
I HAD AN INTERVIEW WITH DEATH.
The place. a lonely dell, w1nter-bol,Uld,

swathe'd in spotless snow.
The time. new-risen morn;

The last star pal'ing. as if in fear, retired .•
but not extenguished~

A spirit strengthened me to brave"the enemyof life,
and gave me courage to upbraid ~is cruelty. ,
Myspeech I do rememberwell, and deathfs reply.
Said I, in heightened tone, as if to keep uncertain
courage steadfast and ardent:

"Monster, of thee no man speaks well.
Thy silent'tread makes the house tremble,
atdthy cold breath aJ,1 flowers die.
No little child is safe fram deathfs all-withering touch
nor mothers dost thou spare,
nor lovers weaving life Is story into colored dream,
nor saints in lowly prayer.
Whynot content thyself with warring and succeeding in

( ,gloomy jungle?
I Smite the tiger crouching for his prey,

or the lion in his fierceness,
or fly after the panting wolf',
or lodge an arrow in the heart of the proud eagle.
Whydevastate our homes?
Whykill our little ones?
Whybreak our hearts and mock our thirst with the

brine of useless tears?
o ~ I would that ~ wert deaq."

Then death answered me, and filled me with amaze.
"Believe me", said the weird defendant.

IIThyreasoning is false,
thy reproach an unintelligent assault."
His voice was gentle,
and through all hie pallor there gleamed

the outline of a smile.
( I saw transfigured death.

"I amGodfS servant. The flock must be brought home.
I go to bring the wanderers to the fold.
The lambs are GodfS, not yours.
No more revile me. I ama disguiRed friend."

/



The dell was then transformed.
The snow gleamed like silver.
The day a cloudless blue.
And suddenly liv1ng- images rUled the ttanslucent space.
And then I asked of death. if' he coul9.tel~ whence ( '.f1I

came they?
And he'said:

!'Theseare mine.A reaper I~ as ~ell as shepherd.
I put in the· sharp sickle;
I bound the sheaves;, '
I garnered the precious harvest;
and when I come angels sing, "HARVEST HOME."

. (Joseph Parker, D:D.)
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/. JliVa!i!~asa .§..P}....r..itual,nat~ which is not wholly
••• 1' ",.. r. .t, ,,",

explained by ohemistry and ·materialfacts.·' . '. .'
Wemay believe, therefore, th.a~ aftiir'death'.: ...~
the spirit.'of man'wii1 'come'into close~ touCh:)with'~
the Spirit of God. ..,'"

Rev.,'21':3 ,'; "Qtodhims'el~'w±-J,i: be' with them" . .
,,-:'..I John 3::2,'iJ3e16ved, vie are Goa,,'~children nOv{j ..·

it does not';yet appear what·we shall be., but we .know
that when he appear-s we sha'l.L be 1.!J<,.g -.him, .
for we shall see hinL.as·be j s.·1t !
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2. Somewhere, sometime t.!~~....l?o9ks of._li~ rn.uat
...bal.!ill,.c...e....mJi..
.ni sorrow and suffering must somewaybe healed.
Rev. 21:4, "He will wipe away every tear from their eye~
and death shall be no more,
nei ther shall there be mourning nor crying nor pain
anymore, for the former things have passed away.It

3. Man strives for infinite ideals, and therefore, <r
there must be, beyond the frustrations of this life,'
further opportunity to come closer to those gleaming
summits which from here are only glimpsed afar.

Then the .life beyond.must not be a thing of monotony
and stagnation but ~Qontinu&l ~~s anQachievemen~

To be sure, rest from labor is a part of our picture
of heaven, but perhaps to "lie dOYIDfor an aeon or two",
as Rudyard Kipling put it, will suffice in that re~d.
But then "the Master of All GoodWorkmen
shall set us to work anew1It

..If~l:1.ey.Q11(i these .gen~l conclusions, we ask for
specific andg.et~iled descriptions of the life everlast~
we must confess that this is a matter which ..lj._~ b~yond
the •.12oyp...JiJ.;L of, humanreason.
In seeking for such destriptions, we turn naturally j.9_
the Revelation of John, but even here we notice tha~
when he speaks of heavenly things, he rarely ventures <.

to say that they AREthus and so, but only that they
are Llh.'"E this or that.
He takes the most beautiful things he knowson earth,



~ fi
the jasper and the emerald,
the rainbo~ and. _the sea, l' ~

and declares that ,.what he sees-in heaven is:- ,
YLlKE" these thi~~. ,; ". ~-...
They are ,the ,'pest_c.Q.mI>~1J'isQnshe:~ tq '~mplQY
to "suggest' s,?metm,ngwh:lch is,,~ jl£Qnde;t:f.yJ.,

In'-the same spi~i t Paul looks forward'to" c' .i

"What-no eye 'l1asseen, :0,01: ear hear!i,: ,-.' J
nor the hea:rt- of man concedved , . .:
(namelY) what Godhas prepared for those who love him!
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