and solemn matter, it is not a matter to lauii^li

over, or joke about and easily pass by. To neglect the

lioly and reverential observance of (Jod'sday, isto postively

insult (lod.

Eije ©as of 3^f St.

O Day most calm, most bright,

The fruit of this, the next world's bud,

Tlie endorsement of supreme delight,

AVrit by a Friend, and witb His blood

;

The couch of time, care's balm and bay

:

Tlie Meek were dark but for thy light,

Thy torch doth show the way.

The other days and those

^lake up one man, whose face Thou art,

Knocking at Heaven with thy brow

;

The worky-days are the back part;

The burden of the week lies there,

flaking the whole to stoop and bow,

'Till thy release apiiears,

Man had straightforward g(»ne

To endless death ; but Thou dost pull

And turn us round to look on One,

AVhom, if we were not very dull.

We could not choose but look on still

;

Since there is no place so alone,

The whicli He doth not fill.

Sundays the pillars are

On whicli Heaven's palace arched lies :

The other days fill up the spare

And hollow room, with vanities.

They are the fruitful beds and borders.

In God's rich garden, that is bare,

Which parts their ranks and orders.

The Sundays of man's life,

Threaded together on time's string,

Make bracelets to adorn the wife

"
! (
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Of the eternal glorious king.

On Sunday Heaven's gate stands ope,

Blessings are plentiful and rife

—

]More plentiful than hope.

This day my Saviour rose,

And did enclose this light for His;
That, as each heast its manger knows,

Man might not of His fodder miss.

Christ hath took in this piece of ground,

And made a garden there for those

AVho want herhs for their wound.

The rest of oui creation

Our great Redeemer did remove
AVith the same shake, Avhich at His passion

Did the earth and all things with it move.
As Samson bore the doors away,

Christ's hands, though nailed, wrought our salvation,

And did unhinge that day.

The brightness of that day
We sullied by our foul offence

;

Wherefore that robe we cast away.
Having a new at His expense,

AVhose drops of blood paid the full price

That was required to make us gay
And tit for Paradise.

Thou art a day of mirth;
And where the week-days trail on ground,

Thy flight is higher, as thy birth

;

O let me take Thee at the bound,
Groping with Thee from seven to seven,

Till that we both, being tossed from earth
Fly hand in hand to Heaven!

—From The Shadotr of flir Jiovk.

Consi(ler»this inalter well, dear reader. It is a great
honor to worshi]> God in his sanctuary

; to meet with those
como together lo epentl an hour with Him in prayer and
praise and exliorlation, in (iod's api)ointed meeting phioo

;

h.
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there is u blessinaj in united worship which one cannot re-

<eive alone. Why ? Be(yiu8e God is present with His

])eople in an especial manner to bestow his choicest blessing

upon those come together to meet Him in His sanctuary.

" Sunday is a day for worship. It is a day for getting

out of all that drags us down, into a higher and diviner

jitniosphere. It is a day for standing face to face with the

immortal in man. It is a day for standing face to face

with God and eternity. I wonder whethei", when Peter,

•lames and John heard Jesus say ;
' Come up with Me into

the mount of transfiguration,' they Avent up with laggard

steps, saying ; 'It is a hard hill to climb ; why cannot we

stay below with the other nine ' ? What a day this is that

lifts us out of all the smoky atmosphere, and gives us a view

of the blue sky, that lifts us out of the fetid atmosphere and

gives us a breath of the Heavenly.' — Lyman Abott. B. I).

•

" Come not with incense, niyrrli and spices bringing,

Come to God's Throne with loving liearts and pure

;

Lift your glad voices, His high praises ringing,

He waits to bless; His promise stundetli siu'e.

80 speak the Church bells in their sweet vibration,

So to Cxod's temi)le summon they our feet

;

AVitli all the holy, we for His salvation

AVill pay our homage at the mercy scat."

— 7^/// l\ihn< V, 1). I)'

Enable us Lord to "worship Thee in the beauty of

holiness."

E 5
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SEVENTEENTH DAY.

" ©ijercomc/'

I I

I '
^ -1

^jJIERFi are se\-oii "overcome" promises to be uppro-

^ priated by us. seven progressive steps.

1st. ' He that overcometh will I give to eat of the tree

of life, which is in the midst of the Paradise of God."

" O love surpassing thought,

80 hriglit, so grand, so clear, so true, so glorious;

Love infinite, love tender, love nnsought,

Love changeless, love rejoicing, love victorious

!

And tliis great love for us in l)oundless store;

Christ's everlasting love ! "What wouldst thou more? "

—F. /?. Hnrn-t/ol.

iShall not we, dear reader, appropriate the '•overcome"

promises of God to you and to me. ( Jigantic evils opjiose

us, but we shall meet them in the power of Christ and we
shall triumph in llini. We "shall have life," and we "shall

have it more abundantly." " God is able " and willing " to

make all grace abound toward you ; thatj'e, always having

all sufficiency in all things, may abound to every good work."

2nd. " He that hath an ear, let him hear what the

Spirit saith unto the churches ; he that overcometh shall

not be hurt of the second death.—Eev. ii. : 11. Or, "to

him that overcometh it is promised that he shall suffer nit

loss from the second death."— Commentary.

^^*..
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'' And death and hell -svcre cast into the lake of fiio.

Thin is the second death."

" And whosoever was not found written in the book of

life was east into the lake of fire."— Rev. xx. : 14-15.

'•There shall no evil befall thee, neither shall any plague

come 'nigh thy dwelling,' is a promise to the fullest extent

veriHed in the case of all who dwell in the secret place of

the Most High.' To them sorrows are not 'evils'; sick-

nesses are not ' plagues,' the shadow of the Almighty extend-

ing far around those who abide under it, alters the character

•of all things which come within its influences."

—

Anon.

We may appropriate this promise ia the triune God of

love, and we " shall not be hurt of the second death.'"

3rd. " He that hath an ear, let him hear what the Spirit

saith unto the churches : To him that overcometh will 1

give to eat of the hidden manna, and will give him a white

stone, and in the stone u new name written, which no man

knoweth saving he that receiveth it.'" — liev. ii. : 17.

This name in the stone is a jirecious secret between

I'hrist and t..e soul that overcomes while being fed upon

the ' hidden manna." Known only to Christ and to be ro-

A'caled unto us when we shall a])proach Ilim in triumph as

•' more than conqueror'" through His blood.

4th. And he that overcometh. and keepeth my woi'ks

unto the end, to him will I give power over the nations.

—

Rev. ii. : 26.

To whom shall " power over the nations" be given ? To

you, dear reader, and to me, if we "overcome" in His

power, and obey His commands, keeping close to His side,

following closely in the footsteps of Christ. And I appoint

unto you a kingdom, as my Father hath appointed unto Mo.

That ye may eat and drink at My table in My Kingdom,

and sit on thrones judging the twelve tribes of Israel.'"

—

Luke xxii. ; 29-30.

%
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Overcome in the blood of Christ and conquer in His

power, and being His disciples you shall have power over

the nations.

5th. " He that overcometh, the same shall be clothed iit

white raiment ; and I will not blot out his name out of the

book of life, but I will confess his name before My Fathei-

and before His angels."

White is the emblem of purity, and we shall be pure.

<?ven as He is pure ; we shall partake of the nature and

character of Christ, having overcome in His power and

through His blood and being clothed in His righteousness
;

and He will confess us each by name before His Father and

our Father, and before His angels.

5th. " Him that overcometh will I make a pillar in the

temple of my God, and ho shall go no more out, and I will

write upon him the name of the city of My God, which is

the new Jerusalem, which cometh down out of Heaven

from My God : and I will write upon him my new name.'"

—Rev. iii. : 12.

When Solomon was building the temple " he set up tw(>

])illars in the porch of the temple : and he set up the right

pillar, and called the name thereof ' Jachin ' : ( that is, He
shall establish,) and he set up the left pillar, and called the

name thereof ' Boaz' : (that is, in it is strength.)"— 1 Kings,

vii. :21.

And if we 'overcome" in Him, great honor shall be ours.

He shall establish us firmly in Him, and we shall bo pillars

of strength in the temple of the triune God, and He will

write upon us the name of our God, and the name of the

city of our God. which is new Jerusalem, and He will

write upon us His new name.

7th. " To him that overcometh will I grant to sit with

Me on My throne, even as I also overcome, and am set down
with My Father on His throne."

\\
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J

•'And He thiit sat upon the tlironosaid ;
Behold, I make

all things new, and He said unto ine, write: tor these

words are true and ftdthful. and He said unto me, it isdone,

I am Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the end. 1 will

irive unto him that is athirst. of the fountain of the waters

of life freely.' ''He that o\xMvometh shall inherit all

things" and I will be his (iod. and he shall be My Son.

'

There is no voora for any eomment from me upon the ful-

ness of this promise, we '• shall inherit all things ' and ^-(lod

will be our (lod' and we shall be Ills sons and daughters.

m
m
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EIGHTEENTH DAY.

''Eijou €Joti .ScfSt fie.
)>

CD KXEATII God's C3'e, there is something in the tlu)iii;lit

,^ like a sheltcM'ini^ rock, u refreshing dew, a gleain (»f

light.'"— r/o/^i Dust.

'• Tlie tliought of God's watchfulness will bo a source of

comfort or of anno} ; 'ce according to our character. AVhcn

tlie child is doing right, she loves the thought that the

mother is watching ; hut when she is disobedient, she desires

to avoid that presence. Very vividly does the New Testa-

ment picture the greatest agony of the determined sinner

!

To be the consciousness that (Jod sees him. This is a large

l)art of the woe of the lost. How important, then, through

Ghrist to become so reconciled to (rod that the truth, ' Thou
(iod seest me."' will be of secret comfort to us.''

—

Rev. S. W.
Adrlance.

" There is no joy the houI can meet
Upon life's various road,

Like tlie sweet fear that sits and shrinks •

Under the eye of God.

A special joy is all in love,

For objects we revere

;

Thus joy in God will always be
Proportioned to our fear.

But fear is love, and love is fear.

And in and out they move

;

But fear is an in 'nser joy

Thau mere unrighteous love.
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Thoy love t lice little, if at all

Who do not fear thee mudi

;

If love is Thine attraction, Lord,

Fear is Thv verv touch.

t)5

Love could not l(»ve tiiee half so niucli

If it found thee not so near;

It is Thy nearness which makes love

The perfectness of foar." — /-'. If. Faha:

"Tis a most solemn thou,i;"lil that tln^ eye of God our

l'':ithei' sees our every act.

"Those around us in the world, and in our own liome.s

iiTiUi^e us by our oonvcrsation and deportment. Is it ap-

l)arent from our dally livini^ that Jesus is constantly

streaming into our lives the lii^iit of His wonderful love,

and are we slieddinu^ it forth a<^ain marked with our own
individuality ?

The eye of God is upon us as we ])erform our most trivial

daily duty, as we wateh and [)i'ay, as we sulTer and serve

and wait. Are Ave in the world, l)ut not of it, are we

strangers to the woi'id, but near and familiar friends to (Jod?

'Tis our privilege to live beneath the eye of (Jod, yes, to

dwell continually in His presence, and experience a deep

and sweet realization of Ifis Divine apjjrovul. Let us strive

to see (Jod, that is to say, l)e always realizing His ]»resenco,

feeling Jlim neai* as the friend from whom we would never

bo be})arnted, in work, in j)rayer. in recreation, in repose,

(tod is not importunate, Il'e never wearies, lie is the gracious

and merciful. His J [and directs everything, and ire will

not suiter us to be tempted above that we are able.

''Listen to His commands, bo attentive to God, listen to

IDs counsel. His warnings ; we are ju'ivileged to hear His

voice, in those (iospel words that recur to our niiiid, in the

good thoughts that suddeidy dawn on us, the devout words

Is!
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" Thy j)o\ver is in the ocean deejos,

And reaches to the skies

;

Tliine eye of mercy never sleeps,

Thy gooviness never dies."

Thou God seest us, rnd Thy tender arm will sustain u*

i;i our weariness, and .uttering and weakness. Enable us

to dwell contin aally in Thy Heart, to listen to Thy sweet

voice while v^^ are in the furnace of afiiiction, and to live

as under Thine all-seeing eye.

fll.
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NINETEENTH DAY.

Seeing auD itiiobaiuof.

ELOVEl) now tire wo the sons of God, and it doth

not yet uppeai- what we shall be : but we know that,

when Jle shall ai)])oar, we shall be like him ;
for wo shall

see llim as He is." — 1 John iii. : 2.

" For we know in part, and wo prophesy in part. But

wlion that which is ])orf'oct is come, then tluit, which is in

l)art shall be done away.

" When 1 was a child, 1 spake as a child, I understood as

a child, I thought as a child : (or '• reasoned" as it is in the

margin) but when 1 became a man 1 put away childish

things. For now we see through a glass darkly; but then

face to face; now i knowin i)ai1 ; l)Ut then shall 1 know

even as I am known."— 1 C'(«iin. xiii. : !'-12.

''Do not believe llial (iod oilers Jliitiholf as a u'uide In

His ju'ovidence. and a guide towards a

spirit and yet will leave llie ndnd alone

holv lifo by His

which sobi'rly

ex})lores the dark i)laecs of truth in the hope of ilis aid.

How He can aid, it is uselens to tisk ; Imi thai He can aid,

who is truth itsell'. and has »uvo access to minds and hearts,

you must not doubt, lie may move inall silence ; He may
act on the soul

; and so on the mind indirectly; He may
cau.se, as often hap])ens. e.xtei'iiui things lu illustrate truth

in somci renuirkablo mannei-. Hut l»e assured of this,—that

if in obedience and hope you wait <m Jlim. He will bring

you to the sunlight at last."— N. J) Woolsci/.

