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NOON

TUESDAY PKAYEB-MEETING.

METROPOLITAN HALL.

The service commenced by singing the 107th

hymn—

" Far from these narrow scenes of night,

Unbounded glories rise."

After which, Mr. Smith read Romans v.—

" Therefore, being justified by faith, we have peace with

God, through our Lord Jesus Christ."

"The moment we know we are perfectly jus

tified before God, and are there in righteous

ness, we have rest and peace. It is not being

justified by faith we may have, or shall have

peace at the hour of death, though it i3 a blessed

truth that we shall have it then, but beingjusti

fied WE HAVE PEACE.

Verse 2.—" ' By whom also we have access by faith

into this grace wherein we stand, and rejoice in hope of the

glory of God.'



" To be placed before God in perfect righ

teousness is the result of wondrous grace. In

no other way could we have been so blest.

But grace could only work through righteous

ness, which it found in Christ. God is now

just and the Justifier of them that believe in

Jesus.

" Such is our present standing in grace ; but

adds the Apostle, * And rejoice in hope of the

glory of God.' Being Christ's, we are to be like

Christ, and with Christ at that glorious time

Paul adverts to, when he says, ' Our citizenship

is in heaven, from whence also we look for the

Saviour, the Lord Jesus Christ, who shall

change our body of humiliation, that it may be

fashioned like unto his body of glory, according

to the working, whereby he is able even to sub

due all things unto himself.' Now, we rejoice in

the hope, which hope is nothing less than being

with Christ where He is, and being like Him

for ever. Justification and glory are thus

closely united—first the blood, then the glory ;

the one is the stepping-stone to the other.

May the Lord give you to understand whether

you have the one, and are living in anticipation

of the other. This is our one object in these

meetings—namely, to ground believers in the

truth concerning Jesus, and to awaken those

who are not believers to ask the question,

• Am I justified ? Have I faith ? and if so, have

I peace with God ?' Because, if no faith, you

have no peace. But the moment you see Christ

as having cancelled your sin, as having, in

perfect righteousness, settled every other ques-



tion, you have rest and peace, and can truly say,

' Being justified by faith, / have peace with

God.'

Verse 3.—" ' And not only so, but we glory in tribula

tions also: knowing that tribulation worketh patience.'

" It may seem an easy thing for the believer

to rejoice in the hope of the glory of God, but

not so easy to glory in tribulations also ; and

yet, Paul felt that there was not a single sor

row, disappointment, or trouble, that did not

endear to him the hope of heaven. The hurt

child looks to its parent—the weary exile to

his home. He longs to look upon the forms

dear to his mind, and to think of what it will be

to be again with them.

" It is thus pain or affliction, when they come

upon the believer, make him long to be at home.

With Job he 'would not live always ;' with

Paul he desires to be ' absent from the body,

and present with the Lord.' But see what tri

bulation does ! It worketh patience. A time

of trouble gives time to look around, and under

stand where we are, and how we are with regard

to Christ.

" Last Sunday, William, the fireman of the

old Cambria, gave us a few words ; and though

he knows English but imperfectly, yet, when he

begins to talk of Christ, there is no lack of ut

terance. He told us that the other day when

being suddenly ill, he expected to die. He was

in perfect peace about his soul, but in great

trouble about his poor wife and children ; ' but

oh!' he said, 'the moment I got a glimpse of



Jesus that promise came to my mind, ' Leave thy

fatherless children, I will preserver them alive,

and let thy widow trust in me ;' and I said,

' Jesus, if you be pleased to take me, / am will

ing to go to you.'

" Do you think that tribulation will work evil

in poor William ? Ah ! no. It worked pa

tience in him ; and patience, experience. But

says Paul, these again work—

Verse 4.—" 'The hope which maketh not ashamed.'

