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Calenvar, that tho warning, as to ** docbtful riches,” had gone Boloved brethren ‘*set your heart upon your

s - aneasanasanas | antitoly out of uso ; that there woere no longer wings | ways 1" It is the lesson of tho text pot only, and

CALENDAR wﬂl}lﬁfgg&\,\,\,\m for woalth, nor any moth nor, rust that could lay | tho times ; but of that holy season on which the

DeyyDesa.| 1 MORNING. BVENIN. 1 hold on earthly treasures. Beforo mid-sutumn camo | Church now enters. Sursly tho daty of all duties,

S 7an. 3|38unalCbrie [Getab "4) Mat. ¥ilsish kon. 3| how fearful was tho cbaoge ! Tho whole land | for the Advent Scason, is the consideration of our

r §e 0 lmels f’l: Yawlt 3| 4 | trembling with dismay ; men’s hearts failiag them | ways. Our sinful ways, which brought tho Lord of

y §|Boipbany®  fImiah - GDiLukoa 31 imish $3tJno- & | for fear ; confidence gone ; ehtorprisn checked ; man- | glory down from heaven. Qur sinful ways, on

». 3 oo [l g 81N 1] 6 | ufactures stopped ; commerce paralyzed ; agriculture | which the fire of His fierce anger is to burst, when
8. W - o l— Wl— 71— 16— 7| ypeblo to pay tho freightage of its products to the | He shall come to jndge the world.

® The Athaneslan Creed to be used. market; the most established institutions shaloen to } « Awnke, again the Gospel trump is blown ;

aTo verse 83. ¢To verso 12.
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LITANY TO THE HOLY SFPIRIT.
BY ROBERT UERRICY
Anno 1635.

Ju the hour of my distress,
‘Whon temptations mo oppress,
Aud when I my sins confess,
Swoct Spirit, comfort me. - L

Whea I lie within my bed,

8ick at heart and sick in head,

Apd with donbts discomforted,
Sweet Spirit, comfort me.

When the house doth sigh and weep,

And the world is drowned in sleop,

Yet mino eyes the watch do keep,
Sweet Spirit, comfort me.

When the passing bell doth toll,

Aand the ,uries in a shoal,

Como to fright a parting soul,
Sweet Spirit, comfort me.

k) When the-tapers now burn blue,
And tho comforters are fow,
And'that puraber moro than trus,
) e o a3 BWORt Spixit, comfort; -
ofr o . TS Whehsheprient his listhath prayed,
51w "G dbgrin 1 lbatprayed,
¥ %’iﬂfw«:ﬁ“ ch is pow docayed,
: R Swoet Spliit, " Comifare me.

© Whan {God kuows) I'm tossed about
Either with despair or doabt,
Yet beforo the glass runs oat, .
: Sweet Spirit, comfort me.

When the tempter me pursucth,

With tuo sins of all my youth,

And half dz2mns me with their truth,
Swect Spirit, comfors me.

Whea tie flames and hellish crics
Friﬁht mine cars and fright mine eyes,
And all terrors me-surprise,
Sweet Spirit, comfort me. .

‘When the judgment is revealed,
#  And that opeoed which was sealed, *
When to thee I have appealed,
Sweet Spirit, comfort me.

eltgious Wistellany.
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THE BAG WITH HOLES.

{The following are estracts from an Advent Ser-
mon for the times, “preached on Advent Sunday,
1857, in St. Mary’s Cburch, Burliogton, N. J., by
the Bishop of the diocese, who is also rector of the
parish :-]" :

Now, therefors, thus saith tho Lord of hosts, cousider
sour ways, Yo have sown much, and bring in ligtle; ye
cat, hotyo have not enough ; ye drink, but yo arc not fil-
Jed with drink; ye clothe you, butthere is noue warm :
and he thut carneth wapes, carneth wages to put it mto A
Bag, W HoLxs, .Thussnigth. tho Lord of hosts; Con-
sider yourways. Go up to the mountain, and bring wood,
and build tho'houso; and T will'tako pléasure in is, and 1
will be glorified, saiththe Lord:  Ye looked for much, and
loyit-camea o little ;:and whon.ye brought it botne, I did
bibw upos it NE h, the Lord ot hogts.  Becauso

A sith 20488
‘of Mine house that fs wastd; and ye mn, ctery man, to his
own bouse~HiqoAri 685 13/ el v

How wull thesd wérds desctibie the present “state
of thingy ‘with us!''Look back"to midsummer.

