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POETRY.

TWELFTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY.
tj lookinx up to Heaven, He sighed, and saith unto him, Bphphatha, 

that Is, Be opened.—8r. Mane, rii. 84.
The Bon of God In doing good- 

Was thin to look to heaven and sigh :
And shall the heirs of sinful blood 

Seek Joy unmix'd in charity !
God will not let Love’s work Impart 
Fall solace, lest It steal the heart ;
Be thon content in tears to sow,
Blessing, like Jesus, In thy woe.

He look'd to heaven, and sadly sigh’d—
What saw my gracious Baviour there 

With fear and anguish to divide 
The joy of Heaven-accepted prayer !

So o’er the bed where Laiarus slept 
He to his Father groan’d and wept :
What saw he mournful In that grave,
Knowing himself so strong to save ?

Overwhelming thoughts of pain and grief 
O’er hia sinking spirit sweep 

“ What boots it gathering one lost leaf 
“ Out of yon seer and wither'd heap,

“ Where souls and bodies, hopes and joys,
“ All that earth owns or sin destroys,
■' Under ihe spurning hoof are cast,
•‘Or tossing in th’autumnal blast?”

The deaf may hear the Saviour's voice,
The fetter'd tongue Its chain may break ,

But the deaf heart, the dumb by choice,
The laggard soul, that will not wake,

The guilt that scorns to be lurgiven ;—
These ba'I’.e e'en the spells of heaven;
In thought of these, hie brows benign 
Not even in healing cloudless shine.

No eye but His might ever bear 
To gaze all down that drear abyss.

Because none ever saw so clear 
The shore beyond of endless blisa : •

The giddy waves so restless hurl’d,
The vex’d pulse of this feverish world.
He views and counts with steady eight,
Used to behold the Infinite.

Rut that in such communion high 
He hath a fount of strength within.

Sure his meek heart w ould break and die,
O’rrburthen’d by hi» brethren’s sin ,

Weak eyes on darkness dare not gaze,
It dazzles like the noon-day blaze ;
R'U He who seeks God's face may brook 
On the true face of Sin to look.

What then shall wretched sinners do.
When in their last, their hopeless day,

S.n, as it is shall meet their view,
God turn his face tor aye away ?

Lord, by thy sad and eaniest eye.
When Thou didst look to heaven and sigh :
Thy voice, that with a word could chtee 
The dumb, deaf spirit from his place ;

As thou hast touched our ears, and taught 
Our tongues to speak thy praises plain,

Quell thou each thankless godless thought 
That would make fast our bonds again.

From worldly strife, from mirth unblsst,
Drowning thy music in the breast,
From tool reproach, from thrilling fears,
Preserve, good Lord, thy servants' ears. *

From Idle word», that vest les» throng,
Thai haunt our hearts when we would pray,

From pride’s Ihlse chime, and jarring wraag,
Beal Thou my Ups, and guard the wey :

For Thon heat sworn, that every ear,
Willing or loth, thy trump shall hear,
And every tongue unchained be 
To own no hope, no God, but Thee.

K ekte'i Ckruttsn Yrar.
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MEMOIR*OF DAVID BALDWIN.
Br a Minister of the Gospel.

The father of the youth who forms the subject of this 
narrative, is a respectable miller in the county of 
Kings, Long-Island1. He has lot sc v ral years occu
pied one of those numerous mills moved by the tide
waters of the ocean, which stand nlong the hays in
denting the south-western shore. The wide expanse 
which these locations present to the eye, the tumultu 
ous roarings of the ocean, with the occasional terror 
and majesty of the storm, arc calculated to give n phi
losophical, if not a religious turn to the reflecting 
mind.

David Baldwin, who died April 5, 1833, aged 22, 
was brought op at one of these mills. His opportu
nity for education was only that of a common school. 
But breaking through the disadvantages of his situa
tion, he made very respectable attainments. With 
the exception of the Latin and Greek languages, he 
surpassed in general knowledge most of the youth 
who issue from our collegiate institutions. The pow
ers of his mind were of the first order. Strongly in
tellectual, he was able to grapple with any subject to 
which his attention was given. In the accomplish
ment of bis purposes he was unbending, and immova
bly tenacious of the opinions he embraced ; neverthe
less he was kind and condescending in his feelings, 
sober, quiet and industrious in his habits.

The constant resort to his father’s mill by the inhabi
tants of the adjacent country rendered it a position ex
tremely favourable for exerting an extensive influence : 
but most unhappily, as it appeared to us, be embraced 
that system of opinions 0hich regards the Bible as a 
fable, and Jesus Christ, our blessed Saviour, as an 
impostor. These sentiments absorbed his whole 
mind, and completely warped hie understanding, in 
other rospectsTemarkably good ; he liecamc thorough
ly versed in the whole system of infidelity ; he knew 
all the objections and arguments which for two bun-


