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A FUNERAL MYMN,

Angels bearing an infant spirit to glory.~Anon,

Hark ! how the angels as they {ly,
Sing through the regions of the sky,
Bearing nn infant in their arms,
For cever freed froin sin’s alarms.

* Welcame, dear babe, to Jesu’s breast,
Sccurely there in joy to rest,

Welcome to Jesu’s courts above,

‘T'o sing thy great Redeemes’s Jove,

“To walch thee at thy mortal birth,
We left the heavens and flew to carth
Obedient to thy Saviour’s will,

\We stayed to love and guard thee still.

“ We thy protecting angels came

T'o sec thee bless'd in Jesu’s name,
When the baptismal scul was given
To mark thee, child, an heir of heaven.

“ When tho resistless eall of Death,

Bade thee resign thy infant breath,
When parents wept, and thou didst smile,
We were thy guardians all the while.

# Now with the lightning’s speed we bear
The chilii committed-to our care,
With anthems such as angels sing,
We fly to bear thee to our King.”

‘Thus sweetly borne, he flies to rest:

We know “tis well ;** nay more, * *tis best ;”
When we our migrim’s path have trod,

O ! may we find him with his God.

DEATH BEARING OFF LITTLE JEMIMA.

1 had been watching the clouds tome time, and
feared that a storm was rising. I now hastened to-
wards the village; but as 1 had wandered the distauce
of'six miles, I soon found that it would be impossible
to avoid the threatening tempest. As I passed through
a thick coppice,the birds sat in silence on the branch-
es, or flew with rapidity from one tree to another;

where she hus been these eight days, and her mother
has not left her, vight or day.

A a SUNDAY SCHOOLS.

e is onc of the| - e - em——
sweetest girls a father ever loved.” *But death,’ | 'HE FOUR P’S.
remarked, © does not come by chance.” ¢Ob, no,
sir, ¢ ‘The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away;
blessed be the name of the Lord ;’ but it is hard
work to part.” ¢ Walk up, sir,” said the father, ‘and
see her before she dies ; but she is 8o changed
entered her room, and soon perceived that death!
had cast his fatal shadow on her counterauce, which'
still retained its besutiful form. Addressing mysell
to the child, 1 ssid, “Do you think yov shall die ¥
* Yes, sir,’ ¢ And if you die, where do you expect
to go » *T'o heaven.” ¢ \Vhat makes you think you
<hall go to heaven ?* * Jesus Christ hag suid, * Sufter
‘ittle children, and forbid them not, to come unto

e, for uf such is the kingdom of heaven.”” ¢ What h . .
3:) "eou uundl:zrsta:d by lc%milu" to Jesus Christ 3, 'Who instructs childreu in the way to Heuven shoyl
v ” Tt

¢ Believing in lum, and loving him.” ¢Dwl you ul-, « Allure to brighter worlils, and lead the way,”
ways believe iu lnm, aud love him 2 ¢ No, s, not'l-Ie whose work isto enkindle divine love in oiby
till” he inchned me ; for if we love him, it is because[minds, had need keep the fire burning on his owp
he first loved uss?  *‘Then you ean leave father und altar, O recollect that it is not unitnportant, by
mother, and all, te go to heaven ?’ ¢ Yes, sir: l.esseotinl to your own salvation.  Except ye rc.
have no wish to hive on earth, when 1 have the pros-pent, ye shall all likewise perish;” “ Ye must L,
pect of hving a nobler and happier life in glory.”  lborn again.” ‘The second is

‘I'he surgeon, who had been anxiously expected} Preyer—for your own soul, thut it may be wa.
for several Lours, now arrived. ‘Do you think,’tered by divineinfluence, und grow up into the like.
said the beart-siruck motber, ¢ the child 18 dying 2 ness of Jesus Christ—for those gifts of grace fromth
This question, though familiar tu the humane man, fulness of Christ, which will gqualify you to be 2
was not heard withont an evidert expression of grief. eminent, zealous, snd successful teacher—for nis.

