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THE CHURCH TIMES.
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Selections,

L i e S At o S S T L N W L AV W W S
THE AWAKNMING.

Tife. Thou boet elep: well 2

Hushand. As naver before. Nut evea in childbood
did L o< rience such a dvep, soft, refresbing slumber.
Ly old fatber—thou rememberest him well—when be
stepped inte the room in the mornng, where we were
waiting for bim, used to sy 1n answer to our inuiry
Yow ho bad slept, « Like the Llessed.” Liko the bles-
sed, T might say, have Ialept; or rather liko the Lles
sed bave Lawakened. Imysell am now quickened;
& il all weariness, and all neglect of sleer. were gone
forever,  Sach vigor s 1n my himbe, such elasticity in
ty wovements, that [ beheve I could fly, i 1 would,

1. Aund you are pirassd wuh this place ?

. Indecd, 1 must say, we have been in many a
beautiiu} place tozether : but this is beautiful and won-
derful beyoud description,  What trees! actually hea-
ven high ! Tley bear bloseows aud fruit together.—
Their branches swaying to the morning wind causs
tho tres tops -0 give forth a melody, as if a hest of fea-
thered sinsers dweit i, them. Brhind the trees the
mountiins tower up.  Their majestio forms rigidly de-
fincd in the pure air, and bere and there clouds, glow-
18g with all the hues of sunriss and sunset, siretch -
Linzs thew #ides, or flcat over their summite.  Upon
thy bighest perk, out of a milk-white, tranelucent,
thimmering mist, there apring, a8 it were, tho gates
and towers, and palaces of & splendid city., From this
Tesk Dearest uy, there secms to push & mipbty water,
which 1 may call 8 sea rather than a stream, and wlach
nevestbeless leaps down the numeraus terraces of the
mountain, net with a fearful roaring, but with a melo.
hious sound. 1\ ide above us are sprinkled the drops
whioh water ihe trees and flowers, and impart a dsli.
clous coolness tn tha air, making it ecstacy to breathe
here. Look.teo, at this Lauk, whereon we stand '—
How luxuriant and bow thickly strown with wooder.
tul §owers! We wauder over it, and yet tho epires
of grass are nat broken, nor ars the flowers crusbed by
our fodtitep-.  Jt i4 a eolitary place 5 yat on all sidex,
vistas OJ«t 10 ue, and the horizon tempts us even fur-
ther and further on.

W st thoy seen all this often before, or dost thou
eca it todav for the finst time 7

. Notwithwanding all iz & bomelike to me here,
ard theush everything grects me as something long
beloved, ye t when § iuuk of it, 1 must eay, No, I bave
never been here batore,

W. And dost thou nct wender to sce me again at
thy gide ¢

4. Indecd, and bast thou not somabow, aiways been
near mo ?

W. In a certain sense, I have ; but in another not
2o. Jtislong since thine vres bave seenme. I disap-
peared from them orce.

M. Ab! uow there swoeps over my memory as it
were a dark cloud—d1ys ofanxiety. and nights spent
in weeping- only the painfol thoughts and emotions
which 20 recently alorlad me. Now they elude my
srasp, T cannat distinetly couprebend them, they ap-
prar 15 me semethsdr My sterions,

W. Think on the wurternh of February.

H. How, now it is all clear 10 me. It was clear
noca. Four duys badst thau been sick. We hag fear.
«d much for thee, but stiil had bope. Suddenly a faint-
ness came over theo ; thou didet lean thy head upon
my breast; didst sink back witha deep sigh ; thou
dicdst—yer, 18 i3 all over, thou art degd.

W. I awm dead ; yet see,  hive.

H. If thou wrt dead; and it I »ce thee, then do 1
really dzeam ?

. Tlou dreamest not, for thou art awake.

If. Or, art thou sent down from heaven to carth,
that I thoutd “~e thee again for a thort time, and then
atew through lang years lawent thy disappearance ?

V. No, hetieeforth we sbali never scparate. I am

indeed seut to thes, but not down upon the carth— !

Joock around thee bere : whers upan carth bast thon
secn such trees, cuch waters ¢ Lock at thysell’; thou
didst go about yonder, buwed beneath the weight of
years. Nuw th.u art young azain. Thoo doat not
walk, thov floair st 3 thwe eves tot only sce, but sco
immessurabiy fur.  Look inwend uporn thysel ; fias it
always been with thy heart ge now 7

B Within me is 8 @ ep nnfathomable, overswel}
g, aod yetertirely ¢+ and paacefal sex.  Yes, when
1 ook about me here,ar | wheo 1 ‘eel thy band in
mine~~then 1 must say | em Llessed, 1 am in heaven.

W, Thay art.

