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ON LIGHT: 

AND 

FROM DARKNESS TO LIGHT, 

CHAPTER I. 

THE VOICE OF THE HE.A. VENS. 

" Tlte heavens. declare the glory of God, and the jirma1nent shewefk 
his handywork."-Psalm xix.

�HALL we spend a few more quiet half-ho1:1-rs 
� together this year 1 By God's grace we 

r-� 11 will; for there are many wonderful things 
which we have yet to talk about. We h�ve chatted 
together�about 1nany things that belong to this 
earth ; suppose that no,v we talk about something 
that does not belong to it at all-about some
thing that comes from far, far away; from a sphere 
where human eye has never peered, and where 
human foot has never trodden. Yes; we will 
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talk to-night about a wonderful visitor, who does 
not belong to our earth at all, but who comes 
travelling at a tremendous pace from his far-off 
home in the heavens, to clothe this earth of ours 
,vith life and beauty, to tell us tales of wonder 
about his distant realm, and to utter by night 
and by day, month after month, and year after 
year, his solenin·and wonderful cry. Do you 
wonder �hat I mean 1 Do you say, How can we 
know anything about places where men have 
never been 1 ·And who is this strange visitor 
whose cry we have never heard 1 

Hush! I .can hear his·· voice even n0w; he is 
springing into this room -at this m0ment, and very, 
very solemn do l feel the• message that , he is 
delivering to •my inmost heart. But you say,. 'We 
see.�:nothing, and we hear nothing.· ·There is: only. 
a -g0lden 1ray· of sunlight •streaming into .the cro0m 
from·-the fSJr, far west. 

" Only· ,a ·-golden ray of sunlight ! " So• that is 
the way •yo1:1 speak of our wonderful visit0r.- The 
fabt is;• you have an idea that he belongs· to this 
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earth of ours, and perhaps you have never stopped 
to think that only blackness of darkness belongs 
to us, and that if this visitor were to cease to come 
to us, we should soon. perish miserably. Perh11ps 
you do not think it very pleasant to remembe�-

that we are entirely dependent for our existence 
here on. something that comes to us from very far 
away. But so it is. After all what very helpless 
little .creatures_ we are! What ·would become of 
us·, and all our. theories, and all our buildings, . arid 
all our works, if the_ sun went out 1 Yet as long as 
he sends his light and .heat to u� d�y by _day 
we talk and act as if we Jwere going to last .for 
ever. 

Are we ·thenJquite dependent on: this wonderful 
visitor of ours for our existence here·? . Yes; quite. 
Let us be· sensible people this afternoon, -and think

a little. We- get so used to things .. as .they are, 
that we Jhave .. no idea .how very helpless -and 
dependent we are on things that-do not.belong to us. 
Suppose. to-morrow morning ·no rays of .light shot 
down to our earth. Suppose that at breakfast time 
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we sat by the light of the gas or the lamps, won
dering-fearing-questioning ; suppose we peered 
from our windows into the darkness, and gazed up 
at the shining stars and saw no sun-only a huge 
globe, glowing like a dying-out coal, hanging in the 
heavens. In the cities men would go to work by 
gas-light ; in the country the animals would be 
fed, but all out-door work would stop; by dinner 
time all men would look very anxious, and many 
wistful eyeS' would watch the great ball rolling 
down into the west. There· would be a rush to 
get the papers to- know what the astronomers-. and 
philosophers thought of the loss of light, and 
anxious hopes that " to-morrow" the glorious 
beams would visit us again. No one would talk 
of "only a ray of sunlight" th�n. 

And then suppose the next day, and day after 
day still no sunlight; how fearfully cold it would 
get I What a dreadful dreary winter.would wrap 
our earth about-a winter without a spring, 
without a summer! the trees and vegetables would 
perish, the animals die of starvation and cold; 
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and what of us 1 Why, there would be no bread, 
for the corn would not grow; no meat, for the 
.animals would have perished ; and our pitiful fires 
-of coal and wood would soon die out one by one,
and we should perish from the earth.

But will such a· thing ever be 1 Yes ; I read in
the Bible of a time when God's judgments will be
,on the earth, and "the sun became black as sack ...
-cloth of hair, and the moon became as blood "
{Rev. vi.). It will be a day of judgment; there
will be terror and hiding from God; but there will
be n9 going on as usual, even for an hour, for the
Lamb of God will have come to judge the world.

What I want you to think about to-day is the 
great fact that the light on which, under God, we 
depend for our existence here does not belong to 
this earth at all. You will understand by and by 
why I press this so much upon you. And 
iremember that the light is a blessing t0 ·the blind 
people on the earth as well as to those who can 
see. It gives them food to eat and garments to 
wear though they cannot enioy all the beauties it 



6 ON 'LIGHT. 

reveals to those who 'hav:e sight. The beauties 
would· still have .been here ·though we had all been 
blind. But,·now; ere· this slanting ray of golden 
sunlight fades from our view, we will listen to. this 
traveller's tales of wonder. 

'..' ·Here· I··am,'� he cries, as he springs into the 
room, with a noiseless step ; . ",here I am ! I am 
come ninety-one millions of miles to show you that 
there is a great bla,zjng fiery furnace rolling along 
in· the heavens. You call it the sun. It i.ci my 
home in the heavens. You would. never. have 
known of its •existence but for me. I reveal the 
sun to you----the glorious golden sun ! . How fast 
do·you think I travel? Gould I go a thousand 
miles in a minute?· That would be··nothihg 'to me. 
Could I do it sixty times over in· the minute 1 
Even·that would be slow to me. .No.; no; I flash 
w-ith one bound as far as seven times and: a .half
rl)uhd your whole earth at each tick of the clock.
I sprang forth from the sun eight ·minutes and a
half ago; and I have .been bounding and flashing
through space at this terrific -speed for Just eight
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minutes and .'a.half of your. time. Tliat,.means. to 
me .�.jouri+ey of ninety-one .millions -of miles. I 
ha:ve-.come through space; there is. no air,m.space. 
The.-air..,rounq..your .. earth is about fo:r,ty miles d�ep. 
It--clipgs �ound. it. and. mov.es w:ith it. It is like 
a rthick-- -mist- ·to me. It entangles · me,, .and 
bew.itders,me,.and .keeps me darting ab:out, making 
•your�twilight l0ng after-the sun has set.

" Sh�ll I tell you about my home-�y• glorious
home. in the heavens·? It-is much .larger than
youF, earth. Do- you· think a. hundred 0£. your
earths.�pµt together would' make the- sun? No.
Wo:uld .. ten;. hundreds. of earths· do? No; -you
must have ... twelve hundred, .heaps, as ·it were, each
made.,:UP of -� thousand earths; .. and put .. them -all
together -before you can have.anythingras. la:rge as
my-.great and glorious home. That is .more than
a--million -earths! Only think of. it! Indeed,,to
me; _you. rure. �ery tiny- little grains of- dust indeed
as ,you isit. there· on your small earth. Ther� you
g-0; :riding-: - !!iding-riding, on through space. You
are so very-small. tha�· y0urwould not lmve kn0wn
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you were moving at all but for me. But I can 
tell you you are, and very fast too. You are 
taking a journey through space. No cannon-ball 
ever travelled so fast. And you are spinning, too 
-spinning like a top. Do you not see me climb
ing up the wall of your room ? Your round ball
ef rock and earth and wate! and air is spinning
r-0und, and as it spins it is carrying you away frow
me for to-night.

" My voice will soon be hushed. I cannot pass 
through your earth ; and I cannot get round it. 
Ii always go in straight lines. Look up into the 
sky. You are looking through the air into. space. 
There is nothing above you; you can see that; but 
you have a sort of· a fancy that there is something
"F,elow you to keep you up. But there is not. 
::Ro�d and round you go. You will soon be 
looking- out into the space where your feet· are 
pointing now. I show you to be floating on 
through space; yet not floating, for there is 
nothing to float on; there is no up and there is no 
down, only a perpetual twirling and whirling, the 
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force of which keeps you from flying at once, quick 
as thought, into the flames of my furnace home. 
On, and on, and on you go, and above and 
below you, and around you are the stars. · They 
are shining all the time, day and night. There 
are as many below you now as there are above 
you. You never can get near to al).y of them. 
You are whirling round and round my glorious 
home-eighteen miles a ·moment-that is your 
pace; it is nothing ·to mine. 

" But you will never come back again to this 
same spot in space. Do not think that this time 
next year you will be here again. No, for my 
great sun is spinning and rolling too, and you a,re 
travelling on together and all the planets with 
you, and I cannot tell you where. You are a 
spinning and rolling company, but I cannot tell 
you when or where your terrible race began, nor 
when nor wh�re it. will end. One hundred and fifty 
millions of miles a year; that is about the pace
not rushing at random hither and thither ; for 
wherever I fly, from planet to planet, from sphere 
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to·sphe-re} Irsh-ow.you the same ·power stretching 
its,iorce;. the. same laws reigning-an :unseen force 
at:work -there as .here and here as 'there . 

. ",Then away� and away, and away I'dart through 
space with; my cry�my· wonderful cry. Do you 
not· hear. it; you, sitting there· -in the glory of my 
parting· rays? Creation .answers··'·me back in a. 
glorious ·song, for· I leap into the air with the cry, 
'There is· a· God-a: great Greator-God/ .. '. Then the 
sky sings in its exquisite azure�' A @od---a-.great 
Creator.::God ! ' I glance on the clouds and the 
rainbow springs into - being, and', cries· as· it- spans 
the ·earth, 'A .God-a great Creator-God.'· I light 
on the earth, and the trees raise their leafy hands 
to the breeze, and sing in every shade of exquisite 
green, 'A God-a great Creator-God !' I touch 
the meadows and :fields, the mountains and plains, 
and in green, and in purple, and gold they· join in 
the wonderful chorus, 'A God-a great· Creator
God !' I step on the waves of the sea, and in 
changing hues of blue and of green; they :raise their 
voices on high, 'A God-a great Creator-God !' 
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I spring with my message down to the fish of 
the sea, I cry it to the beasts of the field to 
the. birds of the air, and from ·one and all rises 
the glorious prean, 'A. God-a great Creator-God'!' 
I cry it to you with my parting glance. I have 
been crying it all day. long. Answer me back; 
011, answer me back, as I tell you of the glory of 
tl1e far-off heavens, as I utter their· voice from 
afar-answer me back with wonder and awe,.

' There is a God-a great Creator-God.' " 
He is gone 1 Our wonderful visitor is gone t 

The last rays of··the. golden sunlight have faded 
away, and hei;-e we are in the twilight 1 with the 
shades of night deepening around us. Yes ; here 
we are, a few tiny -little creatures riding on, as the 
light has ·sli0wn us, on our·spinning ball' through 
space. On and on we go, eighteen miles a moment,.

and little we know when or where the strange· 
journey will end. Look up· into the heavens we 
are jou,rneying bn through, t�at vast expanse. 
Oh, how little ·we know ! How vast are the things. 
beyond us ! The Creator has set us in motion,.
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:and there is nothing to stop us. Do you not feel 
very small and dependent when you ponder on 
these things 1 I am sure I do. And when we 
think of the mighty laws, the effects of which the 
light has revealed to us, stretching through space, 
we can but acknowledge a Law-giver. There is 
_power by which the great sun holds the s;m.all 
-earth in her orbit, rolling round him, force which
has set her in motion, and by which her headlong
speed keeps her from falling into his fiery embrace,
.and both are exactly balanced-. the power that
,draws her towards him, and the force of the speed
that would make her fly fr�m him. As we think
,of these things, I am sure we can but bow our heads
with wonder and awe, and echo the cry of the light
"' There is a God-a great Creator-God."

But hush! what sweet ·and gentle tones are 
these, �tealing so softly into the room and calling 
us to draw near to the uncurtained window, and 
:gaze up into the darkening sky? It is the voice 
,of the heavens again. "I have come back again," 
it whispers, " to repeat my message to you through 
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the watches of the night. I cannot banish your 
gloomy night, I cannot dispel its grim shades, for 
you have turned away from the glorious sun; but 
I have come to tell you that here there is a ball of 
rock spinning and rolling through space, about 
two hundred and forty thousand miles away from 
you. You call it the moon. It is about a quarter 
the size of your earth. It is rolling round and 
round you, while you are rolling round .and ro1rnd 
the sun. Do you think it is all ablaze with fire 
like the sun 1 Oh no; it is only a great burnt
out cinder. Look at it, and as you look 
think of it as a great dark cinder circling .. 
around you. I show you the beauty of death 
here, and not of life. All is still here, all is 
lifeless_, all is motionless. Silent and calm 
she rolls on her will-less way. You �ould never 
have seen her but for me. You would never.have 
known that she was in the heavens at all, had I 
not found her out. I have come down to tell you 
about her. You call me the moonlight, but I do 
not belong to the moon any more than I belong 
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to you. I have come from the sun. I was leap
ing and bounding .through space, at my own swift 
pace when I struck against that dark ball, spin
ning and rolling there in -the heavens. In a 
moment I swath.ed her yVith , glory, and raised my 
cry through the heavens, 'A God- a great 
Creator-God.' I have leaped with-one bound to 
your. earth, �nd through your dark night I shall 
cry to every listening ear, to every -upturned eye, 
'A:God-a .. great Creator-God."' 

And is this the ·only great light-ee�o- · that 
re�ches us· hei:e in our d�rkness .. and night 1 · No ; 
listen l The light has wonderful tales to tell. He 
wpl tell JIS ·of planet on planet · speedingv around 
our great .central sun, upheld like -ou-r earth on 
their way through space, and ·showii. byJthe sun
light alone. 

"Here I am·t n - hei_cries with a sparkling ray; 
"I too ,belong,to·the .sun;. but as I leaped:through 
spaee. _for _three·, of ·your minutes I . light�ci' on 
another datk·ball .of�matter;!much nearer -�y home 
tha,n.�. yon .are. .I .hav.e, sprung -aw•ay .from its 
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surface to tell you that there is another planet 
spinning ·and rolling through -space. He is not 
mueh larger than your moon. You call him 
'Mercury.' He is much nearer the sun than you 
are. The power upon him is greater. Nothing 
less t!ian the fearful speed of -twenty-nine miles a 
moment can keep him in safety. But then at 
twenty-nine miles a moment he rushes along in 
his _perfectly ordered track; and I cry again as I 
spring from his mist-wrapped form, 'There• is a 
God-a great Creator�God.'" 

But now stay and gaze at the beautiful "Venus," 
the morning and evening star. " No sta1· though/' 
cries the light, "only a planet like yours; -a little 
nearer to the sun than you are, and therefore 
travelling a little faster around him, just to· make· 
the balance perfect. A b.eautiftil planet she 
is ! Shall� I - tell you about · her 1 No; I .. can 
hide as well as discover; I swathe her in glory; 
I hide her in 'light, but I make her e_cho to 
you �-my ,jubilant cry, 'A' Go'd.-a great Creator-
God.'" 
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'' And here I am once more," cries a fiery red 
beam from high in the reavens. "I too belong to 
the sun ; but I show you that here, about one 
hundred and thirty millions of miles away from 
my home, I have reached another ball spinllll1g 
through space._ You would never have known he 
was there but for me. He has sent me back to 
you, red. There are land and water and air on 
this beautiful planet ; there are dark storm-clouds 
like your own sweeping over his surface ; continents 
and oceans_ like yours. Do you see the white 
patches there at the poles 1 Are they not formed 
by ice and snow 1 H� I ha! Forty millions of 
miles ·are nothing to me, when my wonderful tale 
is for telling. This IS ' Mars, this beautiful 
olanet. He 1s travelling like you round my home. 
He goes slower than you do, because he is further 
away, Who put him there 1 Who started him 
o:ff1 Who measured exactly his weight, his speed, 
and the sun's great power� Who 1 Who 1 I cry. 
I cry with my fiery red beam, ' There is a God-a 
great Creator-God.' '' 
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And ever from farther and farther away comes 
the same wonderful cry. There is "Jupiter's n

voice more than :five times as far from the SliD

as we are, then "Saturn's�-' in his lovely ·rings, 
as far- again from Jupiter as Jupiter from ,the 
sun ; and from eighteen -hundred milllons - of 
miles farther out, the last planet-echo reaches 
our ears. 

"But Light ! Light ! -�o�t wonderful traveller1 
tell us, have we not reached-- the nearest star yet f' 
And the light answers u� b·ack, " I have told ··yo-ll 
the sun is my _home ; thro_ugh these thousands of
rnjllions of miles of space,_I have met with no sta;r .. 
I have come back to tell you of dark circling 
bodies alone, which I reveal_ to your view as I -cry 
as ever from far and from near, 'A God-a great 
Creator-God.'" 

Yet ere we part let us gaze far and wide, from 
right to left, steadily into the spangled heavens 
and listen. The light is raising its voice now in 
thousands of varying notes, and is coming from 
much, much farther away than the most distant 

B 
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planet. Each star has its voice; each star has 
its tale; each star joins in the wonderful song, 
"A God-a great Creator-God." 

And now let us go in, and sit down and think.

It is well to think. Some people never think; 
they listen to -what is said, and they read books, 
but they never really think. Just think to-night 
what little helpless beings we are, as we •sit here 
on our spinning ball rolling through those vast 
heavens, dragged along by our great sun, as 
he rushes on taking with him all his spinning 
and whirling company. The light has indeed 
told us a wonderful story; it has revealed the 
heavens to our view; it has uttered its cry, 
that there is "a God-a great Creator-God." 
Ah ! well may we bow our heads with awe- as 
we cry, " The heavens declare the glory of God, 
and the :firmament slioweth his handy-work" 
(Psalm xix.). 

" But Light ! Light ! wonderful visitor I as you 
come from these far-off spheres ; as you dash 
through millions and millions of miles of space; as 
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you reveal the shii1ing heavens to our -view, tell 
us where does He dwell; this mighty Creator
God ! Can you not show us 1 Can you not 
reveal Him to us·1"

Shall we listen for the answer 1 Ah, dear ones, 
we might listen for ever, and listen in vain. 
Through space-vast boundless space-the light 
still raises its cry; flashing from star to star, 
quivering through wastes of ether, echoing from 
sphere to sphere, its voice is heard in every land 
crying, " There is a God-a great Creator-God " 
-but no more, no; no more. It declares Him,
but it hides Him. It is but the garment with
which He swathes Himself, and the spangled
heavens are but the gem-wrought curtains of His
royal pavilion. We can no more find Him,
through the light which is His hanaywork, than
we could have discovered sun or moon or stars,
had not the light come from them to reveal the1n
to us. Another light is needed, coming forth from
Him, Himself, to reveal to us our God and the
heaven of heavens where is His throne. Let us
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part to-night with a sense of our nothingness and 
helple�sness as creatures, but let us cry with one 
of old, "0- Lord µiy God, thou art very great; 
thou art clothed with honou:r and majesty. Who 
coverest thyself with light as with a garment; 
who stretchest out the heavens like a curtain,:, 
(Psalm civ. }. 



CHAPTER II. 

THE LAND OF DARKNESS. 

" The land of darkness, as darkness £/self of the shadow of deatk 
without any order, and where the llght ls as darkness" (Job x.j. 

"They grope ln the dark without light" (Job xii.}. 

PiID you think I was going to tell you to-night 
W about that other Light, that wonderful 
rw Light, from the_ heaven of heavens 1 No; 
not yet. I want you to come with me this even
ing on a very gloomy journey indeed. "A journey!" 
you say; " where are we going to �ravel 1 " We 
are going to travel through "the land of darkness, 
and of the shadow of death ; " and we are going 
without a lamp. 

I was talking to you last evening about the 
natural light, and we saw how bright and cheery 
it makes this earth of ours, and we heard its 
wonderful cry ; but now we are going to a land 
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where the light �f the sun never shone, where the 
moon was never seen, where the rays of the stars 
have never pierced. "What a. strange place!" you 
say ; "how can there be such a land 1 Surely the 
sunlight reaehes it · sometimes as the earth turns 
round ! " No, never. The natural light can never 
reach it. It is an inner lan·d�a sphere where 
souls exist. It is. called �' the world." Our bodies 
need not move from these chairs, but in a moment 
we can ·find ourselves in this inner land. 

Let me try my very best to make this plain to 
you. The earth is this bail of matter on which 
we walk, and which the light has shown us is 
spinning and rolling through space ; but there are 
spirits shut up in these bodies of ours, and these 
spirits have a realm of their own which is called 
"·the w0rld." When you were born, you did not 
only come to live upon the earth, -but you became 
one of the race of man, and you have the same 
nature as• all the others of your race. That is: you 
entered into "the world." On this earth, your 
body acts, and by the natural light I can see you 
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move and walk and make things ; but in " the 
world" your spirit acts, and moves, and plans, and 
arranges ; I ca11not see what you are thinking 
about ; yotrr spirit talks but I do not hear it; it 
loves or hates, but I cannot find it out. It lives 
inside its house of clay, and looks through its two 
windows out upon the earth and sees the sunlight; 
but not a gleam of natural light can pierce into its 
domain, or show it anything there. None of your. 
spirit's thoughts can ever be known by me, unless 
it makes the body act ; it can close its door and 
shut its windows, and make its plans in secret. 

But how can we travel in this land 1 We 
are going to pass along among m·en's thoughts as far 
as we know them, and see how much we know 
without revelation about ourselves, about our past 
and future, aJ?.d about the Creator, whose existence 
the natural �ght has declared to us. 

" Where did I come from 1 " asks the spirit, 
inside its fragile house of clay. "God must have 
made me," it answers itself; " the great Being 
who has ordered all creation, but that is all I can 
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kno.w. I have a will of my own, that I know; 
and I know rigl1t and wrong, and I love to do _the 
wr-0ng rather than what I know to be right, that 
r kn0w also; I know too that Death reigns over 
me; and that one day I must come forth from this 
liouse of clay of mine, and exist without it; but 
wh,ere 1 I do not know-all is dark� But how 1 
:C do not know-_all is dark to me beyond the 
grave. 

'' Where is God ? I do not know; all is dark . 
r fear to meet Him; I hide from Him; my con--
seience tells me I have sinned. How can I 
�ropitiate Him ? I do �ot know. There is no 
light here in my inner realm upon these matters. 
[ shiver and tre1nble as I think of death, for all is 
dark beyond me. I can reason qnly upon what I 
know; I can imagine only the phantoms that my 
own brain conceives. I am in the dark as to 
e,verything beyond myself and the creation around 
me ! '' And how dark I how very dark it is ! 
" Oh ! " you say, "but surely without the Bible 
our spirits would not know as much even as this 1 " 
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Then let us begin our travels. Here we are in 
a far-off land. It is Australia; but remember it 
is to the '� inner world" in this sunny clime that 
we are going. Look at these figure·s, clad in 
skins and wearing necklaces of bone about their 
necks. The light of the sun gleams on their 
dusky faces, their strange attire, their curious 
weapons, but it lights not up the. dark inner world 
where each spirit dwells in fear and gloom. Why 
are they g·athering· round this spreading banksia 
tree ? Why are their grim faces so sad 1 I will 
tell you. . One of their number is dying. The 
shado.w of death is over tp.em. What are they 
doing ·1 They are invoking aid from the spirit 
world. No Bible has ever been here. No tongue 
has ever proclaimed " the light above the bright
ness of the sun." Yet they know the spirit lives 
on after death; and in solemn to�es they mention 
the name " Pirmeheal," the good spirit whose 

-
. 

voice is heard in the thunder; �11d who blesses 
the earth with the rain; and with bated breath, 
and with glances of fear, they ·whisper the word 
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'' Muuruup," the bad spirit, who lives, they think, 
deep underground in the fiery regions of " U mme
kulleen." Who has taught them these things? 
Who 1 They tell you that the spirits of those 
who have been good, that is true to their tribe, 
wander for three days on the �arth ap.d then pass 
away to some other world ; that those who have 
been bad fare worse. Who has told them of right 
or wrong _1 Ah ! conscience is at work in t4ese 
poor spirits in " the land of darkness, and of the 
shadow of death." 

But see, the magician, who has persuaded them 
that he has been to the world of spirits for help 
for· the dying man, has used his charms in vain. 
The sick man has died. The house of clay is 
broken up, and the spirit has left it. What do 
they do now 1 They scrape a shallow grave in 
the stony earth, and lay their chieftain there, and 
with him they bury his weapons, his rug, and all 
he ·most valued and used. " His spirit will want 
these things," they say, "in the land to which it is 
going." And what of that other land 1 "None 
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hasi ever "returned," · they say, " to tell of that. 
future state." Dark ! dark! Well may they 
tremble under the. shadow of death, with the
glbomy unknown beyond� them. The light of their· 
glorious sun, their beautiful moon, their radiant 
stars can show them no more; it can only cry to 
their reverent upturned eyes, "There.is a God-a 
great Creator-God." 

"Oh.! but," some of you s�y, "why do you 
take us into the world, amongst a parcel oi 
ignorant savages 1 Cannot ·we reason 1 Are we· 
not cultured 1 Can we not imagine something 
better than this 1 " Well ! Let us go on with 
our travels, and far up the stream of time we· 
must go to a p•oint where imagi�ation and reason 
and culture are all at their brightest. Yes; here
we are. No woods- and wilds are about us now, no
fraii wigwams or .bark:..built wuurns, no warpaint 
and feathers, but costly buildings of marble and 
stone, and beautiful fabrics of exquisite dyes .. 
Where should we go but to Athens to find what. 
culture 8ind taste and reason can do to enlighten. 
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,.our land of darkness 1 The light of the sun here 
:Shines full upon towering columns, exquisite carv-
1ings, priceless marbles. What do you think these 
unsurpassaple buildings are for 1 They are temples 
where men are doing homage to numberless gods� 
_.But have they not heard " the voice of the 
.heavens" in this wonderful city? Hush ! You 
must not speak of that here. The _poets have 
:sung in this land ; they h�ve peopled ·the gloom 
·with their fancies, and these fancies are worshipped
here. Imaginati�n has done thus much for these
--cultured minds, and no more. Her flaring torch
lights up the gloom only with phantoms of air.

And now let us go to the schools and see what 
1�philosophy can do to lighten our darkness. Oh ! 
what a Babel of tongues ! What utter confusion 
,is here I a confused tossing to and fro of :flaring 
.torches ! One says the poets are wrong, and 
·there are no gods; another, that there is no here
...after for the soul, and so on and on in. endless
variety. No one here seems to have heard the
,,voice of the Heavens 1 No one here seems to own
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or know of the " great Creator-God 1 " Yes; one· 
ear has listened 1 one voice has been raised to echo
its wonderful cry. But he is in prison; he is a. 
doomed man. They say he wants to put out the· 
philosophers' lamps, to corrupt the youth of his 
day by refusing the poets'. dreams. For these 
cultured· men have become vain in tl1eir imagin
ation and their foolish heart is darkened, professing 
themselves to be wise, they have become fool�, and 
l1ave changed the glory of the incorruptible God 
into an image made like to corruptible man, and to 
birds, and f ourfooted beasts and creeping things. 

But come with me now to the prison, and let 
us see what the light of Reason can do for us in 
the "land of darkness and of the shadow of death.'.r 
Here, loaded with fetters, we shall find the 
"wisest of men." He has spent the seventy years 
of his life in exploring " the land of darkness," 
with Reason's wonderful torch. What has he 
found out 1 Listen. "Human wisdom," �e says, 
"is worth little or nothing." " What say you," 
he cries, "of the sun's return, after winter, to 
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revisit us. Is it possible not . to 'discover,· in this 
disposition of t?e seasons, a providence and good
ness att�ntive not only to our necessities but even 
to our delights and ·enjoyments----this great ·God 
who has for1ned the universe, and supports the 
stupendous work-this God makes Himself visible 
by the endless wonders .of which He is.the author, 
but ·continu_es always invisible HimBelf. Let· us 
not then refuse to believe even what we-do not 
see-let us learn to r�nder the- just- homage of 
respect .and veneration to 'the Divinity, whose will 

. 
. 

it seems to be ;that we should have� no- other 
perception of Him than by His •benefits vouchsafed 
to us. Now this adoration: this homage consists 
in pleasing Him, a:nd we can only please Him in 
doing His will." 

This wisest man in the world, after ·all, has but 
echoed the cry of the light. He says, " There is, 
a God-a great Creator.-God. '' He own-s His 
" eternal power and godhead." He declares -Him 
to be good, and his conscie11ce tells him that he 
ought to do His will. But what is His will 1 His 
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spirit, in the gloo1n of its land of darkness, holds 
up Reason's torch in vain. What Nature teaches, 
that is all he knows and teaches : but for that even 
he ·1nust die. But what does he know of the 
future 1 Let us hear, '' It is now time to depart,'' 
he says, to his unjust judges-" fo:i: me to die, ·for 
you to live. But wh�ch of u_s is going to a better 
state is unknown to everyone but God." 

And now you and I must stand by and see. 
what it is to die in the dark. The sunset 
has come, and the golden rays of that same sun 
that has lighted us to-day have faded froµi the 
polished walls of that wondrous city. The hour 
of the wise man's death has �ome; the moment 
has arrived when that reasoning spirit must pass 
out of its house of clay into the dark unknown. 
His friends have gathered round him, and weeping 
bitterly, they ask him how he wishes to be buried. 
But the old· man smiles. " As you please," he 
answers; ".if you can lay hold of me,. a11d I do not 
escape out of your hands." And then looking 
rot1nd on them all, he adds, " I never can persuade 
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Crito that Socrates is he who converses.with you; 
he confounds me with my carcass, and therefore 
asks me how I would be interred !" Then he takes 
the cup of poison without a tremble, and standing 
silent for a moment, swallows its contents, and his 
friends break out into weeping. 

It is done, and he is going he knows not where. 
The shadow of Death-_ the grim, the terrible 
shadow of Death-hangs low over that prison 
chamber, and Death's cold hand is busy breaking 
up the fragile house of elay. The aged limbs grow 
weary, the aged eyes grow dim ; lower and lower 
throbs the faifu1g pulse. The moment has come. 
The old man must lay him down to die by the 
fading rays of Reason's smoking torch. His spirit 
must pass out of "the land of darkness'' into a vast 
unknown, .a future of which he owns he knows 
nothing. It is a leap in the dark, indeed. They 
have covered his face, for Death is there. The 
wisest man in the world is dying, al).d he is dying 
in the dark.. Once more, and once only, the cold 
lips of the sage- are opened ; once more he speaks. 
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What does he say ? Has he caught a glimpse of 
the world beyond 1 Does he whisper something of 
'the great Creator-God \Yhom he has O"\V11ed 1 No; 
the failing brain ·wanders on the .fables learnt in 
1:1-is youth. Tl1e memory of an unpaid vow crosses 
the wavering brain : he would be just even in 
death, and " Crito, we owe a cock to .iEsculapius ; 
discharge that debt for me, and pray do not for
get it/' are the last ·words o� the " wisest of 
men. "

There,_ we have stood by and seen a death in the 
dark. '' But he died b1�avely," you s1,y. Yes, he 
died bravely ; but reme1nber you and I can never 
die in such total darkness as Socrates died. in. 
Socrates had never seen divine ligh�. You and I 
can only pass out of "t�e land of darkness and of 
the shadow of death" in darkness, by refusing 
divine ligl1t. To tl.i3 culture� heathen it h� 
never shone. He had " no other perception " of 
God " than by His benefits vouchsafed " to hi.n;t. 
Why, it seems to me that. these cultured men of 
the city were. far worse oif than the .men of the 

.c 
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wild and the wood. Their flaring torches of 
Reason, and Philosqphy, and Imagination, had 
made such a- mighty smoke-fog in the place, that 
they murdered the man who bowed to the '' voice 
of the heavens." And do you think Reason can 
do more for us than it did for him 1 Alas ! dear 
·ones, tl1ere are many who do, and the mighty smoke-
fog hangs low over many a soul to-day irr its inner
realm of the land of darkness.

Look out of the window now ; it- is night over
the earth; we have turned away from the sun,
and what do we do to lighten our darkness here 1
We kindle lamps. Look at the lamp-s as they
flare in the streets, as they flash from many
a window. We should not ,yant lamps if the sun
were shining. Their very shining forth tells us
that the· sun is hidden. But even the lamps
cannot always shine thro�gµ the night. Some
winters ago I was out in a great city when a
smoke-fog hung over the place. The lamP-s were
of no use theµ. I looked in vain for their light.
Around me ·surged � hurrying, hustling,. jostling
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crowd; masses of carriages and cars, with struggling 
horses and bewildered drivers, blocked up the streets, 
while from time to time shouts of warning and 
cries of terror rose th.rough the gloom. Man could 
not dispel the darkness. No power of his could 
banish it. And mor�l darkness-dense, dark 
n1oral darkness-hangs over our race by nature. 
Our poor efforts to find out something only serve 
to prove tl1at we are in the night indeed. Socrates 
used the lamp of reason better than ariy other man 
has ever used it, yet he died in the dark. He said 
that _human wisdom was worth little or nothing; 
he did not go out into the night with his torch to 
find the absent sun. 

Do you laugh 1 But what else are those do�ng 
who think they can find out God by their reasonings 
and judge of Him by the light of their own minds .. 
Quite as well might a little child light his dark 
lantern by nigl1t, and go forth to find out and 
judge of the sun by its ligl1t. 

" Ah ! but," you say, " men are discovering new 
lights; the smoke-fogs will not trouble us long; and 
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they are better philosophers now than Socrates 
d . ,,was; we are a va11c1ng. 

Is i� so 1 One evening I was walking through 
the city of London with a friend of miµe, when we 
gradually becan1e a:Vare of a new kind of light 
that was falling around us. This new light made , 
the gas-ligl1t look yellow and dim. There was a 
glittering lamp high above our heads� which was 
called a "st1n light," and which was shedding 
down this new and powerful light. " It is the 
electric light," said my friend. " This is the 
first night that the city has been · lighted with 
it." There were numbers of people walking 
up and down rejoicing in the light. We soon 
came to the great bridge o:ver the river, and 
a.s we passed over, a sudden thought struck 
me. "I wonder," I said to 1?1Yself, "if this 
wonderful new ligh:t wµl, r�ally make it lik� day, 
as they say." So I 1ooked across tl1e great bridge 
to see if I could see the shipping beside it, and the 
deep, dark waters rolling below. Could I 1 No. 
The night was thick; and -as my boffied eyes 
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peered through it in vain, it only seemed the 
denser because of the brilliant lamp� around me. 

Then the " voice of tl1e night " spoke to my 
soul-" Night unto night sheweth kno,vledge." 
"Man cannot banish me," it cried ; " the most 
brilliant of his lights can but show what my dark
ness is." And all man's reasonings, all his 
philosophy, can but show how dense is the night in 
"the land of darkness and of the shadow of death." 
The shadow of death I Yes ; who knows what a 
day may bring forth 1 Only a short time ago a 
young lady, then living near my home, would have 
told you that on the following Thursday she meant 
to be dancing at a gay ball ; but when that next 
Thursday came, the light of the sun, struggling 
through clouds and rain, fell mistily upon the 
mouth of an open grave, showing there a coffin 
with that poor girl's name upon it. But what of 
her spirit 1 The light of the sun fails us ther-e ; it 
can show no more. It follows not the spirit 
through that dark door, the grave, nor shows ho,v 
it enters the presence of its Creator. 
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0 dear ones! is it all dark to you beyond the grave 
to-night 1 Is it true of you that you are among a 
hurrying crowd that strives and toils and rushes 
on t�ough life under the yellow beams of our 
golden sun, while your spirit is away ·from God, 
hating God, wrapped up in the sunless gloom of 
the world, where " the light is as darkness ; " or 
are you amongst those who have gone out into the 
night to find the absent sun by the light of a 
torch of your own kindling? Oh, listen ! " The 
world by wisdom knew not God" {1 · Cor. i. ). 
Take care ! it is a fearful thing to die in the dark ! 
" There b� many that say, vVho will shew us any 
good? Lord,' lift thou up the light of thy coun
tenance upon us" (Psalm iv.). 



C I-IAPTER III. 

THE BOOK OF LIGHT AND THE LAMP OF GOD. 

"The entrance of thy words glveth llght" (Psalm cxix.). 

; .-A,i!E- were travelling in a gloomy land last 
1 ! � night, were we not ? And we found how 

'--=-- ,---. utterly unable of ourselves we were ·to find 
out a11ything beyond ouTselves. But before we 
plunge again into the darkness of that inner land 
of the world, where our spirits dwell and think, I 
want to tell you about a wo11derful book that is 
wr�tten upon the sunlighted earth. I want to 
tell you of it because it will do as a picture of 
something that is now shining in '' the land of dark
ness and of the shadow of death." Did yot1 know 
before that the light had written a book 1 Perhaps 
not ; but it has, and what is more you have often 
se�n it, and perhaps amused _yourself with it too. 
I played with it when I was. quite a little child, 
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but I did not know what it was then. It is illus
trated with the most lovely colours, and I was 
delighted to look at its pictures, though I could 
not decipher its writing, and knew nothing of the 
deep and wonderful secrets that were wrapped up 
in its living page. 

If you go to the great library at the British 
Museum yot1 will see thousands of books arranged 
on shelves that seem to be endless in their number. 
Some very precious ones are shut up in glass cases, 
and are beautifully illun1inated, but amidst them 
all, when I was there, I did not see the wonderful 
book that the light has written. I have been, too, 
to the great library at Oxford. It is called the 
Bodleian library. They say that one copy of every 
book that is written must be sent to this great 
library, but as I paced its ancient halls and gazed 
at its accumulated treasures, I did not see among 
them the book of which I am speaking to you to
night. It might have been there sometimes, but 
if it had I am quite sure the learned librarian 
could not have kept it there for tw�nty-four hours. 
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Thousands of pounds could not buy it, for it is: 
a sort of a ghost of a book. It belongs to· its 
writer, the light, and you cannot separate them 
for a 1noment. The moment you try to do so, the� 
book witl1 its lovely pictures vanishes f�om sight. 
Tl1e linl� n1ust never be broken. The ·perso� who
writes a book is called its '' author." - Now the 
author of this bo9k is the light; and, as we have 
seen, he is a traveller, and does not ·belong to our 
earth at all. But, in a way, his book does, for he 
needs a dark place to write in, .so tl1at his beautiful 
writings D?-ay show ·up clearly. Now, as we have-: 
se�n that the earth is quite dark of itself, it is just 
the very phuie he wants for his book, and there,_ 
when he has the opportu11ity, he "'rites it for �ur· 
use. Years ago, when I was a little child, I used 
to give him the opportunity very often, for I 
thought his book the loveliest thing that erer I_ 
had seen. 