How has (rod unveiled Jliniself to you? Jluve you I'cen

sununoned into the secret chandier of llih council? I*erluij)s
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lie has caused your imagination to spread its wings for

higher holder flight, and your spirit has flown up, up, on

g» tering pinions ; and you have discovered far above you

heights of blessedness that you could not reach, but which

you were assured should one day be yours. There are

sweet and solemn voices speaking with unearthly authority
;

coming back to us as the messages of angels.

•There are few," says an American writer. •• who do not

number in their families those whose places are vacant at

the table and the hearth, and yet vvho are not reckoned as

lost, but only ' gone bt^ft)re ' And when the business of

daily life is for awhile suspended, and its cares are put to

rest—nay, often in the midst of the world's tumult—their

voices float down clearly and distinctly i'rom heaven. an<l

say to their own come up hither."

"Beneath every domestic roof," continues the same

author, ''here are more than are counted by the eye of a

stranger. Spirits are there which he does not see, but who

are never far i'rom the eyesof the household. .Ste])s are on

the stairs, but not for common ears ; and familiar places an<l

objects restore familiar smiles and tears, and acts ofgoodness

antl words of love whicdi are seen and heard bv niemorv

alone."

Words of admonition oi- counsel, aiter the lips that utteretl

thom uix; sealed in deatl). acquire a ])<'culiar sacredness.

"' J»<»U that thou inaUe tlieiu after the jjattern that was

showed riuee in the mount.' This teaches that there are

(telestial ways of doing earthly things, and that Inunan

success consists in getting into the secrecies of (iod's mind-

and working in the direction of His method—men ai'e

enriched with presentiments ol" tlu^ way (rod would work if

placed \n our stead. These presentiments we call ideals.

Human soil is marked with Divine footprints."

—

<'. Jl.
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When I shall have passed away from among those J

love, shall my voice float down in loving, pleading, tender

invitations, "Come up hither?"

What shall my friends say of nie after 1 have passed

away from their midst? What will be the effect of my life

upon those who are left behind?

God knows our motives • and those who love us, trust to

them ; but strangers can only judge of us by our actions. A
solemn thought, and one that should make us very careful

lest fhere should be anything in our daily life, to bring dis-

credit upon religion.

" There are murmurings in the air," writes a well-known

authoress, speaking of one gone before ;
'• there are mur-

murings in the air, soft as the footfalls of angels ; and

amidst them all I fancy that I can distinguish her gentle

voice, bidding me possess my soul in patience until the

gi'eat siunmons comes that shall unite us again for evei'-

more." Yes, we shall meet again in our Father's Home of

love, where God shall be our Father and we shall be His

redeemed children, and rapture beyond conception shall be

ours forevei'. We shall see Jesus as He is, and we " shall

awake satisfied in His likeness," but wo must obey the com-

mands of God and fulfil the conditions of His promises.

'' We shall see Jesus" and if we are faithful students of

Him "we shall be like Him," wo shall bo changed and are

being changed into the same image, as we gaze upon Him,

and strive to fulfil His conditions and observe lEis com-

nuuuis, His promise to us is being verified, we are being

changed into the same image.

When we are summoned to pass over the river with

those " gone before" we shall " see the King in His beauty,''

and " we shall be satisfied with His likeness," and " we
shall know even as we are known."
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.. Eye hath not .oen." yet wo shall «ee the ^vonUe,. ol H.

lovo unfolding through eternity ;
"nor ear. heard, ot

^
4,^11 hear His loving assurances and instruct.ons, and ^^e

ha ar His word's of love for us " neither have ente.«l

nto the heart of man," yet wo shall have H.s si>,nt of

tver given us to understand His wonderful love and ha™
power t,iv

condition of Gods
grand conceptions of Him ,

upon ii

promise "set thine heart" to conceive His fepi .t^

shall take of mine and shall show it unto you
,

wo "us

mply obey His command " set thine heart upon all that
1^

,ha show thee ;"-not for ourselves aione are we to "see

td "tC -we ai-e to say "come" to othei-s whom we love

::' whomwe woul.1 ha™ enjoy the " King in His beauty

and " awake satisHed in His likeness.
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TWENTIETH DAY.

'* Cijf 3Lorl( Sljut f^im 3In/ -^en. 8. ic.

"\ y /E, too, who liuve npent years upon the bed of severe

' » pain and extreme weakness, have been shut in by

the Lord to experience keenest suffering.

" Ciod sometimes shuts the door, and shuts us in,

That He may sioeak perchance tliro' grief or pain,

And softly, heart to heart, above the din

^lay tell some precious thought to us again.

( Jod sometimes shuts the door, and keejos us still.

That so our feverish haste and deep unrest,

Beneath His gentle touch may quiet, till

He whispers m hat our weary hearts love best.

(rod sometimes shuts the door, and though shut in,

If 'tis His hand, shall we not wait and see?

AVhen worry lies without, and toil and sin,

God's thouglit may wait within for you and me."
'—Mrs. G. Poi'kard.

"AVhy should 1 start at the plough of my Lord, that

niakcth deep furrow^s on my soul ? I know IIo is no idle

husbandman, lie purposeth a crop."

—

S. Rutherford.

One cannot grow accustomed to physical and niontaj

suffering ; we who have spent years upon the bed of suffer-

ing, utterly incapacitated, find it just as difficult to endure,

as thougli week after week, and month after month, and

year after year, we liad not been enduring. AVe know how
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"the whole head glows sick aivl the heart becomes faint,"

because of •• hope deferred," waiting for health which comes

not, and for strength which seems to decrease instead of

increase, Xo one knows but .Jesus just how difficult it is

to endure physical and mental suffering, and lie patiently and

passively beneath his chastening rod. But .lesus who con-

quered sin, and pain, and death, "knows," and He can un-

derstand and strengthen us to endure as " seeing Him who
is invisible," and He " cares" and will bear both us and our

burden, and " loves " as an everlasting love, and sends the

pain to prepare us for all He is preparing for us.

" A lady called on a silversmith and begged to know from

him the process of refining silver, which he fully described

to her. ' But sir,' said she, ' do you sit Avhile the work of

refining is going on ? ' ' O yes.' replied the silversmith ;
• I

must sit with my eye steadily fixed upon the furnace, for

if the rime necessary for refining be exceeded in the slight-

est degree, the silver is sure to be injured.' At once she

saw the beauty, and the comfort, too, of the expression, -He

shall sit as a refiner and purifier of silver.' As the lady

was leaving the shop, the silversmith called her back, and

said he had still further to mention that he only knew

when the process of purifying was complete, by seeing his

own image reflected in the silver. Beautiful figure !
When

Christ sees His own image in His people, His work of puri-

fying is accomplished."— Anon.

Those of ns who are in the fiery furnace of pain, shut in

with the comimnionship of God, shall one day ere long hear

His summons, " Child come up hither, the process of refining

thee is complete, I see Mine own image reflected in thee.

Child come Home, and dwell continually in My presence."

" ' Why.' docs any one ask, ' does the bi.ttlo press hard to

the end ?
' Why is it ordained for man that ho shall walk

all through life, in patience and strife, and sometimes in
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darknesss? Because from patience is to come perfection

.

i3ecauso from strife is to come triumph. Because from the

dark cloud is to come the lightning-fli..ih, that opens the way
to Eternity."— Orvillc Devey.

•'• For all thint^s are for your sakes, that the abundant

i^raci- uiight through the thanksgiving of many redound

to the glory of God. For which ^^ause we faint not ; but

though our outAvard man perish, yet the inward man is

renewed from day to day. ."or our light afflictioi^, which

is but for a moment, worketh for us a far more exceeding

weight of glory.

'• While we look not at the things which are seen, but at

the things which are not seen : for the things which are

seen are temporal, but the things which are not seen are

criernal."— 2 Cor. iv. : 15-18.

There are times in our sutfeiing experience wlien we are

apt to question the love of God in His dealings with us,

moments when we are depressed and desponding by reason

of our many weakenesses and infirmities, when we say
'' would to God that J were d<jad." God is long sutfering

with us, but He afflicts us in older to refine and purify, and
make us more like Himself. Do wo murmur, knowing our

littleness, and insufficiency, and proneness to sin? Do we
refuse to see the love of God in His dealings with us ? Do
we not rather Imik up to Him in loving allegionce, and
grateful thanks to God because He hath not dealt with us

after our sins, nor rewarded us according to our iniquities?

" Hn-sh : oil, hu.sh I lor the Father knows what thou knowest not,

Tlie need and the thorn and the slmdows linked with tlie fair-

est lot

;

Knows the wisost exemption from many an unseen .smire,

Knows wiiat will keep tlieo nearest, knows what thou coiild'st

not bear.

'
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Hush' oh hiish 1 for the Father, Avliose ways are true and juHt,

Knowoth,'an<l careth, ami loveth, and waits for thy perfe.'t

trust;
, 1 •

The cup He is slowly filling, sliall soon be full to the hnm,

Vnd infinite compensations forever be found in Him."
— /.'. U, liuvivfiiil.

We lire shut in to leani more of His Divine love, more

of His will coneevning us, more of the sweetness of His

companionship, more of His purity, more of His power,

more of Himself. Ws are shut in to be refined as silver is

refined, to be purified as gold is imrified, until we bear His

image and are beeoire j)ure, even as He is pure. '• My

brethren, count it all joy when ye fall into divers tempta-

tion.. ;
knowing this, that the trying of your faith worketh

patience. But let patience have her i)erfect work, that^^yo

may be perfect and entire, wanthig nothing.' — James i.
:

2-4.

0^-'^'*CvSV-i
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TWENTY-FIRST DAY.

3oint Hi rs bjitlj Cijrist.

OH':KIJIS of (iod jukI Joint-heirs with Christ. — Konu
^ ^ viii. : 17.

('an luortul mun estinmto the length and breadth and

heighth and depth of that pi'omise? "Jleirs of (iod and

Joint-lieirs with Christ.'

Tlierc is a i;"reat hiisli, a holy awe comes ovei- us, we aiv

utterly overwhelmed with our uuworthinessof it. lie who
knowcth our frame, knows also the possibilities of Ilis^

grace. " For the Lord's portion in His jieople ; Jacob is the

lot of Ilis inheritance."

JTe found him in 'a desert land, and in the waste, howl-

ing wilderness ; lie led him about, He instructed him, lie

kept him as the apple of His eye. " So the Lord alone did

lead us." As an eagle stirreth up her nest, tluttereth over-

her young, spreadeth abroad her wings, taketh them,

beareth them on her wings.

Whom did Cod find in " a desert land, and in the waste,

howling wilderness?" You who I'ead this page, and 1 who-

have written it. Cod found us in '' u desert land" of sin and

suffering and woe ; which is " a waste and howling wilder-

ness, indeed, where Christ comes not." ''Own Christ's

person, love Ilis name, embrace His doctrine, obey His com-

mands and submit to His cross. His person is lovely, IIi&

name sweet, Ilis doctrines are comf(M-table, His commands
are rational and His cross honorable. The ver}' angels-

adore Him, and shall not we?"
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ToWe urc " licii-s of God and joint-heirs with Christ,

an inheritance ineorruntiblc and undeHk^d, and that fadcth

not away, reserved in heawn for you who are kept h} the

]>owor of God through faith unto salvation, ready to be

revealed in the last time.—1 l*eter, i. : 4-5. " Learn of me."
•• ]ile.ssed are the meek foi* they shall inherit the earth."

—

Matt. V. : 5.

Jlow shall we become meek? 15y imbibing the sjjirit of

CJirist. Needing nothing less than the precious blood of

Christ, and a will ])0ssessed by His own Divine will, mind

and heart. God found us in •• a desert land" of sin and

sorrow and woe, " a waste howling wilderness"' where

Christ cannot come ; but where Jle sends Jlis ministering

angels "to ministei* unto them who shall be heirs of salva-

tion." Jlis -'still small voice"' <lrew us unto "the foiuitain

opened for sin and uncleanness," and we were ek'ansed in

the precious blood of Christ. Thus are we become "heirs

of God and joint-heirs with Christ."—Zech. xiii. : 1.

Truly are we rich M'ith a great inheritance, enriched with

all knowledge
;
knowing the Lord .b'sus

;
and the jiower of

His s]>rinkle(l blood.

" Who lieing the brightness of lli^ gloi'v. and the express

image of His pei-son, and upholding all things by the word

of His power, when ]le had Himself jc.irged onr sins, sal.

down on the right hand of the ]\[ajesty 'm high
;

b.eing

made so much belter than the angels, as He hath ly in

heritance obtained a more excellent name than they.' —
lleb. i. : ;]-4.

The angels are and ever luive heen sinless, tluy have no

need of a Saviour, and con-vefpiently they cannot enjoy

Christ to the same extent as we, the redeemed of 1 he Lord,

"heirs of God and joint-heirs with Christ," can.

And we have cost the triune (iod His precious blood,

and we musl be of more value in the sight of Cod, than are

il

^1

i > 4

i
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tlie an<^clH. and our capacity to receive Jesus Christ is en-

lar/[^ed, and we may i^row and inciease •' till we all come in

the unity of the faith, and of the knowled<^c of the Son of

(iod, unto u perfect num, unto the measure of the statuvt^

of the fulness of ('llris^"— Kph. iv. : 13.

1 ant Christ's anti Christ is JHinc.

\a)\\\i (lid I toil, and knew no cartldy rest;

Far did I rove, and found no certain home,

At last I sou<rht them in His sheltering? hreast,

AVho opes His arms, and bids the weary come.

