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&e#thie seuil% salvation, hias been gnllty
St.Those who have couirnitted the sn
*80tthe Holy Gliost are totally hardened
~lipniteit TJhat there is such a sin1

,e te a solenin war11ing to us ail immedi-.
Ir-to efrsft to Jeans, and to endea-
Ye'ith the assistance of his grace, to. avoid
sn.

blLearun.P1st.To irnitate t1he zeal of- our
1 %4Ssviour in the work of the Lord.,~

ilo24 T ht hefolowrsof Jesus may expeet

X. 20;2Tim. iii. 12.
SThe imminlent danger of continuing in

~Oi!sof sin.-Heb. x. 26, 27.

INFÂNT'S DI.ýEAM.
Selected for the Il'vangelizer.

antlarghip of the foltowing Uines is un-
ÏeWThe were first pnblished in au Irish

Q!r84 f i 1829.]
'trade tu on thy knee, mamma,

,4 An si.,. me the lioly strain
Sooth2~1

ed mîe last, as youi fonffly prcssed
1 11 'ngcheek ta your soft white breast,

aeý 9SCene when i siumber'd last,
That i ain would, sec again..

Mil sYOn then did smile, mamma,
weeP 1 as you then did weep;

'ne t 'y glist'iuing eye,
V ?ock"an gaze, tili the tear be dry;

Tlmegently, and sing and sigh,
YOu luil mie fast asleep.,

dra' heavenly dream, mamma,
ý1-ûbv'd j0  on thy knee,

*44 edori Of here forius divine
1lr~o glory eternally shine,

Àe * orlh 1'd give, if the world were mine,
1te gai that land ta see,

Il% Araan in a wom~, iwamma,
'&j In re as under a boughi;

44 t1eW -a tterfly f1aunted in pride,
the i- 't thrSigfi t!%e forýst widc,
rid 1 _n' on anc~i lost My guide,
il t ew not what to do.,

?h41,d 1 Is1ck with fear, mamma,
41 *hk ludy INept for thee;4.4 b '..-.' Maidebn appcai$d in the air,lhe k back the cunis of hier golden hair,.
meï6' mýesoftly ere 1 was aae

X.CMe, pretty babe, with Me 1.

4ad~j8 sle gnl'd. mamma,
~g~1 4 the is far a'Vay;

le.tdOo tmu r the dark, dark tombý
'd 'o gh a lO i og vanit of gloo»Id k 1' yea on land of bloom;.

a11 XI Y o -dle day..
&,,1 rf

1 to l Were there, fflama,el lee sbright;
el' 6 saw me, but 1 vas amuld'.

1 e Ua me 1 gaz'd and gazed,
l4opie a~n sîmnnv beams'blazed,-.

Ibt soon came. a Sliixiuthrong, m1mmms
.Of white-wing'd babes to me;

Their eyes look'd love, and their sweet lips emiI'&
And they' marvell'd ta meet with an earth-bot1à

child,
And tbey glaried thst I from the earth was exile&,

Saying: ",Here, love, blest saiat thou be."1
Then I mix'd with the heavenly throng, mama&

With cherub and seraphim thir;
.And ssw as I roam'd the regions of peace,
The spirits whioh came fram this werld of distréeiý
And there was the jay no tongue can express,

For they knew no sorrow tiiere.
Do you snind wheni sister Jane, mamma,

Lay dead a short time agone ?
0, yau gaz'd on the sail, but lovely wreck:
With a full flood of wo.e you could ot chesk;
&nd your heart was sa sore and you wish'd M.

would break,
But it b.v'd, and you aye sobb'd on.

But O! had yau beco with me, mamma,
In the realnis of uniknnwn care,

And seen -%liat 1 saw, you ne'er bad sighed
Thougb they buricd pretty Jane in the grave when;

she died,
For shuxîing with the bless'd, and adorn'd 11k. a.

bride,
Sweet sister Jane was there!

Do you mind that silly aid man, mamma,
Who latety came ta aur dloor,

And the ni ght was dark, and the tempest lond,
And bis licart was weak, but bis saut was proud,
And bis ragged aidl mantie serv'd for Wi8 shron&ý

Ere tae midniglît watch wvas o'er ?
And think whiat a w-ight of w-o, mamma,

Madle iteaNvv ých long drawn sigli,
As the good man sat ini papa's (ild chair
Wbile trie zain dripp'd dlown frein bis thin guy

liair,
And fast as, tbe higç tear o! speechless care

Rau down from bis gtario.g eye.

And think what a lieavenward look, mammit,
Flash «(t thlrotiîgh ecdi trenibling eye.

1 As hie toid how lie went ta the baron', strong hoI4
ISaying, Il (Y let mie iin, for the rîiglit is so cold;"
b3ut the rici unau cried, IlGo steep, in the woid,

For we shîetd no Ibegg(airs bere.")

Welli hie was in giorv, ton. rnanma,
As biplpy as the blest cari he;

He, needs no Itirus in the mnansious ofilight,
For hie sat witli the patriarchis cloth'd iii white,-
There w.is riot a serapli had a crown more brigbli

Nor a cos'tlit- robe than lie.

Nov sing, for 1 Vatin would sleep, mamma,
And dreamn as 1 dream'd before;

F'or sound was my siomber and sweet vas my rés%
While my spirit in the kingdom of lite vas a guesm--
.And the heart that has throbb'd in the ç1fimss et

the btest
Cao lave this world no. More.

Gonsecration is flot vrapping one's soif
ia holy web in the sanctuary, and then

coming forth after prayer and twilight
meditation, Rnd Baying, "ýThere, 1 'am.
consecirated2» Conseeration -le going out
buto the WOP4d where God Almighty is, anci
Usbntr every power Ibr Uis glory. It
1 a kine aJil advantagos $g trupt fns


