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Hy Times i God's Hand,

_— e —

“MY limes are in thy fosd"—Taany
El: 15

Wrar confirmation wonld e
precigus fruth contained in those
words derive from the personal ex-
perience of the man of God who
peaned them? Reviewing the past
of lis eventful history, he would
trace the guiding and overshadow-
ing hand of his heavenly Father in
all the eircumnstances of the check
ered and diversified scenc; and as
memory thus reealled the strange
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and momentons events of his Lif,
with what overpowering solemnity
would the convigtion foree ilself
wpon his mind, that for the form
and ecomplexion of that life how
little was it indebted 10 himself!
Cirenmstances which ¢hance conld
nof orizinate, events whish hummzo
gaoacity eonld not foresce, and re-
sults which finite expericnoe cowlftd
not Jetermine, would at opee Nt
his gratefol spd sdoving thoughts
to ihat (od of infinite foreknow-
ledge and love, whose overruling
providence had gmarded with o
lecpless eve each cireumstance, and
whose infinite goodness had goided
with @ skillful hand each  step.
With this retrospect befove him,
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with what intensity of feeling wounld
the ng.r-.{l king exolaim : “Mv Tovms
ARE IN TOY maxp”

in Hiz Hand.

Fat if David felt this {rath—that
all hig interests were in (zod's keep-
ingr and ander iy guprome direction
—us0 consolatory, a5 lifa drew near
e ¢lose, how moch more chearing
may it be to us juat cotering npon
a new year of hnman Life, all whose
history is, to our view, wisely and
heneticently enshronded in obscur-
ity, and all whose events, from the
least to the greatest, are happily
beyond our contwol. © My times
are in thy hand” ‘Who can give
ns the heartfelt, soothing influcnee
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of this procious truth bot the Haly
Spirit by whoze divine inspiration it
wad ntlered P May he now tnfold
and apply with his sanctifying, com-
forting power thig portion of hia
own holy word to the readers
hoart !

Tha declaration thal * gur times
are in the Lord's hand," impiies
that the firture of our history is im-
penctrably amd wysteriously vailed
from our sight. We live in a world
of mysterics. They meet onr eye,
awaken our inquiry, and bafle our
investigation at cvory step. Natura
iz & vast arcana of mystories. Sel.
ence i= a mystery, truth iz a mys-
tery, religion i3 a mystery, our ex-
1slence ig & mystery, the future of
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our being is a mystery.  And God,
who alone can explain all mystaries,
i the rreatest mystery of all. How
litele do we understand of the inex-
plicable wouderz of a wonder-work-
inge God, * whose thouzhts are a
great deep,” and * whose ways are
past finding ond.™

To God nothing i3 myaterious,
In purpose, nofhing is nnfixed 5 in
forethonght, nothing 15 unknown;
in providenee, nothing 1z contingont,
iz glunee pierces the fotare as
vividly ad it bebolds the past.
“ ITa knoweth the end from the be.
winning.*  All hia doings arc parts
of o divine, eternal, and harmonions
plan.  Me may make “darkness his
seoret place; hiz pavilion reund



