
“Las almost a misfortune, 

THE RELIGIOUS. 

TRUST IN GOD. 

Life's bitter trials, earth’s despair, 
The darkest sorrows crush me not; 

To Thee my weight of woe I bear, 
Great God, Thou guardian of my lot, 

My bosom finds in Thee alone 

Its grandest strength, its sweetest 

balm, 

And sheltered by Thy mighty throne, 

I conquer, I am brave and calm. 

1 know Thy mercy changest pain 

To joy and blessedness and peace; 
All worldly loss is holy gain— g 

"A rapture that can never cease, 
~~ With thanks 1 taste nN bounteous 

store, 
Though oft my cross may heavy be; 

I, like a little child adore, 

For Thou, my Father, leadest me. 

Bh, 

Bright hope sustains and conilons all 
Who see Thee, Lord, in faithfulness; 

Not cruel death can them appal, 
Nor make Thy mystic transports less. 

O, Father, 1 shall ever praise : 

~~ Thy wisdom, ‘Thy salvation great; 

With voice eternal as Thy days ~*~ 
Proclaim Thou art compassionate. | 

—"“ Hymns of Denmark.” 
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~~ OUR UNSUSPECTED PERILS. 
v BY REV. J. R. MILLER, D.D, 

Many of life’s worst dangers are un- 
suspected. Disease lurks ofttimes in a 

soft, still, dreamy ‘atmosphere, which 
‘we think delicious, with its sweet odors, 
while the chill, rough, wintry blast, 
from which we shrink as too severe, 

comes laden with life and health. 
Most of us think of a life of ease, leisure 
‘and luxury as the most highly favored 

lot, one to be envied. Yet there is no 
doubt that a life of rugged toil, hard- 
ship and self-denial, which we look upon 

is far safer 
than one of ease, Msi 

There was laid one morning on the 

minister's pulpit a little folded paper 
which, when opened, contained the 
words, “The prayers of the congrega- 
tion are requested for a man who is 
growing rich.” It certainly seemed a 
strange request for prayer. If it had 
been for a man who, through mniisfor- 
tune, had become suddenly poor, 
a man who was suffering in some great 
adversity, .or for one who had met with 

i sore loss or bereavement, every heart 
. would at once felt deep sympathy." 

- "Such experiences. . as these -are 
thought .to be trying and perilous ones 
in which men need special grace. But 
to ask prayers for a man who was grow- 
ing rich, no doubt to many people in 

the congregation seemed incongruous, 

Should it not rather have been a request 
for thanksgiving for this man’s success? 
Yet -when we open the Bible we find 

that the experience of growing rich 
is. indeed set down as one full of 
spiritual peril. It was Jesus who said, 
“ How hardly shall they who have riches 
enter the kingdom of God!” And: St. 
Paul said, “ They that will be rich fall 
into temptation and—a snare, and into 

many foolish and hurtful lusts, which 
drown men in destruction and perdition. 
"For the love of money is a root of all 
evil.” There is no doubt that when a 

Christian is growing rich he needs the 
prayers of God's people, whether they 
are requested for him or not. - Count- 
less men have buried their manhood in 
the fabrics of earthly prosperity which 

~ their hands have reared. Many a man’s 

or for 

envied fortune is in God’s sight but the 
splendid mausoleum of his soul. We 
do indeed need“ the prayers of God's 
people in the time of prosperity that 
our hearts may be kept warm and soft, 
and that we may be sheltered by the 

love of God from all the insidious 
dangers and hurtful influences that be- 
long to the experiences of worldly 

favor. Another condition that, accord- 
ing to the scriptures, hides an unsus- 
pected peril, is one of unbroken pros- 

perity. “ Because they have no changes, 
therefore they fear not God.” 
who are thus described are free from 
trouble, from adversity, from misfor- 

tume, from disappointments. It is not 
usual that such an experience is regard- 
ed as one of danger. “Indeed we natur- 

ally consider such persons as peculiarly 

favored. For example, here is a home 
which has gone on for a long time with- 
out saddening changes. Business has 
prospered, and the circumstances of the 

household have become more and more 

easy. There have been no long, serious 

illness, causing pain and anxiety, 

deaths. ‘breaking the happy bi 
loved ones. + 

No one; naturally Rac upon that 
' household as in any peculiar danger. 
The neighbors’ do not-have special pray- 
ers for it in the church. Yet there is 
no doubt that insidious, moral. dangers 
do lurk in such an experience.” 
times God has less and less welcome in 

such a home. Christ is lost out of the 
household life, and beneath the bright 
earthly prosperity the ‘angels see spirit- 
ual death. 

The same is true of isidivideal life. 

