THE CHRISTIAN MIRROR.
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THE FAMILY CIRCLE!

THE DUTY OF PARENTS.

THE heart of & child can feel the soft gush. of
love that flows from e lieart made glad with the
richand sweet love of Christ. Oh ! thiat cach
one of you woul?! learn to bring his child, as soon
as born, to the throne of grace, and to the arms
.of Christ. You owe much to yonr babes—they
-will onc day be men as you are, work at the same
trade, have the same foes to war_with, and the
same God to serve. .If you would not wish them,
when they are grown up, to be a plague and a
curse to the land of their birth, oh! bring them
when young, to the feet of Christ—give them to
God, yield them up to the Lord that bought them
with his own blood. Teach them, as soon as they
can learn, the ways and the works of God. Take
them to look at the bright arch that spans the
vault of the sky, and tell them who it was that
said, ¢Idosetmy bowinthe clouds.” Tell them
that this bow is a proofto us of God’s love and
truth, and .that he will no more drown the world
as once he did. Bid them gaze on the sun with
its clear warm rays, and the moon with its pale

" beams, and tell them it was God who made these
two great lights, one to rule the day, and ene to
rule the night: and that that same God came
down to earth and was made man, and took our
sins, and bled for us, that he might make us shine
as the sun in the world to come. You may pass
from star to starin the deep blue sky, and tell
them, ¢ He made the stars too ;> and the hand that
now guides all these bright worlds, and holds
them up in theirmarch through the sky, is the
same hand that was once held outto babes, Tell
them that he holds the winds in his fist, and the
sea in the palm of his hand ; that there isnot a
tree, or a plant, or a leaf, which his hand did not
shape, a form of grace which his skill did not
mould, or a world or a drop which his art did not
frame, nor a pot in the wast vealms ofspace on
which his eye does mot rest.”—Gems of Protes-
tant Truth.

PROFANE SWEARING.
Henry Youns StiLLiNg was the son of a poor
. ‘man, half tailor, half schoolmaster, in a small vil-
lage in Westphalia; and this poor, weak, un-
fricnded, pious boy, led by strange jumps and curi-
ous cross-ways of Providence, rose from one dig-
nity to another, till atlasthe hecame Aulic Coun-
sellorto the Grand Duke of Baden, Operator of
Cataract to all the blind in Germany, and a pro-
minent religious writer amony the: Moravians.
His life was long—from 1740 o 1861—but he
Tost not one pleasant line of'that primitive simpli-
city of character, the great virtue of that pious
race from which he sprung. During the first
1wenly years of his life, he saw and heard little
but the unassuming and pervading piety of a
Moravian community. How he was startled by
the first profane expression he heard ! K

He was about eight years old. He sat -on &
-chair, reading a book and ‘looking very serious,
.as was his fashion. Stahler looked him in the
Jace, and said, ¢ Henry, what are you doing there
so seriously 2 ¢I am reading.”” Have you
learned to read so young ?*?? The child expressed
surprise, and read aloud, with great fluency, giv-
ing, at the same time, the proper emphasis and
expression to every word. Stahler was aston-
sished. ¢ May the devil take me,” gaid he, if
I ever saw the ‘like of that.®® When Henry

- ‘heard this oath, he sprung suddenly up, trembled
and looked fearfully round, “When, however, hey
saw the devil did ‘ot make his appearance, he
said, © O God ! how gracious art thou /> Turn-
ing round to Stabler, he said ¢ Man, hast thou
seen Satan 97 ¢« No,* replied he. ¢ Then ne-
ver cell on him again,” said Henry, and went
into another room.

Happy that parent who has so educated his
children that4he first oath they hear thus shocks
them, and makes them-forsake the swearer’s pre-
-sence—and bappy he who by assiduous teaching-
and example succeeds in making his children fear
an oath to the elase of their days.

A irritable parent can never manage discipline
with proptiety ; but 'is ever prane :to correct,
whereas disaipline should never be administered
in a rage. Parents, I beseach you control your
temper, and acquire a calm undisturbed disposi-
© ion, for this only- can fit you .o rule your house
hold with impartiality, wisdom, justice, and love.