“While there is life, there is hope,” he replied ;,dom, ta know the mind of Christ in his Word, nat
¢but I would advise you not to be too sanguine in,you may communicate it in simplicity and plainnes
your expectations.” There was no burst of serrow atto the chiluren—and for a heart full of love toal
this reply. ‘L'hey oll knew that the child was dying, lyour fellow-teachers, to conform youto the lowly ex-
though they were unwilling to believe it ; and, thoughlample and amiable spirit of the first of teachers and
their pulses bast a httle quicker on hearing this re-|best of masters. Such a spirit- of prayer will insen.
ply, and their faces turned pale, yet they stood|sibly do worders. Emptied of dependence on your
pressitg round the bed, as if to keep off the king|work, relyingon the grace and strength of Christ,tle
of terrors. *|children will perceive that you are in earnest with

Wenow walked down steirs, and as the storm was|them, and ere you sre aware, will catch the same spic
over the surgeon left, but 1 could notleave. ¢ Willjrit and feeling, and rejoice your heart with evidut
you, sir, said the father, go to prayer with us > 1fjtokens of the 5ivine unction resting on your addres.
it were not for prayer, and the hope which the gos-jes. O love your closet. 1f you can say with Davi),
pel inspires, my heart would break.” With this re-** My soul followeth hard sfter thee,” it:shall be
uest I comphed; and while praying to the God of your privilege also to add,  thy right band uphold-
all grace, that the little child might be favoured with eth me.”” The third is
the light of his countenance in ler passage through! Punctuality —Asthe children will generally be wht
the valley of the shadow of death, I heard the mo- their teacher is, you will see the importance of en-
ther’sshriek, which convinced me that she was gone. deavouring to be regular in your attendance, sud
All wept aloud ; the children started up, wringing punctual to your timu. 1 am aware that some s

ESSENTIAL TO SYCCESS IN SUNDAY-SOHOOL TEACHINGS

Allow me, dear friends, to remind you of the foy
P’s, ta which 1 have "erctofure directed your atter.
tion, as so intimstely associated with your succes
in teaching—Picty, Prayer, Puncluclily, and Pery,
verance. O that tbey may be incorporated in all yo
habits, and form your character for bfe ! Thefiy
of these is

Picty.—How cold and dull are your instructions
without it ! How inexpressibly awful the conden.
nation of those who put the cup of sulvation to
lips of others, and refuse to taste it themselves ! Hy
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the wind blew a deep and hollow sound,. and then for
a few seconds ceased its howlings, as if to recover
strength to send forth 2 more dismal groan. On de-
scending the slope which led into a verdant vale,where
spring had just retired, to leave her productions under
he maturing influence of summer sky, a streak of’
lightning struck across my path; and iostantaneous-!
Jy, the loud roaring thunder, echoing through the val-|
ley, produced a universal consternationin its flocks
and herbs. A sudden darkness cate over the whole’
horizon; the rain descended in torrents; and having
missed my path, I koew not which way to proceed.:
After walking on a considerable distance, I saw a’
feeble light glimmering through the casement of a
cottage, towards which I bent my steps, with consi-:
deratle eaotions of joy. I knocked at the door-and’
was welcomed in.  The honest woodman immediate-!
ly ordercd his cldest boy to fetch a bundle of large!
sticks to throw onthe fire; and all made way, while
I was requested to draw near and dry myself. Up
n the clumney corner sut a fine looking girl, about
nine vears of age, whose cyes were bedewed with
tcars : asother, about three years old, sat in the win-
dow seat, wrapped in pensive sadness; an athletic
youth, still older, was inclining himself agaimt the
table, which stood near the clock; and the father
soon drew from the deep recesses of a wounded
Ureast, one of the most piercing groans that ever vi-
brated across the sensibilities of my soul.

