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“CHRIST 18 ALL”

THE NUMBERED PEOPLE.

" Tike ye the sum of all tha congregation of tha children of Terael, after
their fimmiliar, by A houss of thair fiibers, with e sumber of Sheir
namaes, swery man by Gelr polls, from Gemly yeors old and wpward,
all that ore able fo go forth fo war in frcal™ Nous, i, 2, 2.

Teese verses bring ws to the camnp of Isruel sfill cireling
Binai's base. Christian thought—mwaiting for dews of héavenly
prace—delighta to linger bare. Let ue observe the people
closely. They are snatchod by Ged's hand from tyrannising
focs, A miraclo of cere enpplics their daily wants, A meving
pillar guides their way. The law heas been repented to them
umid terrific prodigies. Moreover they are femced around by
sirict peculinrities of social costom nud of typul worship.
Their contact with the weorld is brokem. They move amidat
the nations of the carth, ns & etream flowing through the
ocean’s bed, unmingling with contiguous wavea. God near,
with sheltering arms, is their defence. Goodness snd mercy
guard their present steps.  The land of promised rest is the
horizen of their hopes,

Reader, thoee annpals ere en historic mirror. They image
out & heavenly Father's special deslings with esch child of



2 THE NUMBERETD PEOPLE,

faith. In overy age and place there is an Iersel thus merci-
folly loved, end led, and fed. The antitype will never fuil,
till the lust*Christinn’s coures is Tan.

Hence predious teaching meets s in the study of this chart.
We often err and fuil, throuph dim discernment of oor state,
Yesce would abound, snd comforts cheer, and strength put
forth wmore vigaur, if night percoptions shed a cloarer light.
Let us, then, view ourselves in Iscael's varied story. Oar
every step finda counterpart in them.

The parallel ie gquickly drawn. They onoe groaned hitterly
in aruel bondage. But mercy et them free. Believer, yuu
too were once & elave at Batan's will. Ho ruled yon with un
iron yoke. Hut now the chain is broken, and you rejoice, the
ransomed freedman of the Lord. ¥gypt 18 escapod. The
tyrent holds you not.

Isenel's triben ave journeying, oo strangers, through a descrt-
waste, And is not yours a wildornrss-earecy ! The abiding
country is not here. The rest is far away. But they are con-
voyed by a heavenly guide. 80, tos, a beckoning hand marke
ot your wandorings by day—by night.  Is your soul needy ?
The bread of life fulls not. Are you sthirt? The wells of
Life are ever cpon.

Thay had hesrd “fhe voiea of words” —tho fery law. This
law has also piereed the deep revesses of your inner man. ¥You
have thus learned the glorious righteousness of (od—fho
hetafol sinfolness of sin——your ruined state in eelf. You
henece are taught to price the grace of your curse-bearing Lord,
and the rich worth of His impated merita,

‘Was Isrnel Glod's special portion? You, too, are not your
own. You mra a purchased property ;—a peeuliar race. ¥ou
shun the world, s a forbidden path—a rebel camp—an un-
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congeniol clime—an slien tribe—a Joel's tent—a land of filth
and snares.

This is a soanty cutline. Ihaily experience fills in the pic-
ture. Let each similitude be troced. For ench is a froitful
school of wisdom and improvement. Thers is, indeed, no
novel thought in this recital. Each Bible-roader knows thess
things. Bot common truths—like common blessings—acon
lose their point. Colours soon fade without renewing tonsh.
The flame expires, without reviving breath. Reader, be wiss,
and offen trace your own oase in thie predictive story.

And now, befors the people rmove, God apenks epain. He
gives command to register the Number of each tribe. Aceount
must be distinctly taken. Al names must be recorded. Theie
multitudes et all be reckoned and exactly known.

Wew instruction meets uws here. God ever leads usin a
brightening path. Fresh dealings arwe fresh seeds of wisdom.
They call ne te diecern anew ITis mind. May, then, this
Numbering-act enrich thith’s alores !

In common matters, men eonnt possessions, which ave cholcs,
and dear, and prized. They, whose meon joys are fixed ou
this world's pelf—thue caleulate their gpold. Thedr coffers are
oft opemed. Froquent reckonings review the contents. Bes,
too, the wabchfiul shepherd’s care. His marking eye perpe-
tually surveys the fack. As they go forth—es they return—
the Number i meet dilipently tofd.

Do we, then, stray beyond sound limits—do we indolps
unfounded fapey—when in God's Numbering we read God'a
love? Do not clear characters here writn, that His people ars
thus Numbered, becanse loved —sounted, beenuse prized ?

This truth extends to all the children of faith's family. My
soul, come bow before it. Its worth excesds all worlda,
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There iz ne blessedness like his, whose glowing gretitude
oft realizes, My God loves me:—my name is in His heart.
The Lord of aoll srestion eefecms ms amung His cholcest
Jewals

The knowledga of this fact ia reached by happy steps. They
are all seripturslly fiem,

Beview them. Wherefors was Jesus sent to bear your sins,
and deck you in His robe of rightecumess? Why did Je-
hovsh inflict on Hira the holl-paine, which wers justly yours ?
‘Why was Chriet #loin? Why are yoo spored ! Thers can
be only one reply, God loves you,

And whereforo did the Bpirit speed to arowes your sleeping
conseicnee—bo show eelf’s ruin, snd the remedy of the cross?
Why did your inward edamant dissolve, and unbelief malt
into faith, and your whele heart clasp Jesus, as its own?
There can be only one reply, God loves you,

How is it, that your slender bark efill rides above the raging
billowe of an engolphing world? How is it, thet your tottering
feet ere still upheld along the elippery hill, which lesds to
Zion's heights # The strength iz mot your own, It is Iﬁns}'.
freely given. There can be ouly oue reply, God loves you,

When did this love commencs *~-Tell ma, when God began
to be, and I will fell you, when His love began. Will not this
love expire? Can God be no more God ! While God is God,
He must be love,

God loves you! “Would that the eye of faith for ever resied
on this gloricus trath 1

Heroio might will brace the inner man, just as this thrives
and stremgthens, Ged loves you? What an smazing impulse
to bear the willing eervant over all meuntains of doubt, and
foar, and hindrance! God leves you! What s strong shield



