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T4E BRIGUTER GLORIES OF THE CROSS

the 18th and 64th verses of the 119th Psalm.
carth, O Lord, is full of thy nercy 5 teach me th
statutes,?
wondrous’things vut’of thy law,?

The gohlen*orbwhose glince is day).
Night with-hr pearly hosts® array,
The music of the ocean’s swell, -

The mauntains hoar, the mossy dell, -
The stréam that rolls its murmars by, -
The mcadow like. an emerald sky, -

The air that breathos, the trees that wvave,,
The flawers whose tints thy finger gave,
All heaven, it earth, O Geod, declare
How numberless thy glories are, -
Open‘miné eyes, that I may see

The wonders they reveal cf thee. -

The -comforts that aroundmé téens

And make my home as happy'séem ;¢

The (00d that many a clige affords,

The riimient which thy chre ateords, -

The fr endship that lights up my way,

The love that smilesteven night to day, -
Th2 fruit that gladdens,-wine that cheers, -
The voice whose tones would haelt my fears, -
The'hand vnacen that shapes iy path,
ALY siictds the helpless fren (1ot scath—
All, sl that smoothes life’stho-n§ roed,
Declure thy providence, O God ?

Open mine eyes, that | may see

The gacdncss it reveals of thee,

But more than these, and more than all,
The love thit binds me most in thralt,—
Thatclains my very heart to thee,

Giows in a Saviour’s ugony.

L turn me from this happy heme—",
L'rom lights that gitd yon sapphire dome ;~
From all the varied hees thatdye

fidivcrs, bright Tells, DHEW

Boom all that gladdens life—avvay"
f tarn to ghastly Golgotha.

There, in that place of skulls, appears '

The sight 1hat wakes, yet lulls my (ears. -
There Justice #lands with brow severe ;

B4t heaven-sent Merey, too, is theve, -

dee ! as they bend abave the form

That braves the fury of the storm,

Pity>s blest halm their cheeks has wet 3

Their hands are joincd 3- their-lips have met.
Trae, night her hoirérs rourd hazshed ;
True, sackcloin shrouds day’s shrinking head 3
Aqd_rocks rash’shuddering from their bed 3
801, hark ! that ery, “*Tis finished 12
Rejoice; O carth ! for light again, -

And heaven are purchased back for men.
Rejoicz, O heaven ! for man once more
 May seck and tread thy tranquail shore,

Oh ! dimmud is noon’s meridian ray ;

Earth’s beauties fade like mist wway ;

Or da they not more glorious shine,

Blest Savioor, gilt by love Hke thine

Might 1 but know thee as thoa art—

But be a3 thou, all pure in beary !

Wouldat theu but manifcst to me

Myself, thyscll, thy sympathy !

Sull, whén thy love would seem most bright,
Fix on the cross my raptured sight ;

O see

T

en my eycs, that 1 may
e wonders Calvary tells of thee,

¢“Open thou mine eges; bt I 'may behold

#a ant'sky ;|

preserves us every moment; and who when
by our rebellion against him we had icurved

-|his righteous displeasure, descended himself
We copy frem the Church of Bngland Magazine
the following beautiful poetry, founded principsily on

“The

from his everlasting throne, and veiling his
Godhead under a garb of flesh, dwelt among
us 4 man—even a man of sorrows—that in the
nature which had sinned, he might offer an
all-sufficieat sacrifice for sin, and thus open
a‘way, by which we’ might be reitstated- in
his favor, and instead of being cast out as we
déserve,-might be exalted 1o heaven ; isit too
iach fof himg who has manifested such love
for us, fo expéet’that when he is heard knovk-
ing at 'the door of our hearts, and callingto us,
we will, the very moment we hear his volce,
run, with delighted eagerness to open the ddor,
‘andf receive with grateful adoration our: cb-
festial Guest?'
THE CLOSED DOOR.*

Easth affords another sight yet more” ealeu-
inted to fill heaven with astonishment. Itis
man refusing to listen to God § it is the créa-
ture turning a deaf car to the Creator ; it is the
sinnet leavitg ' the Saviour”knocking at’ the
door, and not merély neglecting'to open it, Lut
keeping it (ast closed, and with cold contesnpt,
or scornful pride, refusing to receive him.
And how this insult is aggravated, by.1fé réa-
diness with which the door of*theé"heart'is
apened to cvery other guestY Firt; the ob-
Jects of our carthly love, all that have a just
claim on our aflections, nock at the door of
the heart;-aid’if§4 aConce opencd, and they
diiter and dwell there. Then the world
knocks, and the door is at once opened, and
the world comes, -with ifs train of lying vani-
jties, and chestidg promises, and disappointing
Wwpes, and unsatislying joys, and they enter
ahd dwelt there.  And then sin knocke, and
the door is opcned, and sin comes, with