" Beloved ones ! this is the only hope which

never makes ashamed. A man may hope for

health and strength of body, but as year after

year finds him weaker, he becomes ashamed of

his hope. Another, with much labour, lays up

riches, with the hope of securing an indepen

dency for declining years ; but his property

fails, or a prodigal son wastes his substance,

and he is ashamed. Another hopes in the

sacred bond of friendship, and sees in it some

thing to rest upon ; but he lives to feel that all

his early friends have become alienated, and,

like Paul, he says, ' All men forsook me ; no

man stood with me.' How blessed if he can

also add, ' But the Lord stood by me.' The

hope of friendship, alas! often makes ashamed,

and so does the hope of a long and prosperous

life. A man says, I have much good for many

years ; ray morning, afternoon, and evening of

life are all provided for ; but lo ! while he is yet

in the noon of life his sun goes down.

" But now, who ever saw a man ashamed of

this glorious hope ? What ! ashamed of the



hope of being with Christ and like Christ r

Never! never! Ah! no. It shines brightest

in the place of death. He who hath it looks

into the open grave, but sees it emptied of evil.

He looks into Jordan, but its waters are gone.

The ark has been there, and predecessors, who

went over dry-shod, are gone on before.

Blessed hope! its light is lost only in the

greater light of all the glory to which, like the

stream to the ocean, it looked.

•' I would say, in conclusion, the Lord often

gives us to see this hope put to the test. I have

seen this in the case of three young saints, two

ofwhomarenow in the Promised Land, and

the third on the verge of it. One of them was

converted only a month ago. You often hear

people ask if this work will stand ? Surely,

what stands in death stands. Christ stands in

death. Have they who ask this question any

thing better ? Let me repeat the expression of

one ofthese young saints: gently closing her eyes,

she said, ' Lord, thy brightness is so great that

I cannot look upon it. Oh ! deliver me from

this body, that I may see Thee as Thou art.'

And another, holding up her emaciated hand,

said, ' I cannot endure Thy brightness, Lord

Jesus, but soon I shall be able to see Thee as

Thou art.' And the third, who must shortly

fall asleep, said, ' I long to be taken home,

for though I love my mother, and sisters, and

two dear brothers, (who were converted in

this meeting,) and I know I can never see them

on earth again, yet I long to be absent from the

body, and present with the Lord.' Blessed be



God, they are not ashamed of their hope ; and

if those in heaven can understand what is going

on here, there are thousands there who could

testify with us this morning, that the hope we

have in Jesus NEVER MAKES ashamed.

Again, I say, blessed hope! yours and mine."

LETTERS OF CONVERSION.

A9 the letters this morning were more nume

rous than usual, only a few extracts could be

read.

One writes, " Will you and the Lord's people

offer up special thanksgiving to God for my

conversion. I have long felt I wanted Jesus,

but could not find him till Tuesday, when,

through the truth you preached, I was brought

to know Jesus as my Saviour. I have found

the pearl of greatest price ; truly, there is none

like Jesus. He is all my salvation, and all my

desire."

" Glory, honour, praise, and power,

Be unto the Lamb for ever."

The next letter told of the conversion of three

young persons. One of them, a clergyman's

daughter, who came up to Dublin to share in

its amusements and gaieties, but the Lord di

rected her to the Hall, where she was brought

to the knowledge of the Lord Jesus Christ.

A young clergyman, whose soul was greatly

revived and refreshed at these meetings, writes,

saying, " I am happy to tell you that four souls

have been awakened and brought to the Lord

Jesus Christ since my return. Will you praise
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the Lord for these, the first droppings of the

coming shower, and also pray that a gracious

work of revival may be carried on in our

midst."

A writer from Tipperary County says, " I am

happy to be able to tell you that since my re

turn from Dublin, the work has been increasing.

Many souls have been brought from darkness

to light, and some ofour Roman Catholic neigh

bours have been brought to the knowledge of

the Lord Jesus Christ."

The next letter was from Mr. Clark, of Ched-

der, Somersetshire, who, together with Mr.

