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THE MISSION OF TEARSN.
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comfortal —Mmn vk
The pitgrimyze of lifs is one of tears. Disap
pointoient,  pris st and wint are the comipon
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sl AN alone the thoeny  paths of time is

lieard the universal cry—b, for redemption from

“this hotidage :-!'v--:'lJ.i-!.--:;-—"il,..w' als ot deevit.
(il vico snd perpetunl death, Bals is the ardent
For the emancipation of
fur the [recdom of

‘
o stlvery ocks and

doegire ol our race,.
griel, the cagar youth Jeng
sentthood; while vl man o
peci bt ing ihabs §s bemed with feeble voice to ery
0, that 1 were a ehild gain”  Suchiisa picture
of hmun lHe—deawn teom the protean louatain
. | i
of hunnnity.  Few pi ad. The
prencefi] exit from the b I of death, fills the cup
of weeping with an execess of sofrow ad pours

res (e Inore s

its bitterest dregs, down—ileep down into the
breaking henrts ¢ thosd whomourn.,  The strug-
gling dissulution of n steanger, stagrering toward |
the threshold of \'I.v1‘||itl\. ;:'-l.lnll'tl ll_\' some dedir-
ious disease, or the fearful disaster of the battle.
ficld, are but miniature emblems, or what is
maore, but partial views of asingle pulse of being. |
Thie world is illed with o willion varied forms
—all Qowing in tho same restless and remorse-
less ehannel,  These conflicts nre but dimly seen
when stamped upon this boundless “s ale of tefrs”
This val o, extending from the eradle to the tomb,
is as broad and variegated as are the desires and
c)l1‘-:'il-1tuuﬁ ol our vace, ‘This IJI.IH.':i.\' cloud, llljl.:k_
and impenetrabile, containg the earth history of
us all,  Few can see dimly through its invisable
curtains, nnd they “only by the eye of faich.”
When viewing the past as an epitome of fu.
ture Jite, the anxious, doubting soul, recoils upon
itself, exclaiming *why, O, why this deep nhyss
of human wretchedness and wrong?” The an
swer comes—sistained by the omniseiont power |
of mind, thar He who made man, aud placed
Lo in this dungeon of passions, sabject only to
the control of cmuipotence, with au issue inde-
pendent of all the subtle iuflucncus of mortality
—the woes and wars, vices and follies; diseords |
and dissensions, weeping and wailings, wrang.
ling and abuses, from Adam to the end of time.
These, and all kindred influences, are but links
in the endless chain of being. That God, who
made us ar we are and placed us whero we are
—subject to laws amd inflvences, ordained by his
Wisdom and executed lu_\-' his Power,
he ever has been and ever will by,
“From seeming Evil stiil educinyg Gool
In this sense, the *veil of tears’ iz ouly dark to
Joubting souls. This darkness is to he submner.
ged iuto light,  This ignorance must give placo
Lis k,‘.‘u'\n\|"‘];__f_l'. This geief must be transformed
into songs of rejoicing.  This ia the work of truth,
revealed by natare, sustnined by reason and sane
tified by revelation. Are we bourn down with
hepvy barde we should take upon us that yoke
i hat burdea which is lizht.
th the cares of [ifi! we should
eh 1‘I“"'-h. all un iuh!-i'h!i'.;’_
ance that thoy who seek shail
find, Are we hungry! we should eéat of that
bread which eometh down from heaven, and be
filled Are we thirsty! we should drink of the
waters of s rst 1o more,  Are we pris-

vners In the flealy? we shiould wock freedum of

i i
Wikchn LV Eas

anirit.,  Are wa sorrowiil? we shoald learn to
rE-; w with joy unsposkab r wid o i. of '._'.<_-r_"_.
Il. Wi Wee wer the org 3 x tambstones of
b lality st tourn these Lroken tics sad ra

|spiritual grices and congenial relations, sugs

[ ded 10 b,

EUGENE CITY, OREGON, NOVEMBER, 1 1862;

ined hopes?! we oan (imd eonsolation in those in.
‘.]-iring words which .||\11n-¥‘\' declure "Il-n\'
shull be

blessad are they that mourn: for they
comforted.
e not iad they are Tlessald nlo
Whose dave o peacefol tenor Keepys
The Goil, Wha leves our rage, bow alown
A blesstinz for 1hie eves that weep,
The Hight of souiles shall B1 again
Tho lisls that evertfow with tears;
And wepry hours of woe aud jsaio,
Arvecarnests of servner Years,
0, thiere aredays af sunny rest
For eviry dark anid tronbled Iiiuill:
Grief may wbide, an evening guest,
tot joy shmll eote with early light.—
For God hatly marked cach ungaished duy,
And wumbered overy seerel tonr
And henven's long mge of bliss shall par
For all his children suller here”