Willi Him I found a liome, a r(\st divine;

And I Hince then am His, and He is mine.

Yes, He is mine I and naught of earthly things,

Not all the charms of pleasure, wealth, or power,

The fame of heroes, or the pomp of kings,

Could tempt me to forego His love an hour:

Go, worthless world, I cry, with all that's thine

(fo ! I my Saviour's am, and He is mine.

The good 1 Jiave is from His stores supplied

;

The ill is only what He deems the best;

He, for my Friend, I'm rich with naught beside.

And poor without Him, though of all possest;

Changes may come; I take, or I resign;

Content while I am His, while He is mine.

AVhate'er may change, in Him no change is seen

A glorious sun, that wanes not nor declines;

Above the clouds and storms He walks serene,

And sweetly on His people's darkness shines:

All may depart; I fret not, nor repine,

AVhile I my Saviour's am, while He is mine.

He stays me falling, lifts me up when down.
Reclaims me wandering, guards from every foe,

Plants on my worthless brow the victor's crown,

Which, in return, before His feet I throw

;

(Jrieved that I cannot better grace His shrine.

Who deigns to own me His, as He is mine.
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While here, alas! I know hut half Ilis love.

But half discern Him, and hut half adore;

But when I meet Him in the realms above,

I hope to love Him better, praise Him more

:

And feel, and tell, amid the choir divine,

How fully I am His, and He is mine. —H. F. L'jh:

Make us cognizant of the privileges as children of Thine,

"heirs of God and joint-heirs with Christ." Equals with

Thee in all things, joint-heirs with Thee, through Thy blood.

9 i

i I
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TWENTY-SECOND DAY.

Bearing our Cross*

\?/jv in our littleness nnd proneness to Bin and dis-

'' obedience, are Jii)t to inurniiir at the cross which

our Suvioui' is ])leased to ])ut upon us in His ^reat love for

us. We do not lake up the cross willingly, believinglj',

cheeri'ull)' or submissively ; and yet we are cognizant

nothing is more acce))table unto (lod than our willing, sin-

cere denial of f^o,f^ and ready obedience, and cheerful and

prompt acquiescence unto llim.

A\'"e think, and say, loo. very frequently, if my cross wan

onlv changed. I could •• denv" myself so much better, and

•take uj» llu' cross" and "follow Ohirst." iiut let m(> assure

you. gentle ivader, and let me be assured myself, that lie,

the Inlinite One. knows Just what is needful, and just what

wo. finite ones can bear.

Z\\t Cljangfti Cross.

It wis a (iiiic (»!' s.ivliicss, and my heart,

AHltouu'l) it knew and fell the l)eller pari,

Felt w.-aried with the coiiliict arid Die strife,

\\m\ all the nee.lf'iil discipline of life.

.\nd while I tliuiitiiit on tiiesc as !.iiven to nie

—

My Irial tests of faith -md love to hv-—

ll si'cnicd t'> me as if ! iu'\-er ''(luld lir sure,

Tliat faithful to the end I would iMidure.

And thus, iio loiiLicr liMistiuii' to His iiiii^ht,

Who says, 'v.f walk by faitii, and not by si;jtht,'

Kouditiu.ii' and almost yielding' lo dispair,
'1 ho liiou^^ht arose, mv cross I cannot hear.
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For heavier its weight must surely he

Than those of others which I daily see;

Oh, if I might another burden choose,

Methinks 1 should not fear my crown to lose.

A solemn silence reigned on all around

—

E'en Nature's voices uttered not a sound;

The evening shadows seemed of peace to tell,

And sleep upon my weary spirit fell,

A moment's jiause and then a heavenly light

Beemed full upon my wandering raptured sight

;

Angels on silvery wings seemed everywhere.

And angels' music thrilled the balmy air.

Then one, more fair tluin all the rest to see-

One to whom all others bowed the knee-
Came gently to me. as I trembling lay.

And 'follow Me,' He said, 'I am the way.'

Then speaking thus lie led me far above;

And there, lieueath a canopy of love.

Crosses of divers shape and size were seen,

Larger and smaller than my own had been.

And one there was most beauteous to behold

—

A little one with jewels set in gold :

Ah! this, methought, I can with comfort wear.

For it will be an easy one to l)eur.

And so the little cross 1 ipiickly took,

But all at once my frame i)eneath it shook
;

The sparkling jewels fair were they to see.

But far too heavy was tlieir weight for me.

•This nuiy not be,' I cried, and looked again.

To see if there was any here could ease my pain,

But one by one I passed theui slowly by.

Till on a lovely one I cast my eye.

Fair flowers around its sculptured form entwined.

And grace and beauty seemed in it coml)ined;

Wondering, I gazed, and still I wondered more

To think so many shoulu have passed it o'er.

U
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But oil, tliat furin, so bciiutiful to see !

Soon made its hidden sorrows known to me

;

Tliorns lay beneath those flowers and colors fair,

Sorrowinj;, I said, 'This cross I may not bear.'

And Hi) it wa-f, with each and all around :
,

Xot one to suit my need could there be found
;

Weepin^j;' I laid each heavy burden down.

As my (Juide gently said, ' No cross, no crown.'

At lentrth to Him I raised my saddened heart

;

He knew its sorrows, l)id its doubts depart,

' Be not afraid,' He said, 'but trust in INIe,

My perfect love shall now be shown to thee.

And then with lijihtened eyes and willing feet,

Again I turned my earthly cross to meet,

With forward footsteps, turning not aside

For fear somi; sudden evil might betide.

And there, in the prepared appointed way

—

Listening to hear, and ready to obey

—

A cross I (piickly found of plainest form,

With only words of love inscribed thereon.

With thankfulness I raised it from the rest,

And joyfully acknctwledged it the best

;

The only one of all the many there.

That I couhl feel was good for me to bear

And while I thus my chosen one confessed,

! saw a heavenly brightness on it rest;

And as 1 Inmt my ])urden to sustain,

I recognized my own old cross again !

Uut oh, how dillerent did it seem to be.

Now I had learned its preciousness to seel

No longer could 1 unbelieving say,

Perhaps anotlier is a better way.

Ah, no' henceforth my own desire shall bo
That He who knows me best should choose for jno,

And HO whatever His lov(! sees good to send,

I'll trust it's best, l)ecause He knows th«( end.
—From Tilt' t'hmujid Cross,



SWK.ROOM THOUGHTS AM) OrJCANlNGS.

'•[know the thoiii^hts that r think towurdn you. suit In

thoLoril, tlioughts of'pouco, uiul not of evil, to i^ivo you aiii

cx|)oct('(l end."—.Ic' niali xxix. : 1 1

.

Thus we leui'M o .r ditt'ereut natures and various h)nirinii'^>'

and desires require dirt'ei-ent discipline
;
andliod knows best

how to (lisci|)line us. ;ind how to ])rei)are us lV)r all lie is

l)j'epai-ing for us. Let us take up our cross (dicerfully.

willingly, submissively and li)vingly
;
He went l)efbi'e us

• bearing Ills cross ;'" our Saviour dii'd I'or us on tht^ cross.,

and we ought to beai' our cross :is a |)ro()f ol' our love and.

gratitude to Him and because lie would prepare us to receive

and onjoy all lie is preparing for us.

' In the cro.ss is salvation, in the cross is life, in the cross

is |)rotection against our enemies, in the ci'oss is infusion of

heaveidy sweetness, in the cross is strength of mind, in the

cross i« Joy of spirit, in the cross tiie height of virtue, in the

cross the |)erfi'ction of sanctity Th oiiKta .1. Kcnni/s
I'

i

^«
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TWENTY-THIRD DAY.

(''^ ND it foil on ji (lay that Elinha passed to Shuneni,

^^J\^ \vhcro was a groat woman ; and sho constrained

liim to ead bread. And so it was, that as oft as he passed

by, he turned in thither to eat broad. And she said unto

her husband, ' Behold now I perceive that this an holy man

of God, which passeth by us continually.

Let us make a little chamber, I pray thee, on the wall
;

and let us set for him there a table, and a bed, and a stool,

and a candlestick : and it shall be when he conieth to us,

that he shall turn in thither. And it fell on a day, tbat he

came thither, and he turned into the chamber, and lay

there."— 2 Kinu^s iv. : 8-10.

There aro four lessons to bo drawn from this kindness of

the Shunemite woman, lyj)ical ol' the everlasting love and

everlasting loving-kindness of (iod, which lie is continually

bestowing upon us, and His kindness in drawing us unto

Himself.

The Shunemite woman said. " Let us tnakc m 'ittlo

chamber ;" typical of Ihe '• i)laco'' which .^''^p* our Saviour

is prepai'ing for us; and Ho is coming agulr.; '.<> v 'olve us

unto Himself, and wo shall dwell forever in Hi^ , presence,

in the " resting' or abiding " place."

"And let us sot for him there a bed," said the Shunemite

woman, tyi !> al -if the rest and security fouiul in Christ,

namely, " This is the rest wherewith lie hath caused the
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weary to rest ;'' rest of forgiveness, as promised by Jesus.

See Matt. xi. : 2S. •' Eest for our souls,' as promised in

.lerem. vi. : 10. '• And the worlv of righteousness shall be

peace ; and the elfect of righteousness, quietness and assur-

ance forever."—Isaiah xxxii. : 17.

Thus the rest is ])erfect rest. '• And my people shall

dwell in a peaceable habitation, and in sure dwellings, and

in quiet iesting places."—Jsaiah xxxii. . 18.

We have sweet security in llim truly. ' I give unto

them eternal life
;
and they shall never perish, neither shall

any man pluck them out of my hand." " And a table,"

typical of our food in Christ. Then said Jesus unto them,
' I am the bread of life

;
ho, l.liat cometh to Mo shall never

hunger, and he that believeth on ^fe shall never thirst."

Let me echo the Saviour's invitation :

'• Come unto me,"

for saith Jesus. '" llim that cometh unto Mel Avill in no

wise cast out."—John vi. : IT.

" And a stool," typical of prayer. •• And prayer shall be

made for llim continually, and daily shall lie be praised"

—

Psalm Ixxii. : 15. " Watch unto prayer."— 1 Peter iv. : 7.

•' Praying always with all prayer and supplication in the

spirit; and watching thereunto with all perseverance and

su])])lication for all saints."

—

i'd'^'- "^'i- • 1^^-

" Likewise the spirit also helpeth our intlrmitics ; for we

know not what we should i)ray for !is we ought : but the

spirit itself maketh intercession for us with groanings which

cannot be uttered." '• And a candlestick," typical of " (Jod

is light," and (Jod is Love."— 1 John i. : 5 ; iv. : S. We have

light in Christ to see and warmth to live in llim
;

•• and if

we walk in the liglit as lie is in the light, we have fellow-

ship one with another and the blood of Jesus Christ, Ili.s

son, cleaoseth us from all sin."— 1 John i. : 7.

" And he said to (Jeha/.i. his servant, 'cull this Shuiicmito

wonuin," and he called her, and she stood before him. And
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said he, 'Say now unto her, behold, thou hast been careful

I'or us, with all this eare ; what is to bo done ibr thee?

Wouldst ihou be spoken ibr tothekini^, or to the captain of

the host?' and she answered. '1 dwell anioni;- mine own

])eople." And he said, ' Call her." Previous to this, (iehazi

said unto Elisha, • Vei'ilj^ she hath no child, and her husband

Isold.' lOlisha bade (lehazi call her. And when he ha<l

called her, she stood in the d' ,v. And he said ' About this

season, aeeordini;- 1o the time of life, thou shalt embi-ace a

son.' And she said, 'Nay, my lord, thou man of God, do

not lie unto thine handmaid.' And the wonuui conceived,

an<l bare a son at that season that Elisha had said unto her.

according to the time of life. And when the child was

boi'ii and <>-r()\vn. it fell on a day that he went to his father^

to the leajjcrs
;
and he said luito his lather, 'My head, my

head." And he said to a lad. ' carry him to his nu)ther.'

And when he had taken him to his mother, he sat u])on her

icnees till noon, and tb.' died.

And she went uj), and laid him on the bed of the man oi"

(i«»d, and shut the door uj)on him. and went out.

And she called unto her husband, and said, • Send me I

j>ray thee, one olthe young men, and one of the asses, that

1 may run to the man of (iod, and come again."

And he said. • Wherefoi' wilt thou go to him to-day.'' It

is neither new moon, nor Sabbath." And she said, ' It shall

be well."

IMien she saddle(l an ass. and said to her servant, 'drive.'

and go forward : slack not thy riding for me. except I bid

thee.'

So she went and came unto ^Mount Carmel. An<l it cam*'

to pass, when the man of (Iod saw Ium' alar otf, that he said

to (jiehazi, his servant. ' Heboid, yonder is that Shiniemite

;

r\n) now. 1 ))i-ay thee, to meet hei*. and say unto her, is it

well with thee? Is it well with thy husband? Is it v.ell
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with the child?" xVncl who iinisworod. ' It is well." Won-
derful fiiith. •• And Avhcn she caino to the man of Uod. to

tho hill, sho cuui^ht him l»y the feet : but(Jehazi cume near

to thi-ust her uwav. And the man of God said, ' Let her

alone, for her soul is vexed within her : and tho Lord hath

hid it froni me, and hath not told me. Then she said. • Did

1 desire a son of my Lord; did J not say, do not deceive me?'

Then ho said to (ieha/i, ' (lira up thy loins, and take my
start' in thine haml. and i;'0 thy wa}' : if thou meet any nuui

salute liim not ; and if any salute thee, answer liim not

a,j^'aiu : and lay my statf u[)on tho face of tho child."

