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4. Moved by the Rev. I. W. D. Gaav, A. M., Rector of the Parish,
and seconded by Mr. 8. L. iy :

That this Meeting fully recoghize the rifle and principle of the Bible Society to be
~—to &dd its efforts to those of other Societies, for the circulating of the Hol

ly 8e
tures throughout the British Dominions, and conveyi the knowledge of God’ u'?'
Word to the other regions of the Earth, oy . gt

5. Moved by the Rev. AnprEw Hauxer, A. M., and seconded by ths
Rev. J. C. Garzaway, A. M. ;

That we cannot pass unnoticed the zeal, Iibenlit_;, and energy, with which the
American Bible Society has carried on its domestic labours, and co-operated with
our Parent Society in the distribution of the Scriptures in Foreign Parts. We hail

with joy the union of the two greatest commercial Nations upon earth in the great
work of Bible circulation. .

03. Moved by BeverLey Rozinson, Esquire, and seconded by Mr.
EN:

That the following Gentle d the Committee f the ensuing —
[See list of Oilcm:uen inn:.prezec:i':gp‘;:ge.] o o

After the third R(solution, the following Hymn was sung :

From Greenland’s ic mountains,

From India’s coral strands,
Where Afric’s sutny fountains

Roll down their golden sands,
Fr;m many an ancient river,

rom many a palmy n,
Tl'\;Lcall us to pdelivel'pl‘l
ir land from error’s chaig.

What though the s ic‘y breezes
Blow soft o’er Ceylun's isle,
Tho ev’ry prospect pleases,
only man is vile!
In vain with lavish kindness
The gifts of God are strown H
The heathen in his blindness
Bows down te wood and stone,

Shall we whose souls are lighted
With wisdom from on hig
8hall we to men benighted
The lamp of life deu?' ?
Bl'}:'l;ﬁon,fo:: ulv;tion »
joyful soup aim,
il n'j!h’:s nmouutp::fia
Has learat Messiah's name.

Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,
d you, ye waters, roll ;
; like a sea of glory,
It spread from pole io pole ;
Till, o'er our ransom’d nature,
The Lamb for sinners slain,
ot J KH‘, . Ty
In bliss return to reign.

The Meeting was closed by singing the following Doxology ;o=
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;
Praise Him, all creatures here below ;
Praise Him above, ye Heavenly Hopt ;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghiost !




