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Ehe Canavian Peesbptestan Pagaine.
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\ a respectability and comfort for many yesta. e
}:n:':’urhaﬁgm‘l vll‘rnﬁ' Torab) ln'nll hie beloved by alt
his m,,.yd, and most diligent and conscientious 1n «!lwhnmlng all hig
duties, whethet sccalar o7 sacred. He adorned the Clinstian character

nd rofeseion ; and there s teason to think felt an unpreas of s mnd
:,..l er upon_his son, which had a ealutary and powerful influence on
""r:';.'?:'-'.:':,;.x.hxe griel and los, his excellent wife died on the 2uh
of Januaty, 1708, Me survived her rore than six yenes ; and aftee giving
evidence of his interest in Jesus Christ as Ins Saviour, and Ina mawmy,
throngh grace, for the better country, the heaserly. he 'd-pnmd this Ife
on the first of June, 1711, Both these distinguished Cheisuans adorned
through life the doctrine of God our Saviour 1n all things ; and they died
in the comfortable believing persuasion that *il the carihiy house of this
1abetnacle was diseolved, they would have a bulding of God, an house
not made wi nds, etetnal in the heavens.” .

Their son, William, as is well known, became & Minister of the Peesty
tetian Church of Scotland, and was ectiled in the City of Petth, where he
Jaboured with great fidelity and success, in circumstances Interesting,
although sometimes teying, and amidat eccurrences pregaant with impar-
1ant benefits to the Chureh, till his death, which took place on the 14th of

ovembet, 1741,

N He wu'one of the *Four Bretheen,” wao, in 1733, originated and ore
ganized the Secession Church, Ife waschosen to be their first Professor
of Theology, and the instrument in training many of their youth to the
holy Minisiry. 1le is said to have been the most talented and learned
of the eatliest Secession Ministees ; and it was remorked by the Rev.
sad disringuished John Brown, of 11addington, who studied under him,—
«'That he had all the excellencies of both the Erskines, and excellencies
peculiar to himeelt."

Avvxerrus.
Gleanings.
PRAYER.
What varioushindeanecs we meet N

In coming to a mercy-scat!
Yet who that knows the worth of peayer
But wishes 10 be often there.

Prayer makes the darkened clood withdraw,
Prayet climbs the ladder Jacob saw,

* Gives exercise to faith and love,
Brings every bleasing from above.

Restraining prayer we cease to fight ;
Prayer makes the Christian's armour bright:
And Satan trembles when he sees

‘The weakest saint upon his knees.

While Moses stood with nrme spread wide,
Success was found on Isracl's side ;

But when through weariness they failed,
That moment Amalek prevailed.

Have yoa no words! Ah! think again,
‘Words flow apace when you complain,
And fill your fellow creature’s ear
“With the sad 1ale of all your care.

‘Were half the breath thus vainly spent,
To neaven in supplication sent,
Your cheerful songs would ofiener be,
« Hear what the Lord has done for me”
COWTER.

SABBATH EVENING HYMN.

Ere yet the evening star with silver ray,
Sheds its mild lustre oo this sacred dny,
Let us resume with thankfu! hearis again,
The rites that heaven and holiness ordain.

81ill let those precious truths our thoughts engage,
‘Which shine revenled on inspiration’s page ;

Nor those blest hours in vanity be passed,
‘Which all who lavish will lament at last.

O God, our Saviour, in our hearts abide ;

‘Thy blood redeem us, and thy precepts guide ;
In Jife our guardian, and in death our fnend,
Glory supreme be thiae till time shal! end.

And as yon surf descending rolle away,
‘To rise in glory at return of day,
8o may we set, our transient being o'er,
So rise in glory on the eternal shore !
AXON,

LAMARTINE ox 78 RELIGION or REVOLUTIONARY MEN.

The following atticle from the pen of Lamartine deserves to be pere
vsed and deeply pondered by all who take an interest in marking the
changes, vicienitudes, and revolutions thtough wlich nations are destined
to pass, and the extent to wiich the moral conduct and tenigious chare
ncter ol a comumunily ay ancicase of dinuaish the sum of 1ts prospenty,
happiness, and ttue greatacss:

Uknow—1 sigh when I tlink of it—that hitherto the French people
have been the [east teiigions of all the naions of Europe. Isit becavss
the idea of God—which ariscs from all the evidences of nature, and from
the depths of reflection, being the profoundeet and weightiest idea of
which human intelligence is capable—and the French mind being the
most taptd, but the most supeificial, the lightest, the most unreflective of
all the European race—the mind has not the force and severity necessary
to carry far and long the greatest conception of the human under-
atanling ?

