this request, should not be ailowed to keep
Presbyterians apart,

But the truth is that Presbyterian divisions
in Cunadn are notwmnatters of actual gricvance,
but of sympathy. Perhaps this was the case
even before 1854 ; certainly itissonow. There
is a Canadian Church in connection with the
Scotch Establishment becaunze of affection for
and sympathy with the*Old Church,” there
are many in Canada who glory in the stand
taken at Edinburgh in 1843, and they connect
themselves with the Free Church, and there
arce also many descendants of Seccders of a
more ancient date who find themselves in totally
altered circumstances in Canada—a country
in which the Charch and the State are cessen-
tially separate. [tisof course natural that these
sympathies should continue to be cherished.
But can any Presbyterinn reconcile it to his
conscience to injure on account of them the
causc of Presbyterianismitself? He may not
indeed hold with the Westminister Confession
of Faith that Presbyterianism is supported by
Divine authority so strongly as to be the only
system conformable to Scriptare. But it is
natural to cherish respect aud love for the
Church in which one ha. been brought up; and
the Presbyterian has certainly no reason to
think il of his. There is something solid and
subistantial about the middle stand, takon by
Presbyterianism between Episcopacy on the one
hand and Independency on the other, which
commends itselfl tomany ; and a simple church
service impresses nota few as fully as the most
gorgeous ritual does others. There are of course
foolish Presbyterian clergymen and congrega-
tions: but it must be admatted that, as a general
rule, Presbyterians add to simplicity of worship
that regard to decency and order which is apos-
tolically commended in the services of the
Church. It is pitinble to see these bodies sepa-
rate. Withevery thing in commot, with nothing
to keep them apart, is it too wmuch to hope
that they will ere long form a strong and united
Canadizn Church ?

W ¢ do not wnite astheologians ; we write as |
pohiticians. interested in the progressand havp- |
ness of the Province.  Time was when Canada
occupied s very different position in the mind of
its inhabitants from that which it occupies now.
1t was once very little better than a mere station.
Pcople came here to make money, intending to
go home to England or Scotland to spend 1t.
Au absurd opinion was prevalent that Canada
was not fit for pcrmancent residence.  Provincinl
exile was to be endured for as short a time as pos-
sible. Tt was customary to scoff at and denide
everytimngCanadian.  Perhaps all this showed
narrowmindeduess ; but it was to some extent
justifiable.  Our rulers were then mere agents
of the Imperinl autheritics. Canada was a
barbarous nutpost of the Empire. When this
was the case, it was faircnough 1o carrg-out
home sympathies in this country. But a com-
plete change has taken place. The Province
is begunming o nssume A national aspect; and
Preshyterians should take cognizance of s,
We want to sec the different brauches of the
Preshyterian  Chureh, not Scotch, English or
Irish,but Canadian ; and we hopetosce themone
Church insicad of three. Unnccessary ecclesins-
tical ditisions do much to weaken a country.
They cause hicartburnings and jealonsics. They
keep apart many who should act together in a
national spirit. Preshyterians are not only
strong in nambers in Canads, they have & fasr
share of the wealth, the coergy and the respee- |
tahiiity of the country. [t is unfortunate that
an inflaential religions body should be divided
by absued prejudices.  Ifwe were Presbyterian |
icologians, we are codvinced that we would
wish above all things Preshytenan saion.  But, |
as politicians—es Canadians—we desire car- |
nestls the dismicsal of fonlish zmpathics and
the morging of Preabyterians in one natiaasl i
Caradian Church.

THE PRESBYTERIAN.
POETRY.

—_— i

] SHALL SEE IX HEAVEXN" ;

“ 1 shall see in Heaven!”

So murmured, in a low hut gladsome tone,

A dying girl ; veiled from her soft blue cyes

Were all the beauties which God's hand hath
[thrown

Qfer this fair earth and richly-jeweled skies ;

Her glance bnd never marked the opening flower

Nor watched the blending tints at sunset’s hour.

¢ 1 ghall sce in Heaven !”

No curtained vision there, nor tear-dimmed
{sight,

T hide its glories, or their splendor pale ;

The griefs and trials of life’s weary night

Pass not the limits of this shadowy vale ;

In brighter regions all see ¢ face to face,”

And, never wearied, countless wonders trace.

¢ 1 shall sec in Heaven!”

With this bright hope her spirit passed above,

Leaving death's imj ress on her marble brow ;

Weep not for her : the Saviour's smile of love

Hath beamed upon her, and she seeth now !

Forgotten now are the regrets and fears,

Which gathered round her through her darken-
[ed years.

