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298 The Decline of Life.

to decipher the alphabet of the religious system ? Is the spiritual

experience of the holiest saint on earth the best that is possible to

man ?

We hence conclude with the Bible, and with the faith of all

ages, that man is appointed to a future life, and hence that the

present is but a part, and that too immensely the smallest part of

his whole being. The immortality thus suggested, is an idea so

sublime, so vast, that no numerical computation can approach it,

and no illustration simplify it. It is an ocean without a shore.

Millions of ages multiplied together till arithmetic can find no place

for her figures, would be less than a point on its map. The lowest

son of Adam's race, if immortal, is a prodigy for his own contem

plations, and an august spectacle to excite the interest of others.

Lift your thoughts to their heavenly sphere ! Learn to think !

Learn to live ! Learn to hope ! Learn to die ! The future awaits

you, and asks to be inscribed upon your thoughts, your feelings,

your practice. Hear her voice, and live for ever !

By Rev. JOHN M. KREBS, D.D., New York.

"How old art thou?"—Gen. 47, 8.

THE scene to which we are here admitted, as spec

tators, is a presentation at court.

At the drawing-room receptions of the British sove

reigns, perhaps no more brilliant assemblages could be

gathered in all the world. Yet, all seems cold state

and ceremony. Hundreds of the noblest of the land,

in splendid array, pass in continual stream before the

throne ; and borne on by the tide of courtiers, there

comes, here and there, the new face of some blushing

girl or some ambitious stranger, who, for a moment, is

greeted with the customary token of royal recognition,

and the exact measure of condescension prescribed by

court etiquette, and then the throng of " fair women

and brave men " —the debutante and the courtier alike
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—are hurried onward, and the interview with the

sovereign is over.

There is something more remarkable, and attrac

tive, and impressive, because more hearty, in the scene

before us. It is laid in a royal palace, adorned with

all the barbaric magnificence and gloomy grandeur of

Egypt, the most ancient, and at that time, the most

powerful monarchy in the world. Pharoah and his

court are evidently moved with the deepest interest In

the group of strangers who are now introduced to the

king. They are presented by the prime minister.

The venerable man courteously renders to Pharaoh

the salutations which became the introduction, does

homage to the sovereign, and, with gratitude due to his

benefactor, he supplicates the blessing of the God of

Israel upon the king and upon his land. On the other

hand, the monarch is struck with surprise and admi

ration by the aspect of the venerable stranger. And,

while he respected his years, it was probably to set

him at his ease, that he opened a conversation with

him, by putting a very natural, yet to really aged per

sons, not an unwelcome question : " And Pharaoh said

unto Jacob, How old art thou V

May not this question be properly brought home to

us?

How old art Thou 1

To this question I propose to reply for you ; and I

have no doubt that the answers I shall put in for you

are undeniably true.

I. There is not a person here so old as Jacob, nor

that is likely to be, nor one that expects, or dreams, ever

to be so old.

One hundred and thirty years he had already seen.
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twenty years more would be added to his age. And of the whole

Bum of near one hundred and fifty years—long as it seems to us

—nearly nine-tenths were already spent and gone !

But what is your life? It is a vapour which appeareth for a

little while, and then vanisheth away. For the question, " How

old art thou ?" carries with it the startling implication that whe

ther the years appointed to you be few or many, a very consider

able part of your allotted time is already passed away.

II. How old art thou 1 I answer again, for you.

You are old enough to have endured afflictions, from

which you ought to have extracted spiritual profit.

" Few and evil have the days of the years of my life been"—

"the days of the years of my pilgrimage"—"nor attained to the

days of the years of the life of my fathers, in the days of their pil

grimage." How true a representation of Jacob's life do these gra

phic expressions make.

But does he stand alone? Is there in the mirror uo familiar

form—thy own features? "Man is born to trouble." It is his

birth-right and inheritance, and he enters upon it as soon as he is

born. The cries of infancy, the tears and sobs of childhood, the

outburst of physical pain, soon changed to the heavier sighs ex

torted from the sad, sick heart. And as youth and manhood

advance, trouble and sorrow spring up in their path and bear more

productively their bitter fruit. There are sunny days—it would be

thankless to deny it—and " smiles with tears meeting ;" but the

days of darkness are many.

III. How old art thou ? You are old enough to have

committed much sin, to realize it, andfeel what work you

have made for bitter but salutary repentance.

The evil nature resides in every soul of man—the deceitful and

selfish heart, the folly and the perverse way, the neglectjand the dis

obedience, the frivolous pursuit and waste, the deadly transgres

sion, the stab to conscience, the wounding and the dishonour, the

evil done to your own soul, the evil done to the souls of others

whom you have seduced into the partnership of your sin !

IV. How old art thou ? You are old enough to be

converted, and to begin to follow Christ.

For this work, you cannot be too young. •

And this appeals with increased force to the more matured—to the

aged that are among you. Are you not old enough to be con

verted to God ?
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Y. How old art thou ? Old enough to die.

There is but a step between you and death. You may have to

take that step at any time. Boast not thyself even of to-morrow

for thou knowest not what one day may bring forth.

Count not on length of days.

By Rev. E. S. WRIGHT, Fredonia, New York.

" Or whether it were two days, or a month, or a year, that

the , cloud tarried upon the tabernacle, remaining thereon, the

children of Israel abode in their tents, and journeyed not : but

when it was taken up, they journeyed."—Numrers 9, 22.

THERE is a very beautiful and instructive analogy

between the means which God made use of it to fit

his people for the inheritance of Canaan, and the

method which he now takes to sanctify his Church,

and to prepare her for the heavenly rest.

Our souls have to press their way with many pains

through a world contaminated, darkened, cursed by

sin, to the heavenly Canaan, and to the city of God.

Christ is our tabernacle, in whom is contained our

ark of the covenant, our shew-bred, and our mercy-

eat.

His spiritual discipline, and his providential dispen

sations, are the cloud and the fire by which he marks

out our way, regulates the rapidity of our journey,

and fits us for the final possession.

There is a guiding truth set forth in the text which

may help us to a truthful view of the present position

of the Church of God, and to a profitable consideration

of the duties which God requires of us, that we may

be ready for the work which he has given us to do.

Two points of inquiry are suggested :—
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