Such are a fow of the consaling lessons ineuls
I‘l"'[ s, II'\ the
solemnity of the present, enrnestly seck fur those [ ] . . ve p
7 ] | thee over the billows of time 5 ad sately, yen,

o

eated by #the mission of tears”

sl

cle is hroken,  Tho sul
grivt,  Viewed on the side of mortality; that is
truly a house of wiourui Lifehas been sweet,
byt they found the sting of death; bitter indeed.
O, bow durk to theny s the silent tomb,  They
see no Savior there, with bleoding  hands  and
stremming side.  They think only of sundered
ties and hopes forlors.  Life and death has been
& bidden iy stery—they sought only its tiuncient
joys 3 sl Bund, alas;, too lawe, that  temiporal
Pleasures * bite like o serpent nud sting like an
[adder,”  They lack that vitalisy nud reality
which Christionity alone eun impart, - Looking
at them from the Digher stand point, we are
moved to exel 7—poor souls, how dark to
thee are the issues of life,  O! come, thon poor
and needys kneel withus at the foot of Calvary’s
abidd foaen o become of a teck and lowly
d Clirist will give thee light—to light

Cro=ss 3

spirit,

it : : a b e shmainall ths vallee of tha  akiilow 3
by a more intimate aeguaintance with the text, [J7) fully theough the valley of the shadow  of
—#Blessed are they that moim: for they shall death.

Lie eomforted,”™

No deelaration conld be more important 1]
this, It is the sivequanon of life.  For fonr thou
sand years the world had been lost in darkness.

g 'Iu‘:]l:'"‘ of l'-i'_{il" rey l'll!l'lz in

The fow elimmer

the Saered Promises, were too feehle torthe crude

] s sb . i :
pereeption of an elleminate race. A Redeomer | Would say “look up and rejoice,” for | o RS W ast o L fee i et 1
migtaken  Lhe aims wud alds of lifs,  Be assurad Illll\us and wasles his Jorm, the dualbous gledm

that “though thy sup set in tears ‘twill rise |Of future lifs will point his untutored mind to
iter toanarrow,”  Desolate may be the lite that I:r.::ll;i..-:' hewven,

wins needed—the time of his coming had alyeady

dawned upnn the world—when the wrongs of
lite wore to be cnancipated by the light of his

Truth,  What « divine harmony i the precept
and example of Jesus! Prophet, Priest nud
Ki
sight.  Wise men were made glad and sl
rejoiced at his eoming. e was the sent of

.I"' iven ta restore the lost estate of man.  The

legive of the past, the hope of the presont and
the joy of the future, were most glorionsly blen.
e held the keys of life and donth,
He walked upon the mirrorad waters of Galilee,
s upon a pavement of marble,
the winds und the way
calin.  Such was the charactor and miszion of
Christ,—the well belovad and only heg
Lind,—the glory of his Pather and the image of
IHis person,  With asthority he ealled unto the
childden of moen, saying “Come unto me, ve
waenry and heavy laden, and T will give you rest.”
Paily i= his voloe pingine in oie eqrz, and yel,
we are strangers to the ery,  Touduy it has toueh
ed tho tenderest chord of human sympathy, and
its sulemn peals have sonk deep into  mourn-
Tomorvow its eeho dics aw B, ST
wo mingle acain with the thoughtless erowil, Oh
Lt wo wonld heod the eall while jrs ]"
are [rosh moowr memories, Oure Savi
Il is know
sKing allmission to the man.
and faithlal f~ beon the
!Il:‘. r g.ll our :_'l'l'..l. Il'l':l(]ll M an 1 ;"J'L. n 1. Iil\
will not abandon his sk, or loave to ruin, those
Irl‘r-l-i--.lﬁ g.mi.‘ t‘l.‘.Tl'Il-l-'l] il_\' our [;r!i:|i?il I":lflll.‘l'.
LHis st “ see of the trav
wil of his suul and ba satisiod,” Dohold him at
his labor—gzriel siaitten sl toil worn—while his
face, baptised with boly tears, heams all radinnt
with divisity., Bor, havk ! Tle knocks
ke the song of irmmortals, “with

