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:;"ﬂum his soul's salvation, has been guilty
“#t. Those who have committed the sin
the Holy Ghost are totally hardened

:g im\t;ﬂnifent. That there is such a sin
wmd e a solemn warning to us all immedi-
yo'ng to flee for safety to Jesus, and to endea-
'll xi.x:mh the assistance of his grace, to avoid

“'u"-l.st. To imitate the zeal of our

by
1 Johy iiSa;iour in the work of the Lord.—

‘02nd. "That the followers of Jesus may expect

tlandered and maligned by his enemies.

U xv, 20; 2 Tim. ifi. 12.

- The imminent danger of continuing in
of sin.—Heb. x. 26, 27.

THE INFANT'S DREAM.

—
me Selected for the Evangelizer.
kg, 30thorship of the following lines is un-
Rew,, They were first published in an Irish
\ "Paper in 1829.)
Lo :
\’l‘lee e on thy knee, mamma,
t 0“? 8ing me the holy strain
g! glo thed me last, as you fondly pressed
Q] g8 cheek to your soft white breast,
TIY & scene when I sluraber’d last,
_ L1 fain would see again,
N mgx‘fd“ you then did smile, mammas,
A0 fty o WOeD as you then did weep;
h’:q Raze N me thy glist'ning eye,
0 rock and gagze, till the tear be dry;
Tilj .0€ gently, and sing and sigh,
o tq You lull me fast asleep.
‘;e:.m‘d a heavenly dream, mamma,
ﬁ:‘gvl liw:il(? slumbering on thy knee,
‘nq]ng‘l‘)mlsn 2 land where forms divine
the Wop of glory eternally shine,
Again gy, & give, if the world were ming,
“"‘eied that land to see,
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An;r;mam"l in a wood, mamma,

Reap ° Tested, as under a bough;

I ':hassde.é‘“'llttorﬂy flaunted in pride,
the i ; AWay through the forest wide,
l’ Angy k Came on and 1 lost my guide,

NeW not what to do.
By Angs,
t
lnd' 'hité 1°‘§dly wept for thee;
Ay the ﬂun‘;t{]d maiden appear’d in the air,
" the kigg' ack the curls of her golden hair,

ng: .l.né’ S0ftly ere 1 was aware,

. Ome, pretty babe, with me ™
‘. An‘dnd feam_ she uil’
We Stepg i'f‘.ﬁ led mg fay ag;amftmma.

W’d thre J00T of the dark, dark tomb
) oﬁ"'a?:rgh 8 long, long vault of glo{).mg :
dag, d o éyes on a land of bloom;
dy,, of endless day.

nly o
4 [gy . 08 Were there, mammi

yj); O'e:i Cherubg bx'ightl:m . .

2 a:‘:"y 8aw me, but [ was amaz’d,

h Und me I gaz'd and gazed,
m't?"d sunny beams'blazed,—
1} ‘ihe-«lu,!;d'.of,“shk .

8ick with fear, mamma,
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Bat soon came. a shining throng; mamma,
Of white-wing'd babes to me;
Their eyea look’d love, and their sweet lips smild,.
And they marvell’d to meet with an earth-born.
child,
And they {;loried that I from the earth was exiled,
Saying: ¢ Here, love, blest shalt thou be.”

Then I mix'd with the heavenly throng, mamma,
With cherub and seraphim fair;

And saw as | roam*d the regions of peace,

The spirits which came from this world of distress,

And there was the joy no tongue can express,
For they knew no sorrow there.

Do you mind when sister Jane, mamma,
Lay dead a short time agone ?
0, you gaz'd on the sad, but lovely wreck:
With & full flood of woe you could not cheek;
And your heart was so sore and you wish’d ¥,
would break,
But it lov’d, and you aye sobb'd on.

But O! had yon been with me, mamma,
In the realms of unknown care,
And seen what I saw, you ne'er had sighed
Though they buried pretty Jane in the grave when,
she died,
For shining with the bless'd, and adorn’d like s
bride,
Sweet sister Jane was there!

Do you mind that silly old man, mamma,
ho lately came to our door,
And the night was dark, and the tempest lound,
And his heart was weak, but his soul was proud,
And his ragged old mantle serv’d for his shroud,
Ere the midnight watch was o'er ?

And think what a weight of wo, mamma,
Made heavy each long drawn sigh,
As the good man sat in papa’s old chair
While the rain dripp'd down frem his thin grey
hair,
And fast as the big tear of specchless care
Ran down from his glaring eye.

And think what a heavenward look, mamms,
Flash'd through each trembling eye,

Ashe toid how he went to the baron's strong holdy

Saying, 0! let me in, for the night is so cold;”

But the rich man cried, “Go sleep in the wold,
For we shield no heggars here.”

Well! he was in glory, too. mamma,
As happy as the blest ean be;
He needs no ulms in the mansions of light,
For he sat with the patriarchs cloth’d in white,—
There was not a seraph had a crown more brighd,
Nor a costlier robe than he.

Now sing, for I fain would sleep, mamma,
And dream as 1 dream’d before; .
For sound was my slumber and sweet was my resh,
While my spiritin the kingdom of life wasa guest—
And the heart that has throbb’d in the climes of
the blest
Can love this world no. more.

©onsecration is not wrapping one's self
in a holy web in the sanctuary, and then
coming - forth after prayer and twilight
meditation, and saying, “There, I am
consecrated.”  Consecration -is going out
into the world where God Almighty is,- and
using every power for His glory. It i -
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