Near the place where we then Ii ved there stood_ 
a splendid mansion, which belonged to a nobleman. 
One afternoon the cry went forth that this mansion. 
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was on fire. I heard fi."om behind our garden wall 
the cry of " Fire ! " as the men and boys ran 
along the road ; I heard the rush of the :fire
engine, as it dashed past ;our gates at full gallop, 
and I was very much excited. I wanted ·so much to 
�ee the fire, that in the evening I was take11 to the 
bridge that- spanned t�e river near our horne to 
look at the burning house. It was a sad, but a 
grand sight. There stood the mansion upon its 
hilly perch, surrounded with its beautiful woods, 
,vitl1 the placid river rolling ·beneath it, but it was 
wrapped from top to bottom in one vast mass of 
wavering flame. From the wreck and the ru�bish 
of its ruins our servants picked up some cut-glass 
drops that had adorned the great chandelier in the 
drawing-room, and they gave them to me to play 
with. 

I soon found out that when I held them in the 
sunlight there always suddenly appeared upon a 
dark part of the nursery wall a beautiful group of 
living colours. Oh, my delig·ht ! I did not know 
how it came there, but I knew that none of the 
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--colours in my paint-box were half so lov�ly. I 
-calle� it " Jack." It was robed in red and orange,
.yellow and green, in blue and indigo, and faded
away in a lovely violet hue. By moving the 
crystal glass in my ha11d, I made it dance about, 
.and laughed to see the other children vainly trying 
to catch it. I was only a little child; as you may 
.suppose,� but I was playing with a very great 
�reality. With my piece of shining crystal glass I 
was breaking up a ray of sunlight that had been 
travelling, at its own swift space, for ninety-one 
_millions of miles through space. As it sprang out 
-of the ai:r into the glass I held, it was bent in its
-course, and as it bent it was shattered, and all its
lovely colours flew apart · from each other; the

.strong red rays dashed off on one side, the pale, 
_gentle violet rays on the other, and there upon the 
:nursery wall was my rainbow-tinted "Jack." 

How little I thought, as I played with my 
.. glittering toy, that that was " the book that the 
Jight had written." But so it was. Yes; there 
-was the book that thousands of pounds could not 
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buy, that was written by a� author who did not 
dwell on this earth at all, and which for centuries 
no human eye had been able to read. This 
wonderful book reveals to us, here upon our rolling 
earth, the wonders of the· natural heavens around 
us. It tells us something of those far-off spheres 
·where our feet have never trodden, and reveals in
its lovely lines much that the unbroken glory of
the light could but have hidden. There we read
that the glorious comets that stream across the
sky, and were once so much dr�aded, are not to be
feared, for they are not solid bodies at all. There,.

too, is written w·hat is the substance of the fiery
Lord of Day, which his glory hides from all eyes;
there, too, the planets shine as reflectors only, there
each twinkliiJg star blazes in a glory of its own,
and there it is written that they are travelling
hither and thither through space at swift but
varying speeds.

But come ; you must learn from lips mo�e able 
to teach you than mine, of the wonders of this 
book that the light has written on our spinning 
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and rolling earth. It is time for ll8 now to tum

once more into that inner land ,vhere our spirits 
dwell, tl1at la11d of gloom and night where we 
were travelling last evening. We searched its 
depths in vain for light, did· we not 1 We stood 
and watcl1ed a soul pass from its gloo1ny depths 
out into the darkness beyond; we saw Reason's 
smoking torch borne down to the very confines of 
the grave, but fade_ and vanish there in the awful 
gloom it could not break. And is there no light for 
our souls then 1 None 1 " Can man by searching 
find out God f' The night makes its ans\ver
" No," it cries. From our side there is no hope. 
But follow me now on our wonderful journey. 

Long, long ago, before poor Socrates was yearning 
for a light he might not see, there was another 
great philosopher, a wise and upright man, who 
owned and worshiped the great Creator-God alone. 
This philosopher had lost all that he valued and 
all that he loved on earth. Never did the ·sun
light, as it bounded to this rolling earth of ours, 
show a more pitiable sight. He sat him do\vn 
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upon the ground in ashes, and clothed himself with 
sackcloth. When the moon and the stars shone· 
out by night, s�ill he was there. Their light could 
not comfort him, for it could not shine in upo11 l1is 
poor spirit where it sat and wailed in its darkness, 
and sorrow. For seve11 days and nights this pqor 
spirit kept all its moanings to itself. No one on 
earth could see what it was doing; but it ,vas. 
really ramping t1p and down " the land of darkness. 
and of the shadow of death," crying after light. 
At ·the end of that time it began to repeat its 
questions aloud, and _to tell everybody that would 
listen, that its darkness was more than it could 
bear, for it could not understand why the great. 
Creator-God acted as He did; and why, when it 
had done its best to please Him, as far as it kne�

,.

He had taken away everything it loved, and had 
doomed it to dwell alone in "th� land of darkness 
and of the shadow of death."_ "Why was I born 
into this dark world 1" it said, "How should man 
be just before God 1"  Which meant "I've done 
my best, but of course my conscience tells me I am 



THE BOOK OF LIGHT. 47 

not perfect. Why are all these troubles come upon 
m� 1 Here I ·am in my house of clay clothed with 
' skin and flesh, and fenced with bones an� sinews, 
if I be wicked woe is me, and if I be righteous yet 
will I not lift up my head."' Then he listened to 
the voice of the heavens and cried out that they 
only hid his Creator-God, which "maketh Arcturus 
and Orion and- Pleiades, which doeth wonders 
without number. Lo ; he goeth by me and I see 
him not ; he passeth on also, but I perceive him 
not." "Oh I that I knew where I might :find.him. 
Would he plead against me with . his great power 1 
No; but he would put strength in me.'� 

Then his friends began to talk to him. They 
told him he must have been very wicked, and all 
these troubles must have been the consequence of 
his sins. He was angry, and said he had not been 
wicked, that be had been very good and kind to 
his fellow-men, and that if he could only find God, 
he would ask Him to explain the meaning of all 
this. Then his friends were ready to lat�gh at him. 
" Canst thou by searching," they said, " find out 
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God 1 Canst thou find out the Almighty to perfec
tion 1 It is high as heaven-what canst thou do 1 
<leeper t.han ·hell-· what canst thou know1" They 
were right-no one could find out God; yet still this 
poor spirit in its land of darkness· wailed after light, 
and cried, " Oh 1 that I knew where I might find 
him 1" And suddenly, st1dtj.enly a voiqe sounded 
through its gloom-a voice that did. not come 
from the glorious _sun, or from the starry spheres
:a voice that did not belong to any created thing; 
for Gon, the great Oreator�God, was speaking. 
Out of the sphere, where is His throne, God 
uttered His vo�ce, and as He spoke a strange new 
light began to fall through the gloo1n of "the 
land of darkness, and of the shadow of death." It 
shone upon that terrified and wailing spirit, arid 
husl1ed it in a moment into silence. The God after 
whom it had been seeki�g had been nigh all. the 
while. He had heard every word that had rung 
through the darkness. And now.it pleased Him 
to reveal Himself, to shed divine light in. t1pon 
the gloom of that soul. 
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" Where wast thou," asked God, " when I laid 
the foundations of the earth, when the morning 
stars. sang together a11;d all the sons of God 
shouted for joy 1 ·canst thou bind the sweet 
influences of the Pleiades 1 or loose the bands of 
Orion 1 Knowest thou the ordinances of heaven 1 
Canst thou set the dominion of them in the 
earth ? " God pointed him to· �is works, especi
ally the heavens, and showed him by them what 
a helpless powerless little creature ·he was; and 
when his ·spirit saw it8elf in the ligh� m which his 
God saw him, he fell upon his face in the dust, 
and cried out, " I have heard of thee by the 
hearing of the ear; but now mine eye seeth thee, 
wherefore I abhor myself, and repent in dust and 
ashes." 

The great Creator-God spoke as one to whom 
rolling planets and hurrying suns were but of small 
importance, but by speaking He revealed Himself 
to this soul in its darkness. His voice brought in 
light-divine light-and it st1.·eamed out from the 
inner heavens where He d\velt, and shone in the 

D 
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darkness of " the ]and of darkness and of the 
shadow of death." T).lat light brought that proud 
human spirit down into the dust of death before 
its Creator, and wl1en he saw himself as God saw 
him, he abhorred l1imself. 

Bt1t 011 ! wonderful fact ! God-the great 
Creator-God, of wl1ose existence only the �atural 
light could tell l1s-this great q_od has spoken
His own voice has revealed Him to us in our 
darkness. There, in that far-off land of U z, this 
new light fir�t began to fall into the gloom of our 
spirit's inner land; but now, here, dear ones, 
we have the wonderful Book of divine light, 
perfect in all its parts. Brightly it shii1es in 
all its lovely colouring, in the very gloom of "the 
land of darkness," where no light was. Oh I clasp 
it to your hearts-prize it unutterably.-the 
greatest treasure that we have upon this spinning 
and rolling earth of ot1rs. Here we can find our 
G·od-our great Creator-God-revealed as love 
and light. Here we can look back and see the past, 
and on and see the future. Here we can read 
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how Adam and Eve turned away from God, and 
plunged the world into its rayless darkness : here 
we can see "the prince of the power of the air," 
t�e ruler of the darkness of this world, busy in our 
native gloom ; and Death; the wages of our sin. 
Here, too, we can behold our ·God coming forth 
in Cl1rist to save His ruined creatures. It shines 

. 
' 

beyond the grave, ·and tints the ,gloom where 
Reason's torch goes out, with the rainbow glory of 
tl1e first resurrection- morn. It shows a " great 
white throne '_' set in the inner heavens, and the 
dead, small and great, standing -at .a judgment bar. 
It gleams on the smoke wreaths that rise from a 
world of woe, and pales in the lustre of a glorious 
heaven. 

Do you wonder, dear ones, that I call this Lamp of 
divine Light the I:Qost priceless treasure that we 
have upon this earth of ours 1 Oh! take it to-night, 
as perhaps you· have never takeu it before, straight 
frorn the presence of God H�mself; and do not play 
with it as I played with the treasure of whose value 
I knew so little. I needed no proof: dear ones, 
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that my tinted toy came from the light of the 
glowing sun, and you will need no proof that this 
Book is the Lamp· of divine Light if you will but let 
its radiance fall into the dark corners of your own 
heart. '' Faith cometh by hearing, and hearing by 
the word of God" (Romans x. 17). Let it in
read it-it will prove itself to you fast enough, 
and you, in. your inner land of darkness and of 
doubt, will exclaim, " The entrance of thy words 
giveth light" (Psalm cxix. ). 

Light ! light from God, who is light t Then no 
more groping in our nature'� darkness, by the 
reasonings and the theories that are born of that 
darkness, but a glorious deliverance from the 
darkness, the death, and the loneliness of our 
spirit's dwelling-place by nature, into the light and 
the life and the relationships of a Father's house 
in the heavens. 

And now ere we part let u� gaze into those shining 
heavens, whose wonders the book of light reveals 
to us, but remember in the Book of divine light it 
is written-" They all shall wax old as doth a 
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garment ; and as a vesture shalt thou fold them 
up

) 
and they shall be changed : but thou art the 

same, a11d thy years shall not fail" (Heb. i. 12). 
Let us build, then, for these.spirits of ours, which 
must exist in . a sphere apart from this outer 
creation-let us build for them on that which shall 
outlast these shining heavens·; let us trust them 
to Him whose voice cries through our darkness, 
" Heaven and earth shall pass away, but my word 
shall not pass away" (Matt. xxiv. 35 ). 



CHAPTER IV. 

"THE LIGHT OF THE WORLD" AND THE "POWER 

OF DARKNESS." 

"I a1n tlie llght of the world" (John viii. 12). 

"�his Z:s your hour and the power of darkness" (Luke xxii. 53). 

-� 1)A.NY years ago, when I was quite a child,
_� i { I travelled with 11?-Y father in South 

Wales. I saw many lovely views and 
beautiful places, and I remember that on one 
occasion, wl1en we had been journeying all day

over a wild, hilly country, the shadows of evening 
began to fall over us long before we had reached 
our destination. Tl1e beauties around us faded 
from our view ; the woods looked dark, the hills 
grim and awful, and soon the coach was hurrying 
along through the gloo1n of a very dark night. 

It was a journey through the night. I was 
sitting with my father on the top of the coach, 
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and I was very tired. There was nothing at all to 
be seen ; the darkness had shut us in, and there 
was nothing to be heard but the rumbling of the 
wheels and the crack of the whip, as the driver 
urged his four jaded horses up and down those 
endless hills. It seem�d to n1e·as if the Journey 
would never .end, a11d at every _fresh winding of 
the road I hoped it would be oyer in vain, till at 
last _I gave up watching, and I think I was nearly 
asleep when my father's voice suddenly roused me. 
"Look before you," he said, "there is the town." 

I raised my eyes at once and looked through the 
darkness, and far away in the distance I saw 
cl�sters of gl�aming lights. No towers, or spires, 
or houses could I see, but only twinkling lights 
sparkling tl1rough the gloom. Those lights told 
us that there in the darkness was standing � 
lighted city where shelter and rest awaited us. 
That was a glad sight to my eyes that night, and 
I think you too will be glad to find that in om 
journey through "the land of darkness" we have 
reached a spot within a circle of light. 
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How is this ? If you take a lamp out into the 
darkness of the night it will throw a circle of light 
around it. Every object that comes within reach 
of �hose rays can no longer be said to be in the 
dark. Darkness reigns around, but there is light 
shining in the darkness. As soon, therefore, as 
the great Creator-God began to speak, and give His 
word to His. creatures in " the land of darkness," 
there was, as we have seen, a lamp shining in the 
night, a lamp full of heavenly light, and whoever 
came within the hearing of that Word, had come 
into the circle of light that was formed by it, 
and was responsible, too, for having been there. 
God �as revealing Himself to His fallen creatures. 
He was advancing, as it were, step by step into 
our nature's night. He did it gradually in His 
mercy, becaus� none knew .so well as He did how 
deep was the darkness into which we had fallen. 

First, He spoke to individuals. Then it was 
that He call�d Abraham out from His people and 
kindred and bade him gaze up into the starlighted 
heavens, and said, '' Tell the stars, if thou be able 
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to number them-so shall thy seed be.'' He told 
him, too, " that all the kindreds of the earth should 
be blessed in his seed." So there was first a man 
and then a family, and then a nation, which had 
the lamp of divine light in their keeping, and they 
were separated by it from all the other dwellers in 
"the land of darkness." 

They were not in the darkness as Socrates was, 
yet their hearts were still under the " power of 
darkness" as we shall see. In process of time God 
redeemed this nation from slavery by the blood of 
the Lamb. He delivered them from their foes by 
His mighty power, and then He as�ed them if 
they would agree to continue in His favour by 
keeping His law. And they cried, '' .All that the 
Lord hath spoken will we do." But when Moses 
came out of the Mount, with the holy law in 1=is 

hands and his face shining with the glory of God, 
v;?hat did they do 1 -They were afraid to come near 
him. They cried, " Cover your face ; " they could 
not bear the glory. 

Why was this 1 The light of the holy law 
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condemned them. It demanded of them that they 
should reflect its holiness in all their ways and 
from their hearts. Could they ? No; they needed 
to make a great discovery-a discovery that we all 
have to make in turn-they had to find out that 
not only had they been in the darkness before the 
Word came out from God, but that they were 
darkness itself. " The power of darkness " reigned 
ii1 those hearts of theirs, and how could such hearts 
bear the light of God's holy law 1 

Darkness and light cannot agree, and darkness 
cannot reflect light. Why did the great God 
g'ive them His shining -law then 1 That its light 
might dis.cover them ·to themselves; to show them 
what sin was, and that no efforts of their own 
co-qld free them from what they were by �ature. 
Do you say, Why did not God shine out like the 
sun, and banish the night in "th.e land ·of dark
ness" at once? If He had done so, what would 
have become of those .who were darkness-who 
" were sometime darkness ? " Light des�roys 
darkness. If they feared the glory of the search-
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ing lamp, how could they have brooked the glo1y 
of the shining sun 1 Oh I well was it for them 
that God had ·said, " I will dwell in the thick 
darkness." 

But they could not go back; when once they had 
the Law they were responsible to keep it as their· 
rule of life. Outside those houses of clay there· 
were circumcision and ordinances-while inside
them the "-power of darkness" · ruled over wills. 
opposed to God and hating His light. 

Would you like to look inside some of them. 
and see what the spirits �ere doing in th& 
dark within 1 You shall ; for God looked int

and bade one of His prophets look in too, and 
he " saw, and behold every form of creeping · 
things, and abominable beasts, and all the idolS
of the house of Israel portrayed upon the wall 
round about, and there stood before them seventy 
men of the ancients of the house of Israel, with. 
every man his censer in his hand, and a thick 
cloud of incense went up." 

Then said the great God to hnn, " Son of man, .. 
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·1-iast thou seen what the ancients of the house of
·Israel do in the dark, every man in the chambers
-of his imagery 1 for they say, The Lord seeth l;}S

not. The Lord hath forsaken the earth "
-{Ezek. viii.).

What a picture ! With the wonderful Book of 
,,divine light ii1 their hands, they were acting like 
poor heathen in their hearts. Ah ! " the power of 
,darkness " was there. And darkness could not 
_give one answering beam to God's requirements. 
Very soo11, too, those idols were set up outside, 
-and the light of the Lamp was well-nigh hidden.
It was plain that the light of the Law could only

:-show what poor prisoners under darkness men 
were; it could not deliver them. But just when 

-things were at their worst, strange rumours began to
be heard in the land of darkness. So1ne shepherds

·watching their flocks by night had seen a light
-that did not come from moon or star, and had
·heard a voice from another world telling them
--that that very day there had entered into "the land
•:.Of darkness" "a Saviour which is Christ the Lo1:d."
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What had happened 1 The greatest wonder
that ever could happen on this rolling earth of 
ours-Gon had "visited his people." The great 
Creator-God, whose Law had but shown up their 
darkness, had come forth Himself in love and mercy 
to save His ruined creatures. He had not ·only 
come upon the earth, but He had stooped. to, 
enter into the world too by the lowly door of 
human birth. There He stood, a Man among 
men, " made of a woman, made under the law'" 
( Gal. iv.). GoD was in "the �and of darkness. 
and of the shadow of death." "The people 
that walked in darkness have seen a great light," 
they that dwelt in the land of the valley of the 
shadow of death, upon them hath the light shined" 
(Isa. ix.). 

Oh, wonder of wonders ! God was in the dark 
world. But He was not blazing forth like the 
sun ; that must have destroyed His creatures as 
they then were. He had veiled His glory in a human 
form, and He stood and cried, " I am the Light of 
the world." He had come to give light, not to 



ON LIGHT. 