Is it becavse our govetnments have always taken upon themselves to
think for us, 1o believe for ua, and 10 pray forust 1 it because we are
and have been & mnlitaty people, a soldier-nation, led by kings, heroes,

bi men, from battichield to batehicld, making q and
never keeping them, ging, dezling, charmi an ing
Europe ; and bringing liome the manners, vices, lightness, and jmpiety of
the camp to the fireside of the prople?

1 know not, but cestam it is that the nation has an immenee progeese to
make in serious thought if she wishes to remain free, 1f we lovk at the
characters,compared ns regards the religious sentiment of the great natione
of Eutope, Americaand even Asin, the advantage is not for us. The great
men of other countries live and die on the scene of history, looking up
10 heaven ; our great men appear to Live and die, forgetting completely
the oaly idea for which it is worth living and dying—they live and die
lookiug at the spectator, or, at niost, at posterity,

Open the history of America, thie history 61 England, and the history
of France; read the great lives, the great deaths, the great martyrdoms,
the great worde at the hour when the ruling thought of hife reveals itself
in the last wotds of the dying—and compare.

Washington and Franklin fought, #poke, suffered, sscended, and des-
cended in their political Lfe of populanity in the ingratitude of glory, in
the pt of theie cili: iwaysin the name of God, for whom
they acted; and the lberator of America died, confiling to God the
tiberty of the people and his own soul.

Sidney, the young wmartyr of a patriotiem, guilty of nothing but im.
patience, and who dicd 10 expiate his countey's dream of hibesty, said to
Ius yatler—" I rejuice that I die innocent towards the king, but a victim
resigned to the King on Hligh, to whotn all Iife is due.”

‘I'he Republicans of Cromwell only sought the way of God, even in the
blood of battles. 'Their politica were their faith—~—their reign a prayer--
their death a psalm. One hears, sees, feels, that God wasia all the
anovements of these great people.

But crnas the sea, traveree La Mancha, come to our times, open our
annals, and listen to the last words of the great political actors of the
dratna of our liberty. One would think that God was eclipsed from the
soul, that His name was unknown in the language. IHiatory will have
the air of an atheist when she reconnts to postenity these annihilations,
rather than deaths of celebrated men in the greatest years of France!
“The victims only have a God ; the tribunes and Ectors have none.

Look at Mirabeau on the bed of death— Crown me with flowers,”
aid he, “intoxicate me with pesfumes, Lot me die to the sound of
delicious music—not a word of God or of his soul. Sensual philoso-
pher, he desited only supreme sensushism, A last voluptuousness in his
agony. Contemplate Madame Roland, the strong-hearted woman of the
Revolution, on the cart that conveyed her to death. She looked con-
tomptuously on the besotted people who killed their prophets and sybils.
Not a glance towards heaven! Only one word for the earth she was
quitting—** Oh, Libesty !

Approach the dungcon door of the Girondins, Their last night is a
banquet ; their only hymn, the Marsellaise !

“ollow Cammle Desmoulins to his execution. A cold and indeceat
pleasantry at the trial, and a lung imprecation on the road to the guillos
lin;. wcl'x'c the two last thoughts of this dying man on his way to the last
tribunal !

Hear Danton on the platform of the scaffold, at the distance of & line
from God and eternity. * I have had a good time of it; let me go to
sleep” Then to the executioner, ** you will thow my head to the people
—it is worth the trouble !  His faith, annihilation ; his Iast sigh, vaaity,
Behold the Frenchman of this Iatter age!

‘What muet one think of the religious sentiment of a free people whose
great figures seem thus to march in procession to annikilation, and to
whom that terrible minister—death—ilself recalls neither the threatenings
nor promises of God !

The republic of these men without a God has quickly been stranded,
The iiberty won by so much heroism and so much genius, has not found
in France a conscience to shelter it, & God 10 avenge it, & people to de-
fend it against that atheism which has been called glory! All ended
in a soldier, and some apostate republi ied into i An
atheistic republicanism cannot be heroic. When you terrify it, it bends;
when you buy it, it sells jtself. It would be very foolish to immolate
itself. © Who would take any heed? the people ungrateful and God non-
existent ! o finish atheiet revolutions !— Bien Publique.