Unbroken prosperity is the bane of 

spiritual good. For one thing it hind- 

ers growth in knowledge and experi- 
ence. There are truths that can be 

of 

learned better in darkness than in light. 
We should never see the stars ‘if thére 
were no night to blot out the glare of 
day. And there are truths in the Bible 
which are perhdps never lea: ned in the 
brightness of human “joy. 71here 
divine promises whiek by their very 

, nature are invisiblé in the: noonday of 
gladness, hidden away like stars” i in the 
light, and revealing themselves only 
when it grows dark around us. The 
deeper meaning of many a word of 
Scripture is learned amid life's palatal. 
changes. 

There are ri developments ” : in 
spiritual growth which cannot come in 
time of unbroken prosperity. The artist 
was trying to improve a dead mother’s 
picture. But the son said, “ No; don’t: 
take out the lines. Just leave them, 
every one. It wouldn't be my mother 
if all the lines were gone.” It was well 
enough, he said, for young people who | 
had never known a care to have faces 
free from wrinkles; but when there 
have been seventy years of love, service 
and self-forgetfulness, it would be like 
lying to cover up their tracks. The 
very beauty of that old face was in 

the wrinkles and the lines which told 
of what her brave heart and strang 
hands had done for love's sake. There 
is a blessing in such alife: But in the 
life of ease -which many a woman lives 
there hide sore perils. . 

Another of the unsuspected pesils 
of no changes is the lessening of de- 

pendence upon God. While there are 
no breaks in the flow of favors, we are 

apt to forget that all our good gifts 

come from our Master's hand. It is 

a sad hour in any life when the con- 

sciousness of the need of God fades out 

no 
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of it. It seems pleasant to go on mak- 

ing plans of our own, and carrying them 

out without check or defeat We like 

“to say that we are master of circum- 
stances, that we make all things serve 
us, that we turn obstacles into stepping- 
stones, climbing continuously upward 

upon them. But -a little thought will 

show the peril that hides in thus hav- 
ing always one’s own way. It is not 

the doing of our own will but God’s 
that leads to perfect character and 
blessedness. Unless, therefore, we are 
filling out \God’s plan for our life, the 
unbrokenness of the. prosperity is not 
an unmixed good. Most of us need 
to be baffled ofttimes in our schemes, 

to be defeated in our projects, to have 

our plans fail, to be compelled to yield 
to a stronger will. In no other way 

can the sense of dependence and obli- 

gation be kept warm in the heart. If 

we always get our own way, we are apt, 

being human, to grow. proud, wilful, 
and rebelious. It is a sore misfortune 
to any of us if; in ‘having our ‘own way, 

“we forget God and cease to love and 
oy Christ. Says Archdeacon Far- 

“ God's "judgments—it. may be the - 
pl sternest and most  irremediable of 

them—come, many a time; in the 
guise, not of affliction, but of immense 
cpribly Smipenty and ease.” —Intetior. 

WHEN PEACE LIKE. A RIVER, 5 

“It is well with. my soul,” was SEAN 
ten by H. G. Spafford, and the popular 
tune to’ which it is always sung is one. 
of P. P. Bliss’ best compositions. Mr.’ 
Spafford was a member of the Chicago 

in a Presbyterian 
church. He had been successful in his 
profession, but have made some unfor- 
tunate investments, and when the finan- 
cial panic of 1873. seriously disturbed 

the business of the country, Mr. Spafe. - 
ford found that his savings of many 
years had been swept away. The mem- 
bers of his family were prostrated by 
this. disastrous turn in their affairs and 
he acceded to the wish of helpful friends 
that thy should visit Europe and. 

.thus be removed for some time from 
“scenes of his financial ruin. 

‘Mrs. Spafford and her four children 
took passage on the French liner Havre, 
~and the story of that voyage is one of 
the most appalling of the many _calami- 
ties of the sea. When ‘in’ mid-ocean 

: and in the blackness of a November 

if 1873, the. steamship. collided 

down, carrying to death 230 souls, and 

‘among them ‘were Mrs. Spafford’s. four 
“daughters. Mrs, Spafford sank with 
the vessel, but. floated again and was 

finally rescued. 
The saved were taken to Hitg,. and 

east that city she sent a message to 
her husband in Chicago: “ Saved, but 

alone. ‘What shall 1 do?” 

“This message of fearful import — 

“ sufficient to drive reason from her 
throne”—was the first notice Mr. 
Spafford had that his ‘dear ones were 
not as happy as when he parted with 

them a few days before in New. York. 

In his unutterable sorrow Mr. Spafford 
impossible 

hope. When he reflected that his pro- 

perty was lost in destruction’s waste, 
that his wife" was painfully prostrated, 
and that his four children were buried 

in the dark waves of the sea, there came 

from his heart of hearts a song of trust 
“and resignation that has wiany | times en- 
“circled the globe. 

When peace, like a river, attendeth my 

way, 
When sorrow like sea billows roll; 

evening, a service of song | 

‘man who had suffered fina ne 
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