we, T e is whisporing to thee, Aezin e knocks

dings
or will nm

st

Ter liis 0.-1‘:‘;'1‘-[ eare,

s b

s Gotnes neary stinl nelrer TG g ——

Tl suasime

Give me thy heart, Ol man, and give it NOW !

Tomoreaw thy coul may be required of thee,

Nowr is the acceptod time! O that we might be
heard with the anxious, penitent heart, singing:

“Cmne, linly

Witk all th

Come, kindle

Iaa thiese ¢

rit, heavenle dove,
quick wing power;
flame ol sacred love
lsearts of purs™

Bat there is a use in all things, ifwe can only
learn to properly apply them. There are tesrs
of juy as well as griell Thorny trials are
strewed along the pathway of glory, A brilliant
fature lies beyond this clonded present. These
truths present themselves in ondless varioly,—

Aud being true, we may safuly conelude that all |

the ills we sullir, spring from a wis sratnnd

ing of the varied experiences so inseparably eon |

nected with our earth.]ife,

These preliminary remarks are  sufliciont to
crente an interest in the important considerations
which follow,

I. The npparent mission oftears, taken from
the side of mortality,

This view is so common that it needs but a
single glance to make it sulficiently plain, It is
said that * happiness is our being’s end and aim,”
The mnsses of mankind are secking afier this
great ideal,  They seck for trensures 3 but they
ate all ecankered with moth and rust. They
seek fur power ; but they find it like an evanes.
cont shadow-—passing away at twilight, They
seck for honor ; bat It s filled with all manner
of exturtion, debauchery and erime, They sack
for i'IMHIIh‘ g ]n:!_, alag! ity web and woof are
spun of vanities and lies. At last, thwarted in
all their efforts to gain the baulle prige, they it
down in despairy exelsiming with the wise mu
Id, “all is vanity -
is the gencral ¢
Nor would we look for o diflerent picture until
men learn to read ditferent lessoms and lead dif
lerent lives.  They must learn that it is not * all
It will not suffice that others
imve followed the well beaten track of rill[_\'.
Eaelh most learn, by sad experlence, the tollsome
journay of life—made light and cheerful hy the
brilliant star of Fuith and ][Ui'.'_ Should tem
poral prospecity, or worldly indifference, biind
their eves against this trath; wo soon will it

and vexation of

M.

~the wile world over.

ol s to live.”

ré-

ta their che

e with  desolating

power, [ts erushing welght will Wil heavily
them, when least prepared to bear it,. This
s Lhie sadd xperiones of every soul, o you

doubit it | Go with me o thae costly mansion
of pride snd luxury, Servants come and go st
thie :r wia ‘s bW 4 T™he honest Taleirer
shrinks back at the approach of londly magnifi.
eence. Even the alediesits appear 1o e enlisted

in their serviee, Their heurts ara strw gKers to
grief,  Dut, ales, the instability of mortal |

A silent e ssefigot enters tAul home, 8 ) the vir

desired to see his day, but died without the

heris

He commandied |
o, and there was a great

aotten  of

¢ door of

I'a rs and  cons :_l-".lI. gl;.r?; witlivut some

bmnite oo pensation, aro ol Lt varth, carvthy .

ey Lave noltie powet

X

) to lead us throughi
| lites lndety  gloovms l-lu'\' wo

s ruther bow

duwn and oppress; or swite with beavy  hand. Man’s affections eall for the immortality of man.

v |

2 for thou  hast

§ Mot ¥ ;
a0 LUUSO WhHo ake Wasstitg this Louds

{ path of mortality, ‘Thorns instend of flowers muy
lestined way. Despoadency  may
ustrp the domisions of hope.  Wretchoduess

strew  the

mway conceal the peace-olloring of joy; and the |
rtaents of martality say il lh-'i

