174

,¢"‘ ea}iatlim Presumtevian Iagasine.

[May

imortal inhabitant will soon be admitted 1o the light of heaven, or
< gesetved 1 chans of darkness unto the udgment of the greatday " A
few dissulving pange, anid then the soul is i the presence of the Judge of
nllaanm) 13 saluted with—" Conie tlessed of wy lather—inhesit the hing.
dom prepared lot you.” Or ot hears the fearful sentence~—* Depart, cur.
sed? Surely the cardial belied of such truths, cespecting the etate and
destiny of the eond, must cause no small olicitnde in all who believe,
And it jsnos tn the nature of man to give full credit to such trnheas these
which reepect the soul, and yet live in a state of indifierence tespeeting
its cternal well-iemg.  "The very theught, that we catee, after deash, into
a wew giate of bring, in which we ate surtounded by God and Christ,
Jioly angele, and glontied sjunts, all perfect, oil holy, must constrain us to
deire * holiness in the inward part.,”

3. The belief of thure truths which sespeet the relation of the beliecer
to Gl and Christ, will hare this tendency.

Allbelievers are spohen of asthe chililzen of God by faith in Christ Jeana,
“I'hey stand in @ newaad peculiac relation 10 God. "I'hey have been bought,
not with corruptible things, as silver or gold, but with the precions blood
of Chirist, a3 of 4 * lamb without Llemish.”  ‘Fhis telation in wlneh they
stand, is spoken of by Joka as & sure wken of Gol's Jove, * Beholld, what
nmnncr of love the Fatlier hath beatowed on us that we should be calted
the aous of € ay then, will the beliefl that such a new and gloriovs
relation as this, esisting between the ternal and ever blessed God am)
onr souls, not tend directly 1o 1hat end of our foith, even vur salvation }
I'he conviciion that we are accepted in the Beloved, is one of the most
powesful motnes to punly, that could be presented. ¢ tends ta the sup-
pression ol i n every form—it leais 10 the caluvation and practice of
ull the graces of the ssit, and ja the means of geeat nnd constant enjoy-
ment. 1t 2ooths and sustains the sout in adversity, and keeps it feom being
huet by prospenty.  As a uieaas of saaculication its power s geeat, as
the childien of God know by their expesience.  Fear inay hiase its influ
enve in Teading us “to put off the old man wlich is corrupt, with the
decatful lusts.” "Thie love of hapmness may consteain us to geek confore
ity to the imazge of God—<but the thouaht of out puvileges, that we are
1he objects of God's eternal and immutable fove, that, in subordination to
tis glory, our salvation occupicd his mind, and was embraced in his pure
pose of merey which e purposed in Christ Jesus, When we sce theee
in pare fulfilied in the work accomplished in we—when we read thelr
completion in his promises, put forth every effort * to live 1o the
prasse of the glory of his grac .

Miscellaneons.
TYET THERE 1S ROOM.

Roons enough for thee !
Dark i3 the chamber of thine heatt aud deear,
Wayward thy paih, yet there 13 mercy here.,
Tor long perchance, in Superstitions chiasn,
A willing capuve thy poor soul hath fain ;
Rat listen uow, thege 13 1 hoie above,
A mansion purchased by a Saviour's love,

And roomn enough for thee !

TRaum enough for thee!
Poor aged wandezer—all thy precious time
Tsgone ! “Fis near she malnight chime !
Yet, m th' eleventh hour awake and give
Uhy priceless soul to Christ, and it shall live ;
Daub: nat a moment—thougl uawillig, come,
For i yon heaven, the tanzomed siner’s home,
Thieee’s soom enough for thee!

Room enongh for thee !
Heagt-brohen mouner, though thy farlug fauh
Hath loag been tricd—yea, even nigh to death—
“Though stern atiliction®s blighting power hath wade
3ach fovely gound, cre yet, in tipeacss fade;
‘Ihough the still grave closed v'er vach chicering voiee,
“Llink of the many mansions, and rejvice,

“I'lhere’s soom cnough for thee !

Room enough for thee !
A counnttess erowd hath hather past—thiey nseet
Tu perfect bliss,—but, ah, not yet complete
*I'hesr holy number. :rit of my Lord,
*L'hrough carth's broad curcle spiead thy lning Woid,
And telt eacl fantung sprie (chough furgivers)
I'hat longs, half faithless, for the joys of heaven,
+ ‘Fhere’s poom envuzh for thee !

Room enough for all--
From India’s plams—from Afiic’s burning steand—
From the wild tribes that teack the desert sand—
“Phe onteast Jewe—the Indian siera and lone,
Who dwells in forest wilds obscuse, unknown,—
I'hese, these will in that glontous temple meet;
“These cast therr blood-bought crowas before his feet,
Who frecd them from their thrall?