Wills, of Clevedon, came over to Dublin some

months ago, when their souls were greatly quick

ened and revived. They are both laymen of

considerable position. Upon their return, they

commenced preaching, and telling others what

they had seen and heard here ; and the Lord

has been graciously pleased to own and bless

their labours. Mr. Clark says, " There is a great

awakening here, and many conversions. On

last Lord's Day evening the meeting could not

be broken up till eleven o'clock. One of those

awakened then was a farmer's daughter ; when

she returned home, she began to pray for her

father and herself. He came down stairs, and

said, ' What are you doing, Mary ?' She re

plied, ' I am praying, Father ; for if you or I

were to die to-night we should be damned.'

There were many others awakened ; some of

whom found rest and peace at the next meeting.

The Times of Refreshing (Kingstown and Dub-

A 2
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lin) Hymn Books have been instrumental in

aiding this work of awakening. The chorus—

' I do believe, I will believe,

That Jesus died for me ;

That on the cross He shed His blood,

That I might happy be,'

seems to come home with Divine power to many

a heart ; and

' Happy day, happy day,

When Jesus wash'd my sins away.'

Will you offer up special thanksgiving for this

gracious awakening after so many years of

toil."

A letter, dated Co. Cavan, reads thus :—

" You may recollect having a person prayed

for some months ago, who was dying of

heart disease ; one of our own class, and whose

indifference to everything connected with eter

nity was truly heartrending. I read in one of

the ' Mornings in Dublin' that this individual

was specially prayed for. I am now happy to

tell you that prayer has been answered on her

behalf. I was with her on Saturday morning

before breakfast ; and though silent, her counte

nance indicated that she had peace with God,

and she finished some verses of hymns which I

began ; and to-day she told me that God has re

moved all doubts respecting the safety of her

soul. . She said, ' I have come to the know

ledge of the peace-speaking blood of Jesus.

His arms are underneath me, and I know that
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believing on Him, though I were dead, yet

shall I live,' She is nearly gone, and will

shortly be—

' Where glory, glory dwelleth,

In Imtnanuel's land.'

I have also to tell you of another person, who

was awakened at your first visit, and brought

to rest and peace at your second. Will you

praise God on behalf of these two souls."

The next letter was from the matron of a

large school in the city. She says, " Most of

the female teachers have been graciously awa

kened ; on Monday evening many of them were

in tears."

There were many letters from persons under

personal concern for salvation. They were re

served for the evening.

After many prayers, Mr. Smith gave the

address.

NOTES OF THE ADDRESS.

■" Dear friends you have been singing—

' I need thee, precious Jesus.'

And I would now, for a few moments, direct

your minds away from everything else to Him ;

for I am persuaded there are many here, saying,

with the Greeks of old, ' Sir, we would see

Jesus ;' and may the blessed Spirit give every

one here to Bee Him in such a way, that they

will be enabled to rejoice in Him with joy un

speakable.

" My friends, the reason why so many go on
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da)- after day, month after month, and sometimes

even year after year, carrying the burden of

their sin upon them, is because they have not

a clear and definite sense of Jesus ; and for the

same reason, many of you, dear Christians, are

beset with such doubts and fears, and go along

gloomily and sad, instead ofjoyfully and happy.

A calm, intelligent sense of what Jesus is to you

is of great price to the soul that wants Him.

Oh ! may God give each so to see Him to-day,

that He may enter into perfect rest and perfect

peace.

" I invite you this morning to see Him

through the medium of Levitical truth. First,

in the victim slain outside the camp.

" Next, to the brazen altar, where the sinner

bringing the offering and God meet.

" Next, at the golden altar, where God, glori

fied by Christ, and amidst sweet ascending in

cense, is saying, ' This is my beloved Son, in

whom I am well pleased.'

" We will then go within the veil ; where our

High Priest, no longer clothed in garments of

blood, or besmeared with ashes, is at rest and

peace, with a glorious mitre upon his brow, and

the jewels shining upon His breast-plate.