Lileaed it L £
whole: carth with mouening, This i3 the anps
[aarent Hitssion
of’ twse who Know not the il:i__'iln'[‘ oflices of
gricf—made sacred by the sanctiied  eotforts
ol those who monrn,

But the gpparent mission of tears diffurs
widely ffom the real. They are as fulse o
e worldly, as tie apparent rising and sit-
ting of the sun s to the ignoravt. The
of stienco sulved the u.ni:_::u.;- of the latter; he
: of revelation exposed the absuedity o
Lo formrey,
dizgpells the Heal.  There is o sulptance, lieing
weound and swallowing up this show of vauity.
|:-\|‘ l.l._'.". i jold of 1]111 S\Ili'-v:..‘l.l-.t‘t'| wa nare l-':l-
fabled 10 solve the mysteries of Jife. We are
permitted to enjoy, with all who truly love
God sud wan, o present “heaven upon earth,”

Phiere is o real which pervades anid

li. The renl mwission of teara, a3 revealed

from o spiritun! stand [k,

Fonrs; ns o represeutative of grief, 'vﬁ,ﬂfnl
| with all vur daily good.  Svrrow i3 o P800 of
onr earthly inheritunee, It comes withour anr
bidding. It is what makes us humuan By yield-
[ g cutively to the bitterness of mourning, our
bumanity is lost in the anbnaly and by raising en-
tirely sbove it, wo are elovated to the eondition
of mngels, It is a union of these extremes,
hurmoniously blended, that constitutes us eliild.

ren of God, and heivs appurent of Immortality, | man—the inspiration from God, in vain? Nevor!

In Christ, this union was perfect. e  was
made “a little lower than angles” by the
i of death, e was ecowned the head
of @l wmen and given dominion over all things,
Il \'!I..ll"l'.'.l'l'll every oppo shigr obstaele, 1o

AlE il"

I tears—Liie lln-|1| l'|i|||il,’|I;1ll||'

|| broke the fetters of theicy tomh and nseondad |

nto heaven as the brilliat son ol righteousness,

We may ti'lllv\' say e Lir l!l;_!‘ht_ life and Immor- ‘

tality to light.,”  From his example and l.-‘mhiug‘
we may learn the mission of tears,
/.

1. They areevidences of sympathy ; and sym- |
It is given|

pathy is an atteibute of our nature,
II fur the purpose ul‘:lilllll.’:lling the higher moral
attributes,  Without i, there could boe no such
thin as hn‘f.\'\'ll[nfln‘i'. ||' Wit 8¢ a persan n lIii-
our sy mpathy is at onee aroused, Sym-
puthy, of itsell] is not a vietwe—it ouly precodes
and calls for benevolent scts, Sympathy is a
prssive passion, and calls for active doty, We
[ have an dlgstrions example,  When Jesus ap-

Pronched the sisteraof Bothany, they said to Lim,
e I thou hadst been here, onr brother would net
||l:l\'¢r dicd,”™  And lT:t'}' led Wi to the grave of
| loazaras,  ITe saw the aoguizh of his mourning

friendy, sud his gouerous soul was touched with
Ipil{_\’. You,

“Jesns wept,™

I agreement with his divine mission, he

stretehed forth his laud and said, “Lazarus,

[cotae forth!™ and the dead obeyed his voioe,

What a beautitul emblem. The bumanity of
Jesug, ® woupiip with thoss who weep,” and
the next moment changing those tears of sad
pesd to an exeess of juy. Such was the mis
of Jesus—to hush tho groans, dispel the:
fears, and dry the tears of all who mours,
His sympathy will prompt him to work, and
whatever his hands muy undertake—God las
given hir power (o execule,

2. Tears lawd ws 1> worke of "r"‘l"'lf"‘ﬂ"-’,'

sl

ael without benevolenca there could be no
such thing as a virtnoos man,  Sympathy, so

[

:I.Ail_.' sv i boliged h_\» lenrs; 4 HUT IR
sitflisrer n.lf.’ﬁl.g" for 1""1" (hur natures honr the
ery ond Hy 0 saeeor and redecn, Our whole
sl Pevolts at the Pharisical exsmple of “pss
ing by on the othor side.” Thesecallsinnst be
hoard and heeded, or the life-mission of the
sad negl ar of duty, be left furever nooin-
plete.  God grant that these blauks in our fives
mny be Wotted our, that it may be sqid of ns
“well done thou good and faituful sorvant.” Thou
last perfurmoed well thy part, by visiting the
sick apd relieveing the m r-.l_\'. Eater thou into
the juys of thy rest,

