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PREFACE

WitH his sanctified imagmation and spirit-
ual vision, George Matheson holds foremost
rank among our writers of devotional books.
1t 13 believed that brief extracis from some
oof s most beantiful pravers will be aceept-
shle to the Christian world at large, and we
therefore venture to send forth this little
book in the hope that, being stimulated by
it, readers may turn for renewed inspiration,
new Y wisions of God” and wider spirt-
ual outlook, to the kirger works which have
made the memory of George Matheson a
cherished possession.

Thanks are tendered to the various
publishers for their kindly courtesy in al-
lowing extracts to be tiken

H. B.






DAY UNTO DAY

JANUARY 7
Watchword: “I will make all My monntaing 4 way,and
My highwaya shall be ezalted."—T=a, =lix. 1,
T.ord, when Thou shalt enter my soul,
Thou shal reverse miy standard of greai-
ness.  Those things which [ counted gam
shall become imsignificant unto me, and
those things which T counted msigmificant
shall appear great gain, 1 care now for
what T shall secwr to be, more than for
whar T am : but then, my heing shall be the
mountain and my sceming the valley.

JANUARY 2

Watchword: “The same cams to Jesus by night"

JoHx Qi 2.

Son of Man, T am glad Thou hast suf-
fered him thus to come. Those who come
by night do not always take Thy nanie:
they would bless and pass by. But Thou
givest them the name they have not as-
simed; Thou callest them after Thyself.
They have come to Thee in the night, but
they shall claim their brotherhood with the
children of the day.
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6 DAY UNTQ DAY

JANUARY 3

Watchword: " He set my feet upon a rock, and estab-

lished my goings."—Fsa. ¥l 2.

Rack of Ages, within whose magie cleft
my spirit would fain repose, it is not o
chun the strife that I come to Thee. 1
come to Thee for wings, for new power of
flight. T seek Thy rest because without
Thee T cannot soar. The road soon wearies
my feet if somnething has not refreshed my
soul, for it is by the zoul and not by the
feet that T make my way., Rock of Ages,
rest me ere [ oo

JANUARY
Watchword: " By faith Enoch was translated, that Le

shonld not see death,"—TIER. xi. 5.

Spirit of Haoliness. take of the things o
Chirist and show ithem anto me. Let me
learn before | die to love the things on the
cther bhank of desth: T would not meet
them a5 the objects of a foreign land.
Teach me here the rudmments of heaven,
that to please God may aleeiedy be oy
pleasure. that to serve God may already
be my freedom, that to koow God o
already be my life. Show me the joy of
Thy salvation, that the place of Thy =al-
vition may uol be 1o ome a pon g this 1= the
inward testimony that 1 want belore 1 go.



DAY UNTO DAY ,

TANUARY 3

Watchword: “They joy before Thee according to the

I]n]r!n barvest.'—!54. ix. 3.

Oh! Thou wha art come to seek and to
save lost things, buried things, 1 lift mine
eyes to Thee. DMany have offered me a
golden to-morrow @ Thou alone hast offered
to retrieve my vesterday. Restore to me the
waste places of my heart. Reveal to me
the meaning of my failures. Show me that
there was manna in ny desert that even
Canaan did not hold. Then shall mine be
a harvest joy. a resurrection joy. the jov
of gathering the luried past.  Then shall
iy heart be satisfied that the travail of the
soul was autumn’s gain.

FANUARY 6

Watchword: “ Every valley shall be exalted, and every

meounntain and hill shall be laid low "—=154. x1. 4.

Inspire me, O Lord, with the heroism of
ihe vallevs. Help me to see the elevation
of lowly things. Reveal to me the Divine
beauty of meekuess, of pattence, of forgive-
ness, Show me Thy own power—the power
of the Cross. Let me learn the life of
death. the victory of self-surrcnder, the
joy of sacrifice. The wvalleys of my heart
shall be exalted when the mountain of my
pride is brought low.



8 DAY UNTQ DAY

JANUARY 7
Watchword: " Where the Spirit of the Lord is, there is

liberty."—2 COR. #ii. 17.

Until Thou comest. O Divine Spirit, I am
not at home in the holy plices; the pres-
ence of my God iz not fulness of joy. Thy
love is the music of my religion ; it puts me
i the spirit of . I no longer ask, “Am 1|
commanded o follow Thee?™ 1 say,
“TLord, sulfer e to g0 1 no longer crv.
“I monst come to Thee or 1 shall go 10
hell,” bue T sav, " It is hell swvithout Thee;
hid me that I come!' Thou hast become my
vital air: T breathe i Thee,  Thy will iz
my joyv: Thy work s my play; Thy service
is my glory: Thy cross 15 my power; lhy
command 1z my strength; the constraint of
Thy love 1= my sparit’s Iherty,

JANUARY §
Watchword: " God is light,"—: Joun i, 5

My Father. come to me n hte's dawn.
Be Thou Thyself my hght mto every dark-
ness.  Ilhumine the mystery of  sorrow.
Teach me that the Cross 1s Divine.  Show
me that the Valley of the Shadow bhelongs
to the paths of righteousness,  Meer me at
the tabernacle door ere T hegin the sacnhee.
I shall go o life’s altar with exceeding joy
when Thou shalt send forth Thy hghe