And the mother of tho child said ' As tho Lord liveth.

and as thy soul liveth. 1 will not leave thee." And ho arose

and followed her.

And (Jeha/.i ];assod on hefore thom, and laid the staff

U})on tho face of the child ; but there was neither voice nor

hearing-. Wherefore he went ag'ain to meet him, and told

him. saying tlu' child is not awaked. Aiul when Elisha

was coMU' into tho house, behold the child was dead.

lie went in. therefore, and shut the door upon them

twain, aiul prayed unto the Lord.

And ho went up, and laid upon the child and put his

nu)uth upon his mouth, and his eyes upon his lyes. and his

hands upon his hands.

And ho stretched himself upon the (diild ; and the flesh

of the child waxod warm. Then ho 'eturned, and walkoil

in the house to and fro ; and wont up. and stretched himself

upon him
; and the child snoozed seven tiines^ and the child

ojienod liis eyes.

And ho called (lehazi. and said, -('all this Shumunito.'

So he called her. And when she was come in unto him, he

said. • Take u[) thy son.' Then she went in, and fell at his

foot, and bowed herself to the ground, and took up her son,

and wont out."—2 Kings viii. : H-IJT.
CD
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TWENTY-FOURTH DAY.

^iralirn Oprurti.

I. " And Jaool) (hvanu'd. {ind Ik'IioUI a ladder set upon

the earth, and the to]) of it reached Heaven : and hehoM,

the angels of (Jod ascending and descending on it."

" And behold, the Lord stood ahovt' it.'— (Jen. xxviii.: 12.

There is a coninunncation betwixt heaven and earth, sncli

as wc too seldom realize. The common topics of conversa-

tion, betvxen friendly hearts, may furnish a channel for

heavenly interchange of thoughts in our intercourse, so thai

our communications, even while in t!ic world, may l>e like

Jacob's ladder, whose bottom rested upon the earth, but the

top reacluMl unto the heavens. We can be in touch Avlth

those of our own household, those near and dear ones, who
are "gone before.' They are clothed in the garments of

Christ— having been redeemed in His blood. ••Therefore

are they before the throne of (iod. and serve II im day and

night in Jlis temple : and lie thai sittetli on the throne

shall dwell among them."

''They shall hunger no more neilher iliirst any more ;

neither shall the sun liijht on ihem. nor anv heat."'

"For the Lamb which is in the iiudst of (he throne shall

feed them, and shall lead tlu-ni unto living tWuutains of

waters, and (jiod shall wipe away all tears from their <yes.''

— Jiev. vii. : 14-17. (iod. our Father, is eternal, atid incom-

liivhensible, and of intinite ])ower in heavi'ii and eai'th. and

His understanding is unsearchable.

II. "And He saith unto him. • Verilv. verilv. I .>a\ iinio

you, hereafter ye shall see heaven open<<l. and llie angels

i
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<)f'(Jo(l ascondinijj and doseciiding upon Ihe 8on of man.'"

—

John i. : 51. Tliciv is u coniiuunieation bobvixt the inhabi-

tants oi' heaven and earth.

'• Are they not all ministering spirits, sent forth to min-

ister unto tliem Avho shall be heirs of salvation."— Ileb. i. :

14. AVhen the burden of sin and guilt fell off Christian u'.

the foot of the Cross, as we read in the Pihji'im's Progress,

'• three shining ones eanie and saluted him "with, ' Peace be

Avith theo ;
'

' thy sins be forgiven thee ;

' the second stripped

hiiu of his rags, and clothed liim with cliangc of raiment)

(the white robes of Christ's righteousness; ) the third also

set a mark on his forehead, and gave him a roll, with a

seal upon it," (the witness of the Spirit, whereby wo cry,

Abba, Father.) No wonder that he should " go on his way
singing."

111. '• Hut he being full of the Holy GhoHt, looked up

steadfastly into heaven, and saw the glory of (fod, and

Jesus standing on the right hand of God."

And said. Ijehold 1 see the heavens opened, and the Son

of man standing on the right hand of Cod."—Acts. vii. :

55. 50.

'The heavens were opened, and I saw visions of (iod.
'

— l']/ekiel i. : 1

.

Daniel, the • Hcloved " of the Lord, said, "I saw in the

Jiight visions, and, behold, one like the Son of man came
M-ith the clouds of Heaven. ' — Daniel vii. : K}.

Here, () my Lord, I see Tliee fare to face;

Here fiuth can toncli and liandle things unseen
;

Here jirasp ^vitll firmer hand the eternal grace,

And all my weariness upon Tliee lean.

Here Mould I feed iqxin the bread of Ciod
;

Hero drink with Tliee the royal Avinc of heaven
;

Here woidd I lay aside each earthly load;

Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven.
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I liiivc no lielp l)ut Tliiiu'; nor do 1 nee 1

A.iother iinii .save Thine to lean iipon
;

It is onouf.'li, my Lord, enonjrli indeed,

:My strenfrtli is in Tliy nii^'lit, Tliy nii^dit alone.

.Mine is the sin, l)nt Thin(> the rijxhteonsness
;

Min(^ is the j^uilt, hnt Tliine the ( leansinjjr l)l(M>d ;

Here is my n)l)e, my refn;re, and my ])eace,

Thy blooil. Thy rijiliteonsness, () Lord, my (lod.

— //. linii'l).

\y. "And Jesus, when He wny baptised, went u|t

straightway (»ut of the water; and. h)> the lieavens wore

opened unto Jlitn, and Wv saw the Sj)irit of God descending"

like a dove, an»l lighting upon Him. And. h). a voice from

heaven, Haying. • Tliis is my beloved Son. in -whom I am
well pleased.' — Afatt. iii. : \r>. 1*7.

'And 1 saw heaven opened, and behold a white horse
;

(eiuitlem oi" ])urity), and Jle that sat u])on him was called

Faithful and True, and in righteousness He doth judge and

nuike war."— iiev. .\ix. : IT.

'•Now, I further saw. that betwixt them ami the gate

was a liver; but there was no bridge to go over; and the

river was very dee[). At the sight, therel'ore, of this rivei,

the pilgrims were much stunned ; but the men that went

with them said, ' you must go through, or you cannot come

at the gate.' The ])ilgrims. then, especiall}' Christian, began

to despond in their minds, and looked this Avay aud that
;

but no way could be found, by them, b}' which they might

escape the river. Then they asked the men if the waters

were all of a depth. They said. ' No ;
' 3'et they could not

help them in that case; 'for,' said they,, 'you shall find it

<leeper or shallower as you believe in the kin.^'of the ])lace.'
"

— Pilgrims Progress.

" Death is another life ; we bow our heads at going out,

wo tliink, and enter Btraight another golden chamber of the

King's, larger than this we have, and lovelier

—

P..1. Bai/o/-
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92 SICK-ROOM THOUGHTS AND OLEAMINOS.

TWENTY-FIFTH DAY.

Bfjjtnning of (Goti's Hobr.

J have loved thee with an everlasting love. Therefore^

will we not fear, though the earth be removed, and

though the mountains be carried into the midst of the sea.""

— Ts. xlvi. : 1.

"Father, I wil' that they also whom Thou hast given Me
be with Ale where I am ; that they may behold My glory^

which Thou hast given Me : for Thou lovedst Mo before

the foundation of ihe world." — John xvii. : 24.

The triune God of love loved you and me before " the

foundation of the world," and lie hath loved us with ari

everlasting love." — ,Ier. xxxi. : 8.

" Nothing is sweeter than love, nothing more courageous,

nothing highci', notlnng wider, nothing more pleasant,

nothing fuller nor better in heaven and earth
; because love

is born of God, and cannot rest but in (Jod, above all created

things. He that loveth, flieth, runneth and rejoiceth ; he
is froo and not bound. He giveth all for all, and hath all

in all
; because he resteth in One highest above all things,

from whom all that is good flows and procoetls."

He rospecteth not the gifts, but turneth himself above all

goods unto the giver. Love oftimes knows no bounds, but

18 fervent beyond all measure.

Love feels no burden, thinks nothing jf trouble, attempts

what is above its strength, ])leads no excuse ofimpossibility
;

for it thinks all things lawful for itself The noble lovo of

1
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Jesus impels a man to do gi'oat things, and stirs him up to

be always longing for what is more perfect."

—

Thomas A.

Kempis.

God loved you and me before " the foundation of the

world." lie loved us with a love that hsid no beginning,

because God never had a beginning. Ilis love is boundless

as the universe, deeper than the deejiest ocean, higher than

the highest heaven
;
yea, God's love is infinite, eternal, and

unchangeable.

" God loves us Avith an everlasting love."

" New mercies each returning day,

Hover around us while we pray;

New i)erils past, new sins forgiven,

New tho'.ights of God, new hopes of heaven."

—Ki'hle

•' Oh ! what fulness there is in God !
' Able to do exceed-

ing abundantly above all that we ask or think.' (Kph. iii. :

20.) Had it said 'Able to do above all that we ask,' we
should have said it was precious, liut it is ' abundantly

above,' yea, ' exceeding abundantl}'," can we ask too much?

No. lie can do exceeding abundantly above all our asking.

' Jf ye abide in Me, and My words abide in you, ye shall

ask what ye will, and it shall be done unto you.' "—John

XV. : 7.
'

'

God hath been real in Jlis mercies, shall not wo give Him
proof of our love and gratitude, and be i-eal in our thanks

to Him? God will take exact notice of our most trivial

action, flowing from a heart tilled with love and thankful-

ness to Him. And therefore with "loving-kindness" hath

He drawn us. " While wo were yet sinners, Christ died

for us," and " (Jreater love hath no man than this, that a

man lay down his life for his friends." He died to redeem
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us from eteniJil woo. Jfc comes to u.s, and showing us the

murks of His wounds. He sju'S. -See how I loved (hee.

sinner, I love thee still.'

" There's a wideness in (Jod's mercy,

Like the wideness of the seji

;

There's a kindness in His justice,

Which is more tiian liberty.

There's a wehcime for the sinner,

Arid more firaces for the jiood
;

There is mercy with the Saviour;

There is healinj; in His blood.

For the love of (Jod is hroader

Tiian the measure of man's nnnd
;

.\nd the heart of the Eternal

Is most intinitely kind.

If our love were hut more simple,

We should take Him at His word

;

And our lives would be all sunshine
In the favor of the Lord."

—F. W. Fahn:

'' For the mountains shall doi)art, and the hills be removed

:

but my kindness shall not depart from thee, njither shall

the covenant of My peace be removed, saith the Lord that

hath mercy on thee."—Isaiah liv. : 10.

"For thus saith the High and Lofty One, that inhabiteth

eternity, whoso name is Holy : I dwell in the high and holy
place, with him also that is of a contrite and humble spirit,

to revive the spirit of the humble, and to revive the heart
of the contrite ones."—Isaiah Ivii. : 15.

" For My thoughts are not as your thoughts, neither aiv
your ways My ways, saith the Lord. For as the heavens
are higher than the earth, so are My ways higher than
your ways, and My thoughts than your thoughts."—Isaiaii
Iv. . 8, 9.
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" Thy name is Love ! I hear it from yon cross

;

Thy name is Love ! I read it in yon tomb

;

\\\ meaner love is perishable dross,

But this shall light me through time's thickest gloom.

It blesses now, and shall forever bless

;

It saves me now, and shall forever save;

It holds me up in days of helplessness,

It bears me safely o'er each swelling wave.

I um all want and hunger; this faint heart

Pines for a fulness which it finds not here,

Dear ones are leaving, and as they depart,

Make room within for something yet more dear.

More of Thyself, oh, show me hour by hour

More of Thv glory, O my God and Lord

:

More of Thyself, in all Thy grace and power, ^

More of Thv love and truth, Incarnate V^ ord.

—From " 77*/' Shadow of the. nork. I •,
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TWENTY-SIXTH DAY.

Seeing %t%\\%*

c\
ES, sinful, helpless, and utterlj'- unworthy, yet wo

" would sec Jesus."— John xii. : 21.

i

** There are so many who are saying it to-day

!

We would see Jesus,

The Light upon the darkness of the way

:

The Guide amid the mazes where we stray :

Tlie Healer of their many, many woes

:

The Victor o'er our strong and cunning foes.

We would see Jesus?

There are sick ones in their weariness and pain,

There are troubled ones who sigh for rest in vain.

There ore toilers at the empty nets of life.

There are care-worn ones who languish in the strife

;

And the prayers of all arise,

That with clear undimming eyes,

Thev mav see Jesus."
—Wm. Lvjr.

lluvo wo heard the voice of Jesus saying, " Come unto

^Ee?" Do our hearts, still thrilling with the tenderness of

Ills love, respond, yea, Thou triune God of love, "We would
see Jesus?" Have you heard Him my, " Como and see?"

—John i. : 39. ; Kov. vl. : 1. " Thine eye» shall see the

King in Jlis beunty," and " so shall the King greatly desii-o

thy beauty."

" Wl)om having not seen, yo love ; in whom, though now
ye see Him not, yet believing, yo rejoice with joy unspeak-

able and full of glory."— 1 Peter i. . 8.
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He hu8 placed those of us who are lyin^' lielpless upon
fsuffering beds, in a fiery finnaee of pain and weariness, and
He is sittini? by as - a refiner of silver," till we shall reflect

His image. AVe asked him to strengthen ns to lay hold of
His appointed cross, and when He reached it to us, it

lacerated our hands.

It is good for us to suffer here, for we shall reign here-

after
;
to bear the cross below, for we shall wear the crown

above : and that is not our will, but His tliat is bein<' done
in us.

