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Witliin lier walls, our fathiers
Have off en kcnelt, ini prftycr,

And motiiers for their children
Have softiv pleaded there:

Voice after voice grows silexît,
Age after ago g-cs by,

Aîid stili our lips are breathing
Tho saine sweet Liturgy.

he I3attle.cry is souiiidin-~
Sad scluism liolds lier tryst,

A.îd bll iakzes fiery onsiauglîts
Aglainst the folil of christ.

But like lier glorious Master
She scarcely deigîîs reply,-

And Niile lier focs maliga lir
She lifts the cross on Ilicglî.

Tliero may bce focs around lier
Whio inakze an aligry stir,

But tliousauds more would offer
<i'leir hieartà' best, bloodi for lier:

It is not yct extiîîguislî cd-
Tho ardour of onr sires,

Tlie faith tlint trod tlie ses floldl
And fedl tho martyr-fires.

Our Motiier Clmurehi of Englaind,
0 Saviotir, hcep lier pure!

O Holy Spirit, gaide lier;
And bathl lier evermore

O Trinne God, defeiîd lier
Till eartli's long îîight bo past,

And o'e thie seethiîîg waters
Tuie day-brcalz strexui at last

A FEW; irOPeDS ABOUT IT.

I-IIS, the great Cathiedral Chiurcli of
thle net ropolis, is the third cliurch
whicli bas stood on tlie same spot.

~ 'flic first was builît A.D. 610,
and was burnt down the year that William
Ilufus came to the throne.

The second churcli, callcd ' Old S. Paitls,'
wvas tiien bit. Poor Old S. Paul's, it lad a
cliangefuil story! Pions people decked its
-%valls and nItars with jewvels and hatnging,
but the State of that day filched the wealtli,
and Hecnry the Eiglith hielped to spend it.

By-and-by came Oliver Cromwell and bis
soldiers, makzing sawpits in the body o? the
chureli and stalling herses in the chancel,
the -oliers thinking they Nvere doing ççeIl
wlcn tlîey broke the statues and the beau-
tiful carved wvork of the bouse of God.

Well, those were rude times. Then came
tlie great Fire of London, and Old S. Paul's
lay a lîeap of blaekened ruins on the ground.

Now we corne to our S. Paul's, buit by
Sir Chiristoplier Wren.

The Cathedral took tlirtty-five years in
building, under one architcct, one master
mason, ànd one bislîop!1

I do not know what arehiteets get now-
adays for their work, but I ain very sure they
wvould decline te enter on any contract on
thie sanie ternis as Sir Christoplier Wren did.

1>001.perannm onl lie received durinoe the

building of bis Cathedral; and ' for this sum
lie was contented to lie hoisted in a basket

te tuie top o? S. Paul's tlhree times a week,
at great bazard.'

W%ýe ail know, liowcver, wbiat it is te love
our wvork, whliter well. or iii paid, and this
archliteot loved bis, Hie lived te lie ninety
years old, and bis greatest plcasure in biis old
age Nvas te bie carried now and again te look
at his catliedral.

1>ossibly it looked less grim and smoky
in its young days thanl it does iiowv!

A few words put on paper by Sir Cu)riste-
plier Wren more tlîan 150 ycars ago wvill
interest our readers now. It seems tliat lie
wvas ahead of bis day and el>jccted te pews
in chiurclies. Tiiis is,.iathle says:

' Since Providence in grent mtey has pro-
tracted niy age to thie flnisling o? the
Cathedral Churchi, S. Paul, 1 shall briefly
conimunicate ni sentiments, after long exp e-
rience. A Oburcli should net be se filled
witlh pews but that tbe poor niay hr.we room
enougli te, stand and sit in the aleys, for to
tliem equally is the Gospel prezehled. .Tt were
to be wished that titere 'wvere no pews, enl1y
benches, but there is ne stemming the tide
o? profit and tlie advantage of pew-keepers.'

As we are only saying ' a few words 'about
S. Paul's te-day, wve w'ill, stop here; jnst
adding that if the goed old architect can
now look down on bis dear Cathedral, we
think lie must rejoice over the ample accom-
modation provided witliin it for both ricli
and poor withit distinction,
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