[ shall see in Heaven?”

Oh, is not this a checring thought for me,

Now struggling cn through darkness and |
through strife ;

For all around i3 fraught with mystery,

And strange is the enigina of onc’s life :

And oft with fevedish longings for the light

I grope my way, and trust that all is right.

* 1 shall sec in Heaven !

How truths, which onceso widely parted seem-
[cd,

By links invisible to mortal ken
Were intimately joined . how things we deemed
So adverse to the real good of men
Were ite promoters : how from grief angd care
God's touch evolvea such joys as angels share.

¢ T shall sce in Heaven ¥

The loving and the gentle-hearted friends,

Long the companions of my chequered peth,

Whose hallowed memory such enchantment
[lends

To evening musings by my peaceful hearth,

Ob, when within our Father's Housce we meet,

How joyfully each other we shall greet !

The Saviour, ¥ whom not having seen” I love, !

And gaze through all cternity on Him,

Enthroned amidst rejoicing saints above ;

When nanght of earth His radiant charmn can
{dim.

Here sin and sorrow oft His glories hide ;
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“ 1 shall see in Heaven!™ !

i

|

There 1 shall dwell for ever at His side ! '

PSALM CXXL

There's a whisper of comfort, O weak one, for
thee,

T
When thy sins rage within like the waves of
the sex ;
The voice of the Master shall calm them at
length ;
Lock up mid the breakers! the Lord is thy
strengih.

The night of thy sorrow 1s starlese und cold, |
It is datk on the mountain and dark on the
wold ;

Press onward, lone trateller! fear not the';

night!

! Thou art old, weary pilgrim, and hastening on

To the dark, silent land where thy fatbers have
gone

But the Spirit hath written in letters of flame,

“ Throughout all generations thy God is the

saume V"’

What il can hetide if the Lord is our own ?

There's a fullness in Him which can more than
atone

For the losses we feel, fur the crosses we bear;

If the Lord is our purtivn, we need nut despair.

i 8till closer and closer I'l] cling to Thy side,

Then boldly pressunward whate er may betude ;

And, if formns of affection lie crumbled in dust,

May 1 sing wmid the ruins, * The Lord is my
Trust I

When death, the grim phantom, shall bid me
depart,

And exultingly wreathe his cold arm around
my heart,

I shall conquer, while conguered, in this my
last strife ;

Islmll‘l smile on the tyrant—The Lord is my

ife!
Puritan Recorder.

B T
SELECTIONS.

THE INFANT IN HEAVEN.

Dr. Chalmers farnishes the following touch-
ing expression of his upinion un the sabject of
infant salvation. It is expressed in strung and
beautiful language.

This affords, we think, sumething more than
a dubious glimpse into the question that is of-
ten put by adistracted mother when hier babe
ig taken away from her . when all the converse
it ever had with the world amounted to the
gazc upon it » few months or a few opening
smiles which marked the dawan of self-cajuy-
ment, and, cre it had reached, perhaps, the lisp
of infaucy, it, all uncunscivus of death, had te
wrestle through a period of sickness with its
power, and at iength be overcome by it.

Ob, it little knew what an interest it had
created in that home where it was sv passing a
visitant, nor, when carried to its early grave,

. what a tide of ewmotions it would raise among

the few acquaintances it left behind! There
was no positive wnbelief in its hosuin . nv love
at &il for the darhness rather than light, nor
kad it yet fallen iuto that great cundembation
which will attach itsclf to all that perish, be-

i cause of unoclicf. that their deeds arce cvil.

When we couple with this the known dispo-
sition of aur Great Forerunuer—the love that
He manifested for children on carth, how Ho
suffered them to approach His persou, and las-
ished endearments and kindness apon them in
Jerusalem . told the disciples that the presenco
and company of such as these in Heaven furm-
od one ingredient of the joy that was set before
Him—tell us if Cliristiznity does not throw a
pleasing radiance around an infant’s tomb 7—
and, should any parent who hears us feel sofien-
ed by the touching remembmnce of alight that
twinkled a few shart months under his roof
and at the ead of this little period expired, we
canuot think we venture too far when we say
that he has only to persevere in the faith and in
the following af the Gaspel, and that very light
will agaia shine upon him in Heaven.

The blossom which withered here upon its
stalk bas been transpianted there to ] place of

cn?rance, and it will then gladden the eve

which now weeps out the agony of affection
that has been sorely wounded  And, in the
name of Him who, if on carth, would have wept

with them, do we bid all believers present to
Thy God is thy glors—the Lord is thy light. ' sorvow not even ar athers that have no bope,