" And oh! as we speak of these things may

God touch every eye with the eye-salve of light

divine ; so that you, dear anxious serais, who

have come in here from Kingstown, the Rock,

and from the streets and lanes of our beloved

city ; and you from the provinces ; and you, dear

Romanists, who have written asking prayer,

may all have a blessing.
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" Ah ! if you want to see Jesus in these truths,

do as that beloved physician did ; when

he came to the door of my church, he stood and

uttered this prayer, ' Lord Jesus, if I have ever

learned anything contrary to Thee, before I enter

this place, help me to unlearn it ; and when I

enter, may I learn of Thee, only according to Thy

truth.' . He did unlearn his Unitarianism, and

in London is now rejoicing in the cross of

Christ.

" First, then, I would take yon outside

the camp, and show you the victim standing

alone ; and there in all the loneliness and soli

tude of that dreadful scene, bid you see God

dealing with sin. The victim is slain. It is

burned. Yes, burned, consumed. God and the

victim, as it were, alone. The people had no

part here to perform, only God. Thus, when

Christ was slain on Calvary, none in atonement

could die with Him, or share in that terrific mo

ment, when he cried, ' Eloi, Eloi, lama, sa-

bacthani ? my God, my God, why hast thou for

saken me.' Oh! that dreadful scene outside the

camp. God takes the victim, and slays it with

all its sin, all its defilements, all that is hateful,

condemning, and damnable. Oh! if you would

see Jesus. There He is—' He who knew no

sin was made sin,' became ' the guillt/' for us ;

and God, who could by no means clear the

guilty, laid vengeance upon Him. ' All we like

sheep have gone astray, but the Lord hath laid

upon Him the iniquity of us all. He was

wounded for our transgressions. He was bruised
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for our iniquities, and the chastisement of Our

peace was laid upon Him.' And I would have

you, at this stage of my remarks, to observe that

outside the camp there was no one but God and

the victim. There we see sin separatedfrom

the sinner, and the victim alone suffering for

it ; of the people there were none with Him.

He trod the winepress of the wrath of God

alone.

" The second stage I would take you to is

the brazen altar. The brazen altar was not

in the tabernacle, but outside, on the way to it,

and at its very entrance. It is thus described :

' And he made the altar of burnt offering ofshit-

tim wood : five cubits was the length thereof, and

five cubits the breadth thereof; it was four

square ; and three cubits the height thereof.

And he made the horns thereof on the four cor

ners of it ; the horns thereof were of the same ;

and he overlaid it with brass.' The difference

between this altar and the golden altar is sug

gestive and interesting. At the first (that is the

brazen altar,) which, as we have seen, is at the

door of the tabernacle, God meets with the sin

ner, who brings his sin ; while at the golden

altar, which was inside, He meets with the be

liever, who is now in acceptance. It is a blessed

thing to know the difference between these two

altars. Many of you, dear Christians, have

not got an inch beyond the brazen altar yet.

When I hear a man pray all about our being

over and over again plunged for safety beneath

the purple flood, and craving for mercy and ac

ceptance, I know he is not at the golden altar ;
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that he is still at the brazen altar—has

never done with sin, but has still conscience

of sin.

" Again, at the brazen altar, when a man ap

peared before God, where did he come from ?

The world. What does that mean ? Is he now

dead and self-satisfied as the world ? No.

It is the poor sinner coming up out of the

world, saying, ' What must I do to be saved ?'

And when the Israelite brought his victim,

and the priest met him, took the victim, and

burned it, there was a large pan underneath

to hold the ashes. What does that mean,

but God's taking sin, and in the presence

of the sinner, burning, consuming it even

to ashes ? Such, remember, was God's own

method. He consumes sin. He reduces

it to ashes. This now is a wondrous truth.

One that for ever settles the question of sin.

It is laid hold upon by inexorable justice. It is

dealt with in judgment. It is expiated, and

burned to ashes. Do any ask whose sins ? Ah !

this is joy—this is peace to know it—mine,

yours, the moment you believe.

' Believing, I rejoice

To see the curse remove ;

I bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,

And sing His bleeding love.

My soul looks back to see

The burden Thou didst bear,

While hanging on the cursed tree,

And hopes her guilt was there.'

Watts says ' hopes ;' but you may say, ' knows
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ber guilt was there ;' because Christ's work was

a finished, settled work.