Yet, sinner, there is room ¢
Parsake thie refuges of hes—the hollow creed,
That desfics weak teason,  Such a rre
W)l canly fail thee. Or, of thou dost peay,
Through others than thy Lord, the only way,
Awake 11t ume, be cleansed fiom thy sin,
Yor nonght defiling cte can euter in

That tand beyond the tomb !

Yet, Chiristian, these is room !
Suazely, if we shall meet beyond this life,
'l.“niml thete in love—no jealoutics or suife
T'o mar 1he acene—our spints kere shontd prove
‘That we age pilgeins to that land of love,
And it puse atswsphere each deed pervade—
Dwell in our livesamrevealing we ate made
Meet for that heavenly home, B

SANCTIFICATION OF TIIL SABBATIL.

{From the German of the Flying Leaves, published Ly Dr. Wichern
Transtated for the Presbyterian

* Remember the Sabbath day to keep it holy.  Six daya shalt thon ta-
bour and do all thy work ; but the seventh day i3 the Sabbath of the
Lord thy God : in st thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy svn, nor
thy daughter, thy man-servant, nor thy mad-seevant, nor thy cautle, nor
thy stranger that is within thy gates.”

1 shalt tell you what happend i the Fiumenthal, a fertile vatley of the
Canton of Berae) in Swatzerland, to a farmer who cared for neither God
nor mea, and who wished in every thing 1o have bis own way, It was
ona Sabbath afiernoon. e had a large quantity of cut grain n his
field, and obsesving the clouds gathenng round the top of the mountains,
and the spring becoming full of water, he ealled Ing domestics, aaying,
* Let us go to the field, gather and bind, for towards evening we shall
have astorm.  If you house a thousand sheaves belore it rains you shall
be well sewarded”

e was over-heard by his grandmother, a good old lady, of eighty
years of age, who walked supported by two crutchies,  She approached
with dufliculty her grandson, * Johin, John,” usid she, dost thou consider?
As far as I can remember, in my whole hfe, I have never known a sin-
gle ear of corn housed on the holy Sabbath-day; and yet we have ale
ways been Joaded with blessings : we have never wanted for anything.—
Granting that it might be done if there were a famine, John, or appeat-
nuces of a Jong continuation of bad weather; but thus far, the year has
beea very dry, and of the grain get a liule wet, there is nothing fn that
very alatming.  Besidea, God who gives the grain, gives the rain also,
and we must take things ns he sends them. John, do not violate the
rest of this holy day, I bescech of thee At these words of the grand-
wother, all the domestics came around her; the oldest understood the
wizdom of her advice, Lut the young treated it with ridicule, and said
to one another, « Old customs are out of date in our day; prejudices
are aboliched 5 the world now is attogether altered. * Grandmother,”
saud the fasmer, “ every thing must_have a beginning ; there fs no evil in
this ; it is quite indifferent to our God whether we spend the day io la«
tour or ia sleep, and he will be altogether as much pleased to see the
gram in the corn-loft as to sce it exposed 10 the rain ; that which we
get under sheljer will nourish us, and nobody can tell what sort of wea«
ther it will be to-motrow.”

« John, John, within dooss and ont of doors, all things arc at the
Lotd's dieposal, and thou dost not know swhat may happen this evening ;
bt shou knowest that T am thy grandmotlier; I entreat thee for the love
of God not to work 10 day ; I would rather eat no bread for a whole
year.” * Grandimother, dving a thing for one time, is not a habit; it is
not a wichedness to 11y to preserve one’s harvest, and to betier one’s cirs
cumstanees”  * But, John,” replied the goud old lady, “God's com-
mandiments are always the same, and what will it profit thee to have the
sea n thy bara, of thou lose thy soul 1" ¢ Ah? don't be uneasy about
that,” exctaimed John— and now, boys, let us go to work ! time and
weather wait for no man”  * Jolw, John,” for the last time, cried the
good ofd fady; but, alas! it was in vain; and while she was weeping
and praying, Jotin was housing hiz sheaves; it might be said that all
tlew, hoth men and beasts, so great was the degparch,

A thousand sheaves were in the Yarn, whea the first drops of rain fell,
John entered lus house, followed by his people, and exclaimed with an
air of tnumph, * Now, grandmother, all is secure; let the tempest roar,
let the elenicnts rage, it lintle concens we 5wy harvest is under my roof
“ Yes, Joha," said the grandmother, solemnly,* but above thy roof spreads
the Lord's vool.

While she was thus speaking, the room was suddenly illuminated, and
fear was painted in every countenance.

A tremendous clap of thunder made the house twcemble 1o js founda.
tions. * Lord! exclumed the first who could speak, “ the lightning
has steuck the houge!™ Al hurrizd ont of doors. ‘I'he dwelling was in
tlames, and they saw through the root, the sheaves burning which had
searcely been well housed. .

‘The greatest consternation reigned among ail these men, who, but a
moment before were so pleased.  Every one was dejected and incapa.
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