Thege symptoms of wo soon convinced me that
I lLad retired from the disorders of the physical
world to witness the convuisive throes of the moral:
and my spirits which usually ebb and flow with the
tide of feeling on which they are borne, began to
sink within me. ¢ I fear,” addressing mysell tothe
father, * that you are in trouble 2 ¢ Oh, yes, sir,
our heastts are sll bursting ; for death 1s coming to
bear off our little Jewima. She is vp-tairs, sir,

their hands, and calling, ¢ Jemima —Jemima—don’t;tustions in which theteachers are placed, do notal-
leave us !’ aud the mother, with & softened melan-;low them to carry out the sincere desires of thei
choly countenauce, sppeared among us, saying with hearts in this respect ; but it is not generally of such
a faultering tongue, *she exclaimed as 1 was raising;that superintendents have reason to complain, but
her up on her pillow, *1 am gomg to glory !’ ~andithose wko, from indolence, love ofdress, and irregt-
fell back in my arms, and died. ;lar habits at home, contract habits of irregularityat
I remamned with them about a quatter of an hourjthe school. A teacher, however, of devout minf,
after this, and administered to thens the consolations;and anzious for the welfare of his children, will net
of religion, and then le(t them, in compuny with the suffer himselfto be detained from them by a trifle
eldest boy, who kindly offered to conduct me to the.To all that would hinder him he would reply, u
village, which Ireached about 10 o’cleck. Nehemiah to his tempters, ** F.am doing a grest
When reflecting on this fact, and contrasting the/worlk, so that I cannot come down; why should the
bright prospect which the gospel of Christ unveils to!\vork cease whilst:! leave it, and come down te you!'
the aged, or the juvenile €hristian, with the dark Regard also as very important the fourth, whichis
and cheerless gloom of infidehty, U feel its superiori-| Persercrance.—Of meny teachers we may say, &
ty to be so immense, that langusge cannot give ut-Paul said of the Galatians, ** Ye did run well : who
terance to the feeliwas of my mind, and the following did hinder you ?”* For a while they laboured in the
beautiful epitaph, written by Robert Robins, on four schools, rejoiced in their chiidren, and saw prospen:
iofunt chiliren, came to my mind : — ty attend their efforts; but'the world, or selfishnes,
Epilaph in Huston Church-yardncar Cambridge. {OF indifference, drew them aside, and they abandot-
Bold infidelity! turn pale, and dic. cd that which was a source of comfort and usehl
Beneath tins stone four infants’ asbes lie ; ness. Dear fiiends, be not d"‘:o""agedt; if you :"01{’:'
Say, are they lostor saved? immediately see the fruit of your labour. s
Ifdeath’s by sin, they sinn’d because they’ro here,  {husbandman waiteth for the precious fruits of the
Ifheas’n’s by \VOl’kS, in heaven they can't appear., earlh, and hath long pnuence for it, unti} he recuire
Reason, oh, how depraved! the early and latter rain. Be ye also patient—si:

Revere the sacred page, the knot’s untied ; __ |blish your hearts, for the coming of the Lord draweth

they died, for Adam sinn’d;; they hive, for Jesus died. [nigh.”— When we seek his gloxy,God generally gives

us sll and more than we desire. We work not fa
him at an uncertsinty—the seed'can never be lost—
the “ well done” will not be withheld—the testimo-
ny of our conscience is a Llessed reward.  Set:thee
fore your heart to the work of endeavouring to ssw
theso young souls from death. Let not the scanddl

American Logic.-~Three resolutions ssid to have
been unanimously adopted hy a body of Puritans in
Massachusetts, as a justification for deprivicg an In-
dian tribe of its hunting ground:—*¢ Resolved, that
the earth is the lord’s, and the fulness thereof.
Resolved, that the Lord has given the inberitance of]
the earth unto the saints, Resolved, thit we ere
the saints.”’~— Cons. Jour.

#( From the Prefatory Address to the Rules and Regv-
lations of the Southwark Sunday-School Society. By lls
Rev. Jawmes Sherman, of Surrey Chapel.)