'• We see Jesus."— JFeb. ii. : 1>.

" There are many who are saying it td-day 1

We do see Jesus.

They see Him as they ask His hallowed grace.

They see Him with love's smile upon His face:

They see Him with a pardon sealed witli blood :

They see Him walking firndy o'er the fiof»d :

Their eyes see Jesns.

Oh, believe not He is vc ry far away :

He is with us, in His presence avo may stay :

May be I(K)king unto Jesus every hour.

And enjoy the golden vision of His iKiwer:

And the wish becomes the act.

And the longing is the fact,

Wo now see Jesus I

"

— tVm. Luff.

"Thou wilt show me the path of life : in Thy presence is

fulness of Joy ; at Thy right hand there are pleasures for-

ever more."—Ps. xvi. :11.

•' For now we see through a glass, darkly ; but then face

to face?; now J know in part, but then shall I know, oven

as also I am known."— I Cor. xiii. : 12.

"But we all, with open face, beholding as in a glass the

glory of the Lord, are changed into the same imago, from

glory to glory, even as by the spirit of the Lord."—2 Cor.

iii. : 18.

: 1
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"Thou shiilt see greater things hereafter." Ho has

fastened on us His looic of love, and we cannot but choose to

follow Him. Little by little, from time to time, by fitting

gleams. He gives us an undei'standing ofthe mystery ofHis

cross, and as wo gaze, we advance and are changed into His

likeneas. Jind His name shines out throughus, for He dwells

in us.

•' We shall see Him as He is."— 1 John iii. : 2.

' There are many who are saying it to-day I

We sliall see Jesus,

—

We shall see Him as we never saw before

!

We shall see Him as He is forever more

:

We shall see Him in the land of shadeless light:

We shall see Him when our faith shall turn to sight.

We shall see Jesus

!

And the prospect ever cheers us, even now :

We shall see Him with the crown upon His brow

:

When the broken glass is shivered and is gone,

We shall see Him in the resurrection morn

!

And the 'would see' and the sight

End in rapturous delight,

We shall see Him as He is."

— Win. Lvff.

;i ( You are going to be with Jesus, and to see Him is He
is,

' st'id a friend to llowland Hill, on his death-bed. 'Yes,'

i-eplied Mr Hill with emphasis. ' Yes, and I shall be like

Him
;
that is the crowning jjoint.' To see Him as Ho is,

and in Himself, is reserved till wo shall have better eyes
;

these eyes we have are carnal and corruptible, and cannot
seo God till they have put on incorruption."

" Behold, now are wo the sons of God, and it doth not
yet appear what we shall be : but we know that, when He
shall appear, we shall be like Him

; for we shall see Him as

Heis."—lJohiiiii.:2.
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"^s for mc, 1 will behold Thy face in righteousness: 1

will bo satisfied when I awake, with Thy likeness."—Ps
XVII. : la.

"Oh, I am my Beloved'H,

And my Beloved is mine I

He brings a poor, vile Kinner
Into His ' house of wine 1

'

I stand upon His merit,

I know no safer stand,

Not e'en where glory dwelleth
In Immanuel's land.

I shall sleep sound in Jesus,

Filled with His likeness rise,.

To love and to adore Him,
To see Him with those eyes :

'Tween me and resurrection

But Paradise doth stand •,

Then,—then for glory dwellint^

In Immanuel's land.
— RKthtrfiird.

HP

<--^y?Vg>-^_
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J

TWENTY-SEVENTH DAY.

iirrssing ^ToUiarli ttir ilaik,

pivss toward the mark lor the \mzo of the liigli cal-

\\\<r of (lod in (.'lirist .lewim.—Phil. iii. : 14.

"O Love, tliou bottomluss abvBH,

My wins are swallowed iiji in thee,

( 'overed is my unrighteousness,

Nor spot o{ guilt remains in me

!

While Jesus' hlotxl through earth and skies,

Mercy, free, boundless mercy cries."

We desire to be ''found" in Him, and to •• know" Him,

und His resurrection "power." and to experience "the

fellowship of His suffering."

To be found in Ilim, not " having mine own righteous-

ness." Why? Because " we are all as an unclean 1;hing>

nnd all our righteousness are as filthy rags; and our iniquitiesi

like wind, have taken us away."— Isaiah Ixiv. : 6.

•' But He was wounded for our transgressions ; He was

bruised for our iniquities ; the chastisement of our peace

was upon Him ; and with His stripes we arc healed.—Tsaiah

liii. : 5.

Ho shall see of the travail of His ^?oul, and shall he

nsatisfied; by His knowledge shall my righteous servant justify

inany ; for He shall bear their iniquities.'—Isaiah Uii. : 11-

" Mine is the sin, but Thine the righteousness

;

Mine is the guilt, but Thine the cleansing

;

Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace.

Thy blood, Thy righteousness, T^rd, my GimI."
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Wo would Ik! •' found'' in Him. • And this is life eternal,

that they might know Jlim, the only true (Jod, and Jesus

rhrist;"—John xvii. : i>.
'

We desire to '• know" Ilim, and the jmwor of his rosur-

reetion, and the fellowship of His suffering ; and we shall

" know' Him and he raised in resunvction power ; and we

shall experience tlie '• fellowshij> of His sufferings."

" It is sown in dishonor, it is raised in glor}"^ ; it is sown

in weakness, it is raised in power; it is sown a natural body,

it is raised a spiritual l)ody. There is a natural body. an<l

there is a spiritual body. The liixt man is of the earth

earthy : the second is the Lord from heaven. As is the

earthy, such are they also that are earthy : and as is thi^

heavenly, sucli are they also that are heavenly. And as we

have borne the inuige of the earthy, we shjiU also bear the

image of the heavenly. So when this eorrui)tible shall have

put on incorruption. and this nnn-tal shall have ])ut on

immortality, then shall 1*0 brought to imss the saying that

is written, ' death is swalloAved up in victory."
'"

'• But thanks be unto (lod which giveth us the victory

through our Lord Jesus Christ.'
"

'' Therefore, my beloved brethren, be ye steadfast, im-

moveable, always abounding in the work of the Lord ;
for

as much as ye know that your labor is nol in vain in the

Lord."— I Cor. xv. : 43-49, and 54-58.

And in e periencing the '• fellowship of ('hrist's suffei--

inir." Ave an being made e«mifor;nable to His death.

"Shrink not from sufferintr. Each dear blow,

From which thy smitten spirit bleeds,

is but a messenger to show

The renovation which it needs.

The eartlily sculptor smites the rock

;

Loud the relentless hammer rings,

,\nd from the rude, unshapeu block

.\t length imprisoned lieauty brings.
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Thou art that rude, unshaiicn stone,

And waitest till the arm of strife

Shall make its crucifixion khown,

And smite and carve thee unto life.

The Heavenly Sculptor works on thee

;

Be patient. Soon his arm of might

Shall from thy prison's darkness free,

And change thee to a form of light."
-r. c. u.

" For our convei-sation is in heaven ;
from which also we

look for the Saviour, the Lord Jesus Christ ; who shall also

change our vile body, that it may be fashioned like unto

His glorious body, according to the working whereby He 18

able even to subdue all things unto Himself."—Phil, iii.:

20-21.

,.^j^W^-^^^^
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TWENTY-EIGHTH DAY

iFaUing 5t)ort of ii)r iHadi.

yl U topic for to-day was suggested by a little girl friend

*^ ^*«-^ with whom I was chatting. She suddenly

looked up from the work with w^hich she was engaged just

then, and asked of me :
" What is sin ?' [ replied, '' sin is

a breaking of the law of God.'' She said that was one of

many answers given at the young peo[»le's meeting in

the church where she usually woi-shipped ; but she liked

best of all the answers given to the question, '• what is sin"?

that of her revered pastor, who said " to sin ' is to " fall

short of the mark." I was much struck with this definition-

"And have omitted," saidi Jesus when He was teaching

the multitudes, •' the weightier matters of the law, judgment,

mercy and faith : these ought ye to have done, and not to

leave the others undone."—Matt, xxiii.: 23.

" He hath showed thee, O man, what is good ; and what

doth the Lord require of thee, but to do justly, and to love

mercy, and to walk humbly with thy God "?—Micah vi.: 8.

" For whosoever shall keep the whole law of God and

yet offend in one point, is guilty of all."—James ii.: 10.

" All sinners are guilty of this bringing ' a part of the

price.' They will obey s'^me of God's laws, they will do

some of His good works, they will avoid some sins, but not

all. They bring ' a part of the price,' and ask God to accept

it as the whole."

—

From Pelouhefs Notes.

One sin, the very tiniest, is deadly. It is not the number

of our sins or the greatness of them that condemns us, it is

the nature of sin itself. " The soul that sinneth it shall die.''

—Ezek. xviii.: 20.



SlijK-noOM THOUGHTS AND (iUJANiyaS.

• Whosoever slmll keep the whole law and yet oU'end in

one point is guilty of all."—James ii.: 10. One spark is

enough to set a whole eity on tire, and has done so ere now.

Just heeause that si>ark is fire, and so it is with sin. • The

Avages of sin is <leath ;' and 'death " means eternal separa-

tion from (iod.

It is quite possible for men to live fair and virtuous lives,

us men might judge, and having heard God's call to repent-

ance and to faith, yet die in their sin, because they heeded

not God's call, and died without repenting of their sin or

trusting in God. Unnumbered thousands die in their sins,

and receive the wages of their sins. Sin is " a falling short

of the mark ; to leave undone those things which we ought

to have done," is sin. There must bo no " falling short of

the mark " with us, for that is sin, and " we are dead to sin,"

and life is to be marked by our allegiance to Christ, by our

loving acceptance of Clirist, and by our loyal obedience to

Ilim, and that not merely from a sense of duty, but rather

constrained by the love of God.

We are to be holv in " all thinucs. " even in the common
duties of our daily routine of life, and holy in the most

trivial matter ; '-holy" in all our actions; in our deport-

ment, in our conversation, in the performance of services,

such as we may render one to another, in our homes, in our

intercourse with the <lifterent members of our family, in the

school experience, in our friendships, and in our social ex-

periences, and in our business connections. We are to bo

" holy " unto the Lord " all the days."

Our entire life is to be marked by our daily acceptance

of our Saviour's commands, and by the numnerin which we
manifest Christ in us. '• we being dead to sin, should live

nnto riu-hteousness."'

,'
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©Ijci* anb ©ba- Igaiu
" Over and over iiguin,

'

No matter wliiclv way T turn,

I always find in the Book of Life

Some lesson I have to learn.

I must take my turn at the mill,

I must grind out the golden grain,

[ must work ut my task with a resolute

Over and over again.

AV^e cannot measure the ne(Kl

Of the tiniest flower,

Nor check the flow of the golden sands,.

That run through a single hour.

But the morning dews muiit fall

;

And the sun and the summer rain

Must do their part, and perform it all

Over and over again.

Over and over again.

The brook through the meadows Hows,

And over and over again

The ponderous mill-wheel goes.

Once doing will not suftice,

Though doing be not in vain.

And a blessing failing us once or twice,

May come if we try again.

The path that has once been tnxl,

Is never so rough to the feet;

And the lesson we once have learned,

Is never so hard to repeat.

Tliont^h f- )rrowful tears may fall.

And the heart to its depths be riven

With storm and temptest we need them all

To render us meet for Heaven."
—fo»i'pkine Pollai'd.

•Keep us, we pmy Thee, (lod, from falling short of the

mark." And uid us " to press towards the mark for the

prize of the high calling of (Jod in (Mirist .Tosuh."—Phil,

iii.; U.
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TWENTY-NINTH DAY.

mi^tw "©eatfj" is &mn,

" If I were told that I muHt die to-morrow,

That the next sun

Which sinks should bear me past all fear and sorrow,

For any one,

—

All the fi^ht fought, and all the short journey through,

What should I do?

I do not think that I would shrink or falter,

But rise, and move, and love, and smile, and pray

For one more day

;

And lying down at night for a last sleeping,

Say in that ear

Which hearkens ever, ' Lord,' within Thy keeping,

HoAV should I fear?

And when to-morrow brings Thee nearer still.

Do Thou Thy Will.
—Susan CooUdge.

When " to live is Chrisl,' then "death " is gain.

All around s in the world, in unnoted homes, there are

men, women, and children, too, living nobly, manifesting

the Christ-like character, the spirit and the life of Christ,,

and often with surroundings very tervibl ).

Wo have known and read of the death of " the righteous."

'• Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord, from hence-

forth : yea, sr^ith the Spirit, that they may rest from their

laboi-s, and their works do follow them."—Eev. xiv.: IH.

Blessed are they who sing Clod's praises as they yiass

through the world ; and when they dio, like Much-afraid,

in Pilyrini's Progress, "go through the river singing."

1
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Hereafter, they shall stand upon the sea of glass, having

the harps of God in their hands, and singing the song of

Moses and the Lamb.
" Great and marvelous are Thy works. Lord God Almigh-

ty
;
just and true are thy ways, Thou King of saints.''

—

Kev. XV.: 3.

" Blessing and honor, and glory and power, be unto Him
that sitteth upon the throne forever, and unto the Lamb
forever and ever."—Rev. v. : 13.

" There are saint-like lives and martyr deaths which ai*e

not recorded, and are worth all the more m heaven's sight,

because unsustained by human admiration ; men that have

given ambition's hopes, because the paths of success were

crooked and evil ; they who, out of their necessities, have

still found something with which, in Christ's name, to help

those still poorer
;
gentle and believing hearts, that bear for

others what they would not for themselves ; energetic and

heroic hearts, that do for others what they would not for

themselves : the multitudes scattered among a myriad

homes, whose lives, however imperfect, are governed by an

habitual reference to the Christian law."—" Between the

Lights:'

Thus, to such, " to live was Christ," and to diu is 'gain."

