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DISCOURSE L

Froy. avi, U —* A MAN'S OFEART DETIZES INE way; e tue Losn

DIMECTEFIT BO5 SrEre.””

I is true, nol only that God sonetimes over-
riles the evil which men creale Lo gome good
result, but also that he always bends the
good ihey achicve to some bettor offices than
the agent could have conceived.  Men are ever
“working together with God”  Our aetion
beeomes implements for his providence; and,
although we ate free, so that cvery heart de-
vigeth its own way, we often see clearly how
our toil, instead of ending with ihe result
before our own desive, plays, like the mecha-
nic’s cog-wheel, into a vaster wheel, whose
roll carries a great and beneficent design of
Heaven. Here, indeed, i8 a prominent element
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n the glory of goodnesy, that we do not know,
and cannot prophesy, where its blessed se-
quences will end.  We fling out the tokens of
onr fidelity to become instruments of God, and
he alone knows what purposes in his mle they
are competent to sorve; he alone can foresee
what a fawily of benefits will be their lineage.
And, ah! iz it not ome of the most elogquent
warnings apaiost uniaithiiloess 1o right, that
the consequences arc nol limitad lo curselves,
but thal sach ageney undulates, we cannot
know how far, and spreads the power of the
prinee of darkness in gociety, Instend of start-
ing, as it might, if obedient to the higher
voice, a train of blessings, which God had laid
near onr will 7

The old prophets, for lnstance, were not fur-
sighted enough 1o see the cffect of their words
upon the intellect and heart of after-times,
They suppozed that the greatness and limit of
their oflice were reasched in anuouncing the
approach of some judgment or mercy upon
their Hebwrew race. But it twns out, that
their fidelity to & perilous summons, and the
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sublime and fender language in which they
¢lothed their messages of doom or love, remain
long after the cvents they promised are for-
gotten, and kindle the religious sensibilities of
generalions whose advent wag concealed from
their eve. How conld David imagine that the
prayers for aid to which the [oresi-leaves of
Hareth stirred, and the tenstlol hymns which
filled the dim caves of Adullam, and the rap-
turous odes which he sent from his palace io
be chanted in the tabernacle on Monnt Zion,
and the penifential brealhings that brought
hack the divine presence to his breast, should
be used as part of Christian worship in the
cities of an unknown hemisphere, and farnish
the souls of wmillions, of all laliludes and
times and tongnes, with a litorgy of devotion,
gralilnde, remorse, and hope? Had David
been an irreligions man, had he never prayed,
and sung, and wept for sin, what a sad blank
would be left in the forees of eivilization! how
many thousands Iess would have known the
peace of communion with God! how different
might be your condition and mine! His heart
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devised the utterance of aspiration and en-
deavor as a private necessity, and God directed
their ageney to the help ol countless needy
sonls.

In secular affairs, alse, it is go. Little did
the men who went up to die at Thermopylae
conceive for what they were to die, Tt was
nol merely to prevent the Pergian yoke from
weighing upon their brethren: their swords
were to open a path for the advent of the
tragedice of Sophocles, the studio of Phidias,
the Parthenon and Plato, from the ideal realm
of possibilities into the demain of higtory:
they went up to die for the classic enlture of
the world.  Little did Columbus know of the
importance of the honr when the western land
broke the dim horizon through the moming
twilight of October. The pilot of the * May-
flower™ eonld net estimate the freight she
bore.  Feebly did Luther fancy the conse-
quences of his defiance of the papal ediet, and
his tearing off the monkish eowl. And what
a slight and incownpetent idea did the wisest
of our fathers enfertuin of the meaning and
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promise of their heroism, when, less than a
century ago, they kindled with their eloguence
the flame of revelution upon this continént,
and deliberately cut the last bond that kmit
them to a throne beyond the sea! Something
very suggestive was there in the appearance of
those two veterans of the Revolution in the
pageant which, two days ago, moved through
our streets; something to touch the secret
springs of opur wonder and gratitunde.  Their
fremulons frames were the visible hnk of all
the pomp of that spectacle to the most critieal
scason of our history. T know not on what
ficlds they [lought, or what exploils in their
country’s service they ¢an relate ; but their pre-
sence was a thrilling admonition to fidelily
to duty. Must it not have seemed strange
to them, sirange as the legends of enchant-
ment, that they should live to see such fruitage
from their labor! Is it improbable that they
thought, as they might well have thought,
while their carriage was threading our ave-
nues, “This, then, is the echo of our valor;
this, the offspring of the blood with which our