Was cver 1and 80 full of weilth, and of what makes’

wealth, and stands forit? What plenteous crops !
What busy mills ! - What crowds of ships ! Agri-
culwere never 50 profitable, .Manufactures nover 80

agtive. Commerce nover g eXtcosiye. Peaco with
showorld.  Prooperity at home. Whay enterpriso
that could not egfely be encountered’! | What rate

of progress_ that could ‘mot e easily achioved !} T

3ome of }}ibs'péﬁty that ‘'was not certaialy . at-

aintle ! Trrally emed W gold wag Uod 5

their foundations ; the oldest'and mest respested

ercial houses driven into bankruptoy; the
names that had stood up for whole generations as
lightbousea for integrity ana honour tempted to dis-

,| bonesty. And even now, from Europe, comes—

abovo thoe roar of ocean, above the thunder of the
heavons, above the din of Indian battle-flelds—tho
och? of cur crash, stonning our ears, while it appals
our bearts. Was ever such transition, from the

highest height of prosper..y, to the despost depth of (

adversity 7 Was over lesson '50'imperative, that

Id is only dut ; that wizdom is only foolishness ;
that strongest st ength is only weakest weskness ?
Whore was the arm that conld arvest tho panic ?
Where was the mind that could cxplaiu i, or ac.
count for it 7 What wa. *hers for wholo Ameriea,
what for anceatral Kogland, but to bew like willows
to thegstorm, and save themseive. oy | .cJding? How
keoen; in such a case, the sarcasm of the Prophet @
* Yo have sown much, and bring in little.”  The
golden harvests of the Weat aro still in barns, for
want of money to traasport ther~, ** Yo eat, but ye
bave not enongh ; ye drizk, but yo aro notfbllgd
with driok ; yo clothe you, bnt there are nono
warm.”  Men, who have riotsd in plenty, find
themselves reduced to want. Luzury and licen-
tiousness give way to scarcity aud care. Tho vest
monts, which costs .boussnds, .fail to warm .the
trembling wearors. ** And B} -thnt.carneth wages’
—ho that has laid op mopeys.4bo product of bis
toi:, or triumph of his skill—‘* carneth wages to put
into A pAG, ¥iTH moLEs,” As some industrions
courtry woman . who has put all ber savings into an
old stocking, 2ad laid it safely up bebind the chim-
ney, finds that the mice have goawed it into boles,
and =l hgr hoarded store has fallen beyond her
reach.  Atother times these troubles have befallen
some ; now thoy veash all. At other times the
doubtful fell, tho weak were shaken, now the stron-
gest wera the first to fall, and the least questionable
bad to own their weskndss. , There has been no
such searchin;; of manly hearts since we became a
nation ; and neyer with so little reason, or, ina way
to pass so fearfully all bhuman comprebension. If
statistics are relinble for tho products of the land ;
if freedom from foreign cntangloments wero safety ;
if edterprise, ufility, and industry were strength ;
we should now Lo filled with riches, and their in-
creasa passing all experience.. Without flood, or
fire, or famino ; no war, no pestilenco ; wo are a
crippled ration. The richest cannct reach their
wealth  The wisest know not where to tarn. The
most skilful find no occupation. The most indus-
trious eannot-carn their bread. s there a theory
that can oxplain it ? Is there a chain of sccond
causes that bas prodaced it ? Has buman skill, or
humsn energy, or buman ontorprize, been at fault ?
*“ No,” snys the withering sarcasm of the Prophaet.
** Ye Jooked for much, and lo, it came to li*tls ; and
whea ye brought it home, X did blow upon it, saith
thoLord.”’ In the stronger languuge of the margin
of our Bible, “Idid blow it away.” * Why?
saith the Lord of hosts., Becauss of idine house
thiat is waste; and_ye run, overy man, to his own
house.”” - ) . ’

My bretbren, "thio lesson of the text is, clearly,
tho lesson of thg times': ** Consider your ways.””’
4s repeated, “ Now, therefore, thus saith the Lord
of bosts, Considér yourwiys,” and, again, * thus
wsith the Lrord of hosts, Consider your ways.” Ta
the moro expressive langhage of the margin, *¢ Set
your heartupon -your ways.” Desr brothren, is
theronot acause ¥ (Jan we do less?  HHave #od
our ways gone wrcag? , Has pot disappointmert
spravg pp in every.path:2  Have.we not }:omd that
xiches azo deceirful 2 Thatenterprieo is poworless?
That wisdom is at fault 2 What is $ho obvions les-
Ao but to set our hearts npn our,waya? . .. .. .
v ® A “a. ;‘ “a . ..
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¥rom year to year, it swolls, with loudet tono ;
From year to year, the si§nn of wrath
Aro gathering, round the Judge’s path ; .
Strange words fulfilled, and mighty works achieved ;
And truth, in all the carth, both hated and belisred.

