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¢« MANY SHALL RUN TO AND FROy AND KNOWLEDGE SHALL BE INCREASED. "D ANILL X1i. .

NTREAL, THURS

POETRY.
THE BOWER OF PRAYER. )

‘I'o leave my dear friends, and with neighbours to part,

And go from my home, it affects not my heurt

Like the thought of absenting mysell for a day’

From that blessed retreat where I've chosen to pray.

Bweel bower, where the pine and the poplar have
spread,

And woven their branches a roof o’er my head,—

How oft have I knelt on the evergreen there,

And pour’d out my soul to my Saviour in pray’r !

The early shrill notes of the sweet nizhtingale
‘That dwelt in my bower, I observ’d as my beli,
To wake me to duty,—while birds of the air
Sang anthems of praises as I went to pray’r.

Flow sweet are the zephyes, perfum’d by the pine,
The ivy, the balsam, and wild cglantine ;

But sweeler, oh ! sweeter, superlative were

The joys that [ tasted in answer (o pray’r.

For Jesus, my Saviour, oft deigned to meet,

Aund bless’d with 1lis presence my humble retreat j—
01t 6I1°d me with rapture and blessedness there,
Inditing in heaven’s own language my pray’r.

Sweet bow’r, I must leave you, and hid you adicu,
And pay my devotions in parts that are new,—
Well knowing my Saviour resides everywhere,
And will, in «ail places, give answer 1o praye-,
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SABBATH MORNING,

THERE is no scason more welcome to the Christion
than the dawning of the day of rest. Noue that is
ushered in with more reviving associations. The sun
drawing up the soft vapors ol morning, seems to shine
with o more cheering light on the day that saw the
rising of the Sun of Rightcousness. The moist green
turf, spread as a carpet over hill and dale, catches the
bright reflection, and returns a grateful smile, while
the clustering wild flowers that spring from its shel-
ter show forth the Leneficence that did nct scorn to
fashion their short-lived beauty. The breczy airs
scem to breathe messages of gentleness and mercy
from forgiving Heaven, and the earth, once smitien
with a cnese for the sin of man seems to parwake in
the rceouciliation that was completed on the Saviour’s
resurrection morn.  The fields and the wocds send up
their swectesl incense, and the trees rustle, and the
waters murrpur praise. Spring, the season of nature’s
hope, brings not so bright a day as this, the time of
peeuliar and more enduring hope to the Chaistian.
As his eye resis on each feature of the seene, his
heart becomes filled with its serenity, and he cxults in
the gervice of so gracious a Master.” If he sces love
in the coloring of the landscape and the archieg of the
sky, how unspeakably greater does that appear which
rescued him from destruction, and adorned his fallen
and polluted soul with the spotless robe of Christ’s
righteousness. Corrupted and at cnmity with Ged,
it was gently drawn back from the brink of ruin, and
purified and (ormed anew, while it wondered, and gave
thanks at the mighty work of the divine Spirit.

Of the same love the institulion of the sacred day is
arich token. Like the gourd that sprang up to shel-
ter Jonah from the scorching heat, the services of the
sanctuary have been prepared for the relreshment of
the heaven-bound pilgrim. But not like it, to perish
in a night, for-ever; as the first day of the week re-
turns, are those solemnities renewed, and theie hal-
lowed influence is felt to extend over each intervening
day. Tho prospect of a day spent in the courts of
God, sheds a tranquil joy through the soul, and calls
forth the fervent exclamation, “ How amiable are thy
tabenacles, O Lord of Hosts !

Shall the morring contemplalion here cease ¢ Shall
forzet the multitudes to whoin the Sabbath brings ne
Jjoy ? Never does theiv wretched state come with more
energy to his mind, than in that hour of thanktn} peace.
In proportion 1o the vividness of his own hope, is tus
conviction of the awlul hepelessness of the unconvers
ted, 1le mourns for the many whe live like him in
the shadow of the eross, but cling not 1o it the many
who are Jed to the streams of gospel privilege,but will
not drink and live,  To themn the Sabbath is o weari-
ness 3 they go up to the sanctuary with indiifcrence,
umd leave it without profit.  Years are rolling on, and
soon their places will be vacant 5 and soon again they
will be filled by another generation.  \Where will
they e who have despised the otlizrs of pardon, and re-
fused to hearken to the reiterated calls of merey 7 As
the Christizn muscs on these things, he s stinulaled
to arise, and be doing, while yeu itis his privilege to
sojourn where work so vast and 50 important lles be~
forc him. I3 it time (o restin his own happiness, or
to scek his own honor, when souls ave pesishing 7 h
would be greatee joy to him to win one rebel hack to
his allegiance, than to attvact the adwmiring gaze of
nations, or to be boudd with the freshest laurels that
cver bound the brow of Cuwear,

