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A DEATH BED SCENE.

BY THE BEI'. A. W. McLEOD.
I pox the parent stem, long bail he been,
A «idly plant. Affliction’» chilling Croat 
Had well nigh nipp'd the bad of infancy.
A parent’» care sav’d the tender blossom.
Youth’s bright and happy season, too, was pass’d, 
And ripening manhood came—its fresh’ning glow, 
With the paleness of by-gone years commit'J.
A noble mind bad he,—well cultured 
With various learning and truth* sublime.
Studiously he had scaeu’d the classic page—
Into Nature’s mysteries search’d with eye 
Inquisitive—with I bought profound, explor'd 
The regions wide of science pure and fair—
And from tb’ historic page had treasur’d up 
What e'er was well to shun, to know and do.
But in these attainments he trusted not ;
Nor sigh'd to have his pale and lofty brow,
With fame’s frail withering wreath, encircl’d 
To him was the applause of menas vain 
As shining bubbles on the mountain-stream.
For other knowledge all was counted loss—
For knowiledgp saving, true, of Christ bis Lord 
At Jcsu’s feet, a willing sacrifice,
Ills all was laid—In Jesu’a smile alone 
11 is ardent, bounding spirit found repose.
A Saviour’s glowing love Inflam'd hit heart—
A flame of pure, undying love, aa warm,
As bright, as ever burn’d in martyr’s breast :
It shed a hallow’d lustre o’er his mind—
A beauteous lustre o'er his holy life.
Like golden sun-set on a lovely scene.

• * * The cold dews of death »
Were clustering on his pale and marble brow ;—
As pearly dew-drops, in eve’s calm, still hour, 
llespread the bosom of the beauteous rose.
Mildly, o’er his film’d eye, the flame of life 
Was gleaming, as D-iy’s last ray Just trembles 
Un the verge of night. An unearthly glare 
Peer'll forth a moment from the dark’ning orb,
A» if, C'nccut’ring all its strength, life wish’d 
To take its lureweli look of earthly scenes.

* * * His hand was chill—
As were the frost of death already there.
Nature was sinking fast—the wheel of life
Was standing still—the golden howl was breaking, 
The silver chord, strand after strand, loosening, 
lis last connecting link was severing—
The awful death-sound*, ever and anon, 
llespake the fearful strife that warr’d within ;—
And he, who thus was struggling silently,
And alone, with the Grave’s dread King, was soon,
To feel the power of Death’s resistless sway.
The falal^and long look’d for, moment came —
The flame of life expir’d—expir’d In death ! —
Like infant gently sinking to repose 
Was bis last sleep as gentle and as csltn,
A ray of light just melting into shade 

ftnvslioro’, April 1, 1E3?.
* The death-rattle.
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A copt of this extraordinary Tract, having just fallen
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into our hand*, par haps a few strictures on its contents, 
though it bn* been so long before the public, at 
the present time, when certain periodicals are teeming 
with articles on The Church, Apostolical Succession, 
Dissent, &.c.,are peremptorily called for. The doctrines 
it advocates are so unscripturul—the spirit it breathes is 
so bitter and exclusive—the claims it urges in behalf of 
the Church of England are so arrogant—the arguments 
it employs to substantiate its positions are so fallacious 
—the passages of Scripture quotèd to servo its pur­
poses arc so WM-applied,—sand the alternative of non­
conformity to the Established Church it enforces is so 
horrible,—that it must be a source of unminglcd re­
gret to every sincere lover of Genuine Protestant­
ism, that the Church of England is, by her oten pro­
fessed friendr,represented similar in character to a cer. 
tain fallen Church, against the errors an I vain preten­
sions of which the Sixth, Eleventh, Fourteenth, 
Twentieth, Twentt-Second, Twenty-Fourth, 
and several other articles of the Church of England, 
are especially directed. The sum and substance of 
this Tract may be sooii^given. The Church of Eng­
land is the true Chufcjh of Christ—the Church es­
tablished by the laws of the land—Its ministers arc the 
only qualified Protestant ministers of the Gospel— 
Episcopacy is of divine institution—Every other form 
of church polity is null and void—Its ministers derive 
their authority to preach and administer the ordinances 
through an uninterrupted succession of Bishops as 
a su|>erior and distinct order from the Apostolic to the 
present times—It is sinful not to be in connexion with 
the Church of England—Those in church member­
ship are in a state of salvation—whilst those who are 
not in communion form no part of that Churtfü for 
which Christ died, and continuing separate from the 
Establishment, must inevitably “perish.”’ (J ! !) 
In carefully reading this Tract, and attentively examin­
ing its tendency, we have asked ourse Ives again and 
again, Can these be the rcnl doctrines of the venera­
ble Church of England—the Church in the bchalfof 
which Cranmcr, Latimer, and Ridley suffered at the 
stake—the Church which by way of eminence has been 
styled “ the bulwark of Protestantism r” Indeed we 
cannot and do not believe it. Were such claims prefer­
red by the Church of Rome, w e should not be surpriz­
ed ; but we never can believe that such sentiments are 
a true exposition of the doctrines of the Church of 
England, as drawn up by the compilers of the Prayer 
Book and Homilies. But if the contrary of this lie 
the case—if the rest of the Protestant world have 
been all this time deceived—if every subject of the 
British realm be absolutely obliged to connect him­
self with the Church established by law, under the 
penalty of otherwise being excluded from the kingdom 
of heaven—and if this be the real bona fide doctrine 
of this Church,—then—the sooner the deception is re 
moved ami the true character of the Church df Eng­
land appears, the better.—Sure we are the urging of 
such haughty, intolerant pretensions, will, instead of 
conciliating friendship for the establishment, excite a 
spirit of a contrary character in plain words, it will 
make more enemies than friends. Nor can this result