H. And then | miust be acrually dead ?

W Thou art  Flast thau not kain sick in that very
chamber where 1 dicd, and whither thou didst long to

be brooght, Hast not thy son, day and ol li, without
leaving thy #ils, sincersly and temdorly nur=dl thea ?
Haat thou not by day and night found open tha blue
syes ofthy daughter, in which she vainly strove to
I hott back the forthweling tears 2 Was there not
then a deep mist, and utter darkness gpread) over the
faces of thy children, and over every thing around
thee ?

H 1axprap! Lotd of life and death, upon my
knees ] thank thee that thou bagt fuliilied these »o great
things in me—1that thou bast led mo tn such lugh bap-
piness—to such great honor ; diad, and Aoppy fo be
dead ' Thou knowest, O Lond, bow often that mo-
went sloos] bofore me ; how often 1 have prayed that
thou thyeelf, anco I was not able to do it, wouldet pre-
pare e for that hour ; that thou weuldst send mu s
soft, blessed deati. Nuw, O Lord, thou Last Leand
thiy, as all my other prayery, thou hast in this, as in
all tlungs, clernally shown Thyselfl gracions and piti
tul.  What stood bafure we is now over. Truly, the’
dead, 1lave not yet learncd exactly what death is j—
but this much 1 know, death issweet. As one bears a
sleaping child out of & dark chamber into & bright
epring garden, so hast thou borze me from carth to
heaven. But now, loved one, biold meno longer tack.

1. Whither woullst thou 10?

H. Canstihou ask ? To whom else but to Him 72—
All is boautiful and lovely bere; these trecs, these
flowers, thia dJown-streaming water, this coolnese wlich
breathes over flowers and trees and deep into my
heart ; thysall, thy presence which after ro Jong a se-
patativn, alter so inany tears, I onjoy apain ; but not
even all this eatisties tme. Iiaapry I must see. Let
Hiw adorn bis heaven as buautitul as he may, that can.
not cowpensate for the loss of bis prosence. Wiat

weariedly, so faithful bas He worked in me, that I
raight bo capable of bliss! Even before 1 was born,
Huchosa me. Where is the little earth 2 Yonder it
spinsy how far from here. In-what darkness it is veil
od. 1 would nut again return to it e bas condes-
cended to po down thither, has tred its dust with bis
sacred feet, bas endured bunyur and thinst, has died—~
Ah! Ha will quicken my vision that 1 may pierco
deeper than hieretofore the abyss of b death paine—
There He won me for his own; and, that 1, Lix demly
purchased one, ahiould not agan Le lest to bim, Bn has
from my earliest years given me his ceaseless - ai —
Much that Ho Lus done for ma have ] already . .cd
upon earth, now ] kncw more ; and I shall xiow il
toore in future, when tpzether we recount the whole.
But now I bave no titue for this. Emotion wit'-n wie
13 t00 stroug ; my heart will burat; I must away to
him, see bim, thank him—if I am *blo of thanking
biin~~if 1n thiy overpowering blis  unk¢giving be not
swallowed up.

. Thou wiltsee Ilim, but not Jatil he comes to
thee. Until then be patient. 1 am sent to thee, to
tell thee that such is H:s will,

H. Now I know for a certainty, that I am in Licaven,
for my will yields itself implicitly 1o ks without a strug-
gle. I bad thought it whelly insupportable not to see
Him here. Yet ] not only bear it, but bear it cheer-
fully. Hewilli thia, I will it also. Oiber than this
! seems now itnpossible to me.  Soreadily could we not
' submit betew  But i1 thou art sent to me from Him,
! then must [Tu have xpoken wiih thee. He bas alrcady
’ spoken many words with thes ?

. Already many.

H. O thou truly blessed on2?  Canst thou tell Low
it was with thee, when Ile for the first time epako with
thea ?

. Asit hasbeen in my heart each following time,
] am using an ecartLly langoage with tice, n which
these things cannot Lo described. ’

H. Asthou sawest Hum for the first time, didet thou
instantly recoznize Him?

. Instantly.

H. How ?— By that particular glory in which He
! oatshines al anzels?
' W. He bas o need to clothe Humself in splendor;
wo know Him without that,

H. Dost thou mean that [ will immediatoly recognize
| Him, without any cnu eaying to roe, Thatia He?

' . Thine own Leart will tel} thee.

I How will He really seem tome, savewp or gentle?
Below, wben I cried to Hun vot of the darkness of my
carth life, he often answered me with strroess

1. There Lelow Ie 1s constrained to do this with
his best bcloved, Hera,it1s no longer necesary ;=
bere thers is 6o ne-d that he should do viclenca to his
| own Leart,, Ha can pive froe expression to his love,

This love 1 infimte; on earth we could uol fathom
. i, es litile can we do g0 bere.

|

was impossible Ho bas made posible ; so long, so un.’