‘I'hose too he remembers, more ignorant, hut less
gnilly than the former, who dwell far off on the
islunds of the: sca, or in regions of uwnexplored dark-
uess ; in the buening deserts of Africa, or among e
tangled forests of the west.  On themn the worning sun
may arise iv his glory, but it is only to light them
onward in a course of sin. Spring nay spread her
most luxuriant wreaths around their rude dwellings,
but the desolation cf unbroken winter brocds on their
immortal sonls. The trees of the forest, or the cav-
crns that shelter the beasts of the earth furnish them
with nutritions foad. 1t was provided by no skill of
the'rs, but they know not the hand that maintains the
ready supply, they see not the traces of tlim whose
naths drop fatness. JIn theie ignorance they give
thanks to dumb idols ; andin the deep groves, or by
the silvery sireams, to them present their offerings 3
but these cannot hear their cry in the hour of their
anguish, or illumine for them the gloom of 2 dark,
nnkuown clernity. The Sabbath passes und rclurns,
but brings no rest to them. There is no bell to cull
them to ¢ the house of prayer,” no fuithful shepherd
to collect the flock, who are scattered through the
wilderness, an casy prey to lhe devouring Lion. [t
is the hour of his exultation, and he deems the empire
all his own. Ages have mingled with eternity, and
yet, mysterious dispensation ! bis terrible sway has
not been broken down. But the day approaches ; for
those benighted ones are precious in the sight of Him
who feeds the ravens when they ery, and he will come
in his might, to make the erooked places straight be~
fore them. The Christian has been furnished with a
powerful engive to accelerate that day ; and he whose
bosom glows with heavenly zeal, will never cease to
use it. e will offer many prayers on the altar of the
covenant, and in duc time all shall receive an answer
even ten fold more than was sought. Taught by a
Saviour’s love to pity the perishing, he will intreat
the Father for them, and strive to cxcite in others a
corrcsponding fervor, that all uniting under the ban-
ner of the cross, may spread the glad tidings of salva-
tion over the length and breadth of a ransomed, but
still unfeticred world.

True religion is uncelfish. It expands the heart to
love, and nerves the rame to aetibn ; and the Chris—
tian goea forth from the hour ¢f Sabbath meditation,
humbled under a sense of undeseryed mercics ; and
whilehe clings to them more closely than ever, resolves
resolve in the divine strength, to sparc neither time
nor excrtion 1o d'ffuse them ainong his famishing bre-
thren, that the sons of Adam in every land may re—
joice at the coming day of rest, and may attain to the
animating, the imperishable hope of “¢ restfrom their
labors,”” in that * city which has no necd of the sun
and of the moon to enlighten it,”>— Duncan’s Sucred
Philosophy of the Scasons.,

Dress.—There is not in the world a surer
sign of a little soul, than the slriving to gain re-
spect by such despicable means as dress and rich
clothes ;.none will depend on these oraaments
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the Christian, absorbed in his own jovons pro-pects, |

l'l'Hl‘I YOUNG SHOWN WHERLE TO FIND
HAPPINESS, .
¢ Deceived 5 they, fondly thinking to allay
Their sppetite with gast, iusteud of fruit
Chew'd bitter ashies.”

Tuere is something interesting and attractive
in the ingennous fronkness of youth ; and
when awmtable and estimable gualities also
appear in the young, the interest is enbanced,
and, < OW! that they were the Lord™s ! iy
the ferveat desive of the believer in Jesue,
But how affveting i3 it to see these young
persons in the funulies of the worldly, and o
know, that these in whom they naturally con-
fide, who ave the guardinng of their ecarly
years, are the most ready to warn them
against the way of life, and to lead them in
the path that scparates from God,  We
speak not of the pernicicus example of the
openly wicked, wiich, it is too cvident, must
Le prejudicial to youth 5 Lut we allude to the
conduct of worldly minded parents, whose
desire it is to warn their oflspring against
extremes in religion, (of all evils what they
most dread) awl o initiate them in scenes of
vanity and folly, which ensnare and conmami-
nate.

It is posasille these pages may he perused
by some young persons whore situastions
are siwmilar o what has heen  stated,
but who have not yet become the slaves of
the world,  Oh! that they could induce
them to reflect ere they enlist themselves
among s votaries, who are rolely intent on
lluman applause ; desivous of decoration and
splendour 3 caring for natlusg hut theie tem-
poeral interexty and muking ~clf-indulgence,
ease, and pleasure their chief concern,

Were there no hereafier, the attempt might
warrantably be wade, 1o derive satisfaction
from whut, notwithstanding, never afforded
it.  Siill, werc it owr all, it weve reasonable
to strive to allain something, cven where
others had failed.  But to cast aside the cer-
tainty of blessedness for that which, on trial,
has ever proved fallacious, is surely madness.
We ave not aware that a single instance is on
record of the worldly having acknowledged
that they had found what they had sought,—
hoppiness.  But many times has ¢ vanity of
vauities, all is vanity,” been, at the last hour,
the exclamation of men of the world ; and
having scen, and known, the most this earth
can give, they have confessed that jts joys
are ilusive, and its possessions unsatisfying.

The testimeny of one individual to the
vanity of the world, afier having enjoyed its
favours in the highest degree, and to whom it
was every thing, is so valuable, that, although
well known, we make no apology for trans-
cribing it. So devoted was he to his idol,
that outside varnish, good breeding, and good
manners, constituted his model of perfection !
And he enforced to his own son,-that the
principal objécts to which he wished him to
devote his attention, werc his appearance,
his elocution, and bhis style; to promote
which worldly advantages, he cared not to

but they who have no other.— Charron.