There are those unnumbered as the sjands upon the sea-

shore to whom death was gain.

Let us strive to live Christ, and we shall die " the death

of the righteous," and strive to live as beneath the eye of

God. "Whether we live or die, we are the Lord's" and

our life should be spent in his service, daily given iiito the

Saviour's keeping, and marked by our intimate communion

with our Saviour. This is no fable ; from multitudes, both

in heaven, and on earth, to-day, goes up the glad testimjuy

that this saying is a faithful saying and worthy of all ac-

ceptation. "The blood of Jesus Chi-ist, His Son, cleanseth

I
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UH from nil !sin." We would live Christ, then let ns be

much in prayer, and in the attitude of listening. Let our

gun8 be always leaded. When we meet our game, aim at

it, and shoot it instantly ; ior our game will never wait for

us. When we meet with any occasion to do good to an-

other, don't let it go ; for we may never have the occasion

uifain. To shoot wild game is a mere pleasure, but to shoot

men for our Master is a grave business. Let our guns be

Hi'st loaded Avith living powder and bidlets from on high,,

and be always ready. Many hunters of men carry their

guns unloaded. This explains why Christ's kingdom docs

not spread faster jimong men. '

—

Joseph Keesima.

" Unto Him that loveth us, and washed us from our sins

in His oAvn blood, be glory and dominion fovevev and ever

more."

1

7
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THIRTIETH DAY.

*'Ji]intirancci5.
n

^1 HEliK is ii stone of hindranee in every Chri.stiun path-

May.

Ist. The Walk is Hindered.— By worldly allurements.

Lot's wife, looking baek to her home, perished. By cher-

ished idols. Jacob's caravan was stopped for the little

images liachel had secreted.— Gen. xxxi. : 25. Bj^ failings

of other Christians. Ifow often it is said : Jeroboam, the

Son of Xebat, caused Israel to sin. They need not have fol-

lowed him, but loved to do so.

2nd. The world is Hindered.— By circumstances. Somo-

limesGod hinders, as when He brought the Israelites to the

Jied sea, and hemmed them in on every side.— Exod. xiv.

:

2-10. By discouragment from friends, as when Judah

<liscouraged Xehemiali. Neh. iv. : 10. By opposition from

foes, as when Samballat and Tobiah, and (Jreshem derided

the building up of Jerusalem,

Ih'd. Tlie testimony is hindered.— By pei-sonal sins, as

when Lot seemed to mock his sons-in-law. His character

had been too worldly for them to believe him. The i-everse

is also true. Had not the little maid of Xaaman been a

child of marked veracity and good behaviour, her extra-

ordinary testimony to the cure of leprosy never would

have intluencod kings and courtiers to undertake the long>

iixponsivo journey to Samaria.

4th. The Prayers (Desires) am Hindered.—By lack of

knowledge. "They found the stone already rolled away."

•j
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— Mark xvi. : 4. Mtiry and Martha had not heard Jesuts^

say, " Lazarus is dead, and I am glad for your sake that 1

was not there."— John xi. : 15.

Uad they, their faith woukl have revived. Hy evil

angels, Daniel subsequently learned why he was left to pray

and fast for three whole weeks. An evil angel defied hinr

and it took Michael, and another strong one, one and twenty

<iays to resist him, and prevail for Daniel—Dan. x. : 2-3,

12-14. Why may not the same be true now ? By unbelief.

—Luke i. : lH-20, John xi.: 40. The priestly intercession

of Jesus will cleanse the daily walk. The Spirit within us

will give energy and direction for work.

"Knowledge of the word will furnish matter for testi-

mony. Love for Christ will prompt earnest, constant

prayer."— Bible BrUis.
We meet " various hindrances," within and Avithout, and

we are continually discouraged in our pilgrimage, in our

efforts to live that one word "Christ,"

But we shall meet and conquer in His power foes witliin

and foes without
; we shall combat the sins which " doth

M) easily beset us."

Jf our hearts condemn us, (rod is greater than our hearts;

and if we are sincere in our desire to love God, and to love

our neighbor ai? ourselves, we shall "become morethan con-

querors though Him who loveth us." and whose blood

cloanseth («. t'., and goes on cleansing) us from all sin. Life

may become simplified for us, business worries, cares for

house and raiment, envious criticisms, petty oppositions,

failiires, discouragements, disappointments, interruptions,

" all shall work together for our good," when wo love God
with all our heart, with all our soul, with all our strengthj

and with all our mind. God, we pray Thee, imbue u»

with Thine own Spirit ot Love, Purity and Power, until

wo shall love Thee with all otir heart, soul, streiigth, and

1
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1

mind ; imbue and permeate us, until wo shall cease to think

of self, and cease to live for self, and live for Thee, and in

Thee, the Triune God of Love, only.

» The evory-day cares and duties, which men call drud-

geiy, are the weights and counterpoises of the clock of

time, giving its pendulum a true vibration, and i*s hands a

regular motion."— Longfellow.

"Whatever happens to me each day is rny ' daily bread,

provided I do not refuse to take it from Thy hand, and to

feed upon it."— Femdow.

" What various hindrances we meet

In coming to the Mercy-seat

!

Yet who that knows the worth of prayer

;

But wishes to be often there

!

Prayer makes the darkened clouds withdraw;

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw,

Gives exercise to faith and love,

Brings every blessing from above.

Restraining prayer, we cease to fight;

Prayer makes the Christian armor bright

;

And Satan trembles when he sees

The weakest saint upon his knees.

Have you no words? Ah ! think again

;

Words flow apace when you complain,

And fill a fellow-creature's ear

With the sad tale of all your care.

Were half the breath thus vainly spent.

To heaven in supplication sent,

Our cheerful song would oftener be,

' Hear what the Lord hath done for me.' "
_^^^^^^^^^

Wo had better take the hint.

Our surroundings may very largely be made for us, but

our Father must always be greater than His creation.
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"AVo must Jitlvanee. with Him, avIio is Light, more and

more into the hirht. • Ho that saith ho abideth in Him
ought himself so to Aval k, even as he walked.' Progress,

growth in grace, is an instant duty. What a beautiful

tigure ! Step by step, like the beautiful rj'thym of a soldier's

nuirch behind his commander. '• 1 have loved to hear my
Lord spoken of,' said old Stand-fast, in the Pilgrim's story,

-as lie stopped half way across the river of death: 'and

wherever I have seen the print of His shoe in the earth,

there have 1 coveted to set my foot, too
;
yea, my steps hath

He strcngthed in His way."

—

C. S. Robinson. D. I).

"() thou unpolislied shaft, why leave the qniver?

thou blunt axe, what forest canst thou hew?
I'nsharpcn'd sword, canst thou the oppressed deliver ?

(to back to thine own maker's forge anew.

Wait the apyHiinted time for work appointed,

J^est by the tempters wiles thou be ensnared
;

I'rcsh be the oil wherewith thou art anointed

;

T.ct (jrod prepare thee for the work prepared."

—''The Bt'cmtifvl Gnhr

'• It is evident that when Jesus had a day of crisis or of

<lifficuh duty befoTO Him, He gave Himself specially to

prayer. Would it not simplify our difficulties if we at-

tacked them in the same way ? It would infinitely increase

the intellectual insight with which Ave tried to penetrate a

problem, and the power of the hand wo lay upon a duty

.

The wheels of existence would move far more smoothly,

and our purposes travel more surely to their aims, if every

morning we reviewed beforehand the duties of the day with
<rod.'—,7</>/w{s Stalker, B. D,

i '

i^>
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THIRTY-FIRST DAY.

"JFibc places."

1st. •• On the hands of Jesus. '—" Behold 1 luive j^raven

thee upon the palms of my hands."—Isaiah xlix. :
16.

This was spoken of the literal Jerusalem, yet is true of

God's people in Jesus Christ Hands were branded in servi-

tude. Jesus is the church's servant. He said, " Lo, I come

to do Thy will, O (lod !
" " He took upon Him the form of

a servant.'"—Phil. iv. : 7. Cattle were branded for owner-

ship. Jesus, like the patient ox, beai-s His people's burdens.

They own Him, tlioir Lord. He invites them to yoke up

with Him in service.—Matt. xi. : 28. The hand is the in-

strument of power. The hand is continually before the

eye. On the hands of Jesus we are in tlic place of security

and constant remembrance.

2nd. On the shouldei-s of Jesus.—" And thou shalt put

the two stones upon the shoulders of the ephod for stones

of memorial unto the children of Israel ; and Aaron shall

bear their names before the Lord, upon his two shouldei-s,

for a memorial."—Ex. xxviii. : 12.

" What man of you, having a hundred sheep, if he lose

one of them, doth not leave the ninety and nine in the

wilderness, and go after that which is lost, until he find it ?

And when he hath found it, he layoth it on his shoulders,

rejoicing."—Luke xv. :
4-5.

The shoulders is the place ot strength. It symbolizes

the places of common Christian standing. On the high

priest's shoulders I rael knew no tribal distinction. They
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were ail alike engraven on the two liery onyx. So the

(•hurcli lias one common birth-right. One blood redeems,

one Spirit justifies, one common inheritance is given to all

the saved.

3r(l. On the Heart of Jesus.—"And Aaron shall boar

the names of the children of Israel in the breastplate of

judgment upon his heart, when he goeth in into the holy

place for a memorial before the Lord continually."—Exod.

xxviii. : 29.

The heart is the seat of solace and tenderness. Jesus

was made like unto His brethren, that He might be touched

with their infirmities. In the breastplate each tribe had

its own peculiar stone shining out in its own special lustre.

So each Christian is a solitary identity, having his own in-

dividual gift, and duty, and honor before the Lord.

The shoulder-stones and breast-stones were united by a

chain of gold and lacing of blue. This illustrates how
both power and grace are pledged to uphold God's children.

Hence the doubh' exhortation :
" Be strong in the Lord)

and in the power of His might."—Eph. vi. : 10.

" Be strong in the grace that is in Christ Jesus."—2 Tim.

ii. : 1.

" When John looked to see a lion he beheld a lamb, and

that weak animal standing in the midst of a throne as the

emblem of authority."—Hev. v. : 5-0.

4th. At the feet of Jesus.—Two reasons for being at

any one's feet are given in Scripture, either in prostration

or in communion. The Shunemite cast herself at Gehazi's

feet in adoration. Euth was at the feet of Boaz as a beg-

gar. Esther was at Ahasuerus' feet in supplication. Paul

was at Gamaliel's feet as a learner. The Demoniac was at

Jesus' feet in gratitude. 'Mary was at His feet in com-

munion. John was at His glorious feet in fear. Mary's

approved work showed how suitable was her place at the

« *

1
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Lord's feet. Euth's pei*si8tency and Esther's humility were

both rewarded. Theso are types for Christian imitation.

5th. In Heavenly places with Jesus.—We are identified

with Him in all things. We died with Him, we rose with

Him, we live with Him, we shall bo glorified together with

Him.

As Ho is actually in heaven now so our thoughts, our

joys, our purposes, should actually boar the stamp of

heaven, and be energized with the life of heaven. "If ye

then be risen with Christ, seek those things which are

above, where Christ sitteth on the right hand of God. Set

your aflfection on things above, not on things on the earth.

For ye are dead, and your life is hid with Christ in God.

When Christ, who is our life, shall appear, then shall ye

also appear with Him in glory."—Col. iii. : 1-4,

Five points are the sum of all this: (1) Power is in the

hand of Jesus. (2) Safety is on the shoulder of Jesus.

(3) Comfort is in the heart of Jesus. (4) Knowledge is

found at the feet of Jesus. (5) Hope centres in heaven,

where Jesus is.

—

From Bible Briefs.

" Behold I have engraved thee upon the palms of my
hands."—Isaiah xlix. : 16.

"May the pleasure of the Lord prosper in our hands

through our Saviour and King."—Isaiah liii. : 10.

" And let the beauty of the Lord our God be upon us

:

and establish Thou the work of our hands upon us
;
yea,

the work of our hands establish Thou it."—Psalm xc. : 17.

" The beloved of the Lord shall dwell in safety by Him
;

and the Lord shall cover him all the day long, and He shall

dwell between His shoulders."— Oeut. xxxiii. : 12.

We who are "graven upon the palms of His hands " are

the " beloved of the Lord " and shall " dwell in safety."

" Blessed are the pure in heart for they shall see God."

—

Matt. V. : 8.
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'• Ah one whom his mother comforteth, so will I comfort

you ;" let us seek to dwell continuall}' in the very heart of

God. Shall we not seat ouirelves through the merits of His

blood which '• cleanseth us " at His feet and listen and learn

of Jesus, the meek and lowly in heart.

" And in heavenly places in Christ Jesus, our Saviour,

may we be able to comprehend with all saints, what is

the breadth, and length, and depth, and height ; and to

know the love of Christ, M'hich passeth knowledge,

that we might be filled vvith all the fulness of God. Now,
unto Him that is able to do exceeding abundantly above all

that we ask or think, according to the power that worketh

in us. Unto Him be glory in the church, by Christ Jesus,

throughout all ages, world without end. Amen.''—Eph. iii. :

18, 21.

" My times are in Thy hand
;

My God ! I wish them there

;

My life, my friends, my soul, 1 leave

Entirely to Thy care.

My times are in Thy hand,

Whatever they may be

;

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright.

As best may seem to Thee.

