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TUE UNCHINGEABLE OD

1 know a castle tlat, rising in old dayà fron.i Us rocky platform, once looked
proudlydown on the roffingsea. "Ichiabod" stands written on its wafla-thie
glory is departed ; and ail ibat now% remains of its ancient grandeur is a shat-
tered curtain, and some old grey towers that -are nodding to their fali. The
rock ivhere it stood se long, defiaxit oi time aa man, yielded, ini the course
of ages, to a power which, retiring yet returning vith overy tide, Icept up a
coueaa.l warfare ; veM.ing away its base, and hollowing out ils solid. sût.-
stance-into sounding caverns. Thon soma wild, winter niglit, when abips
were !àÉking, and wives were weeping, and brave men Nvere drowning, the
seu caine on in the full swing of the storni, ana breached its mighty wal--
sweeping masonry and rock ont into the foaxning deep. A&nd now 1 have
meen the waves breaking, ana the fisherman's boat sailing, over the stones of
that old caales foundations ; -wile the billows, piaying with what they had
conqnered, rolled. them smooth. ana round aiithe shingle of the sounding

Int'ho Bible, our religion stands on a rock-bnt not like that, a ruin of
other days. SI, if oui' faith is not a muin, though a mnajestic one, or if the
(Jhurch of Christ doos flot stand in the wmorld like the docaying and deserted
temple of a worn-out superstition, it is not becauze the -word of Goa bas not
beau doubted, denied, attacked, and vilified. It lias ofton beert reviled.;
but it bas nevor been reuted. Its foundations have been exaniined by the
mo5st aeaithigeyesi. In Hume, and Gibbon, and Voltaire,, and Laplace, to