,demand it. He had come to save, and not to 
destroy. He had come to encounter "the Power of 
Darkness " in his own realm, and to set ·his 
prisoners free. Wherever . He went He was 
luminous for God. He was a ruan, yet no separate 
will divided Him from God. He magnified the law 
and made it honourable. Wherever He went the 
darkness retreated-the shadow of death fled from 
before Him. " He that followeth me," He cried, 
" shall not walk in darkness, but shall have the 
lig�ht of life " (John viii.). 

But how 1 How C(?uld light dwell with dark-
11ess 1 How could life dwell with . death 1 They 
never could be mixed. Light destroys darkness. 
Life destroys death. Yet He had not come " into 
the· world to conde1nn the world ; but that the 
world through Him might be saved " (John iii.). 
Alone in His light-giving, He walked up and 
do·wn in the gloom of the land of darkness, and 
11one knew but Himself how He meant to deliver 
the prisoners, over whose hearts the power of 
darkness held its fearful . sway. But He knew

2
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and He cried, " Except a corn of wheat fall into 
the ground and die it abideth alone, but if it die it 
brii1geth forth much fruit " (John xii.). He was 
going down into the darkness of the "prison
house " Himself to break· it open that he might 
set us poor prisoners free. Thii1k of God's love in 
having planned such a deliverance for us ! Re
member God was in Christ. 

"The Light of the world" was not wap.ted by the 
world. We refused Him. " This is your hour," 
He said, "and- the power of darkness," as we led 
Him to His death-HIM our Creator. He let us 
hang Him on a cross, that there He might· be 
"made sin for us,'' and enter into the darkness, and 
meet our foes for us. But we cannot follow Him 
there. God only �ovvs what He suffered there. 
The g·reat sun hid his face; he could no.t look upon 
his Maker on the cross. The rolling eartl1, as she 
swept through space, quivered as her Oreato� gave 
up His spirit, and passed out of " the land of 
darkn�ss " by that grim door-ti1e grave. 

He was gone ! "Tl1e Light of the W orl� " had 
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gone out! Had the Power of Darkness triumphed? 
Had Death and Satan conquered in that dreadful 
hour ? It seemed like it; and there was a sound of 
rejoicing in the realm of darkness. For a short 
time all was silent-all was still, then suddenly a 
company of people began proclaiming boldly that 
He was risen from the dead, that He had over
come death, and darkness, and Satan ; that �hey 
had seen Him, talked with Him, walked with Him, 
eaten with Him since His crucifixion ; that they 
had seen Him go up into the heavens as a man; 
that He bad se1it down a mighty Power to 
dwell on _the earth, by which they too, in Bis 
name, defied death, darkness, and Satan. 

It was plain to all that a mighty Power indeed 
was in these houses of clay, and that there was a 
living power about the Name that had been plunged 
into death. But the world saw Him no more. His 
people, Israel, saw Him no more-He had come 
into "the land of darkness" by birth-He had 
gone out of it by death. Yet the same light which 
they had seen in Him now shone in hundreds of 
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men and women. Instead of one great lonely Light, 
there were hundreds of twinkling lights now, 
which "the power of darkness" could not touch. 
These were now " the light of the world," and as 
His name was set upon house of clay after house 
of clay, and the light spread and spread, there 
was, as it were, a lighted city shining in the midst 
of " the land of darkness and -of the shadow of 
death." It was " the city set on a hill," that 
could not be hid. 

Why could it not be hid 1 Have you not at 
some time looked out of your window on a dark 
night, and seen a glow resting on the clouds 1
What caused it l It was the light from the 
numberless lamps of a great city, shining out into 
the night. And just such a light shines out in 
the dark world, from those who profess the name 
of Christ, who -own His death and resurrection. 
On every house of clay there His ·name has been 
set, and the book of God in each hand is 
like a shining lamp at every door� And after 
our long journey in the land of darkness, here 

'R 
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we are, dear ones ! You and I are set m 
this circle of light. You and I are not heathen. 
The name of Christ has been set upon om 
bodies ; we have tl1e light of the Word. We 
call Christ "Lord." Our houses of clay are 
" in the city set upon the hill," and I am sure you 
are g�lad to find it so. But what about the spirits 
inside 1 Is the light only lighting up the door 1' 

Have you ever walked along the street of a 
town by night 1 You may look from _right to left 
as you pass on your way,. and you will see most of 
the windows fast closed, shutters are up and blinds 
are down. But still from those fast-closed win
dows light glitters and flasl1es. Where does it 
come from?. It comes from the lamps without as 
they burn steadily through the dreary night. 

What are the people within those houses doing ? 
.We cannot see. Perhaps some of them are fast 
asleep, thinking that the light without is a great 
protection. Perhaps som� of them are busy plot
ting rebellion and sins in the darkness witl1in. We

cannot see, but God sees ; the darkness and the 
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light are both alike to Hiin. But-oh, how- cheery 
it is. to come all of a sudden upon an unshuttered 
window from which the light strea1ns cheerily out 
into the night ! What a change [ You cannot 
help stopping a minute· to enjoy the light. You-do 
11ot feel so shut out of that house as you did from 
the others; you do not feel so lonely; there are light 
and life in the house and it cheers you on your way. 

And, dear ones, in this great " city set on a hill" 
for all to see,· there are both kinds of houses
houses of clay lighted up only from without, and 
houses of clay lighted �p both from without . and 
from within. I wonder which it. is with you_ to 
whom I am talking to-night ? I know you live in 
a Christian land ; I know the l1oly name of.Christ 
has been set upon your body in baptism·; I know 
you have the lamp of God� the Bible in your hand; 
I know you call Christ " Lord." There is light 
outside, but what about the . spirit inside ? Has 
your poor spirit inside ever seen divlne light 1
I do not mean has the Word of God passed through 
your rnind? I know it does whenever you hear it 
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read, but has it gone through the mind down into 
the heart within and searched it: and shown it its 
darkness and wickedness 1 If not, dear one, alas, 
alas ! you have blind windows in your house of clay. 

Do you know what a " blind window " is 1
There was one in a house in which I lived as a 
child, and ma11y people looked at it, and wondered 
and puzzled as to which room this window be
longed. It w�s made of glass just like any other 
window, and it had a blind drawn half-way up
a real blind, and a real window ; but it never let 
any ligl1t into the house within. It was a "blind 
window "�that is, a board painted black was be
hind it., and it was only put in the wall of the 
house as a sham-to look well. And, dear ones, 
the mind is too often like a "blind window." It 
takes in the light of the lamp of God-His word
and looks at it and turns it over in its thoughts 
and sends it out again, without letting one 
precious life-giving ray fall in. upon the poor dark 
spirit dwelling within. These blind windows in 
the houses of the great city of profession say, 
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" We see," but they see not. Is it so with you

to-night 1 Have you read the Word, and thought 
about the Word, and even learned the Word ; and 
has it never made you cry out "Oh, my danger! 
oh, my sins ! " If it never has, alas, alas ! yours 
is a blinded mind. And oh! there are so many 
blinded minds ; so many that are just playing 
with- the W 0rd of God, hearing it, reading it, 
letting•it just into the mind and turning it out 
again ; just as the blind window lets in the lamp
light a little way, turns it over and sends it back 

. 

again. 
Do you say : How it is that there are so many 

blinded minds in this great light�d city 1 I will 
tell you. It is because the ruler "of the darkness" 
in " the land of darkness and of the shadow of 
death" is the " god of this world,'' and he "hath 
blinded the minds of them that believe not, lest 
the light of the glorious Gospel of Christ, who is 
the image of God, should shine unto them-" 
(2 Cor. iv.). It is Satan's work. As long as 
darkness reigned unbroken in our spirits' dreary 
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"land of darkness," -he did not care, but the 
mome�t God in His love let in the light, the busy 
ruler of the darkness met it with blinded minds. 
What IB the use .of the light to people who are 
blind 1 It is a fearful thing to be blind-._ Yet 
those who have been born blind hardly know their 
loss. They believe tl1at there is such a gift as 
sight; and tl1ey knovv that light· reveals . their 
deeds to others, and that darkness hides them. 

One day I was talking to a poor blind boy. He 
could not enjoy the light; the windows of his body 
,vere fast closed, yet lie did not seem very sad 
about · it. He told me with great glee of all the 
fun that he and his companions had had at school 
when they went to bed at night. How they had 
loved to break the rules of the school, and romp 
about their rooms, just as other boys do. 

I could not help wondering for a moment how 
they 1nanaged to have the games he described in 
the darkness of the night, and then quickly a 
sorrow· filled my heart. "Poor children," ] 
thought, "they livd in perpetual darkness, night 
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or day is all the same to the1n, for they have 
never seen the light." " But do you not fear the 
master's eye 1 " I asked. '� Could he not creep in 
with a light, and see you all, and all you were 
doing, and you would not know that he was 
watching you ? '' '' Oh ! we take good care of 
that,"' laughed the boy. " There is one lad in 
our room who can just see a glea1:ll of light through 
one eye, and we set him on the watch, and the 
instant he sees a glimmer of lig�ht he gives us 
warning arrd we are all into bed in a moment." 

I laughed at his story; but still how sad, how 
very sad it seemed ; these poor children eating, 
drinking, wa.lking, playing, learning in perpetual 
darkness ! And yet, dear ones, and yet is 
there not � busy, merry company among the 
inhabitants of this " city set on a hill," eating, 
drinking, marrying, and giving in man--iage, all in 
perpetual darkness ? And when their God in His 
love tries-so to speak-to let His light in upon 
them in their gloom, their blinded 1ninds refuse it, 
and they fear - His Word as much as those poor 
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children feared their master and his lamp. Is 
this true of you ? Is it possible that even now 
you are deciding to have your game out in the dark? 

Beware l God ·sees you. The darkness cannot 
hide from Him ; and rem�mber Death is here; .he 
passes up and down these lighted streets ; and God 
holds each dweller here responsible for the light 
He has set in the place. Come now ! We have 
watched a soul pass out in the darkness, let us 
now see how much more fearful a thing it is to die 
a light-rejector! 

Not long since one who had spent her life in 
" the city set on the hill " was called upon to die. 
The shadow of Death came suddenly upon her. 
It was only through a simple accident which 
happened in her oWD. l1ouse, an accident of which 
she thought nothing at the time. But though 
she knew it not, Death was there, and his cold 
hand was already pulling down the £rail house of 
clay in which her spirit dwelt. At last her friends 
were forced to tell her that human skill could not 
avail her .. and that death was upon her. 
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Was she alarmed 1 No ; not at first, she 
refused to believe them. But at length when, 
they implored her to allow the rays of God's lamp: 
of divine light to be turned upon her soul she-· 
wildly refused, crying out in her self-will and fear,A. 
" I will not die ! I u,ilt not die ! " 

But could she escape 1 Escape from death ! 
No ; who can, whose spirit dwells under " the 
power of darkness " 1 There was no escape. Her 
spirit niust pass out of its house to stand before its 
holy God. " When I feel death coming," she 
cried, " I will spring from my bed. I will not 
die." In vain self-will she wasted those last 
precious moments, and when Death d;rew on apace 
and laid his icy hand upon her heart she did make 
her one last wild effort to escape from him, _and_ 
she did spring from her couch-but all in vain. 
They laid her back to die, and ten minutes later· 
that trembling spirit had passed into the presence
of Him whose message of light it had refused to� 

• 

receive. 
Oh ! do not delay; no beam of sunlight on th�-



·74 ON LIGHT. 

brightest summer day can pierce the future or 
·show you what may happen an hour hence. You
..are not safe. Having the light outside alone will not
do for God. It only adds to your responsibility.
It marks you as one who had God's way of escape
within your reach, and refused it. "I the Lord

rsearch the heart " · ( J er. xvii.). God looks inside
.still as He did of old. Does He see sin and self
reigning in your house within ? Do.es .He see
�your ·spirit secretly adoring things which He
.abominates? And are_ you determined to have
it so ? the:q. listen to me for one moment more,

-for here we must part-must part for ever.
We have ti:avelled together to this point; we

.are dwelling together in this ligh�ed city ; but you

-can go no further. It is _useless for you to try to
-do so. If you are determined to live on with
.shutters up, and refuse to let the light search
_your soul, there is _nothing for you but the terrible
-doom of a light-rejector. It is the light of the
Word that you play with, that will judge you at
-the last day (John xii. 4-8).
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Is the doom of a lig�t-rejector worse than that 
of a poor heathen 1 It is indeed " Cast ye the un
profitable servant into outer· darkness-there shall 
be weeping and gnaslllllg of teeth " (Matt. xxv. ). 

If you say, "but I am not this servant," how 
is it then th_at you call Him " Lord" ? You have 
said "Lord ! Lord ! " If you say, " But I have 
received no 'one talent D."Om Him;'" what then 
do you call "the book of divine light," which is 
yours ? Will He not ask you what you have done 
with it ? Is not Christianity a blessing to man 
on this earth ? But if that i� all your " one talent" 
is doing for you, it is " buried in the earth," and 
the first glance of God who is "Light," will banish 
you into '' outer darkness." 

Let me plead ,vith you a moment ere we part. 
If you shrink from being searc];ied and exposed as 
a sinner by the light of the ·word now, l1ow will 
you be able to bear the piercing glance of the 
living qod Himself hereafter ? But do you cry, 
''Oh! do not leave us here; do not let us part 1 
How are we to get these blinded minds opened 1 
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How are our spirits to be saved 1 11 God Himself 
sto9ps down and answers your cry. "Faith,'' He 
says, '' cometh .by hearing, and hearing by the 
Word of God." God loves you ; God wants to 
give you something. He is not demanding any
thing from you ; He wants· to give you light and 
life. And do you know that. even now there is 
One knocking at the door of your house 1 Ever 
busy, by His Spirit, in the streets of this great 
lighted city, He knocks and knocks at door after 
door. There, where the light gleams coldly from 
the fast-closed windows, He is heard-knocking, 
knocking, ever knocking. Up and down, in patient 
grace, He goes, calling to the poor, careless, ?linded 
hearts that are dreaming they are in safety through 
the light without, '·'· Behold, I stand at the door, 
and knock : if any man hear my voice, and open 
the door, I will come in to him, and sup with him, 
and he 'Yith me " (Rev. iii. 2 0 ). 

·Oh! listen. He is knocking at your door this
moment. Listen ! then you will hear Him, and 
then His Word will do its own blessed work in 
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your soul. The light will be in in a moment ; the 
blinded mind will really see ; the shutters will be 
down in an rnstant, for He Himself steps rn. And 
what will you see then 1 You will see your sins; 
the light ",ill sho� them up, and you will cry- rn 
earnest, "What must I do to be saved 1" Who 
will answer you 1 He will answer you, for you are 
no longer blind, and you will see by faith the One, 
as your Saviour, whom the world has never seen 
since it cast Him out on Calvary's cross. You will 
prove for yourself that by dying He overcame "the 
Power of darkness," and that He is to-day a livrng 
Saviour in the glory of God-" the fountarn of life 
and light." Oh! wonderful Deliverer, who "death 
by dying slew ! " He is sending forth His light
givrng message even now to all who will listen, "to 
open blind eyes� and to turn them from darkness 
to light, and from the power of Satan unto God, 
that they may receive forgiveness of sins, and 
inheritance among them which are sanctified by 
faith which is in me" (.Acts xxvi. 18). 



CHAPTER V. 

THE LIGHT ABOVE THE BRIGHTNESS OF THE SUN, 

AND 

DELIVERANCE FROM THE POWER OF DARKNESS. 

"For wit It thee t"s the fountain of life: in thy llght we shall see 
Hght '' (Psalm xxxvi. 9 ). 

"Givbtg tliank_s unto the Father • . . who hath delivered us 
froni the power of darkness" (Coli.): 

RO you ever remember waking up in the night 
� when you were quite a little child, and 
� :findn1g yourself alone, in the dark, and being 
terribly frightened ? Little children are afraid of 
the darkness. Sometimes a whole house will be 
filled with the cries of terror of a little creature 
that has awoke suddenly to find itself in the dark. 
It mattered not how dark the night while it slept, 
but the ·moment it is awake, its fears are there. 
And when the spirit in its house of clay first wakes 
up, it finds out what it hardly knew before, that 
it is in the dark and fears for its safety. I thiiik 
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that is about the first feeling with us all. It is 
not our s.ins, it is our danger that :fills our thoughts. 
I remember as quite a little child lying and 
trembling in. my bed night after night, not because 
of the darkness round my body, but because my 
governess had told me of the judgment trumpet 
that might sound, she said, at any moment, and 
I knew I was not fit to meet G·od, and there 
seemed to be no one to tell me of the tender loving 
Saviour who had come to show me that God was 
love, and wl1_0 was but waiting to take me in His 
arms. 

I feared God because I was naughty, and I knew 
it. The lig�ht was struggling in upon my dark 
spirit even then. And it is this fear, perhaps, that 
has come on you to whom I am talking to-night; 
and now, you are like a man of whom I read years 
ago, who, when travelling in a foreign - land, was 
overtaken by the darkness of the night and took 
shelter in a great cave. He laid him down in peace 
to sleep, and thought his place of shelter was a 
safe and snug one, but ,vhen the first rays of the 
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cdawn struggled in through the narrow opening, he 
.awoke, and raising himself looked about him in 
horror. Wherever the light pierced, h� saw snakes 
•coiled up and sleeping too ; snakes above him
-coiled upon the shining rocks, snakes around him
in every niche and comer. Wherever he looked
-the light showed him coils on coils of bla�k and
.spotted snakes ; and he found he had been sleep
ing in a place where a thousand foes were round
him. And your spirit is awake now, and by the
light now streaming in it looks in horror round -it.
Sin, sin, sin !-wherever it looks, wherever it
pries, into the deepest recesses of its heart-sin,
:Sin, sin ! It sees now what it has said in secret�
what it has done, what it is. Horror takes hold
1.1pon it. It cannot flee out of its house, as that
man fled from his cave ; it cannot escape from it
self. The more it tries to mend matters, the more
it stirs up the hosts of evils, which it now finds,
like living stinging things, ·cfu1ging to it on every
side. God had looked in and seen them all there
before, and had seen the heart delighting in their
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company. Evil passions, wicked thoughts, angry, 
bitter, revengeful feelings, stinging and being 
stung-God had seen them all creeping upon the 
walls, as ,ve have seen. But _ you had not seen 
tl1em to know what they were in. His sight till 
now, had you? "But oh!" you cry, "I am lost; I 
am undone ; my sins, my sins ! how can I get .rid 
of them 1 How can I ever be fit for the presence 
of a holy God ? " Am I indeed talking· to such a 
one to-night? You want two things, dear one
forgiveness for what you have done-deliverance 
from what you are. That is just it; and take 
courage, for God has provided both for you. By 
His mercy alone, you have found out your danger 
and your need. He has provided for your escape. 

Shall I tell you to what I will · liken you ?. I 
will liken you to a man who is at the bottom of a 
great dark, deserted mine,· and who has lost his 
way among its endless passages. He has been 
wandering· for miles and miles in darkness and 
danger, but he has found a lighted lantern ; and 
as he holds it up he thinks it a priceless treasure. 

F 
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But whichever way he turns it, its light only 
pierces the darkness to show him fresh dangers 
and fresh passages in wl1ich to wander on till he 
shall perish. The lantern has no link with the 
upper earth w11er� his mares are laughing and 
talking in the glorious sunlight ; it only lightens 
himself and discovers to him his danger and his 
misery. And is this the way you are treating the 
glorious Book of divine light 1 Are you thinking 
that it is only a lamp to lighten up your misery 
and your lost condition 1 No, no ; that will not 
do. You are forgetting that it is in living union 
with the One from whom it ·comes. 