3. Tears, exlend and strengthen the chards of
Brotherhoud, We are so constituted that we
tvist foel for the woes of others, We may be
indifferent to their wellare, while the sun of
prosperity shines bowutidully wpon them ; bnt
when the clouds lower darkly around, and we
ory uf distress; how south s

nukneil tells of hopeless that  indifforence, quickened into activity, If

true o our mission and our God,  we must fly
to tho rescue, regardless of the source from
whenoo those wailings come.  This contact with
grict, adds fuel to the fire of kindness and sup
port o the hand of charity. [t svon shoots
upward, a brilliant flame, illnminating all around.
By its light woe aro ennbled to hear those en
(during words which the Great Creator hath
weitten in the hearts and engraved on the brow
ol universal humanity—that “God huth mude
of one blood, all nations of men, to dwell on
{ull the face of the earth.™  Belng bound to earth
{ by this bond of brotherhood, it is right that we
should lift up the down trofden and cherish a

kindly sympathy for all who live, The pleading | other.

[for merey  should ever be heard, The ery of
distress should find specdy rolief. These are our
duties; and great will be our reward, if we fiith-
tully perform themw.

ore i o szolden ehord of sympathy,
il in the biurpy of every himmvan soul 3
By e bireatheof Kindumes when "ts mwept,
s clistisements fur Lrossord wiringes,
Aok meltn the doe of hate to streams of love §

Nur magat it Kindnesa that fine chiond can toneh.”

I Terra :.;u.:-r.(:'.'l the .’ru-m' J:J';mui'-.“.’lf!'l'f:,r,

e savage may rejoice over the geave of a fallon
foe § but when the chilly mantle unstrings lis

hongnth whode eignal sky
’ s faithadul dog stall bear Rim conipany,’
This desire isnot confined to savage lif.  Itis
aniversally ditfused through the whole earth ; and
every soul is moved by it a8 effectaally as the
tilling apple is moved by the forco of graviy.
[ And what is moreg the length and brealth  of
this desi e of fittere live, is only limited by the
partiality of onr love,  1f we have sullicient grace
to extondd it bevond self] it will noxt cieirele our
nearest and dearest feionds, 11 we ean learn o
il th our other vietues, “ charity, which suflfer.
cth long and §s kind ; thinketh wo  evil and
rejoiceth i the vight,”’ we shall thereby Lo en-
nbled to extend the cirele of our friendship until
it embraecs all, Then will the comforting satisfive-
ton foree its way to desolito  hoines—assuring
the griel’ smitten, that in, God's wuod providence
all are safe; and in the end will be glorified and
tree. Noother result can ever bo tolerited in
the dominions of infuite, Impartial and universn)
:l!\—l‘.

Let us apply this pringiple. A mother loves
her ehild,  'This love canses her to bope toe un
tpmortal meeting,  And why this hope * Is it

we eall It the voice of neecssity —and o necessity
it B9, for without it, Tt would be a eraol bitter.
Hot this bopo from a mother’s hearty and you
cloud her days with gloom,  With i, however,
she is cunbled to look with teanguillity wpon
the turbulent sen of life; its clouds removed; its
sears all heale |, and its sorrows transmuted into
joy.  Haman sympathy, for kindreed and friends,
nands this result.  Now, God gave us this
sympathy and oveated this desire. s it o be |
fruitless?  Are wo deceived? Is the hope of

L1 1

All his works lead o glorvions issues, 1 all the
energiea of man, with his immortal powers of
mind are to oramble bick to dust, it is certain
that his ereation will prove a failure and his ex-
istenee a sad misfortune,  Nothing bot immor.
tality can afford comfort to those whe tiourn,

UL St o peranade mie o next T doidd il

Our ardent wishied, how aligld 1 privar ot

My Uleading howrd in angnssh, now ns doop!

it with what thoughits thy hope, sl my despair!