My times are in Tliy hand

;

Why should I doubt or fear?

My Father's hand will never cause
His child a needless tear.

• My times are in Thy hand,
Jesus, the Crucified

!

The hand my cruel .sins had pierced,

Is now my guard and guide.

•. ., My times are in Thy hand,
I'll always trust in Thee;

And after death at Thy right Imnd
I shall forever be. '

—jiovar.
'

«.
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FIRST SUNDAY.

Coming.

"At even, or at midnight, or at the eock-ciowing, or in

the morning."—Mark xiii. : H5.

" It may be in the eveninjr,

\r . When the work of the (lay is done,

And you have time to sit in the twilight,

And watch the sinking sun.

While the long, bright day dies slowly

Over the sea.

And the hour grows quiet and holy

With thoughts of me

;

While you hear the village children

Passing along the street,

Among those thronging f(K)tsteps

May come the sound of my feet

:

Therefore, I tell you : watch

By the light of the evening star,

When the room is growing dusky,

As the clouds afar

;

Let the door be on the latch

In vour home,

For it may be through the gloanung

I will come.

It may be when the midnight

Is heavy upon the land,

And the black waves lying dumbly

Along the sand.

When the moonless night draws close,

And the lights are out in the house

;

When the fires burns low and red,
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And the watch is ticking loudly

Beside the bed

:

Though you sleep, tired out, on your couch,

Still your heart must wake and watch

In the dark room,

For it may be that at midnight

I will come.

It may be at the cock-crow.

When the night i.'* dying slowly

In the sky,

And the sea looks calm and holy,

Waiting for the dawn
Of the golden sun

Which draweth nigh

;

AVhen the mists are on the valleys, shading

The river's chill,

And my morning star is fading, fading

Over the hill

:

Behold, I say unto you : watch

;

Let the door be on the latch

In your home

;

In the chill before the dawning,

Between the night and morning,

I may come.

It may be in the morning

When the sun is bright and strong,

And the dew is glittering sharply

Over the little lawn

;

When the waves are laughing loudly

Along the shore,

And the little birds are singing sweetly

About the door

;

With the long day's work before you.

You rise up with the sun,

And the neighbors come in to talk a little

Of all that must be done

;

But remember, that I may b»i the next

To come in at the door.

To call you from all your busy work
Forever more

;
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As you work, your heart must watch,

For the door is on the latch

In your room,

And it may be in the morning

I will come.

So he passed down the cottage garden,

By the path that leads to the sea.

Till he came to the turn of the little road,

Where the birch and the laburnum tree

Lean over and arch the way

;

There I saw him a moment stay,

And turn once more to me.

As I wept at the cottage door.

And lift up his hands in blessings-

Then I saw his face no more.

And I stood still in the door-way.

Leaning against the wall,

Not heeding the fair white roses.

Though I crushed them and let them fall;

Only looking down the pathway.

And looking toward the sea,

And wondering, and wondering,

When he would come back for me

:

Till I was aware of an angel.

Who was going swiftly by.

With the gladness of one who goeth

In the light of God Most High.

He passed the end of the cottage.

Toward the garden gate—

(I suppose he was come down

At the setting of the sun.

To comfort some one in the village

Whose dwelling was desolate,)—

And he paused before the door,

Beside my i^lace,

And the likeness of a smile

AVas on his face.

'Weep not,' he said, 'for unto you is given

To watch for the coming of His feet,
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"Who is the glory of our blessed heaven

;

The work and watching will be very sweet,

Even in an earthly home

;

And in such an hour as you think not,

He will come.

So I am watching quietly

Every day.

Whenever the sun shines brightly,

I rise and say

:

Surciy it is the shining of His face
!

'

And look unto the gates of His high place,

Bevond the sea

:

For I know He is coming shortly

To summon mo.

And when a fhadow falls across the window
Of my room,

Where I am working my appointed task,

I lift my head to watch the door, and ask

If He is come

;

And the Angel answers sweetly

In my home

;

' Only a few more shadows,

And He will come.'
"

-/.'. M.

; I . V ! t
,"."•

i
,, ' '

.
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SECOND SUNDAY.

Immanucl's iLanti.

Samuel llutheribrd, a man of groat leavniug and talents,

was firf^t a Professor in the University of Edinburgh, then

minister of the Parish of Anvvorth, aud subsequently Pro-

fessor of theology at St. Andrews, in Scotland. At one

time he was imprisoned for the name of Jesus. His death-

bed was as remarkable as his life had been. Some of his

dying expressions are preserved by Mr. Fleming, in his

h\l.fillmg of Scripture, who ihxxH cimdudes his narrative:

'' And thus, full of the Spirit, yea, as it were, overcome with

sensible enjoyment, he breathed out his soul, his last words

being : 'Glory, Glory dwelleth in Immanuel's land.'"

ffilors, 6lor2 ©bjeUctft in hnmmntV^ fLanti.

I.

" The sands of time are sinkinj,',

The dawn of Heaven breaks.

The summer morn I've sighed for,

The fair sweet morn, awakes!

Dark, dark, hath been the midnight,

But dayspring is at hand,

And glory, glory dwelleth

In Immanuel's land.

II.

Oh, well it is forever

!

Oh, well forever more

!

My nest hung in no forest

Of all this death doomed sliore.
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Yea, let the vain world vanish,

As from the ship the strand,

While glory, glory dwelleth,

In Immanuel's land.

III.

There the Red Rose of Sharon

Unfolds its heartsome bloom

And fills the air of Heaven
With ravishing perfume

:

Oh, to behold its blossom.

While by its fragrance fanned

While glory, glory dwelleth

In Immanuel's land.

IV.

The King there in His beauty,

Without a vail, is seen

:

It were a well-spent journey,

Though seven deaths lay between,

The lamb, with his fair army
Doth on Mount Zion stand,

And glory, glory dwelleth

In Immanuel's land.

V.

Oh, Christ He is the Fountain,

The deep sweet well of love

!

The streams on earth I've tasted

More deep I'll drink above:

There, to an ocean fulness.

His mercy doth expand,

And glory, glory dwelleth

In Immanuel's land.

E'en Anworth was not heaven

—

E'en preaching was not Christ;

And in my sea-beat prison

My Lord and I held tryst

:

*w'

..

..
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And aye my murkiest storm-cloud

Was by a rainbow spanned,

Caught from the glory dwelling

In Immanuel's land.

VII.

But that He built a heaven

Of His surpassing love,

A little new Jerusalem,

Like to the one above—

Lord take me o'er the waters,'

Had been my loud demand

;

•Take me to love's own country,

Unto Immanuel's land.'

VIII.

But flowers need night's cool darkness,

Tht moonlight and the dew

;

So Christ, from one who loved it,

His shining oft withdrew

:

And then, for cause of absence

My troubled soul I scanned—

But glory, shadeless, shineth

In Immanuel's land.

IX.

The little birds at Anworth

I used to count them blest.

Now, beside happier altars

I go to build my nest

:

O'er these there broods no silence,

No graves around them stand,

For glory, deathless, dwelleth

In Immanuel's land.

X.

Fair Anworth by the Solway

To me thou still art dear,

E'en from the verge of Heaven

1 drop for thee a tear

;
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Oh, if one soul from Anworth

Meet me at (Joel's right hand,

My heaven will be two heavens

In Imnianuel's land.

XI.

I've wrestled on towards Heaven

'Gainst storm, and wind, and tide

:

Xow^ like a weary traveller,

That leaneth on his guide.

Amid the shades of evening

Whiitj sinks life's lingering sand

I hail the glory dawning

From Immanuel's land.

XII.

Deep waters crossed life's i)athway,.

The hedge of ti<orns was sharp:

Now, these lie all behind me

—

Oh for a well-tuned harp

!

Oh to join Hallelujah

With yon triumphant band.

Who sing, where glory dwelleth.

In Immanuel's land.

XIII.

With mercy and with judgment

My web of time he wove,

And aye the dews of sorrow

Were lustered with His love :
[

I'll bless the hand that guided,

I'll bless the heart that planned.

When throned where glory dwelleth,

In Immanuel's land.

XIV.

Soon shall the cup of glory •

AVash down earth's bitterest woes.

Soon shall the desert's brier

Break into Kden's rose;

m
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i' The curse shall change to blessing,

The name on earth that's banned,

Be graven on the white stone

In Inimanuel's land.

XV.

Oh, 1 am my Beloved's

And my Beloved's mine

He brings a poor vile sinner

Into His 'house of wlue'

!

1 stand upon His merit

And know no safer stand,

Not e'en where glory dwoUeth

In Immanuers land.

XVI.

1 shall sleep sound in Jesus

Filled with His likeness rise,

To live and to adore Him,

To see Him with these eyes

:

'Tween me and resurrection

But Paradise doth stand

;

Then,—then for glory dwelling

In Immanuel's land.

XVH.

The bride eyes not her garments,

But her dear bridegroom's face,

I will not gaze at glory

But on my King of Grace,

Not at the crown he giveth

But on His pierced hand ;

The Lamb is all the glory

Of Immanuel's land.

XVIII.

1 have borne scorn and hatred,

I have borne wrong and shame;

Earth's proud ones have reproached me,

For Christ's thrice blessed name

:

AVhere God's seal set the fairest,

They've stamped their foulest brand

;

But judgment shines like noonday

In Immanuel's land.

i'
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THIRD SUNDAY.

Unocitincj, rbcr knocking.

[Suggested by one of Ilunt's Pictures, "The Light of the VfoM."]—Harriet
Beeeher Stoice.

" Behold I stiiml at the door and knock."

"Knocking, knocking, ever knocking I

Who is there?

'Tis a pilgrim, strange and kingly,

Never such was seen before ;

—

Ah, sweet soul, for such a wonder.

Undo the door.

No ! that door is hard to open
;

Hinges rusty, latch is broken

;

Bid him go.

Wherefore with that knocking dreary.

Scare the sleep from one so weary ?

Say— Him— no.

Knocking, knocking, ever knocking ?

What! StiU there?

Oh, sweet soul, but once behold Him,
With the glory-crowned hair

;

And those eyes, so strange and tender.

Waiting there;

Open! Open! Once behold Him

—

Him, so fair

!

Ah, that door ! Why wilt Thou vextme,

Coming ever to perplex me?
For the key is stiffly rusty,

i And the bolt is clogged and dusty

;

Many-fingered ivy vine

Seals it fast with twist and twine

;

Weeds of years and years before,

Choke the passage of that door.
i.

:

I
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Knocking, knocking ! Wliat ? still knocking

!

He still there ?

What's the hour? The night is waning—

In my heart a drear complaining,

And a chilly, sad unrest

!

Ah, this knocking ! It disturbs me

!

Scares my sleep with dreams unblest!

Give me rest

:

Rest— ah, rest!

Rest, dear soul, He longs to give thee;

Thou hast only dreamed of pleasure-

Dream'd of gifts and golden treasure,

Dream'd of jewels thy keeping.

Waked to weariness of weeping ;—

Open to thy soul's one Lover,

And thy nights of dreams is over,—

The true gifts He brings have seeming

More than all thy faded dreaming

!

Did she open? Doth she? AVillshe?

So, as wondering we behold.

Grows the picture to a sign.

Press'd upon your soul and mine

;

For in every breast that liveth

Is that strange, mysterious door ;—

The forsaken and betangled.

Ivy-gnarled and weed-bejangled.

Dusty, rusty, and forgotten ;—

There the pierced hand still knocketh,

And with ever patient watching,

With the sad eyes true and tender.

With the glory-crowned hair,—

Still a God is waiting there."
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FOURTH SUNDAY.

Not Itnoljj ing.

"1 know not wluit shall l)efall me! God hungn a mist o'er my
eyes

;

And thus each step of my onward path lie makes new scenes to

rise,

And every joy He sends me comes as a sweet and glad surprise.

I see not a step before me, as I tread on another year

But the past is in God's keeping, the future His mercy shall clear

And what looks dark in the distance, may brighten as I draw

near.

For perhaps the di-eadful future is less bitter than I think :

The Lord may sweeten the waters before I stoop to drink.

Or if Marah must be Marah, He will stand beside their brink.

It may be He keeps waiting till the coming of my feet

Some gift of such rare blessedness, some joy so strangely sweet

That my lips shall only tremble with the thanks they cannot

speak.

restful, blissful ignorance I 'Tis blessed not to know

;

It stills me in those mighty arms which will not let me go.

And hushes my soul to rest on the bosom which loves me so I

8o I go on not knowing; I would not if I might

:

1 would rather walk in the dark with God, than go alone in the

light;

I would rather walk with Him by faith, than walk alone by sight.

My heart shrinks back from trials which the future may disclose

Yet I never had a sorrow but what the dear Lord chose

;

So I send the coming tears back, with the whispered word, *He
knows'."

— From " The Shathnv of the Hock."
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I.

" * Nobody knows but Jesus ' !

'Tis only the old refrain

Of a quaint, pathetic slave-song,

But it conies again and again.

11.

I only heard it quoted,

And I do not know the rest

;

But the music of the message

Was wonderfully blessed,

III.

For it fell upon my spirit

Like sweetest twilight psalm,

When the breezy sunset waters

Die into starry calm.

IV.

' Nobody knows but Jesus
!'

Is it not better so,

That no one else but Jesus,

My own dear Lord, should know ?

V.

When the sorrow is a sec^'et

Between my Lord and nie,

I learn the fuller measure

Of his quick sympathy.

VI.

Whether it be so heavy,

That dear ones could not bear

To know the bitter burden

They could not come and share

;
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VII.

Whether it be so tiny,

That others could not see

Why it should be a trouble,

And seem so real to me

;

VIII.