As I entered a room the other day, I saw glow
ing on the •walls the glorious book that the natural 
light has written. ""\Vhere can it come from 1 I 
asked myself as I gazed at it. I will soon find 
out, I thought ; · so I stepped fo the spot where it 
fell, and letting the tinted rays fall upon my face, 
looked up the shining beam. Had I to look long? 
No. Had I to look far 1 No. In a moment my 
eyes were well nigh dazzled with the glory that 
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was shining from a prism which I had not noticed, 
but which was lying in the full blaze of the golden 
sunlight. 0 lost and ruined sinner, look up 
the shining ray that has revealed to you your 
peril ! Look through the " \Vord " to the Speaker, 
and you will find in the glory of God a living 
Saviour. The written Word reveals to you the 
living W_ord; and you will see Jesus a light above 
the brightness of the sun, at the right hand of 
power-God's way of escape. Believe me, it is a 
mistake to look in at your own misery : the Word 
reveals to you "Jesus," a living Man in the 
heavens, who has undertaken your case for you. 

" Look unto me," He cries, " and be ye saved 
all the ends of the earth." Oh_! it is the "Me" you 
have been wanting-it is the '' JJfe "-a living 
Person outside and beyond even this glorious book 
of divine light; its source-its speaker-the One 
from whom it comes, to lead such poor dark wan
derers, as. you and I once were., 11nto " Himself,'' 
"You must trust another,'' cries the Word, " you 
cannot save yourself;" and as you thus depend 
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upon a power outside yourself, you are treading 
the secret shining way of escape, called by Him, 
"out of darkness into his marvellous light." It is 
from Him that the light streams down which has 
shown you your sins and your danger. It has 
come in love.. It is His voice calling you : '' Look 
unto me," He cries; " I .came not to call the 
righteous, but sinners to repentance." The 1!1-0re 
you look at yourself the worse you will see yourself 
to be. There is no way of escape that way ; but 
the moment you attend to His cry of " Come unto 
Me," you will hear Him sayii1g, "He that heareth 
my word, and believeth on hun that sent me, ha.th 
everlasting life, and shall not come unto judgment, 
but is passed from death unto life" (J obp. v.) .. 
What a deliverance ! The beam of divine light 
has led you to the " fountain of life "-· eternal 
life in the heaven of heavens. Oh! you are like 
the poo:r: man in the mine, when a glimmering 
beam of daylight has leclhim to the bottom of the 
long lost shaft ; he stops to gaze no longer on the 
_perils that surround himt but while his comrades 
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from above are busy linking him with themselves, 
the cry of " saved, saved ! " rings through the 
gloom of the fearful mine. Yes; your spirit from 
its house of clay can cry ai0ud now " saved ! 
saved!" It has found God'§l way of escape · that 
living Saviour in whom "was life and the life was 
the light of men." 

Would you like this -evening to hear the story 
of a soul that not long ago found God's way of 
escape� You shall; and I trust that while you 
hear it, God may make it all clear to you ii1 His 
light. 

It is now nearly two years since I was asked to 
visit a young man whom I was told was s�ricken 
with a mortal disease. The moment I. was asked 
to do so, a very strong impression seized me that I 
was not to go. Are impressions safe guides in this 
land of darkness 1 No, they are not ; for the 
prince of darkness is busy her�, and he can even 
use Scripture -deceitfully. 'The ·book of light 
showed me my path plainly enough ; it bade· me 
hold forth '' the Word of life," and led me straight 
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to the sufferer's side. I went to the house vvhere 
he lived with·that living lamp in·my hand. His 
mother opened tl1e door to me, and said she was 
glad I had come ; for though she knew the ,vay of 
escape herself, her poor boy was asleep in the 
darkness still. When I asked her about him she 
sl1ook her head sadly, and the tears came into her 
eyes. And well might she weep, for she loved him 
dearly, and she knew that his poor spirit was all 
alone in the darkness, and that death was busily 
at work pulling down its frail house of clay. She 
knew that the happy earthly home, where the light 
of the sun shone so cheerily, would not long hold 
that suffering, wasting form ; that neither she, 
with all her mother's love, nor h� father, nor his 
brothers, nor his sister, could help him in the least. 
He must go-she kne,v it-bl1t where ? that was 
the question. Most thankful was she that I should 
come in and make his acquaintance. I found him 
sitting by the fire in the little kitchen, his fingers 
busily engaged in some little service of love for his 
you�ger brother. On a stool at his feet lay his 
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favourite cat, which was his constant companion; 
and as he rose to meet me, the pallor on his face 
and the light in his dark eyes told their own sad 
tale. Poor fell ow ! death had come upon him 
sooner than he had expected, for he was not 
more than twenty years of age. It was very 
young, was it not 1 to have to pass out of the land 
of darkness through the gloomy grave 1 

I sat down and bega.n to talk to him. He spoke 
readily enough about his sufferings, about the net 
he was trying to make for his ·brother, about his 
pet, about anything and everything but the one 
great question of his future state. When that was 
referred to, he would press his lips together and 
shut up his spirit at once in its darkness. It was 
not till.I had paid him several visits that I found 
out tiaat he was satisfied with being an inhabitant 
of the lighted city, that is, that he thought it 
enough to have been baptized in the name of 
Christ, to h�ve kept his church, to have had the 
Book of light 1n his hand, and to have been a good 
son, a good brother, and to have led a moral life. 
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I saw how it ,vas; tl1e lig·ht of God had never shone 
in upon his heart, he had never seen himself as 
God saw Him, and therefore he did not know his 
danger or his need of God's way of escape. Those 
bright, dark eyes of his could gaze upon the light 
of the sun, but his poor lonely spirit had· never yet 
seen. divine light. 

What was to be done 1 Could I leave him to 
die in the darkness 1 No. But had I any power 
to show him the divine light ? No ; in myself I 
had no power to help him, but I held in my hand 
the light-gi--0ng book that God has handed from 
heaven to earth. "I will not say many words of 
my own," I said to myself, "but I will turn the 
light of this wonderful lamp of God upon him. It 
has its own life-giving· power ; it will do its own 
blessed work, and it tells me of One who can open 
blind eyes." Then I turned its holy light upon the 
heart of man. What does it show there 1 " And 
God saw," I read, "that the imaginations of the 
thoughts of his heart was only evil continually" 
(Gen. vi. 5). And what of the future 1-" God 
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shall bring every work into judgment, with every 
secret thing, whether it be good, or whether it be 
evil " (Eccles. xii. 14 ). And what of that spirit of 
his, shut up from mortal sight in its house of clay 1 
-" From the sole of the foot even unto the head, 
there is no soundness m it but wounds and bruises 
and putrifying sores " (Isaiah i. ). Ah ! bad as his 
body was, his spirit was worse. " 0 Lord, thou 
hast searched me and known me ; thou knowest 
my downsitting and mine uprising : thou under• 
standest my thought afar off" (Psalm cxxxix. ). 

Then I closed the book and said, "You have never 
perhaps thought that as men see the actions of your 
body by the light of the sun, so God m His light 
sees the thoughts of your heart as the actions 0£ 
your spirit. .You may have been blameless as a son, 
and a brother, and a churchgoer, and all that, but 
what about your thoughts 1 Could you bear to 
have them written out for your nearest and dearest 
on earth to gaze upon 1 " He shook his head 
quickly and a cloud gathered on his fapec . "But 
God, the holy God," I said, "has seen them all and 
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He says, 'The heart is deceitful above all things, 
and desperately wicked, who can know it 1 I the 
Lord search the hea1

rt ' " ( J er. xvii.). Then I rose 
and took my leave. 

When next I called at that house, the mother 
met me with an anxious face. "My son is much 
worse," she said, " he is in bed ; " and then she led 
me to his room. Very ill indeed he looked as he 
lay with the curtains carefully drawn about him; 
but there was something more than the pallor of 
sicki1ess upon the anxious face that he turned to
wards me. I forget what I said as I took rriy seat 
beside him, but I think it was much the same as 
I had said the time before, but with a quick motion 
of his wasted hand he pointed to the mantle-shelf 
b.eside his bed, and my eye following the motion,
I saw lying there ·within his reach the book of
divine light.

" I don't know where it is," he said in a low 
hurri�d tone, "but the mark is in the page-my 
mother read it to me-something about 'though 
your sins be as scarlet-'" Oh ! how my heart 



THE LIGHT ABOVE THE SUN. 91 

leaped witl1 joy, I saw that the light ·was doing

its blessed work, that the blinded windows were 
open, that he was gazing at himself now as his. 
God saw him, and that he had owned himself to be· 
a lost sin11er. 

"Come now," I read, "and let us reason together,. 
saith the Lord ; though your sins be .as scarlet, 
tl1ey shall be as white as snow ; though they be· 
red like crimson, they shall be as wool" (Isaiah i. 18 ). 

He saw it; he saw it now; he saw what he was. 
in his Creator's sight, and the cry of his spirit was. 
rising up, " What must I do to be saved 1 " He 
had found out that his spirit was in the darkness. 
and under doom, and now he wanted to find out 
God's way of escape. Well I What has he to do r 
Could he make himself better 1 No 1 Could he· 
banish the darkness 1 No! Could he save him
self from de�th and doom 1 No ; he had no power. 
Could I save him 1 No. I had no power in_ 
myself. There was no �ope on our side ; none at. 
all. All the help must come· from Someone out
side himself and the darkness altogether. Oh,. 
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. how blessed to be able to say, "You have only to 
·1ook "-only to turn from gazing in at yourself
. .and your need, and to look up the shining ray to
its blessed Source ! '' Look unto me, and be ye
saved, all the ends of the earth, for I am God, and
there is none else" (Isaiah xlv. ).

" Yes, look up," I cried, " and you will see. the 
-face of Him who speaks those blessed 'shall ·be's.'
�here is a living Person who will save you. 'For
--God., who commanded the light to shine out of
•darkness, hath shined in our hearts to give the
light of the knowledge of the glory of God in the
-face of Jesus Christ '" (2 Cor. iv. 6).

I saw the dying man's eyes close as I spoke 
v0f this living Person. He did not need t�e light 
---of the sun to find Him out. His spirit was looking 
···now out from itself and its darkness and its guilt
r.along the shining ray of divine lig;ht from the
Word, up and up to its Source. I saw his lips 

·move tremblingly in prayer; the spirit within was
·.speaking to Him who was shiillllg down upon it
_from the heaven of heavens.
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Have you not sometimes seen a beam of sun
light streaming down from heaven to earth through 
the misty air 1 Have you looked up such a beam 'f 
Ah ! I know you were dazzled then with the glory 
of its source. And so he looked and found a. 
Saviour in the heaven of heavens, and so his spirit. 
rejoiced in that wondrous" light above the bright
ness of the sun." 

But then there arose a great question in his. 
spirit-perhaps it has arisen in yours-How can 
this holy God, who tells me He loves me and is 
my Saviour-how can He make me fit for His 
presence 1 He was wondering at the great work 
of salvation that had been done for him, witho1it 
knowing exactly how it had been done. Oh L 
many a one is like this. Perhaps it is so with you 
to-night? " But I know I am saved," you cry .. 
"I have .seen my Saviour by faith, I have trusted 
His word, my sins are pardoned." 

_Yes, and so were his. But when Satan comes 
\ivith his doubts we must know why we have been 
pardoned, or else we shall be filled with fears again. 
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And how has the shini11g path been opened for us 
from our land of darkness and death up to the 
heavens where God dwells and shines 1 How 1 
Then I took the book of divine light, and we 
searched its shining·pages, and by the light of that 
wonderful lamp we looked into the far past, and 
there we saw how it was done. We saw a cross
a cross upon a mound outside a city gate, and 
One wl10 hung upon that cross. To the dwellers 
in· the land of darkness He looked a mere man, to 
Israel a malefactor; but this strange light showed 
us there " the Son of God," the Creator of all 
things. We heard His cries of agony as the 
power of darkness closed around Him. Why was 
the darkness so dense.1 Why had His God for
saken Him 1 Why did the- earth qt1ake and the 
rocks rend as He yielded up His spirit to His 
Father's keeping? Why1 Softly, solemnly floated 
to our ears the words, "All we like sheep have gone 
astray, we have turned every one to his own way, 
and the Lord hath laid on Him the ini·quity of us 
all " (Isaiah liii. ). 
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Tl1e men and women of the world, as they gazed, 
saw but the dying 11n an; we could see in this light 
the delivering God. In this light, we could bow 
our heads as we gazed, and know that the burden 
of our guilt was all gone for ever, for " His own 
self bare our sins in his own body on the tree" 
( 1 Pet. ii.). In this light, we could see that Gon 
"hath made Hun to be sin for us, who knew no 
sin, that we might be made the righteousness of 
God in Him" (2 Cor. v.). Yes, in this light, we 
could see how that dread fight was fought for us, 
how that great victory was won, how our God-sent 
champion ha.d sheathed 'the sword of divine justice 
in His own guiltless breast, that " through death 
He might destroy him that had the power of 
death, that is, the devil," and set his prisoners 
free. Oh, the wonders of the light that had first 
revealed to our poor souls a Saviour in the glory, 
and then showed us how He had wrought for us 
in darkness and in death. We could but wonder ! 
We could but praise ! 

The next time I went to that house, the mother 
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met me with a bright face. "My son is better,'� 
she said, " he is up again, and there is such a

change. He is so happy." Ah, well might he be 
happy ; he had been brought ,·, out of darkness" 
into "marvellous light." Then she led me to the 
room, and we three could rejoice together. Did 
,ve rejoice alone 1 No ; there had been joy in 
heaven too over that poor prjsoner brought out of 
the prison-house of darkness. AI?-d so it was that 
for a time th� peace that- reigned within in the 
spirit, checked the disease in the mortal body of 
that young man. But at last he felt that his hour 
of departure was near at hand, and· very earnestly 
he prayed for those whom he loved who were yet 
!fi the darkness. He was e_specially anxious for 
his kind father, who was too deaf to hear his 
feeble voice, so that he could not tell him of the 
Saviour he had found. But he thought of the 
Word-that precious shining Word which had 
broken in upon his own darkness-and taking• a 
piece of paper he 'Yrote on it these words from 
Goq, " Bel1old, now is the accepted time ; behold, 
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now is the day of salvation" {2 Cor. vi.) ; and 
'' The time is short " ( 1 Cor. vii.)-. Then he cut 
the paper to the shape of his watch, and slipping the 
�hining message in.to the -silver ,case, left it as his 
dying legacy to the father whom he loved so dearly. 

But the hour had come; those busy fingers, now 
wasted a.lmost to bone, could do no more ; that 
feeble voice could scarcely break from the parched 
throat, and Death had come. Touching his 
mother, as she sat by him in the dead of night, he 
whispered, "Mother, is this Death 1" Feeling 
his chilled hand, gazing ,on the pallor on his cheek, 
and listening to the struggle in the labouring 
chest, she answered, ,i Yes, my dear, I think it is." 
Was he frightened 1 No. Did he try to escape 
as that poor lady did .of whom I told you a 
few evenings ago 1 No.. Did he cry,· " I will not 
die 1 " No. He was not alone ; he was not in 
the dark ; no fearful foe was claiming him for the 
prince of darkness: only a servant was standing by 
with a Father's summons to a home on high. 

"Call them all up, mother," he whispered; "call 
G 
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my father and my brothers." And when they 
came and stood weeping around him he said, 
" N O-\V, sing to me of heaven, when I'm about to 
die, then sing to me of heaven t" Could _they 
sing 1 No ; their tears were choking them ; their 
poor hearts were too full of sorrow ; they could 
weep; but they could not sing. He looked at 
them for a moment, and then gathering up his 
fast-failing strength, raised in a clear voice his 
own parting song. What was it 1 Was it a cry 
for mercy or a prayer for· help, 1 No ; it was a

song of praise, his last song in the night, and of 
wl1om could he sing but of the One who had 
redeemed him with His own precious blood-the 
Lan1b of God's providing-' and he sang: 

"Come, let, us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne; 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry,.

To be exalted thus! 
Worthy the La11;>.b, our hearts reply,.

For He was slain for us-. 
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''Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine. 

And blessings more than we can give 
Be, Lord, for ever Thine! 

Let all creation join in one 
To bless the sacred name 

Of R�m who sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb." 

0 dear ones ! We have watched one spirit 
pass out of " the gloomy land of darkness " i11 the 
dark, and under the shadow of deµ,th-we have 
watched another, that with cries of horror went 
out under the fearful responsibilities of a light
rej ector-now we have seen a death in the light. 
Death ! Can we call it death 1 No. Rather let 
us say a falling asleep in Jesus ; and let us raise 
our voices and �cry, "0 death, where is thy sting 1 
0 grave, where is thy victory 1 But thanks be 
to God, which giveth us the victory through our 
Lord Jesus Christ" {I Cor. xv.). 

Now this young man of whom we have been 
talking went straight away to heaven, did he not 1 
But you and I, who like him have looked up the 
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shining ray, and have found a living .Saviour in 
the heavens-you and I have to live on in "the 
land of darkness." We are a happy little 
company. We have been brought into the 
light. We who were "sometime darkness" are 
now '' light in the Lord," The shadow of 
death has gone from over us, and we can sing 
with joy. But now we have to understand what 
our '' inheritance " is ! It is all ours in Christ, 
but we have to understand it to enjoy it. When 
travellers first come to a new place they have to 
look round an� see what it is like, and if the place 
is to be their future .home, you may be sure they 
do so with the greatest interest. We are-so to 
speak then-new comers, out of darkness into light. 

I remember once, long ago, coming out of a dark 
ca�e, in which I had been wandering for some 
time, into the daylight. The first glance at the 
light had a most wonderful effect. As I gazed 
through the huge mouth of the cavern, upon the 
sun-lighted country beyond, it looked like the most 
beautiful picture I had ever seen; but it hardly 
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seemed to be real, it was so enchantingly lovely. 
My eyes were quite µazzled at first. The sunlight 
of the upper earth had never before seemed half so 
�eautiful to me. And, dear ones, when the soul 
has first raised its eyes from its native gloom, up 
the shining ray to Jesus in the heavens, it is 
overwhelmed with wonder and joy. It is "light" 
then for evermore ; but it does not know at first 
the fulness of its deliverance, and it has to learn 
that God has not only brought it into the light, 
but " hath delivered us from the power of dark
ness." How does it learn this ? It begins its 
lesson generally by trying to continue in His 
favour by keeping His law. 