RELIGIOUS LITERATURE.

THE PATERNAL CIIARACTER OF GOD.

WE do not rightly appreciate this world, if we consi-
As con-
cerns this life, and the things of this lifc only, we are
not long in arriving at maturity ; such maturity at
least as is compalible with our present finite and im—
perfect capabilities, and necessary for the appointed
purposes of this brief and preliminary statc of being.
For these purposes only the teaching and experience
of afew short years enables us to ¢ put away childish
things.” (1st Cor. xiii. 11.) But there is no period
of our mortal existence at which, with reference to
our eternal welfare, we ¢an be said to havg passed the
infancy of being, or be safely left to shift for oursclves.
Our state here, even to the close of the longest
life, s but a state of continued tuition and dependence,
when viewed in relation to the ultimate object, .and

der it as more than the nursery for eternity.

the never-ceasing duration of our existence.

Nor is it suflicicnt merely that we fcel this world to
It is esaential also,
that we should be duly impressed with the infinite
superiority of the Tcacher and Guide over those who

'be only a nursery for eternity,

are to be taught and led—superiority in wisdom, good

ness, truth ; in short, in cvery attribute which quali-

fics onc intelligent being to be the direc'or of the des
tinies of another.
which no reasonable person will be disposcd Lo con

trovert, to which certainly no well-informed Christian
will object, that the difference, as to helplessness and
want of capacity, between a new-born babe and the

For we may assume it as & truth

you disteust, for the provision o cunsforts of your
journey through the wilderness, as far s nzedful, the,
love which has provid.d fur you such an inheritanee,
purchuscd at such a price, Lo be enjoyed at its close
or repine at any of his dispensations, however inflic-
tive, by which he is makioz youmeet (or its enjoy-
ment 1 Gratefully then refleet that in every trial with
which he has chastened you, in every Curnice of afilic-
tion through which he hus cver made you pass, this
has been your henvenly Futher's gracious design :
that all your suflerings, bod 15 or mental, in their n-
ture and measure, their degree and duration, hasve
beer arranged by him for the aceomplishment of his
love, with 2 beentiful adaptation to your peculiar cha-
racter.

And when you consider how lurge a measure of
whatever muetness you possess for your heaveuly lu-
heritance, you have acquired under the tzaching cf the
Holy Spirit in the school of sanciificd affliction, cun
you lorbear giving thanks unto the Father, most hear-
ty thanks, for those very trials which have blighted
all your hopes of earthly happiness, but which you
have so much cause to regard as special procfs of your
heavenly Father’s love, since he has graciously made
them o instrumental in working out for you ““u far
more excecding and cternal weight of glory 7 Sure
I am, such will be the feelings with which, when you
stand upon M2unt Sion and look back’on your journey
through the wildcruess, you will survey these trials ;
and that some cf your sweetest songs of praise will
then be lifted up, on their account, before the thronc.
Anticipate now, I affectionately conjure you, the feel-
ings of gratitude with which yeu will thea regard these

most intelligent of earthly parents,is inexpressibly less
than between that parent and the Supreme Being. Tt
would greatly assist meditations on the parental cha~
racter if we kept this truth constantly in view ; not as]
a barren though undeniable fact, 4q he recognized only
in theory, but as an active principle, excrting a daily
influence on all our conceptions of the Peity. How-
ever bumbling the ideration may be 19 the proud
and presumptuous spirit of the natural heart, however
prone we may be to imagine that our moral or -intel-
lectual Babel may be made toapproach very near, if
not actually to reach the heavens, the word of truth
invariably scts forth the strength of man as utter weak-
ness, and his wisdom as mere © foolishness (Ist
‘Cor. iii. 18, 20) ; and why ? Because it spcaks of
these'in relation to him who is all-wisc and all-pow-
erful ; 50 that the declaration would have been in-
complete, the description inadequate,. had it ascribed
to man any strength or any wisdem of his own, when
comparcd with Him who sitteth in the heavens, and

trials ; and begin now, before the throne of grace, the
song of thankful praise on their account, which you
will then pour forth with sach rapturous joy Ucfore
the throne of glory.—Rev. K.
¢ Meelness for the Inheritance.’