train of polluting thoughte, and vile affce-
tions, and unhallowed temperr, and ab:emina-
ble lusts, and they all entetinto the heott, and
dwell there.  And then Satan knocke, and the
door i3 opened to him, and be comes, with
H¥s train of impure and accursed spirits, and
they all enter into the heart, and dwell there.
And then Jesus comes, attended by a train of
holy and heavenly tempers and atlections,
hopes and jovs; he comes, in his glory, and
his Fadher’s glory, and his. holy angels: witli
lim, bearing in one hand a dJivinely:-wYought
robe of rightecusness, and in the ofhcra blocd-
bought crown of glory 5 and bd sidnds at*dlic
door and knocks, but the dooris not opcned'to
him, and he stands there, ddy after day, wait-
ing and knocking, but still the door is ot
opened; that Hoor which whs opened ot ‘once
to every othérguest from earth or hill, is kept
rlosed, barred a3 with barg of iron, against

CHOICE EXTRACTS.

bim ;.and he is left standing and knocking;
and knockingin va‘np!-?ow juetly’ has" the
Humar heart, In its'hatdrdl steic, -been com-

THE WAITING SAVIMOUR. -

¢ Behold T etand at the door end knock !
He stems 10 expect thatlie doerwill at onee
) ' with rever-
_ Andisitteo|"
much forhim:who has bestowed ¢n us life,
ahd.all its blessings, and shose watchful eare

b flung apen.and he bé tecéived
ential homage and grateful joy !

pared td the inn of Bethlehemi, where every

guest could find roowy-and every guest was

 welcome, exce) t the Savicur of maskind! |
THE CALL OF TRUTE.

Have you ncver heard him knocking at the

docr of your heart 7 Can sy0a rememter no

oecasion on which the ambaseador of -Chriat

Ay

solemnly peressed en veu the Savicur’s clainy,
expatinted on his love and preciousnese, ex-
Mibited him as wonnded for your ran: grevsicn sy
erowred with tharns, and aucifed fer the
salvation of your soul?  Hcard you then no
‘knocking at your heart? - Was there no voice
within that echoed the voice of the preacher,
upbraiding vou for having co tlighted the love
amd epurned the ralvation of the Scn of God ?

Or inthat hovir;-amidstthe stillness dad dark-
ness of the night, hefove deep sleep falleth np-
on men, have you hever felt'ay if thete wes
onc looking on you, onwhom you' feared 1o
ook 7 an eye before whose glance you quail-*
ed ! a voice, at whose sound you trembled,’
while it cried, * Ungrateful sinner, why slight+
est-thou me ¥

. THE CALL OF AFFLICTION.

Have you rearthily hepes been Llighted, yeur
carthly prospectsclouded?  Have richee fled,
or friends (orsaken you? has health declined,
¥rivgth falled, ahd & ivits drocped? Have
days of weakness ahd weariness, and nights
ol zuflering and sleeplessness Leen appointed
unto you. And have you heard no voice,
amidst the rufng of your carthly happiners, or
beside your bed of pain, calling on you in fo-
lemn, tender aceents : « Behold 1 stand at the
doov and knock: [ have scint these tiials as
messengers to prepare the way Lefore me
open thy heart, and | will conie in, and thou
shalt find for thy soul rest in my love on carth,
and eternal rest with me in hcaven !

THE CALL OF BERFAVEMENT. * | ,
~ Have you ever gat Leside the dyirg bed of
one, round whem your heart-strirgs were
closley twined, and watehed the herald-symp-
toms of approaching discoluticn ercwred in
quick succession over the face and form you
so loved through life to look upan, till the Jaxt
sigh ceared, and all wasstil 7 Heve you ever
been alanc in the room with the dead, and
amidst the oppressive silence which reigrs in
the chemlier of death, felt your inmott soul
towed within you, before the appalirg majesiy
of the king of terrors? O have you ever
stood beside the grave of some beleved cre,
and heard that feaiful sound which strikes at
least-n" wrotdentdfy death-chill into the hardesy
heat, the sound that rises frem ke coffn lid,
announcirg the return of durt to dust, carth
to earth 7 And have you in moments like
these heard ro kreceking at the door of your
heart?
THE CONTINULD CALL.

. Listen! is there ro voice this moment
pleading with your eoul? no voce that asts.~
whether yeu have not spent sufficient time in -
barring the. door of your heart ageinst its right- -
ful sovercign, in shutting him cut*fiom 1hit

lace in your affections, which he has pur-
chased at no less a price than hiscwn bleed !,
If you now hebr Lis voice, 1 conjure you by
all that is endearitg in his love, and tesrible’
in his wrath, by:the heaven of his emile, and
the hell: of his frown, do not, by réfusing, or
delaying to open ‘the door, and receive him,
virtually say: < Qo thy way for this time:
when | have a convenient season I will call .

for thee.*—~Hugh White,