" And now, taking leave of sin, or rather

of its ashes, at the brazen altar, let us take

tip our position at the GOLDEN ALTAR.

How can we do this ? We go in, not with

the ashes, but with the blood. Ah ! it is all

the blood, in virtue of which the accepted

one comes in. Oh ! look at it. It is sprinkled

upon that golden altar—an altar of gold—all

pure ; not a spot sullies it ; it was to be all

overlaid with pure gold. It is thus described :

' And he made the incense altar of shittim wood :

the length of it was a cubit, and the breadth of

it a cubit ; it was foursquare ; and two cubits

was the height of it ; the horns thereof were of

the same. And he overlaid it with pure gold,

both the top of it, and the sides thereof round

about, and the horns of it : also he made unto

it a crown of gold round about. And he made

two rings of gold for it under the crown thereof,

by the two corners of it, upon the sides thereof,

to be places for the staves to beat it withal.

And he made the staves of shittim wood, and

overlaid them with gold.' But besides its gold,

which indicated its excellence, all the art of

the apothecary was needed to compound the

precious incense which perfumed it. And if

you were there, you would say, ' Lord, it is good

for me to be here.' But though the altar is of

gold, still we find the blood here. Why, even in

heaven they sing the triumphs of the blood. But

only the blood and the offering, which is Christ,

can come in ; sin, self, and nature are left outside ;
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not one atom of nature can enter ; for as you

know, the 'honey' was not allowed to mingle

with the offering. And why ? Because only

Jesus, and not the sweetness even, not the excel

lence, or mere religiousness of nature can be he-

fore God. When we come to the golden altar,

we come not in the sweetness of nature ; not

in virtue of our amiable disposition, our kind

ness to our children and servants. No. You

must put off all, even your ' righteousness,'

which, as Paul says, is as ' filthy rags,' and say,

with Toplady—

1 Nothing in my hand I bring.'

" There are my hands, do you see them empty ?

A man will let everything go to save his life.

Why, if a drowning man had a wedge of gold

in his hand, he would let it go to grasp the life

boat ; and when you come to Christ, cast all of

your own behind—virtue behind—prayer be

hind—your reading behind—your books behind

—and yourself behind ; and come with ex

tended, open, empty hands, with nothing of

self, but Christ, and Christ only. Now here

at the golden altar, there is no more con

science for sin. Christ hath appeared once in

the end of the world, outside the camp, to

put away sin ; and that we saw in ashes at

the brazen altar. But when we come to the

golden altar, we have the blood without the sin.

Here we are, then, at the golden altar without

sin—blessed position ! All is rest here ; all is

joy here ; and rest and joy with God hourly.

He it is whose rest and joy are portrayed by the
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sweet incense ascending from the altar of gold.

That incense is Christ—Christ accepted—Christ

in perfect favour. We are accepted in love, and

are in perfect favour with Him. Ah ! this is a

golden place! and we are blessed with golden

peace, and golden rest, and joy at this blessed

golden altar.

" But shall we stop here ! No ; we have yet

another stage to traverse, a step higher ; we

have to go WITHIN THE VAIL.

" Our great High Priest differed from every

other, in that He was not only the Offerer, but

the Offering ; not only the Priest, but the Vic

tim ; as yet we have seen Him as Vic

tim, and in His work only. We have seen

Him stained over with blood, and covered

with ashes. Come with me, then, and see

Him, no longer the Victim, but as the great

High Priest, having put on the glorious mitre,

with holiness to the Lord inscribed thereon,

clothed in the beautiful garments of salvation,

with the names ofall his people upon His shoulder,

the place of strength, and upon His breastplate,

the place of love ; so that a God of love cannot

shine upon the heart of Jesus without shining

upon His saints. Oh ! beloved, would you see

Jesus ? Come and look upon Him, not with

marred countenance, or as the despised and re-

j ected ofmen—not as the brazen altar Victim , nor

even an Offering merely, as at the golden altar ;

but in glory and beauty within the vail, there to

appear in the presence of God—for Himself P

Nay, for He did no sin. He is there FOR US !