Is not that so with you 1 "Yes," you cry, "we 
do long to shine for Christ in the dark world ; we 
hope to be "};)right reflectors for Him down here." 
And how do you mean to do this 1 " We must love 
God with all our hearts, and our neighbours as 
ourselves," you say ; "surely that wµl be reflecting 
God's holiness as men and women on the earth." 
Yes, it will. But have you tried 1 Ah ! I see you 
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have, and already those eyes that shone with joy 
are full of tears, and those hearts that once beat so 
high with hope are throbbing with grief and pain. 
You have tried-you do try-to shine for God, but 
you know you have failed ; an� the more you have 
tried to make the holy law your rule of life, the 
more you have discovered an energy stirring within 
you that "is not subject to the law of God" 
(Rom. viii.). There is something in you still that 
hates God instead of loving H�m and His light, 
and that.will not, "cannot/' be subject to the law 
of God. It is not now so much what you do wrong 
that troubles you, but what you are by nature. 
You get forgiven over and over again for Christ's 
sake for what you do wrong, but the sense of what 
you are keeps you ever under a. sense of darkness 
and gloom and of distance from God. Is not that 
so 1 You are anxious to deserve the continued 
shining of God's countenance by reflecting His 
light-by being holy in all your ways-yet all 
your efforts to make yourself keep the law fail 
miserably. What is to be done 1 
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Some time ago I saw a servant scrubbing away 
at a steel fender with all her might. She was 
down on her knees on the floor, and she seemed 
very cross, in fact quite out of patience. I ·asked 
her what she was taking so much trouble about, 
and she answered· me quite tartly, "I am trying 
to get the rust off this fender, but it seems to be 
so deep in that I never shall get rid of it. I scrub 
and I rub to get it bright, and yet if I only leave 
it a little while it is all red with rust again." And 
you may scrub and rub at that -nature of y.ours, as 
a child of Adam's race·, all your life, and you will 
never get it fit to reflect the holiness of Go"d. The 
rust of sin is so deep in that it cannot be got rid 
0£ ·,, The carnal mind is enmity against God : for 
it is not subject to the law of God, neither indeed

can be " (Rom. viii.). 
Now why do you go on trying to polish what 

God says can never be bright for Him � That is 
what Israel thought they could do long ago, and 
you know how they failed. They found by the 
light of the law that "the power of darkness " was 
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over their hearts by nature. The law showed up 
the rust, but could not take it out. The same 
energy of evil was in them as you now find to be 
in you. You, too, are :finding that " the com
mandment which was ordained to life " is unto 
death. But, oh l give up your vain efforts to 
polish up that which cannot be made bright for 
God, and find your delive_rance in .God's own way. 
There is- no escape from the power of darkness but 
by death and judgment. That is God's only way 
for you. "Death and.Judgment!" you cry; ''why, 
that would make an end of me!" And so it does 
in God's sight as. a child of Adam. Christ's death 
for your death severs you in God's sight from the 
race of Adam and sin for ever. That is God's 
deliverance. Chr�st bore the judgment of sin,.

exhausted it, overthrew the power of darkness, se-t 
his prisoners free, and rose triumphant, ·declared 
" to be the Son of ·God with power by the resurrec 
tion from the dead" (Rom. i. ). From whence, let 
me ask you, have you received life and light and 
pardon 1 "From Jesus Christ in heaven,.'' you say, 
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"for He has said, ' He that heareth my word, and· 
believeth on him that sent me, hath everlasting, 
life, and shall not come into judgment ; but is
passed from death unto life'" (.;T ohn v. ). God say& 
of us, as believers in Christ, " Ye are dead, and . 

. your life is hid with Christ in God" (Col. iii.) .. 
Death has ended all that you were in God's sight 
-ended your histories as children of .Adam. God
is not asking us· to shine for Him now as improved-i
children of .Adam: He is giving something new ...
" There is therefore now no condemnation to them
that are in Christ Jesus" (Rom. viii.).

What does " in Christ Jesus " mean 1 Why r

that you have a new start altogether. " If any 
man be in Christ, he is a new creature ( or, there i& 
a new creation) : old things are passed away; 
behold, all things are become new " ( 2 Cor. v. ). 

This is how God "hath delivered us from the
power· of darkness, and hath translated us into the 
kingdom of his dea:r Son." We have died, so t<P

speak, from under it in Obrist, when the '' Light. 
of the World" went out ; and the new life:r
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which we have received from Him in resurrec
tion, is as far beyond " tl1at pov:er of darkness " 
.as He is Himself. It is " eternal life," and can 
know 110 death. We are " the children of the 
·light " now. This is being delivered from the
-power of darkness indeed! This is the great salva-
-tion which He l1as wrought for us. Praise Him !
praise Him for all that He has borne for us, for all
that He has given to us, for all that He has been to
the heart of God in thus delivering His loved but
-ruined creatures from darkness and death! So
there is an end to all effo1"t to shine for God ; the
-old Adam never could be improved, never could
be made to shine ; the new man, being created in
·C_hrist J esu�, cann?t help shining. The one was
'' darkness," the other is " light in the Lord," and
-delivered for ever from "the po,ver of darkness," for
" as he is, so are we in this world " ( I John iv. I 7 ).
But is the "power of darkness" still over the land
-of darkness, and the shadow of death? It is indeed.
But there is a bright time coming even for the poor
-world. That will be when the Prince of David's
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line, who was cast out by His own, shall shine forth 
again in His glory. 

Look up at the moon as she rides so calmly and 
brightly through the night. God uses her as a 
picture of the throne of David, and month by 
month, as she waxes and wanes and waxes again, 
she is crying out to the unthinking world and to 
blinded Israel a great and solemn secret. She is 
a " faithful witness " in the heavens. And as she 
shines and disappears from view, and shines again, 
she is telling over and over again, how the throne· 
of David that once shone so brightly is now hidden 
in the heavens, but will surely shine forth again to 
the joy of the whole world. A.h ! in "the land of 
darkness, and of the shadow of death," we shall 
find no moon shining now; the throne of David 
cannot be seen. It is as it were "new moon," for the 
King of David's line went down under "the power 
of darkness," and they have never seen Him since. 

But does the moon, dear ones, cease to exist when 
we cannot see her 1 No ! There she is, all the 
time, hidden in the heavens, basking in the sun's 
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glory but unseen for a time by us, and soon, soon, 
she sliines forth again, ever crying her one message 
" out of light into darkness, out of darkness into 
light." And Israel's .grand "new moon" feast 
will come yet, when they shall "see him whom 
they have pierced "-their long-hidden King
shining forth in royal glory. They then will 
know, as we do now, that He overcame "the power 
of darkness" in that deathful struggle on Calvary's 
cross. Then indeed shall the world too learn of 
the great victory that there was won over " the 
power of darkness " and death ; for to Israel it 
shall be said, " Arise, shine ! for thy light is come, 
and the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee. For 
behold, darkness shall cover the earth, and gross 
darkness the people, but the Lord shall arise upon 
thee, and his glory shall be seen upon thee ; and the 
Gentiles shall come to thy light, and kings to thy 
rising. Thy sun shall no more go down, neither 
shall thy moon withdraw itself, for the Lord shall 
be thine everlasting light and the days of thy 
mourning shall be ended" (Isaiah lx. ). 



CHAPTER VI. 

THE CHILDREN OF THE LIGH'i. 

" That ye ,nay be blanzeless and harmless, the sons of God, without 
rebuke, £n the midst of a crooked and perverse nation, among 
whom ye shlne as lights in the world, holding forth the word of 
lift" (Phil. ii.). 

fflHE glorious '' New Moon " of which we were 
J{lJ speaking last evening has not come yet to

� the land of darkness and of the shadow of 
death. The throne of David is still hidden in the 
heavens, and night reigns around us. But we ,vho 
have "been called out of darkness," and" delivered 
from the power of darkness," we-still dwelling 
in our houses of clay upon this rolling earth
we all " with open face, beholding as in a glass the 
glory of the Lord, are changed into the same image 
from _glory to glory, even as by the Spirit of tl1e 
Lord" ( 2 Cor. iii.). Yes, we can gaze through tl1e 
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Word, with wonder and love, upon Christ in the 
glory of God, and behold! as we gaze, we too have 
become shinin·g ones. Not reflectors 1 No ; I-Ie 
tells us we are to shine as " lights in the worlcl." 
Good reflectors, we have seen, we never could be, 
while "the power of darkness" dwelt undispelled 
over the world ; but having been delivered from 
what we were by His death, and from " the 
power of darkness," something new has happened. 
He has given us light. 

It was long ago when this wonderful "new 
thing " first began. Christ, '' the Light of the 
World," had shone and disappeared, and in the 
dense darkness that then reigned around a co1n
pany of men and women, who had loved and 
followed the Ljght while He shone� and had there
fore received " the light of life," were gathered 
together in a house at Jerusalem, when suddenly, 
suddenly there came a sound from heaven as of a 
mighty, rushing wind, and at the same instant each 
one of them was seen to be shining in a light that 
had come out of heaven. From that moment light 
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,vas gleaming through the darkness of " the land 
of darkness. 

Look up no,v into the quiet sky and gaze upon 
the stars.. How they spangle the heavens! "The 
glory of the stars " is a different glory to that of 
the moon-not so bright to our ·eyes, and " one 
star diff ereth f ro1n another star in glory." Yet 
tl1e wonderful book that the natural light has 
written tells us that these stars are each of 
them giving forth light. Who has given them 
this light 1 For th.at we must turn to the 
Book of Divine Light, and there faith sees that 
" by the Word of the .Lord were the heavens made, 
and all the host of them by the breath of His 
mouth" (Psalm xxxii. ). And how have we been 
called into being as_ " the children of the light 1 " 
" By the word of God." " Being born again, not 
of corruptible- seed, but of incorruptible, by the 
Word of God" (I Pet. i. ). To that first beautiful 
creation Adam belonged, a11=d there he fell, and 
over his fallen race the law in due time shone, to 
prove its state of utter darkness, to show man 
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that while from all that first creation, the song of 
praise burst out to its Creator, he 011ly was silent, 
he only was dark, he only was undone. Oh, well 
it is for us, dear ones that God has brought us, in 
Christ Jesus, into His new creation. " Therefore 
.if any man be in Christ he is a new creature "-or, 
there is a new creation : " old things are passed 
.away; behold, all things are become new" (2 Cor. 
v. ). And now in our yery being we find ourselves
"the children of the light," and that in Christ we
are set in "heavenly places."

And what are those stars doing now as they 
spangle the midnight sky 1 Listen ; they are 
proclaiming their Maker's glory. '' Praise him all 
ye stars of light; pr�ise him, ye heaven of heavens." 
And can we join now in that creation song ! We 
can, indeed; for our very ·being, as "children of 
the light," is " to the praise of the glory of His 
grace, wherein He hath made us accepted in the 
beloved" (Eph. i. ). Only ours is the song of the 
new creation-" Unto him that loved us, and 
washed us from our sins in his- own blood, and 
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hath made us kings and priests unto God, and his 
Father ; to him be glory and dominion for ever 
and ever. Amen" (Rev. i.). 

Is it not a happy thought that just as God has 
given those stars natural light to shine through 
the darkness of the night on earth, so has He given 
us spiritual light to shine through the darkness of 
"the land of darkness and of the shadow of death." 
We need not be afraid to look out into the darkness 
now, need we 1 For light and darkness can never 
mix, and the power of darkness has no might 
against this light that God has given us. Do you 
wonder at my saying this 1 But it is so ; for in the 
first place, we are so far away from " the power of 
darkness " in Christ, that it cannot reach us. 
Who ever heard of the night putting out the light 
of the stars 1 God hath set the stars " to rule the 
night." 

I wonder if you have any idea how far those 
twinkling stars are from earth. The natural ·light 
tells us that it takes him three whole years and 
a-half, :flashing along through space at his now

H 



114 ON LIGHT. 

wonderful speed of 188,000 miles a n1oment, to 
reach our- earth; and that is· his journey fro1n the 
nearest known star. Think how ·many times the 
clock would tick in three years and six months, 
and then think of the light bounding 3:t every 
tick 188,000 miles. Remember he com�s from the 
sun in eight 1ninutes and a-half, and the sun is 
ninety-one millions of miles away from us. Then 
think · of a journey of three years and a-half! ! 
And that is the nearest known star. 

Yes; and how did astronomers find out the dis
tance 1 They could not do it at first till they 
found out a clever plan. They took the position 
of this star, with regard to other stars, in the 
middle of winter, and then looked at it again in 
the middle of summer ; and thus at last they were 
able to calculate what its distance was from them. 
Just think of these clever men riding along 
through space, on the rolling earth, carrying, as it 
were, their mighty base line one hundred and 
eig�ty millions of miles long, for tl1at was the 
distance from the spot in space from which 
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they started in the wintei-- to that ,vhich they had 
reached in tl1e mid,dle of summer, and fi,.on1 this line, 
1neasuring the distance of this star ! But this is 
the longest base line that n�an can ever find, and 
but very few of the stars will answer to it ; so far, 
so very far are they removed fro1n us. 

But, dear ones! there is no base line long enough 
for man to calculate the distance that God ha$ set 
between the '' children of the light " and the 
dwellers in the darkness. No mortal mind can 
measure it, n9, human power can span it-" Eye 
hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered 
into the heart of man, the things which God hath 
prepared for them that love him ; but God hath 
revealed them unto us by his Spirit " ( 1 Cor. ii.). 
It is as far as life from death, �s light from dark
ness. The power of darkness can no more over
come us as " the children of the light" than it can 
<Jvercome Christ in the glory of God ; for " as he 
is so are vte in this \vorld " ( 1 John iv. 17 ). What 
a wonderful place we have in Christ ! Do not let 
us try to persuade ourselves that God has not 
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given us a heavenly standing in Christ, because om· 
state is often so bad, and the light shines forth so 
dimly. Light is light ; you can never mix it with 
darkness ; they are contrary the one to the other ; 
and every little speck of light that you show in 
the dark world is heavenly light, and nothing else. 
Its living source is in the heavens. 

But 11.ow I am going to talk about the shining 
forth of this light. II ow does it shine from us as 
"' the children of the light 1 '' It shines through 
our bodies.. '' If thy whole body therefore be full 
of light, having no part dark, the whole shall be 
full of light

,. 
as when _the bright shining of a candle 

doth give thee light" (Luke xi.). The light is to 
reign within, and it is to make our who!e bodies 
luminous. It is to. shine forth in all our actions

,.

in all our words. If you look up at the stars, you 
see light, and nothing but light. The most power
ful telescope that ever was made can discover 
nothing in the stars but light. No disc can be 
seen. To our eyes only a twinkling ray shining 
through the night declares. that there is a star in 
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the heavens, shining with the light that i�s 
Creator has given it-shining for Him upon its 
lonely way. Should it be so wit'h us 1 Yes, 
indeed it should ; for He has said to us, " Let 
your light so shine before men, that they may see 
your good works, and glorify your Father which is 
in heaven " (Matthew v. ). 

The hands, the feet, the lips, the eyes, the 
whole body should shine, for Christ is dwelling by 
His Holy Spirit within your house of clay, and He 
is .Lord there. It is He who shines forth in '' the 
children of the light.,., 

If you have walked along -a street on a dark 
:p.ight between rows and rows of fast-closed win
dows, glittering only with the cold, reflected light 
o± the street lamps, yqu know the difference of 
coµiing suddenly upon ·a house with the light of 
lamps within blazing out into the night. What a 
bright, cheery living sort of light it is ! What a 
picture of comfort and happiness it presents ! Ah ! 
so it should be with these houses of clay of ours. 
Christ should be using hand and foot and lip and 
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eye ; Christ should be shining forth in all our 
words and ways. 

I kn_ew "a child of the light once," who heard 
that a neighbour was in sore trouble; a deadly fever 
had enterocl her house; she was a dying woman, 
and all tl1e neighbours were afraid �o go near her, 
to nurse her, or tend her young children. The 
" child of the light ,, had children of her own, but 
sl1e ,vent sttaight to the house of the dying 
,voman, and washed and dressed her children, and 
nursed and fed the dying sufferer. She had not a 
fear. The children of darkness looked on and 
wondered. " How dared she do it 1 " they whis
pered ; for ·over them hung low " the dark shadow 
of death." But Christ was in the heart of the 
dauntless '' child of the light ; " and He filled her 
heart vtith faith. "He ca11 keep both me and 
mine," she said; "and He has bidden me do it." 

Did she take the fever 1 No. Did her chil
dren 1 No. She knew her Lord had sent her to 
do it, and she was not running unsent. How did 
she know 1 Christ was dwelling within by His 
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Spirit, and she had His mind. " Therefore, when 
thine eye is single, thy whole body also shall be full 
of light." A " single eye " means, having Christ's 
glory for our one object in everything. Then we 
shall have no difficulty how to act in anything. 
The house of clay will be all ablaze with light, and 
all will see that Christ is reigning within. 

A little while ago I ,vas walking along a country

road in the evening. It was getting dark, and I 
walked on quickly for I was a stranger in the place 
and there were no lamps to guide me on my way. 
Suddenly a cheery stream of light caught my eye; 
it was streaming through a clump of trees that 
stood by the roadside. It came from the wide 
open door of a house· standing back from the road, 
but the cheer-y rays streamed full upon a gate and 
path by which the house might be reached. 

" How .very bright and cheerful that looks ! ,, I 
said to myself as I paused to enjoy for a moment 
the .sudden change from darkness to light; and 
then the next moment I saw that that was the 
very house to which I was going, but which I 
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should surely have passed in the darkness but 
for the light shining from it. " Out of the abund
ance of the heart the mouth speaketh." If the 
heart is full of Christ, the tongue will speak of 
Him. It will speak of Him. in the power of the 
Spirit who dwells within; '' the word of life" will 
be held forth, and some poor wanderer in the dark
ness will be led to Christ, by the friendly beam, 
-led to find life and light and rest in Him. Or it
may be some weary fellow-traveller, cast down and
discouraged, will be cheer�d on -his upward way;
"the child of the light " will know "the child of
the light," and they will take sweet counsel to
gether. Or a word of warning wil'l disclose some
hidden foe, to a youthful beginner. ·The " fruit of
the lips " will flow forth for the glory of Christ.

Have you not sometimes said after parting with 
a person, "I wish I had known sooner that he 
was a Christian." Ah I if the door had been well 
open, dear ones, and the light had shone out, ·you 
would have recognized each other sooner. Why 
are we such co,vards 1
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Alas! dear ones, within our houses of clay, 
there dwells-as we know only too well-that 
energy of evil which is ever at enmity with God. 
This inbred energy hates the light, and though he 
cannot put it out, he can prevent its shining forth. 
If, for a moment, you let him stir, he creeps forth 
and covers the light. How does he do it 1 He 
occupies your heart with the things of the world 
around, and he draws your eye off Christ and fixes 
it upon Self and all that is suitable· to Self; 
then in a moment he has the. light under a 
" bushel,'' or it is hidden up in " a secret place " 
or put "under a bed." Then t,he actions of tbe 
body are for Self and not for Christ, and the 
heavenly light is not seen. It cannot be said of 
your house then, '' having no part dark.'' When 
the light is under the " bushel," the business is 
being carried on for Self and not for Christ. We 
are thinking how we can get on in the world, not 
of how we can shine for Christ. ·we want higher 
wages, or to better our position in life, or to get 
married well, or to push our way on and up. 
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Worldly advantage is before us. The light is there, 
but it cannot shine through the bushel. The mind 
is planning for self; the heart is set on treasures 
in the darkness, not on Christ in the heavens. 
But this busy traitor within does not always hide 
the light under the bushel. He knows what suits 
himself best ; sometimes he does not want to bustle 
and get on in the world-he wants to take it easy. 
"Spare yourself," he whispers, "pity yourself," 
"indulge yourself." You listen-you give way
and in a moinent he �has clapped the light under 
"the bed." Sloth is there. The watch is neglected, 
prayer is given up, reading the Word is put off, 
and your spirit goes to sleep in its house of 
clay. 

