The Believer's Part i Becoming Sparitual

to bless you gone back to Ilis little upstairs
back room with a grieved and sosrowful heart?

I went from that college town to anolher,
My hostess therc was a dear widow. Her Lome
was very humble. We ate in the kitchen, hut
oh! such hospitality I have seldom enjoved.
Every good thing which her frugal mcans
would permit her to provide she had for mec.
The first day she said te me ,“Miss Paxson, my
home is very humble, but w hile vou are here it
i1s all yours. Go where you want te 2nd do just
what you want to—just make vourself at
home.” And I, who traveled constantly, oh!
how I spread out over that whole house and
made it mine the few days I was there!

Oh! friends, is the Lord Jesus living within
you? Have you ever said to Him, “Lord Jesus,
I have only a very simple life to offer you as a
dwelling-place, but while you are here it is all
yours. Go where you want to, do what you
want to—just make yourself at home!” lec
waits for just such an invitation. IHow quickly
e will accept it when once honestly oftered,
and how He will spread out over the whole
life—truly making ITimscif at home. H vou
have not nnlocked all the doors from the inside
and given i a grecions and olad invitation
to cnter, will you do so tonight?
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