Abhur'd annihilation, blusts the soul,

And wiitle exte

5. Tears, give us an interest in  heaven,
Touars, as an emblem of mourning, can only bie
dried by a realization of their fondest |lllpf‘ﬂ.
Ciod huth ealled one of Lis children  home,—
Mourning fricuds follow to the tomb, and see
the loved one buried forever from view, We

the Bownds of lonman woe,™

- SN R

- — — =N
NO. 42.

11, Tow to make their benefits available.

Surely not by a sluggish or indifferent life,
Ever watehful and ever active are the only safe
passports to the kingdom of enjoyment. Drones
without wings are men who live without an ¢f:
fort—stung to death by workers in the hive,
| they die as ingloriously as they have lived, “un-
honored and unsung,”

It is plainly every person's duty to do, or bo
doing. But how and whoen to do it, is the ques-
(tion.  Nor is the question easily sottled. Every
man has his own remedy for every evil. No
matter how often he has tried it and fuiled ; it is
his only sutidote for all coming time, It is the
note snited to his bugle, and he can sound no
We find this espeoially trae in the moral
and religious world, Griefs and wars, famines
and pestilences, havo for ages been deluging the
worlil in tears, They have been considered as
necassary eoncomitants of life; and how to dis.
pel them has ever been the greatest mystery,

But it is not so great a mystery after all,
Tho wan of Nazarath hath made the way plain,
If thou art rich, sell what thou hast and give to
the poor, I thou art secking wisdom, bo eave-
ful that it is not as worthless as the legal knowl.
adge of Panl, It pleasuro is your great passion,
be assured thae it endeth in sorrow. If you
are treasuring up honors, be certain that they
are not of this world, If you would gain the
srestest prize, you must be  willing to lose all
things temporal that you may gain Christ. Do
this; und you will gain a treasure worth a thou-
samd worlds.  Seek ye first the kingdom of
God and lis righteousness aad all necessary pos-
sessions shall be given you,

These are not the only divections for entering
upon that peace which passeth all undorstanding,
We are to love merey, deal justly and walk
humbly, Weare to be patient, charitable, tem-
[n'l'ulo, virtuous, obedient, industrious, and
wotherly,  We are to live unspotted lives.—
We are to love onr enemies and bless those who
curse us, that we may be like our Father in
heaven.  In a wonld, we are to * Love God
supremely and  our neighbor as ourself.”
Upon these commandments hang every law and
all the prophets, Do but these plain and sim-
ple duties, and the great mystery of lifo will ba
sulved, and the comfort, so needful to the sor-
rowing, will be applied to rejoicing souls,

IKind friends, | must rest here. [ have written
the precocding at leisure moments gathered trom
the woury watehing of a dearly beloved child,
But now my ministry is o'ery  and 1, too, am
ealled upon to drop a tear.  Our little BEddie is

the promgtings off mareality—ta hloam (e o 9080, Seven days ago he was lnl‘(-n from us;
setsont and then be blotted out forever?! or !'u!l‘l.“] 2

and ol how hard to give him up!  But Gol
has eallid and we can only say “ thy will be
done "Tis true that he was but an infant; bug
two souls hnd Tearned to love him as parents
only enn. Yes, our boy is gone! o heard
a savior's eall #suffvr little elildren o come
unto me, and forlid them not; for of such is
the kingdom ol heaven,”  Kind Pather, receive
o baby boy. Keep him safely in thy bosom,
until the teump shall sound, and his anxious pa-
rents be weleomed home,  The summer lower
is thus early withered by autuwmnal frost,

Irequently have [ been ealled upon to admin.
ister consolation to those who mourn; but never
before have | drank so deeply of the bitter dres,
The dark mantle has fallen heavily upon our
house, and we ean ouly bow with broken hearts,
But wa have the promise, sure and steadfust,
that the God of love will abundantly comfurt
those who mourn,
ise e lord for hie 15 glorious,

Never shall Wis growwine il
G hath pde his Jove vietarious,

Sin wued death shall not prosail”

Bat | will no longer intrude with private
grief.  The solsmuity of duty forbids, | must
eomfurt those who mourn.,

If it were not for hope, we should be of all
creatires most misorable.  Hope is like an an.
chor to the soul, sure and steadfast—the  only

know that the earfhly can never roturm to us
“Iu chan u'll].\( ||-|p|1 Lo meel, T ;l‘m't'i'f, |h-‘\'nllul [’I.l:
cold Jordan of death,  We feel thut we have an
interest in heaven, Cold infulelity can never |
laugh this hope to scorn, It s richor than gold; |
yea soore valuable than all the kingdoms of |
eatth,