For sinners—for the lost—for all who believe.



19

" 'In due time Christ died for the ungodly.'

Let me pause here, and ask, can you see Jesus

as appearing in the presence of God for you ?

Have you gone along with me, till having

passed into the heavens, you see Him seated

without spot or blemish in the presence of God

for you ? Oh ! what a salvation. Nature can

not see it. Only faith can see it ; and the mo

ment you see it, and identify yourself with it,

and become a believer in it as done for you,

you are saved. Yes, saved—safe for ever.

" Anxious sinner, you need not bear your sin

another moment, because Jesus bore it for you.

Why suffer the punishment which God laid

upon Jesus ? He took our sin and left it outside

the camp, and now He puts you in. (Eph. ii.)

Yes, you who were out in the world, even

when you were dead in trespasses and sins, hath

God quickened, and hath raised you up with

Christ, and theie you are sitting down with Him

in heavenly places. There I am ; there every

believer is ; there you get perfect rest. You

get it when you know what Jesus is to you—

how He has satisfied every claim. In that

knowledge there is rest. Oh ! what a Gospel

to know ! and to preach ! What a truth to rest

upon ! A man who stops at the brazen altar will

be saved ; for every man washed iu the blood of

Christ is saved. But the Lord would have His

people not only saved, but happy. And why is it

that so many of you are not happy ? Because you

have not been at the golden altar. You are liv

ing onfeeling. Feeling as to whether or not

you have ever been at the brazen altar even, or
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as to whether or not your sin is gone. Some

times joxxfeel it is gone, then for a while you

are happy. Perhaps to-morrow your feelings

will be quite different from what they are to-day.

You will not be able to read your Bible, or open

your lips in prayer ; you will feel tempted and

tried—and what then ? Why, you will begin to

doubt the fact of your being a Christian at all.

Oh ! cease such a life of feeling ! 'Letfaitk have

its perfect work! Believe! believe the ac

count settled at the brazen altar, and that you

were once and for ever washed in the purple

flood, and that Christ has put you into rest,

both on the ground of your discharge as sin

ners, and safety as saints. Oh! what a salva

tion to know ! He that believeth shall be saved !

What safety, what security! Jesus appearing in

the presence of God for us.

" But, by-and-by. our great High Priest will

come out again ; the sky will part asunder and

reveal Him, and then He will bless us, (for when

Israel's high priest came out from behind the

vail, he blessed Israel.) And that is why we wait

for the coming of the Lord Jesus. Lord Jesus !

we hail Thy coming, when those we have laid in

the tomb shall rise with us to greet Thee ! for, as

Thou hast said, ' I will come again, and receive

you unto myself;' the gentle chime of the high

priestly bells will be as the trumpet when it

sounds, and the precious dust which we commit

ted to the tomb, the wardrobe of the saints, be

brought forth in beauty—a thing of life !—' this

corruptible'— ours and theirs—' shall put on in-

corruption, and this mortal shall put on immor
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tality, and then shall be brought to pass the say

ing, O death, where is thy sting? O grave,

where is thy victory ?'

" And now, in conclusion, we see Jesus,

appearing in the presence of God—for whom ?

Shall I say for me ? Nay, not more than for you .

And let me tell you what is giving a multitude

of souls rest just now, they are finding out that

looking is enough—that they have only to be

lieve and live—to trust and be saved. Oh ! you

say, I must have my heart warm before I come

to Christ. I can tell you that I never had my

heart warm till I came to Christ, and saw my

sin taken away. You cannot expect a man to

be grateful for a debt discharged, until he knows

and believes the fact. So when you come to

understand how sin is taken away at the brazen

altar, the sinner accepted at the golden, and

gone in with Christ into the heavenlies, you will

have gratitude, love, and a blessed hope—' a

hope that maketh not ashamed.'

" You remark, that we see nothing but Christ

in all this. It is Christ outside the camp—

Christ at the brazen altar— Christ at the gol

den altar. Was not yesterday St. Patrick's Day ?