Kither, and both, I lay them

Down at my Master's feet,

And find them, alone with Jesus,

Mysteriously sweet.

iX.

Sweet, for they bring me closer

To the dearest truest Friend

;

Sweet, for He comes the nearer,

As 'neath the cross I bend

;

Sweet, for th<^y are the channels

Through which his teachings flow

;

Sweet, for by these dark secrets

His heart of love I know.

XI.

'Nobody knows but Jesus!'

It is music for to-day,

And through the darkest hours

It will chime along the way.

XII.

' Nobody knows but Jesus
!

*

My Lord, I bless Thee now

For the sacred gift of sorrow

That no one knows but Thou."
— From Loyal Responses.
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FIFTH SUNDAY.

€\it Celestial Countr]).

W riitcii by St. Bernard of Cheny in 1150 and translated by J. M. 2fealc in 1851.

The world is very evil

!

The times are waxing late;

Be sober, and keep vigil,

The Judge is at the gate

:

The Judge that comes in mercy.

The Judge that comes with might.

To terminate the evil.

To diadem the right,

When the just and gentle monarch
Shall summon from the tomb.

Let man, the guilty, tremble,

For man, the God, shall doom.

Arise, arise good Christian,

liCt right to wrong succeed

;

Let penitential sorrow

To heavenly gladness lead

;

To the light that hath no evening

That knows ro moon nor sun,

The night so new and golden.

The light that is but one.

And when the Sole-Begotten

Shall render up once more

The kingdom to the Father

Whose own it was before,

—

Then glory yet unheard of

Shall shed abroad its rays

Resolving all enigmas,

An endless Sabbath day.

Then, then from his oppressors

The Hebrew shall go free.

And celebrate in triumph
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The year of Jubilee

;

And the sunlit land that recks not

Of tempest nor of fight,

Shall fold within its bosom

Each happy Israelite

:

The home of fadeless splendor,

Of flowers that fear no thorn,

Where they shall dwell as children

Who h«re as exiles mourn;
.

.

'Midst power that knows no limit,

And wisdom free from bound,

The Beatific Vision

Shall glad the saints around

:

The peace of all the faithful,

The oalm of all the blest.

Inviolate, unvaried,

Divinest, sweetest, best.

Yes, peace ! for war is needless,—

Yes, calm! for storm is past,—

And goal from finished labor.

And anchorage at last.

That peace— but who may claim it?

The guileless in their way.

Who keep the ranks of battle.

Who mean the thing they say :

The peace that is for heaven,

And shall be for the earth

;

The palace that re-echoes

With festal song and mirth:

The garden, breathing spices,

The paradise on high :

<j race beautified to glory.

Unceasing ihinstrels}.

There nothing can be feeble

There none t;an ever mourn,

There nothing is divided.

There nothing can be torn

:

'Tis fury, ill, and scandal,

'Tis peaceless i)eace below;

Peace, endless^ strifelesfi, ageless,

The HalWof Aionkiu)\^-:
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O happy, holy portion,

Refection for the blest

:

True vision of tnie heauty.

Sweet cure of all distress I

Strive, man, to win that glory

;

Toil, man, to gain that light

;

Send hojie before to grasp it,

Till hope be lost in sight

:

Till Jesus gives the portion

Those blessed souls to fill,

The insatiate, yet satisfied,

The full, yet craving stilL

That fulness and that craving

Alike are free from pain.

Where thou midst heavenly citizens,

A home like their's shalt gain.

Here is the war-like trumpet,

There, life set free from sin,

When to the last (ireat Supper

The faithftil shall come in.

When the heavenly net is laden

With fishes many and great;

So glorious in its fulness,

Yet HO involate

;

Aiul the perfect from the shattered,

And the fallen from them that stand

And the sheep-flock from the goat-henl

Shall part on (uther hand :

And these shall pass to torment.

And those shall triumph, then ;

The new pecwlar nation.

Blest number of blest men.

Jerusalem demands them

:

They paid the price on earth

And now shall reap the harvest

In blissfulness'and mirth

:

. The glorious holy people,

Who evermore relied

, Upon their Chief and Father.

The King, the Crucified :

Tlic sacred ransometl numV)er

/
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Now briglit with endless sheen.

Who made the Cross their watch-word

Of Jesus Nazarine

:

Who, fed with heavenly nectar.

Where foul-like odors play,

Draw out the endless leisure

Of that long vernal day :

And through the sacred lilies,

And flowers on every side,

The happy dear-bought people

Go wandering far and wide.

Their breasts are filled with gladness,

Their moullis are turned to praise,

What time, now safe forever,

On former sins they gaze

:

The fouler was the error.

The sadder was the fall,

The ampler are the praises

Of Him who pardoned all.

Their one and only anthem,

The fulness of His love.

Who gives, instead of torment,

Eternal joys above.

Instead of torment, glory

;

Instead of death, that life

Wherewith your happy country,

True Israelites ! is rife.

Brief life is here our portion

;

Brief sorrow, short-lived care,

The life that knows no ending,

The tearless life is there,

O happy retribution

!

Short toil, eternal re.st

;

For mortals and for sinners

A mansion with the blest!

That we should look, poor wand'rere,

To have our home on high

!

That worms should seek for dwellings

Beyond the starry sky !

To all one happy guerdon
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\

Ofone celestial grace;

For all, for all, who mourn their fall

Is one eternal place

:

And martyrdom hath roses

Upon that heavenly ground r

And white and virgin lilies

For virgin-souls abound.

There grief is turned to pleasure,

Such pleasure as below,

No human voice can utter,

No human heart can know.

And after fleshly scandal,

And after this world's night.

And after storm and whirlwind,

Is calm, and joy, and light.

And now we fight the battle.

But then shall wear the crown

Of full and everlasting

And passionless renown

:

And now we watch and struggle,

And now we live in hope.

And Zion in her anguish.

With Babylon must cope :

But He whom now we trust in,

Shall then be seen and known,

And they that know and see Him

Shall have him for their own,

The miserable pleasures

Of the body shall decay

;

The bland and flattering struggles

Of the flesh shall pass away

;

And none shall then be jealous,

And none shall there contend :

Fraud, clamor, guile— what say I?

All ill, all ill, shall end !

And there is David's fountain,

And life in fullest glow,

And there the light is golden,

And milk and honey flow

:

The light that hath no evening,

The health that hath no sore,

li 1
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The life that hath no ending,

But lasteth ovcrmoro.

There Jesus siiall eml)race us,

There Jesus be embraced,

Tliat spirit's food and sunslune

Whence earthly love is chased

Amidst the hapjiy chorus,

A place however low,

Shall show Him us, and, siiowing,

Shall satiate evermore.

F>y hope we struggle onward,

While here we must be fed

15y milk, as tender infants,

But there by Living Bread.

The night was full of terror.

The morn is bright with gladnsss^

The ,Cros8 becomes our harbor,

And we triumph after sadness

:

And Jesus to His true ones

Brings trophies fair to see

:

And Jesus shall be loved, and

Beheld ill (ialilee;

Beheld when morn shall wakefi,

And shadows shall decay.

And each true-hearted servant

Shall shine as doth the day.

And every ear shall hear it:

—

Behold thy King's array .

Behold thy God in beauty.

The Law hath passed away 1

Yes ! G(xl, luy king and i)ortion,

In fulness of His grace,

We then shall see forever,

And worship face to face.

Then Jacob into Israel,

From earthlier self estranged,

And Leah into Kachel,

Forever shall be changed

;

Then all the halls of Zion

For aye shall be complete, '

I
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And in the Land of Beauty,

All things of heavity meet.

For thee, O dear, dear oountry

!

My eyes the'r vigils keep;

For very love, beholding

The happy name, they ^^cep•,

The mention of thy glory

Is unction to the breast,

And medicine in sickness,

And love, and light, and rest.

O one, O onely mansion

!

O Paradise of joy

!

"Where tears are ever banished,

And smiles have no alloy

;

Beside thy living waters

All plants are great and small,

The cedar of the forest.

The hyssop of the wall

:

With jasper glows thy bulwarks.

Thy streets with emeralds blaze,

The sardias and the topaz

Unite in thee their rays

:

Thine ageless walls arc bounded

With amethyst unpriced:

Thy saints build up its fabric,

And the corner-stone is Christ.

The cross is all thy splendor,

The crucified that praise

;

His land and benediction

Thy ransomed people raise

;

Jesus the Gem of Beauty,

True God and Man, they sing

The never-failing Garden,

The ever-golden lling

:

The Door, the Pledge, the Husband,

The Guardian of His Court;
.

The Day-star of salvation, ,

The Porter and the Port.

Thou hast no shore, fair ocean 1

Thou hast no time, bright day

!
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Dear fountain of refresbment

To pilgrims far away I

Upon the Rock of Ages

They raise thy holy tower :

Thine is the victor's laurel,

And thine the golden dower.

Thou feel' St in mystic rapture,

bride that know'st no guile,

The Prince's sweetest kisses,

The Prince's loveliest smile;

Unfading lilies, bracelets

Of living pearl thine own.

The Lamb is ever near thee,

The Bridegroom thine alone

;

The Crown is He to guerdon.

The Buckler to protect

;

And He Himself the mansion

And He the Arclvitect.

The only art thou needest,

Thanksgiving for thy lot:

The only joy thou seekest,

The Life where Death is not.

And all thine endless leisure

In sweetest accent sings,

The ill that was thy merit,

The wealth tluit is thy king's,

Jerusalem the golden

With milk and honey blest,

Beneath thy contemplation

Sink heart and voice oppressed

:

I know not, O, I know not,

What social joys are there;

What radiancy of glory,

W^hat light beyond compare!

And when I fain would sing them
My spirit fails and faints

;

And vainly would it image

The assembly of the saints.

They stand those halls of Zion,

Conjttbilant with song,
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And bright with many an angel,

And all the martyr throng

:

The Prince is ever in them

;

The day-light is serene

;

The pastures of the Blessed

Are decked in glorious sheen.

There is the throne of David,—

Ind there, from care released,

The song of them that triumph.

The shout of them that feast

:

And they w ho with their Leader

Have conquered in the fight.

Forever and forever

Are clad in robes of white.

O holy, placid harp-notes

Of that eternal hymn !-^v

O sacred, sweet refection,

And peace of Seraphim '.

O thirst, forever ardent,

Yet evermore content 1

O true peculiar vision

Of God omnipotent

!

Ye know the many mansions

For many a glorious name,

And divers retributions

That divers merits claim

:

For midst the constellations

That deck our earthly sky'

This star than that is brighter,—

And so it is on high.

.lerusalem the glorious

!

The glory of the p:iect!

O dear and future vision

That eager hearts expect;

Even now by faith I see thee

;

Even ^ ere thy walls discern

:

To Thee my thoughts are kindled

And strive and pant and yearn.

Jerusalem the only,
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That look'st from heaven helow

Tn thee is all my glory

;

In thee is all my woe:

And thoujih my body may nut.

My spirit seeks thee fain,

Till flesh and earth return mo
To earth and flesh again.

none can tell thy bvilwarks.

How glorious they rise

:

O none can tell thy capitals

Of beautiful device

:

Thy loveliness oppresses

All human thought and heart:

And none, O peace, O Zion,

Can sing thee as thou art.

New mansion of new people,

Whom God's own love and light

Promote, increase, make holy,

Identify, unite.

Thou city of the Angels

!

Thou city of the Lord

!

Whose everlasting music

Is the glorious decachord !

•'

And there the band of Prophets

United praise ascribes,

And there the twelve-fold chorus

Of Israel's ransomed tribes

:

The lilies bed of virgins.

The rose's martyrs-glow.

The cohort of the Fathers

Who kept the faith below.

And ther(; the Sole-Begotten

Is Lord in regal state
;

He Judah's mystic Lion,

He, Lamb Immaculate.

fields that know no sorrow !

-

*Dcottcliord.— With rcfort-nce to the mysllctil cxphuiaticn, whioli seting lu thf

number ten a typo of perfection, umlerstiinds fhe " instrunuMU>i of ttMi strings'," of

till! porfofit liiirniony of Heaven, . .,, . , v... . , - .



SICK-ROOM THOVGHrS AND GLEANimiS. 141

O state that fears no strife

!

<} princely bow' rs ! O land of flowers

!

O realm and home of life ! •

Jerusalem, exalting

On that securest shore,

I hope thee, wish thee, sing thee,

And love thee evermore

!

I ask not for my merit

:

I seek not to deny

My Merit is destruction,

A child of wrath am 1

:

But yet with Faith I venture

And Hope upon my way ;

For those perennial guerdons

I I'Ahor night and day.

The best and dearest Father

Who made me and who saved,

Bore with me in defilement,

And from defilement laved:

When in his strength I struggle,

For very joy I leip,

When in my sin I totter,

I weep, or try to weep

:

And grace, sweet grace celestial,

Shall all its love display.

And David's Royal Fountain

Purge every sin away.

<) mine, my golden Zion!

O lovelier far than gold !

With laurel-girt battalions.

And safe victorious fold

:

1) aweet and blessed country,

:Shall I ever see thy face?

<) sweet and blessed country.

Shall I.ever .win thy .grace?

I have the hope within me

To comfort and to bless

!

Bhall I ever win the prize itself?

Otelime,tellme,yes!

'.'-M.
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Exult, O duHt and ashes

!

The Ix)rd shall he thy part

:

His only, His forever,

Thou Shalt be, and thou art

!

Exult, O dust and ashes

!

The Lord shall be thy part

:

His only. His forever,

Thou shalt be and thou art

!

"

THK KN1>.