Is this a time of danger 1 Oh, it is a time of 
terrible danger I Why 1 Beca�se it is in the 
night and in the dark and when people are asleep 
withu1 their houses that the thieves come. Some 
time ago a thief came to our house. He crept 
round the place to see where he should attack it. 
Do you think if there had been light shining out 
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of the house that he would have chosen the 
lighted ,vindow for his attack 1 No ; he went to 
the darkest spot he could find, and then he soon 
bent aside the iron bars and crept in at the 
window. Bolts and bars were nothing to him. 
He was quite satisfied if only darkness reigned 
around him. Now, if I am talking to any " child 
of the light" this evening, who is asleep within 
l1is -or her house of clay, let me warn you you are 
in dreadful peril. 

Shall I tell you the signs of this dreadful sleep 1 
I will-for, alas ! I know them well. The }oy oj

the Lo1"d is gone. You are reading and praying 
from habit, not from a sense of real want from 
God; you are· pleasing yourself with the intel
lectual study of the Word ; you are not like 
Jeremiah, " eating the Word," that you may live 
by it. Habit rules you-not the vigour and 
power of life. 

Do you know what it is to be a somnambulist? 
It is to walk in your sleep. " The children of the 
light" are too often somnambulists, they walk and 
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-they talk in their sleep. Only a few weeks ago I
was hearing of a lady who walked in her sleep.
:She rose from her bed, wrapped a shawl about her,
-opened her door, went quietly down stairs, put
.some boots on her feet, and prepared to go out
-into the garden ; then, as she stood by the ga�den
-<loor, she suddenly woke, and wondered where she
was, and what had happened. She found she had
oeen walking in -her sleep, and she quickly fled
oack to her room. " The children of the light''
:sometimes go on walking and talking in their sleep
for a long time ; I have heard them talking-alas!
I have talked so mysel£ They speak good words,
.:and the name of "the Lord" is often on their lips,_
-but there is no power-there is no 4eart in it.
There is no energy in service for Christ-only a

-dull routine. The world soon finds it out. " That
is cant," it sneers. The " bushel" or the " bed"
is hiding the light; the door is open, l;>ut where is

-the light ? It is not the word that .is lacking but
-:the power. The poor somnambulist knows it no�
Jrnows not the danger. Will this state of things
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continue 1 No ; it will g'et worse and worse. The 
sleep will get deeper and deeper. 

A deep sleep is almost like death. Some years: 
ago I was in a house wl1ere a young girl fell into 
such a deep sleep that the whole family was 
alarmed. It was in the afternoon, and when 
dinner-time came she did not appear. The servants. 
knocked at the door of the room, but she did not 
come out; they knocked again, but there·,vas �o• 
answer ; then her sister ran upstairs and tried to 
get in, but the door was fast ; • she shook the door 
and banged upon it, but no one stirred within. 

"Oh t" she cried, "there must be something 
wrong." And the father and the mother ran 11p

stairs ; and tl1ey t90 shook the door, and they too 
called her by her name, but no one stirred, and no 
one answe�ed. Then a great fear ran through all 
their hearts. They thought she might be dead, 
and could not hear. Then her brother clambered 
out at another window, and partly on the parapet 
of the house, and partly on tl1e slippery sloping 
roof, made his way round. to the window of her 
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room. He forced the window open, and there l1e 
saw his sister stretched upon the bed; he jumped 
through the window and went up to her, while out
side the door the parents were waiting in great fear. 
He quick.l.y saw that it was only sleep. He seized 
her and shook her then, and that at last aroused 
her, and she opened her · eyes, . and was quite 
astonished to see the family rush in at the 
unbolted door. But fathers and mothers and 
brother� and sisters' voices cannot wake you up in 
your houses of clay. You go faster and faster off, 
and soon the walking and the talking ceases 
altogether, and your soul is as if it was dead.

For what is going on while you sleep 1 The 
enemy is at work without. He is handing in, 
through eye and ear, all that can minister to the 
busy traitor Self with.in. "I must occupy my 
mind," you say, and you read light books. " I 
must have change of occupation and scene," you 
say, and you go into the amusements of tl1e 
,vorld. " I must keep tlp my position in life," 
and you turn coldly fro1n other "children of tl1e 
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light." "I must hear what men think and 
reason," and you know not that the thief is there, 
that Satan is at ,vork, pouring in through those 
lightless windows his deadly fiery shafts� to 
rankle long and deeply in your tor�ured soul. 
Ah ! dear ones, it is the traitor �' self" within that 
Satan finds so ready for his use. Through him it 
is that He finds us off our guard, the light hidden 
under bed or bushel, and the way set open for him 
to rob us of our joy, the world of our light, and 
Christ of His glory. Is there hope for such a poor 
sleeping soul as this-· as yours may be-is to-night? 
Oh, yes; listen, for Christ calls to you, even now, 
" .A wake thou that _sleepest, and arise from the 
dead-or from among the dead-and Christ shall 
give thee light " (Eph. v. ). 

That is the only Voice that can wake a sleeping 
" child of the light.;, Does He only call 1 No ; 
His hand will come and shake us if we do not hear 
His voice. Have you not felt His shaking hand 
sometimes? Has He not laid you low with sick
ness? And then when all the busy plans of the 
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traitor Self were put a stop to, have you not 
heard a gentle voice crying to you, " It is I, be not 
afraid 1" He has seen you sleeping. He has missed 
your song of praise. He knows your danger. He 
has touched your health or blighted your plans 
to make you long after Himself and His comfort, 
that yoll may listen to His voice. " Awake thou 
that sleepest," He calls, '' and arise from among 
the dead." Yes, and the very moment our aching 
hearts feel the need of Him, He is waiting to shine 
upon us once more. Has He turned away then, 
while we slept? No, ne'l!er, His shining face is 
neve1· turned away from us now. It is· we who 
have lost the light of it, because of the "bed" or 
"the bushel." The moment we listen to Him we 
wake, the moment we awake, we are frightened 
to find ·how long we have been asleep ; the spirit 
yearns after the joy of the Lord ; then it cries out; 
it is wide awake ; it raise$ its eyes to its Saviour 
in the glory: and He shines upon it, in all His 
love, and remi11ds it of the ·cross in the darkness. 
It looks, remembers, wonders and praises, and lo! 
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ihe light shines out again from every part of the 
house of clay; the "bed," and "the bushel," have 
vanished like clouds before the sun ; Self shrinks 
into a corner to hide his ugliness, and Satan flies 
before the light that he has no power to quench. 
But there is one thing which it is well to remember. 
�, Good resolutions," are worth nothing to keep 
Satan out. He laughs at the�, just as the thief 
that came to 0ur house laughed at the bolts and 
bars. "Self" loves· to be busy putting up the 
bolts and bars of good resolutions, but he knows 
well they are of no use. Light is our defence. 
There is no reason wl1y we should not always be 

. ,shining "as lights in the world : " because '' greater 
is he that is in you than he that is in the world '' 
{1 John iv.). The Holy Spirit is within each fragile 
house of clay that Christ has redeemed ; and the 
light is our defence. 

They say that in some shops in London, 
where very precious things are kept, they never 
close the shutters at night ; they have found that 
light is the greatest defence, so they fill the place 

I 
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with bright lights, and no thief will yenture in 
there. Why not 1 The light would discover him 
and show his deeds. If you do but let the light 
of the Word, as it is used by the Spirit, reign in 
your houses of clay, Self will be as dead and Satan 
will flee away. 

But the Lord says something more to those 
whom He has roused. He says, " Walk cir
cumspectly." What is "walking circumspectly?" 
It means that we are on a journey through 
the world ; but if we go on a journey we 
must pass step by step on our way ; and so each 
action of ours as we pass through the world is 
likened to a step. We are to " walk as children 
of the light-proving' what is acceptable to the 
Lord." Light alwa�ys goes in a straight line. I 
once stood upon some very high cliffs at the sea
side .and looked out upon �he water. It was 
night; darkness lay around me, but the moon was 
riding high in the heavens, shining in the glory of 
the absent sun. As I gazed over the sea, I saw a 
path of light stretching in a straight line from me 
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towards the shining inoon. Around that path the 
waters were dark with the shadow of night, but in 
it tl1ey danced and flashed and rippled in _silvery 
beauty. I stood and thought of the path of lighi 
that the Christian has to tread through the dark. 
ness of the world. "Ah ! " I thought, " there may 
be a hundred persons looking at that moon from 
different spots upon these cliffs, and yet each one 
for himself will see a path of light shining in a 
straight line across the troubled- waters." And so 
it is, dear ones, in our journey through the night. 
Christ in the heavens is "the light above the 
brightness of the sun;'' and each one of us, as we 
gaze on Him, will see a path of light marked out 
for us through the gloom. It is ''to walk even as 
he walked," for we are '' the children of the lig,ht." 
Each one has a separate path, yet each one has a 
si1ining path. The Word of God marks. it with 
unfailing and unerring brightness. Whether as 
parents or children, husbands or wives, masters or 
servants, married or unmarried, there is . the path, 
and it. is alwa.1rs light; and in that ligl1t we 
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can prove, whatever be our difficulties, what is 
"acceptable to the Lord." Ifwe are walking accord
ing to the light, the Word will be our guide in 
everything. We shall not get on so well in the 
world, but that will not distress us. Supposing now 
a room has to be cleaned, or a house has to be 
painted, or a field has to be ploughed, do you not 
choose the day�ime to do it in 1 Who would clean 
or paint or plough in the dark 1 But ah I there is 
another light that the " child of the light " must 
act in ; and be sure; if he or she works in that 
light, whatever has to be done, it will be done well 
indeed-" as to the Lord and not to men." We 
had a lad once to weed the paths in our garden. 
He cut off the tops of the weeds, and his work was 
very speedy, and looked very well by the ·light of 
the sun for a time ; but had he been working in 
that other light, he would have seen the roots. 
underground and would have had them up too. 
1,hat other light shows up so much : it reproves 
all in us, about us, or in our ways that is not 
acceptable to Christ : " For the fruit of the Spirit" 
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-or, the light-" is in all goodness, and righteous
ness, and truth." We must be careful how we go

?

or we may get into temptations. When we go
shopping, do we always turn the light of God's
lamp on all we see before we buy it 1 If not, I
know our houses will be furnished and our bodies
clothed in a manner suitable to the darkness ; for
Self will choose, if you allow him to �udge for you,
tl1at which is suitable to himself, and that always
suits the darkness and is suitable for the world.
A " child of the light" dressed for the darkness is
a sad sight indeed. In London, in the large shops,
they have rooms out of which the daylight is shut,
that ladies may choose colours that look well by
night ; but you need not go to these rooms to buy
what will look well in the night of the world; you
have only to let Self act, and the light will be
under " the bushel " and you will be dressed for
the world.

There is another great warning for us: we must 
11ot get linked with the world in anything. What 
communion hath light with darkness 1 You 
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cannot mix them, can you ? I know a '' child of 
the light" who married a man of the world: that 
step ,vas according to the darkness. The path of 
light was plain-" Be ye not t1nequally yoked 
together with unbelievers." She took that step for 
self, and learned the misery of it too late. There 
is many a man who is linked in business with a Ghild 
of the ·dar.kness. How can they get on together 1 
How can the deeds of such a firm be done by the 
light of the Word ? Alas ! alas I we little know 
how much misery and what eternal loss may spring 
from one step taken according to the darkness. 

Look up at those stars in the sky that seem 
so ":fixed.'' In the lovely book of the natural 
light it is written, that there is no such thing as 
a "fixed star." Each one of those beautiful 
twinkling lights is threadi11g its way through 
space. Some are rushing along at a greater speed 
than others ; some are coming towards us ; some 
are speeding from us ; but there is no clashing·
there is no confusion ; star does not run into star ; 
star does not compete with star, and star does not 
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follow star. Each one has its allotted pa.th way 
through the night, and holds on its way with 
unswerving steadfa�tness. How is it, do you ask ? 
that tlrroughout that profound abyss, that we call 
" space," there is this perfect harmony 1 I will 
tell you. There is One, " upholding all things by 
the word of l1is power " (Heb. i. ). And in this 
spiritual night through which we as " the children 
of the light" must pass, as in that natural night, 
through which thos� shining stars are set to walk 
and shine, the only secret of a perfect shining walk 
is this "upheld by the word of l1is power." Oh! 
comfort your heart; fear not. " He telleth the 
number of the stars ; he calleth them all by their 
nall?-es" (Psalm cxlvii. ). Precious to �is heart is 
each '' child of the light." Not one is overlooked; 
not one is forgotten; He has each beloved name 
written down in His own " Book of Life " (Rev.). 
Dependence is all He_ asks from you. He will 
uphold. "He will keep the feet of his saints." 
It is of no use saying, we have fellowship with God, 
who is "light," if the love of God is not dwelling 
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witl1in, and if the acts of our bodies are suitable 
to the darkness of the world. That is acting a lie. 
You cannot separate. the lovely "book that the 
natural light has written.," from its source, and 
none can separate the Word from God, without 
losing its light. If we are walking "in the· light, 
as he is in the light," the Word is guiding our 
steps in everything, communion with God is 
unbroken, and " His love is shed abroad in our 
hearts .. " 

God calls the light " a treasure." It is in us a 
heavenly treasure i11 earthen vessels. Do you 
remember how Gideon werit to battle with the 
lamps hidden in the pitchers. And when the 
earthen pitchers were broken the light shone _out 
and the enemies of the Lord fled. We are going 
through the enemy's land with our precious 
treasure in these houses of clay of ours. It is our 
defence and it is our weapon ; we are· to be 
" holding forth the word of life." 

" Not long ago I went to see a poor widow 
who lived in a cottage in a back street. She 
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was " a child of the light." You might say 7 

" How could she fight the battles of the Lord 1 "' 
but she could, and she did. She let the light 
shi11e. She had a man come to lodge in her
l1ouse, and whenever she could she held forth 
" the word of life." He did not like the light;. 
it did not suit him, and after a · time he left 
the house and went to lodge where the light 
could not reach him, as he thought. But two, 
years· afterwards he fell ill of a mortal com
plaint ; and when he found that he could not. 
recover, his fears about his soul in its dark11ess
were roused. What did he want then 1 H� 
wanted " the light ; " and then he remembered the· 
poor widow, and sent to ask her to come to him. 
She borrowed a crutch, for sh·e was very lame, andt 
with great difficulty she reached his house. It was 
a long way from where she lived. She saw at 
once that her old lodger was very near passing out of· 
" the land of darkness '' under the dark " shadow 
of death." He told her that he had sent for her 
because he had seen " that she had something 
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which he had not." It was " the light" that he 
had seen. He had ha,ted it then; but now that 
he was dying in the dark, he longed for it. The 
light in that poor widow had been fighting the 
Lord's battles; it· had been "reproving the un
fruitful works of darkness " in that poor professor, 
and he owned it. 

It is the broken earthen vessel that lets the 
light shine out best. What does this mean? It 
means one who has learnt to have " no confidence 
in the flesh." We are slow to learn our utter 
badness. God, in His love, keeps breaking-break
ing-breaking down all corrfidence in ourselves. 
You do not need to have the body broken by 
sickness to be· a broken vessel-God has other 
ways of breaking us down; sometimes it is by 
sorro�, sometimes by deep exercises of soul; but 
we must be broken if we would fight the battles of 
the Lord. But if my voice is reaching one who is 
weak and ill in body, do not think that because 
your body is helpless, and you are laid aside from 
active life, that you cannot fight the battles of the 
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I.Jord. Only keep your eye on Christ in glory, 
and be sure the light will shine out and will fight
against the darkness. 

In a little cottage near the seaside there lay a 
poor, feeble, suffering girl. She was quite young, 
only about tw�nty years of age. Day by day, and 
night by night, she lay upon her little bed and 
suffered. You would not think, perhaps, that 
such a one. could fight the battles of the Lord. 
But she was '' a child of the light,)' and forth 
from that broken, crippled frame streamed out 
into the night the light that reigned within. In a 
town near by there live� another " child of the 
light." She too l1ad fought the battles. of the 
Lord; but self had been busy within. Re had tried, 
first with " the bushel ,,_. and be sure that he has 

. . 

a " bushel " of some kind for each of us-and then 
with "the bed," to cover the light within ; and he 
had nearly succeeded. "I will take my ease," said 
" the child of the light ; " " I will indulge myself; 
I will not be quite so particular, quite so separate ; 
I will enjoy the things of the world a little." The 
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deadly sleep was coming on. That " child of the 
light" was in awful peril. Then Satan was busy 
,vithout, and in a moment he made fearful on
slaughts with his fiery darts of doubting and 
questioning. Tossed about, troubled, bewildered, 
as tho?-gh by hideous dreams, that " child of the 
light" still walked-but she walked and talked as 
one in her sleep. Now it so happened that one day 
s�e heard of the lonely sufferer in the far-off village, 
and like one half asleep she started off to visit the 
sick girl. It. was a lovely walk ; on the· one hand 
the sun shone brightly, the waves of the sea glanced 
and danced beneath his beams, while the white 
sea-birds floated on the gentle breeze and uttered 
their plaintive cries ; on the other the meadows 
and moors were basking in the genial warmth, and 
the bleating of sheep and the lowing of kine rose 
softly on the ear. Enjoying the scene with her 
eyes, but asleep in her soul, " the child of the 
light " went on. Iler thoughts were busy as 
she went-busy on the failings of others. If 
you are asleep yourself you will always be 
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fault-finding with others, you will always be 
grumbling to yourself, and feeling dissatisfied 
and discontented. Self is busy. He always 
makes much of you and points out the failings of 
others. Over the moor, and through the little 
village, the lady wandered, on, along the dusty
road, between the high hedge-rows, till she came 
to a cottage, standing by itself, back from the 
road ; she pushed open the gate and walked up the 
little garden, which was gay with lovely flowers, to 
the house door. A young woman came, in answer to 
her knock, and in reply to her question, whether 
there "\Vas not someone very ill in the house, 
showed her into the room on the ground floor. 
There,· in the corner of the chamber, stretched on 
a little pallet bed, she saw a young girl lying. A 
smile gathered on the wan face as the visitor entered. 

" y OU seem very ill," she said. " I was told of 
you the other day

) 
and I thought I should like to 

come to see you." 
The girl thanked her, and said she was glad to 

see anyone. 
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"And how long have you been jll 1 " asked the 
lady. 

" Some time," she abswered ; " but I get worse 
.and worse. Last summer I could bear to let 
father lift me out into the garden, and I could lie 
there someti1nes, but now I cannot be moved, I 
am so bad ; I cannot even feed myself ; " and she 
lifted her poor hands into view, with the fingers 
hopelessly crippled and twisted with that terrible 
disease, rheumatic gout. 

·" How· you must suffer!" said her visitor.
"· Yes ; and I cannot move my legs at all," she

·said, "they are quite useless.''
".And who nurses you�" asked the lady. 
"My sister, and she is very kind ; but, oh I I do 

miss mother so; she t1sed to sit in that chair''
and her eyes glanced oyer to an empty chair by 
the little grate-" and we was company, one for 
another. She had a decline. Mother died last 
year." 

" Are you fond of reading 1 " asked the lady, 
glancing at the little bookshelves, fixed with kindly 
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care upon the wall, within reach even of those 
poor t":isted hands. 