Listen to the glorious sense of Christ, which,

as a simple believer, Patrick had when he says,

' Christ behind me, Christ before me, Christ on

my right hand, Christ on my left hand, Christ

within me, Christ above me, Christ around me,

Christ underneath me.' Is that what you have ?

VVhen you get to know that, it will be all Christ.

You will lie in the position Luther was, when
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he says, ' As Christ is before God, so am I.'

How self-annihilating was this to Luther! mak

ing Christ everything. May the Lord bless you,

and this day bring a thousand souls to rest in the

eternally finished work of Christ."

After the benediction, many anxious souls re

mained. Before their address the children col

lected, and sung the 65th hymn.

" Joyfully, joyfully, onward we move,

Bound for the land of bright spirits above."

Mr. Smith then said—" Dear children, since

we sang this hymn on this day twelve months,

many dear little children have been laid in their

graves. Jesus has called them, and they are

gone to sing His praises in heaven. Many of

them, when standing here on this platform

were sorrowing and sighing for what ?—Jesus.

Yes, and they had no rest till they found Him.

I remember well a dear little boy that lived in

one of the squares, and it was the hymn you

have just been singing that first awakened him.

When we came to that line—

1 Death with its arrows may soon lay us low,'

he thought, ' if death should lay me low what

would I do ?' It went like an arrow to his heart,

and rankled there till Jesus took it out. He is

now singing in the Promised Land with many

other dear little lambs. Yes, many other—

' Oh ! what a company will sing

On the millenial morn.'

" Dear children, if you thought that before
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this time twelve months yon would be in your

little graves, what a solemn thought it would be.

This is spring-time with you, dear children ;

and what a hopeful time spring is. You know

when the buds come out, and the little leaves

begin to appear, everybody is full of hope,

far more so than in two months hence, for then

people will begin to say, * When are we going to

have summer ? We used long ago to have sum

mer in June ;' and then when August comes,

the farmers will say, ' There is too much rain,

and we shall not be able to get in the harvest.'

Spring is the most hopeful time of the whole

year. Now, it is just spring time with all of

jou. The little buds are coming out, and we

feel very hopeful about you ; but presently the

summer will come, with its dust and heat, when

you will be tall men and women ; and then au

tumn will come, with its falling leaves and signs

of decay ; and then the winter, bringing cold

winds, ending in the dark night of death.

Oh! dear children, if you have not Jesus now,

you do not know that you will ever have Him.

What a dreadful thought to go down into

eternity a lost soul! Little children! dear

little children! how I would like to ask every

one of you, by name, do you know Jesus as

your Saviour ? Have you Jesus ? Kind, gentle

Jesus. He is holding out His arms to you, and

saying, ' Suffer the little children to come unto

me, and forbid them not ;' and though I may

not know your names, Jesus knows them, and

He is saying, 'Jame3, Mary, Peter, George,

lovest thou me ?' He is saying to every one
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here, ' Lovest thou me ?' And as Jesus is here

waiting for jour answer, can you go to Him as

did Peter, and say, ' Lord, thou knowest all

things ; thou knowest that I love Thee.' "

After singing, the children separated, but many

in the Hall, and over its galleries, remained to

a late hour, when ended another day of deep joy

and conversion.

RE-UNION.

Partings here are not for ever,

Oh ! what joys our bosoms swell ;

They who love the Saviour never

Know a long, a last farewell :

Happy unions

Greet us in this earthly vale.

Sweet this hour of benediction,

When snch unions now we find ;

When each holy heart conviction,

With the promises combined,

Tell of meetings,

Brighter far for saints designed.

Oh ! what meetings are before us !

Brighter far than tongue can tell ;

, Glorious meetings to restore us

Him with whom we long to dwell ;

Blissful unions

Lie beyond this parting vale !

Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow,

Earthly changes constant tell;

Joy now takes the place of sorrow,

Then there comes some sadfarewell ;

Changeless unions

Lie beyond this parting vale !
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