# 0 i e lhopes, the Missfial hopw, |

Whic s Love Divi Binth gaven;
Tho bope thiat sln aliall be no thore,

Avl all aloall meeet in beaven,” |

SUPPOrt against the miseries of |ifl.‘—|m\r|_‘l‘l_i,

{ sickness, disappointments, and death.  We ean-

not raise ourselves above the blessings of hope.
When terrestrial existence grow faint and fee-
lile, this blest supporter, comes to elevate and
delight—by offering to our view more glorious
possessions above and beyond the cltlud-mpgod
nills of time, where our weary souls can find
rest and onr tenrful eyes be brightened with ee-
lestial views of all that is good and glorious.
But the christisn’s hope is the only oue that

6 Tears, load by a holier and happier life,| A portray in living beauty, the triumph of in.

By fullowing the mission of tears from their

finite love—Ilove that makes “ all evil, universal

feeblo impress upon the infunt face, until llw.‘,-'-;mnl;" and death, the very germ of life, This

descend fur down into the mourner’s lieart, you
will find thern as o schovlmaster; leading us, un.
1“:1:-t'inn.~:'\.' it may be, to holier joys, Do [hv'\'
fow st parting T They are softened in the hope
of meeting, Do they start at the sight of soffor.
ing? They are dried at the prospect of coming
enjoyment., Do they dim our oyes at death !
They brighten at cherished seenes * beyond this
narrow vala ol tears,”  low holy the life of that
happy believer in immortulity and heaven,—
1 hey lnck forward to that [tvrithl when “ Giod |
shall wipe away all tears feom their eyes, and
there shall be no more death, neither sorrow,
nor orying, neither shall there be any more
pula g tur lormer things have }.‘.‘l‘:i,“l u.w;;:.'."—
The mission of tears i4 thus mude full and com-

ek b thie migloty poran thiut begine |
Al swells a Lere to thim farthnst Banmda

I the redeets tHectod univeres !

Far every vreatiute whivh in besyew fa,

And v anedd goder (e carth aml o the wes, |
Al all that in tieem are, take up the stenin ;
Aol Wlesamgg, howor, wlory, power aseribee,
To Lo that sittatlh vun the etatnal thrane,
And 1a the Lemh forever, evermare."

Such are a few of the bhenefits sealed to us h)r
a fluod of tears, They are a key to our faith,
Noue should be too prood to weop—none shoald
Lt W low l.\'. i ey are benefisal o nll.—<All
ean share their bountics—"their smiles by day
and ;::uw lr}' hi;‘l‘ill"-—-lhn‘o ealm peace thut ever
Inllows excessive gl'.-'l.. This letds us to oon
wldier,

hope ean ouly be gained by a near fellowship
with God and eommunion with the s[virit of his
son. * All hopes that overlook this truth are
unsulstantial, and mnst vanish and fuil. No
matter how strong the arm upon which we may
rely. 00 it is less than almighty, it may be de-
feated. No matter how wise the plan that we may
have devised,  If its wisdom be less than infinite,
it may lave erred. Nor dues it matter upon
what fuets we may rely. I they respect not
the laws and the will of God, they shall not
prevail.  For these reasons we say that all well
fontieded hopes mast rest upon the lixed and set-
tled prineiples of that government which is
suprome over all,  God's plans never fail—his
purpuses are never frustrated-—his laws are nev.
er abolished, and he that builds his hopes u
this foundation, Luilds wpon a rock that cannot
be moved, and shall stand secure torever,”
Viewing life in this glorious light, we are en-
abled to hope that all the ills we suffer will so
quicken and invigorate our virtuous resolutions
and designs, with moral and spiritual life, that

{through the conflict of tears we may rise in

spiritual geandeur to the full stature of God,s
childeen,—surpassed in the execllency of meck.
ness and forboaranee, faithfuines and love, only
by Him who was * made perfoct through suffer.
ing.” If we have God for our portion, we shall
find, by sweet experienee, that fature good will
spring from every present ill, Yes, the eomfort.
er will sarely come, perhaps by ways not