White’s Sermon—

THE PRAYER OF FAITNM.

Aras ! how soon, how immediately, a crcaturc that
lets go his sustaining prop, beecomes the sport of every
tempest | In vain he lifts himselfup, in vainhe strives
with all the powers of a natural man; his strength
has gone from him ; he is defenceless, and therc is
It is with the spirit, as wilh the
body ; in Gop itlives, and noves, and has its being ;
if the uniting cord is slackencd for a moment, the-in-
croased fecblencss of 2 sinner shows it.
as & good soldier 1 he drops the shicld of faith, and
the Philistincs come upon him and bind him. .Is he,
like Elijah, on his journey to the mount of Gop ¢

none to help him,

“fillethall in all.” (Eph. i. 23.)—Sir Edward Parry-

THE UFAVENLY INHERITANCE.
CHILDREN of God, what shall I urge on you as you

first duty, on thus surveying the glorious inheritance
reserved for you 7 Does not the apostle dircct me in
the words of the text, ¢ Giving thanks unio the Fa-
Yes, surely you cannot come down from the
mount, from which you have been taking a Pisgeh view
of the promised land where you inheritance liey, and
catching cven a glimpse ofits glory, without lifting up
a song of praisc to that Father of all mercics who, be~
fore the foundation of the world, prepared for you this
{rihegitance ; -who sent his own dcar Son to earth to
purchase it for you, and has sent his Holy Spirit into

ther ??

your heart, to ireke you meet for its’ everlasting en
joyment.

"

Indeed, when'you reflect that the Father’s wholly
unmerited love is the foundation from which all these,]
blessings Aow, what should your whole life be, but one.
uninterrupted pct of thanksgiving to the Pather, giv-
ing him thanks by the most willing obedience to his
commandments, the most ¢ntire devotedness to his
1 service, the moat cheerful confidingness in his love,
and the most cheerful resignation to his will. 1 repeat;
the words 5 the most cheeeful,”” because I consider]

choerfuluess, in trust. and resignation, the very sou
of thaukfulness towards God. --.—-

And ehould not you, believe:j, child of God, thus
cheerfully and thankfully confide in such a Father’s

love, and acquiesce in such & Father’s will § Cen)

he falls into & slumber, and then this child of weak
ness neells one mightier than an angel 1o wake him ;
and if, in the raging storm, he parts with his trust, it
grows 100 rough for him, as it did for Bcter, and des-
pair threatens him with a scpulchre.  But now comes
the prayer of a perishing man, the blessed refuge o
every destitute disciple. The soldicr .sends it up to
heaven in his extremity, and with it hé breaks in pic-
.ccs the Philistines’ bands; the burthened traveller
remembers it in his distress, and it is heard, and
the wearied man goes on rejoicing ; and in the midst
of the despest waters, whon an adverse wind is blow-
ing hard about us, and we have thrown away our
confidence, and lost the light of the day-star, then,
when the poor afllicted one is just beginning to sink,
the prayer of faith shall ascend from him, that ery of
distress which is known and undersiood in heaven,
“ LLorp, save me.”>—Rev, % G. Crossman,

r

THE THRONE OF GRACE.

Ir you are & Christian, the: throne of grace is yours.
Your Father is scated onit. Your Saviour has sprin-
kled ¢ with-his blood. The "Holy Spirit draws you
secrctly to kneel before it ; and tbe promise, when
therc, is, ¢ Open your mouth wide, and I will fill it.’
What an honour to approach the King of kings!
Were e to have an audience with an carthly mon-
arch, we should deem it an era in our history, and
boast of it through life. But you and I and others
may have audience with the King of the um}_gﬁb’
Nay, we have 1berty o approech him 2t a7~
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