" Oh, yes,'' she said, with her face brightening. 
"At least," she added quickly, '' of some kinds of 
b k 

' " oo s, ma am. 
And there was something in her tone and 

manner that let a gleam of light shine out 
suddenly into the darkness. The "child of the 
light" knew "the child of the light" by that ray. 

"I suppose you mean," said the lady, "that you 
only like books that tell you abot1t Christ 1 Is 
that so 1" 

" Yes ; that is it," answered the poor sufferer. 
" There is nothing else wo1'·th anything-is there 1 
I can just hold up my books, and read for a little 
while, but. I soon get tired.'' 

"And how long," asked tQ.e visitor, "have you 
known Christ 1 " 

"It was only last year," she said. "I used to 
be so unhappy and poor mother used to try and 
comfort me." 

" Were you unhappy about your sins 1 " 
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"Yes; I couldn't see anyway how to get peace." 
" And your mother was happy then 1 " 
"Oh, yes ; mother was a Christian; but I 

-couldn't see it anyway till suddenly that verse 
came to me, ' He hath made him to be sin for us, 
who knew no sin, that we might be made the 
:righteousness of God in him' (2 Cor. v. )." 

That was how that poor sufferer had passed 
from darkness to light, and that divine ray had 
:kindled the light that was shining so brightly in 
that poor broken "house of clay." 

"Oh! I do so thank God," she cried, "for all 
He has done for me." 

The visitor looked round the cottage room, tidy 
.and clean, but poor. She looked through the 
little window at the :flowers, the trees, the bright 
afternoon sunlight beyond ; she looked back at 
the little coucli by the wall, in the gloomy shade ; 
she glanced at the crippled fingers, the pallid 
�heek, the prostrate form of its youthful occupant; 
she thought of the long weary hours of loneliness 
and pain by night and by day, and she could not 
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answer, for the light from that fragile ·" house of 
clay" shone with its clear rebuking ray upon her 
ewn discouraged and murmuring soul 

"I suppose,'' she said at length, "you mean 
that you thank ·God for having saved your soul 1'' 

" Yes, yes,'' replied the sufferer ; " and for this 
illness! I do thank Him for this illness; if it had 
not been for this I might have been careless still
I might never have known my Saviour." 

On her ·couch of pain and suffering, in her 
weakness .and her poverty, that "child of the 
light" was· figh�ing the battles of her Lord. The 
broken ·earthen vessel let the light stream full into 
the wandering heart •of her unexpected visitor. It 
reb·uked the darkness there ; it called aloud, 
"Awake I thou that :sleepest;" and with almost 
a start, " the -child of the light " owned to 
herself that _.she had surely been sleeping, for 
Christ, and Christ only, could satisfy the heart. 
She had gone there to get help for her own soul, 
and not to give it, and she went forth rebuked, 
refreshed, and strengthened. Truly the soul that 

K 
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is satisfied with Christ is the shining soul-the 
one who fights best the battles of the Lord. 

But is it given to all the stars to shine with the 
same brightness 1 No. "·One star differeth from 
another star in glory." If you look at the shining 
company in t.he·heavens, as we see them, there are 
not two. exactly alike. Some are scarcely seen, 
seme are spankling very brightly, yet each one 
shines on, just where its Maker has set it. And 
to His eye, maybe, •Some of those stars which to 
our eyes are but small, are shining with a far 
more transcendent glory than those which we 
t.hin·k the brighter. 

But we do not only find a weapon, as it were, in 
the light ; we need to be clad in '' the armour of 
light ; '' then we can detect and meet the wiles of 
the enemy. " For we wrestle not against flesh 
and blood, but against principalities, against 
powers, against the rulers of the darkness of this 
world, against spiritual wickedness in high places,'' 
or "wicked spirits in heavenly places " (Eph. vi.). 
The moment we see .that our place in Christ is 
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heavenly, and that therefore our walk and warfare 
should be as becomes a heavenly people, this 
wrestling 1:>egins. Satan comes transformed as an 
" angel of light." He uses the Word of God 
deceitfully ; he surrounds us with " wandering 
lights, false a.postles, deceitful workers." And what 
for 1 To get us linked, if possible, with the ·deeds 
of the darkness. He will tell us that money and 
position in life, and beauty and worldly wisdom 
and intellect, and the power of human government, 
are all helps to the work of the- Lord ; and if only 
he can get " the child of the light" to return in 
some· way -to the resources of the darkness, he has 
triumphed Dependence upon God alone is our 
safeguard. Alas I for the '' child of the light" 
who turns to the arm of flesh in its need. How 
are we to meet this enemy 1 By the " Word of 
God/' Its light will discl0se• his wiles; we shall 
see that the texts he quotes are used in the letter 
and not in the spirit, that they are quoted to 
favour some lust of the self witlrin ; · and thus the 
light will be our defence and shield. It is a 
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dangerous thing for the " children of the light '' to 
be linked with worldly associations. 

Do you wonder and almost fear how we shall 
get through so much darkness and so many foes 1
Just look at the end of the Book of Divine Light, 
and there you will see the wonderful secret 
explained. When the darkness is at its densest, 
when the night is far spent, when the light that 
the Church of the living God shoul� have given 
in the world hath well nigh gone out, there in 
the midst of the seven candlesticks stands our 
living Saviour, gazing with .eyes of fire upon 
His Church's failure, yet upholding "the seven 
stars'' firmly in His strong rjght hand. That 
is the secret. Amidst the attacks of Satan as an 
angel of light, amidst the empty profession of 
thousands, the false doctrines, the wandering 
lights of men's minds, amidst it all, we may pass 
o� unmoved, for "the foundation of God standeth
sure, having this seal, " The Lord knoweth them
that are his. And, Let every one that nameth the
name of Christ depart from iniquity'' (2 Tim. ii.).
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Yes ; that " depart from iniquity" is the test of 
the real stars; but what of the sham ones 1 

Some years ago we were told that on a certain 
night there would be a great display of " falling 
stars" in the heavens. How was this 1 It seems 
that space, as far as we know, is filled with 
numberless fragments, called "meteorites," which 
are whirling about in groups, and travelling round 
the sun as the comets do. When our earth in her 
rapid, rushing journey comes near any of these 
groups or rings of meteorites she attracts them 
towards hersel£ Then they, having no power to 
uphold them in their separate courses, fall down 
in one wild hail of ruin. 

On that night as we sat and watched the skies 
the vault of the starry heavens was lighted up 
with these wandering lights; they were streaming 
and :flashing in all directions. Amidst these strange 
wandering lights the real stars twinkled on in 
calm and quiet steadiness. How strange it looked! 
And well was it for us that as these wandering 
stars came into our atmosphere they thus flared 
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up, and burnt out, shedding a fitful passing glare 
through the darkness of the night. And in the 
Book of Divine Light we are told of a fearful time 
for "the land of darkness," when the '' wandering 
stars·" that now light up its night will pass· out 
into " the blackness of darkness for ever" (Jude). 

Yes·; the day will surely come when all who 
pretend to -belong to Christ must be found out. 
The- testing time will have come ; and down·, down 
in one wild rain of ruin will fall ·everyone not 
"upheld by the word of his power." 

Is· my voice reaching one who has been 
satisfied hitherto with such a profession 1 Oh ! 
take care l Think of "the blackness of darkness 
for· ever," after calling yourself a Christian, after 
walking as a prof e.ssor throu-gh the dark world ! 
The blackness of darkness for ever ! Would you 
like to test yourself 1 Let me ask you, " Do- yo1.t 
lcnow a· living Christ in heaven P Are yoii upheld 
in your ·course by His Word as it ·-reaches y0w in 
living-freshness ·froni ... Himself P'' Ifcnot; -take.rcare, 
I implore you, ere it be- too late. For look-·! look I 
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We who are Christ's have a glorious hope; the 
dark night will be over soon. " The bright and 
the morning star,, is already in the heavens. He 
is the '' day star" that is shining in our hearts. 
He who is'' able to keep us from falling -" (Jude)
He is coming soon to end the fearful night, to 
take us in body as well as in spirit into His 
heavens above ; to cast down from the heavenly 
places Satan and his angels, and then to shine 
forth over the poor dark world as the " Sun of 
righteousness with healing in his wings" (Mal. 
iv. 2 ). Listen, " children of the light,n and take
courage, for even now He is crying, " And he that
overcometh, and keepeth my works unto the end,
to him will I ,give power over the nations. And I
will give him the morning star" (Rev. ii. 26, 28).



c·HAPTER VII. 

'' GOD IS LIGHT."· 

" God i's lt'g ltt,, ( 1 John i. ). 
"For tlt.e Lord God is a sun and shield" (Psalm lxxxiii. J.

IS it not· a very solemn thing to speak about 
fi Gon ? It is indeed. Speak that name 
� carefully; speak it :reverently; let not all His 
goodness to us make us forget who and what He 
is. He tells us that He is "Light." When He 
thus speaks JOU must not think of the sunlight. 
God said, "Let there be light," before He set the 
sun to shine in the heavens. Light is an essence 
apart from the sun. We can only say to God, as 
we bow before Him, " In thy light we shall see 
light" (Psalm xxxvi. ). 

Ah I it is divine light that has revealed Him to 
us as "Light." There, in that light, we see God 
to be " the blessed and only Potentate, the King 
of kings, and Lord of lords; ,vho only hath 
immortality, dwelling in light that no man can 
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approach unto; whom no man hath seen, nor caTh 
see" ( 1 Tim. vi.). Do the angels see Him -those· 
ministers of His that do His bidding-do they see
His face 1 I do not know ; but in the Word we 
see the picture of a racliant throne, before whose
shadeless glory even the seraphim have veiled their· 
faces, while they cry in tones of thunder, " Holy,. 
holy, holy, is the Lord of hosts" (Isaiah vi.). 

"God is light." He hides Himself in light; He 
shines forth in light. It is shadeless light. Have· 
you ever thought of it thus 1 " God is light�. 
and in him is no darkness at all" (1 John i.) .. 
When we think of the natural light, we think 
too of the shades and the shadows that it casts, 
when its progress is hindered; but this divine� 
light is shadeless, for it is all-pervading. There 
can be no night, no darkness, no shadow in. 
the presence of God, for nothing can hinder His 
light or hide from its searching rays. We, as; 
Christians, are bathed in that light even at this. 
moment. We are ever in it. Are you afraid. 
when you think of it? Afraid! dear ones; how can 
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we be afraid 1 The light, as it shines forth into 
our "land of darkness," has destroyed for us that 
darkness that would have hidden from us a God of 
love. The " love " has sent forth the "light "-the 
'' light'.' has revealed the '' love." "For Christ also 
hath once suffered for sins, the just for the unjust, 
that he might bring us to God" ( 1 Peter iii.). 
BROUGHT TO Gon-that is where-we are in Christ. 
Brought. in Christ to God-brought in Christ to 
�he great God, dwelling in light that no man can 
approach unto; " :whom no man. hath seen nor can 
see "-brought in·Christ to Him before whom the 
seraphim veil their faces-brought there to liste!-1 
to " the still small voice " that claims for itself a 
Father's hallowed na.me, that proclaims a Father's 
love, and that bids us take the children's place in 
the presence of His shadeless glorr. 

What c�n we say to these things 1 dear ones! 
What can we do 1 We can o�ly fall down and 
worship and "joy in God " (Roman·s v. ), while we 
-0ry, " What hath God wrought 1" and " if God be 
for us, who can be,against us 1" (Romans viii.). 
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But do "the children of the light" always "joy 
in God 1" Alas ! no; and why not 1 Because 
they have not let the light reveal to their hearts 
all that God is. If we do not walk '' in the 
light as God is in the light," we do not have 
c_ommunion with Him. We fear the light instead 
of enjoying it. 

Some years ago I met a '' child of the light," 
and we spoke together of a step she was about to 
ta�e. As I. parted from her I said, " Remember 
'God is light.'" She stopped me very quickly, and 
earnestly added, "but He is 'love' too." Why 
did she seem so afraid to hear that God was 
" light," and so anxious to assure herself that He 
was '' love 1 " Because she was about to take a 
step which she felt the "light" condemned, and 
the thought that every act, and every word, and 
every thought of hers were manifested in the 
"Jight of God " was fearful to her. But was not 
that· searching " light" itself a proof of the very 
" love" of which she spoke ? It was indeed. 
How else could she have found Christ as her 
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Saviour or God as her Father-the Father whose 
faithful love must chasten the wayward child for 
�' its profit 1" 

"Peefect love casteth out fear" (1 John). But 
how 1 Do you think '' perfect love" can pass over 
the dark steps that the shadeless light manifests 1 
N�ver. But the "child of the light" who knows 
and enjoys what it is to have been brought " to 
God," trusts His perfect love, and cries out in the 
midst of that shadeless light, " Search me, 0 God, 
and know my heart ; try me, and know my 
thoughts : and see if there be any wicked way 
in me, and lead me in the way everlasting" 
(Psalm cxxxix. ). 

The happy spirit that has seen in divine light 
what its God is can enjoy the "perfect love" that 
casteth out fear, and can rejoice in that light as it 
searches ot1t all in its ways that the ic perfect love" 
must correct. 

And we have been brought" to God "-to God 
who is "light." The feeblest and weakest believer 
in Christ is there; and whether we understand it, 
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and enjoy it -or not, we are there. We are there 
because Christ is there. We are " the children of 
the day." Christ is like the sun shining upon our 
souls, expressing to us the heart of God. We 
have thus a foretaste of the glorious sunrise that 
shall one day gladden " the land of darkness and 
of the shadow of death." 

Will -bhere be a sunrise then over the dark 
world 1 There will indeed. The " day-dawn " 
in our hearts is a secret thing .from the world, but 
soon, soon the Sun will rise upon " the land of 
darkness and of the shadow of death." For hush! 
our God is speaking to His people Israel : "Unto 
you that fear �y name," He says, " shall the Sun 
of righteousnes� arise with healing in his wings " 
(Mal. iv.). 

Have you ever watched in the darkness for the 
rising sun 1 Have you rejoiced as the east grew 
bright and yet brighter with his near approach 1
Have you gazed upon the morning star as she 
paled in the glory of the rising beams 1 Have you 
seen the streamers of light shoot up like spears 
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into the night, and glory after glory decking the 
waiting clouds that ever seem hovering round to 
greet the coming king 1 Have you caught the 
first golden beam as it streamed over the earth, 
and banished the night with a suddenness which 
you could hardly understand 1 Have you seen the 
sun rise over the earth 1 Have you welcomed the 
lord of day 1 Then you have seen God's picture 
of the glorious moment that is coming for '' the 
land �of darkness· and ·of the shadow of death.'' 

The sun as he sweeps · along through space, the 
centre of our solar system, shedding forth light 
anc;l ·heat on all around bjm-the sun is God'-s 
picture of the future kingly glory of His Christ. 
The sun is a king of light and fire. He wears his 
robes right royally. Ile de�ks his shining surface 
with gems of light of such immeasurable brilliancy 
that against their radiance white-hot iron looks 
black. 'He weaves·around his photosphere a shining 
garm-ent of interlacing light-beams, through which 
no eye can_ peer. He' wraps about him a flowing 
mantle of rosy fiery billows, thousands· of miles in 
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length ; and over all he wears his kingly crown, 
his glorious corona of shining golden light. 

The sun ! We cannot even conceive of what 
the sun is ! But this we do know, that in all his 
glory he pales to nothing before Him of whose 
kingly throne ,he is but the feeble pictur�. For 
our God hath sworn that Christ shall reign : 
" Once have I sworn by my holiness," He cries, 
" that I will not lie unto David. His seed shall 
endure for ever, .and his throne as the sun before 
me" (Psalm lxxxix.). Do we not raise o� shouts 
of triumph as we hear that here where He 
came as "the Light of the World," and went ou.t 
for us, under the " power of darkness," that here 
where .that power has seemed to triumph -over 
Him, that here. He shall yet have His rightful 
place and shall take His great power and reign. 
We do rejoice-: we do rejoice. And before long 
Israel, and. then the. poor dark world shall know, 
as we know now., that its Saviour -triumphed in 
that dread struggle. with the powers of ,death and 
darkness, .and that the kiug of David's line has 
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,come to shine and reign for ever as yon glorious 
golden sun. 

The heavens do indeed "declare the glory of 
God," and thus it seems to me, do sun and moon 
.and stars make their "obeisance" to Him as they 
feebly figure the glories of His kingly rule. 

And do you ask what will be our portion in 
that glad sunrise hour 1 Forth from heaven, in all 
the glory of the shining Sun, shall come a wondrous 
:shining city. Our happy spirits shall. form it, no 
longer dwelling in fragile houses of clay, but 
,clothed in bodies "like unto His glorious body;" 
.the light no longer hidden in the earthen vessel, 
.nor hindered by the adverse flesh, but shining out 
in all its glory from walls as " clear as crystal." 

" And I � ohn saw the holy city, the new J eru
:salem, coming down from_ God out of heaven 
.• • . having the glory of God : and her light
was like unto a stone most precious, even like a
j3:sper stone, clear as crystal. . . . And the
city had no need of the sun, neither of the moon,
to shine in it : for the glory of the Lord is the
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light thereof . . And they shall see his

face ; and his name shall be in their foreheads. 
And there shall be no night there ; and they 
need no candle, neither light of the sun ; for the 
Lord God giveth them light; and they shall reign 
for ever and ever" (Rev.. xxi., xxii. ). 

" Rest of the saints above
Jerusalem of God ! 

Who, in thy palaces of love, 
Thy golden streets hath trod, 

·u To me thy joy to tell�
Those courts secure from ill, 

Where God Himself vouchsafes to d,ve11, 
And every bosom fill ! 

"Who shall to me that joy 
Of saint-thronged courts declare; 

Tell of the constant, sweet employ, 

My spirit longs to share 1

"That Rest secure from ill, 

No cloud of grief e'er stains ; 
Unfailing praise each heart doth fill, 

.And love eternal reigns. 
L 
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" The Lamb is there, my soul ! 
There God Himself doth rest 

In love divine, diffused through all, 
With Him supremely blest. 

" God and the Lamb ! 'Tis well 
I know that Source divine 

Of joy and love no tongue can tell, 
Yet know that all is mine. 

"And see ! the Spirit's power 
Hath oped the heavenly door, 

Hath brought me to that favoured hour 
When toil shall all be o'er. 

" There, on the hidden Bread 
Of Christ, once hum bled here

God�s treasured st.ore-for ever fed, 
His love my soul shall cheer. 

'' Called by that secret name 
Of undisclosed delight ; 

Blest answer to reproach and shame, 
Graved on the stone of white. 

" There, in effulgence bright, 
Saviour and Guide, with Thee 

I'll ,valk; and in Thy heavenly light 
Whiter my robe shall be! 
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"There, in th' unsullied way 
Which His own hand hath dressed, 

My feet press on, where brightest day 
Shines forth on all the Rest. 

"But who that glorious blaze 
Of living light shall tell, 

Where all His brightness God displays, 
And the Lamb's glories dwell 1 

"There, only to adore, 
My soul its strength may find; 

Its life, its joy, for evermore 
By sight nor sense defined ! 

" God .and the Lamb shall there 
The light and temple be; 

And radiant hosts· for ever share 
The unveiled mystery ! " 
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