“ But what are heaven's alarms 1o hearts that cower,
In wilful slumber, doepening ¢yery hous ;
That draw the curtains closcr round,
The noarer swells the trumpet’s sound *
Lord, ero our trembling lamps sink down, and dic,
Toach us, v'x,lh chastoning hand ; and 1oske ns fecl Thee

- Beloved brethren, the coming of the Zord s
drawing nigh. Even now, the Judge is at the door.
‘What, if he find our loins not girded ¢ What; if he
find our lamp not burning?  What, if Ho say,
** Depa-s from Me ; I know you mot ¥° That it
may not be so, tho merciful goodness of God spares
us to another Advent. Let us make it, what the
Church desigus it for,  eeason of carnest preparas
tion for the Judgment. ,Let us be instant, in pray-
er. Let the family altar be set up, on every hearth.
Let us be constant, in the daily service of the
Church. Lot us be freqnent,“*at that Holy Sacra-
ment ; through which, to penitent and faithful hearts
the graco of their salvation cometh.  Tet us be more
holy, in our lives ; more charitable, with our tongues;
more generous, with our bands. In a word, lot us
be morp as saryants who ewgit the coming of their
Lord ; not knowing wheo He cometh, Saviour and
Judgo—most gracious Saviour and most glorions
Judge—=Eusiain us, by Thy grave, and fit us flf
Thy glorg! And, unte Thee, with the Almighty
Father, and the ever blessed Spirit, sball be asori-
bed, forovermore, tho glozy and the praise.  Amen.
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~ ESSENTIAL PEATORES IN TOE MINISTERIAL
t CHARACTER.

Gravity ie apother essential feature in the minis-
terinl character.  8t. Paul says, ** Let the deacons
be grave’’—~not sour and mwelancholy, but grave—
not uncheerful, but grave, serions, and sober minded.
The every-dsy life of a minister, instoad of being
trivinl, as the life of men in géneral, i8 solemn ; for
be has to do with what. 7ét is serious and importapt
in life.

Ther: should, then, be a sobriety and solidity
about bis character, which may at once bespeak his
sacred calling. He is the Lord’s Servant, an Am-
bassador from the Court of Heaven, a Messenger on
the most solemn of errands. It is of littlo use onr
speaking aud preaching seriously, if our, manner,
and our life are trifling, The world looks at.us
out of the pulpit, to know what wg, mean when
iD ito .. R Lo .
It is especinlly needful to bear this in mind when
in society. If the minister loses bis gravity, the
company, will take libertics with bim, aud they will
look down upon bis office.  Our gravity, boweser,
should be natural—that which flows from a constant -
sense of our calling and daties. It shonld be far
removed, too, from that self importemce, which will
only disgust men, and also from that uffected silence
and resorve, whish will repol, rather than aterast,
those with whom we mizy . »2. as .22,

The.oatural manner-of:some is decidedly cheetful
and elostic. . And surely. to thase:who are endued
by opature..with such a temper, . there is:cruse for.
thankfaloess. , Butthen thoy-have,;parhaps, on this
score pecadfar nced of watcbfuloess,,. MWkiley, she
Christian minister should oyer.be, cheerful, a:iﬁl,.bo
should. acquire, a ecttain cqntrol gger his gpirita.
Men will jgd,ga: of'us by the outward mas ; 3nd harm
is often done by ¢he apparent Jevity. fa <lerzymoan,
whild in fact his goul may bo decply penetrated with
tho Fedlity ¢f efernal things. . . . . . vt

Kindness of beart and manner will give & charm
to our ministrations.  Ali cap appreciato-it;andall
who come under its inflntnoe feel ity valoe. . ++The .

. | wiaister;’?:‘;ays Vinet, -‘~is a:msn of beavvolenos