H. Do there exist amnng you here dillerstiaes in
glory and bleesedness ?

17, In needless degrecs § but then the highest arg
oran as the most lowly | 90 they stcop down €0 1he
bumblest. And this does he require of them ; for He
who ranks above tha bighest, is Himeelf the humbles
of wll. Bo, then. these diversitius become swallowed
up, and wa are all ons in Him.

I1. L~ 1 bave often thougbt e, if' T only veach hea-
ven, only dwell not with the enemies of the Lord, |
stall be content to be tha very least of sll there.~
Thou, rcthunglt, wouldet soar in a much higher ein
cley and our ctuldren aleo when they leit the earth.—
But then.ifouly once in a thoumnd years, T might bg
counted worthy to see the Lord, still metbought 4
would by enough for me,

. Be trustfol.  Whom o receives, Ile receine
to glory. Knowbtet thow not by what wunderful way
He bas ealled us in $lis word ?

H. Welldo Tknow all that, and I see with what
glory and bonor e bascrownedthice  Netween thiny
imzgein thy last sickness, and that which now stands
revealed 10 me | between that peristinble lower, and
the hiavenly blossom—what & differonce ! No, thi
Lloom upon thy cheek can never fade ; this light a
thine eyes can naver be dimmed ; thy form shall now
er bear the impress of age, Thua ever wilt \hou wan-
der abous with me here, thou wilt shew mae the glary
of theze heavenly mansione, and also wilt lead hle ty
thosa other blesa d cnes who aro dear to me,

W. Thou wilt see then aa soon a3 thou hast seen
tho Lord.

I1. How delightful wa« it of ol when wo sought our
aged futier mn Lis cot. Qur cartiage rolled up § all
came running out before the louse, an.d among the
wholo traop we sought first hus dear honored counten-
ance. Ilow much more delightfol to seo bim bere I
He whom the smallcst fuvor fitled with thanks to thy
Giver, wha could fir.d beauty 1 a single spire of gras,
who smiled at a brighter sun-beam, who vent forth 5
Joy fally under tho starry heavens, and sdored 1ho Cre.
ator of these worlds—what mnust he experienco liere,
whero the wonders of Quimputence by all cpen and
unvailed before him I He who in the silent joy of hy
heart thanked the Lord for s beneficence, and for
the least refreshing whch was granied Lam on his wa.
ry carth wey—what thanks will he now pour forth t
bis Redeomer.  * Wo shall meet agun,” he said to mo
in his last sickness, as be prossed oy hand wath all by
remaining strengih, * We shall ieet agnin, and tege-
ther thank God for his grace.”

V. Thou wilt soon eco him and thy motler, also.

H. My mother who loved me with such unspeaka-
Lle tenderness, and whem I bave neser known! |
was but three years old when 1 lost her. As she luy
upon ber death bed, ard I was playing in the ganden
tic oro the house. * What will become of my poor
child 7* sho cried. Good miothier! a'l that & man can
be, thy son has become—an inhabitant of heaven.
Through the grace of God has this been eflected, and
al:o by ilie help of thy prayers. Init notso?

W. 1t iseveass. 1bave olten spoken of thee with
thy father and mother.

H. 1s X*® here ?

W. Yes.

I 1 bad not cxpected it.  That, however, wai
wienp; whyam I hesc? But ibe dear souls whom ]
lelt telund me on earth, I would Lave somno tidings of
them 5 or is the perception of them lust to us until the
monient of re-unicn ?

1¥. Tins question thou wayest speedily answer for
thyselt.  X.ook thither.

H. 1do so; vnt sce notbing,

1. Look longer in this directiop—and you will
surely see.  Dost thou sea now ?

H. Perfeclly. The place is familiar to we. [tis
the chiurch-yard, whera I placed thy martal pert, which
was given back to tha earth. The place Lecsme dear
to o ; I often eought i*, and kneehing upon the grave,
raised my eyes bitherwand to heaven, where we both
are now. Among beautuul trees end fowers, 1
thought, may sbe be wandering there, among trees and
flowers shall her body rest Bere.  So a flower garden,
and a wildorness of blosoms gprung up, and every
beaatiful thing whick the anmvortary brought withiit
adorned thy grave.

I¥. L knew it well.  Look tintherward now.
sqoet thou 7 )

IL Near thy grave ancther is opon, Ths church
yard gate stands open, a corpss iz borne forward ; on
childeen follow, Do ye weep laved heatts, weep 2
Litterly ? Coold yo mee us as we sce you, yo weuld
not weep, or at the most only for longing. The body
~my body—is lowercd: now (hey cast a bradfel of

What




