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UPOX THE SIGUT 0F A BLÂCK-BIRD TAKINO SANCTUÂRY IN A BUSH PROX A

PURSUING HAWK.

Wbeu 1 saw how hsrdly the poor bird was put to it to save herseif from, her
enerny, who hovered just over the bush in which, she was fluttering and squeaking,
I could flot but hasten to relieve her,-pity and succour being a due delit to
the distressed; 'whicli when I bad doue, the bird 'would not depart from the bush,
thougli ler enemy bad gone. This act of kindness was abundantly repaid by
this meditation, with which I returned to nîy walk: My soul, like this bird, was
once distressed, pursued, yea, seized by Satan, who had certainly made a prey
of it, had not Jesus.Christ been a sanctuary to it in that bour of danger. llow
ready did 1 find Him. to receive rny poor sou! into lis protection! Thon did
H1e make good that swcet promise to my experience, Il Those that corne unto me,
I will inno wisemcst out." It calied to mnd that pretty and pertinent story of
the philosopher, who walking in the fids, a bird, pursued bv a hawk, flew into,
his bosom ; lie took lier out, and said, "IPoor bird, I will neither wrong tlîee, nor
expose thee to thine enemy, since thou comest unto me for refuge." So tender,
and more than so, is the Lord Jesus to distressed souls that, corne unto ihi.
Blessed Jesus!1 how should I love and praise Tliee, glorify aud admire Thee, for
that great salvation Thon hast wrought for me 1 If this bird had fallen into the
claws of ber enemy, she had been tomn to pieces indeed sud devoured, bat then
a few minutes had despatched lier, and ended all lier pain sud misery; but had
my soul fallen into the baud of Satan, there had been no end of its misery.

Would flot this scared bird lie fluslied out of the bush that seeured lier, t1iough
I had chased sway lier enemy î And wilt thou, my soul, ever be enticed or
scared from Christ thy refuge ? Oh, let this for ever engage thee to keep close
to Christ, sud mnake me say with Ezra, And now, O Lord, since thon hast' givteu
me sucli a deliverance as this, should I again break thy cominan.dments ?

UPON THE HÂLTERING OF BIRDS WITH A GIN 0F RAIR.

Observing iu a suowy season how the poor liungry birds were haltered and

draw lu a n of liair, cunningly cast over their hesds, whilst, poor crea-ures!
they were busil y feeding, and suspected no danger; and even whiilst their'com-
panions were drawn away from tbem one after another, ail the interrtiption it

gave the rest was only for a minute or two, whist they stool peeping into thst
hole througli which their companions were drawn, and then fell totheir- meat

again, a busily as before; I could not choose but say, IlEven thus surprisingly
doth desth steal upon the children of men, whilst they are wholly intent upon
the cares and pieasures of this life, not at ail suspecting its so near approach."
Those birds saw not the biand that ensnareci them, nor do they see the hand of
deatli piuckiug them one after another into the grave.

Omnibus obseuras ifijicit 111e manus.-Ovid
Death's stepa are sw'ft, and yet no noise it makes;
Ita hand'a unseen, but yot most surely takes.

And even the surviving birds for a littie time seemed to stand affrighited, peep-
ing after their companions, sud then as busy as ever to their meat again ; jnust
SOit fares witli the careless inconsiderate worid, who see others daily droppinj
into eteruity round about them, aud for the present are a littie startled, and wil
look into the grave after their neiglibours, sud tIen fali as busily to their earthly
emjloyments an&f pleasures again as ever, tili their own turu cornes.

I know, my God, that I must die as well a8 others; but oh!1 let me not'die as


