
TJUE GOOD NEW8.

THE LAMB 0F GOD.

1119 Msy miaonJu,
-Theuipotom Lamnb of Gol:

»e bears them ail, and frees us
Fzoin the aconrsod load.

1 )bring my guilt to Jeaus,
To wasb mpV crimson stains

White in lus blood most precious,
Till flot a spot remains.

I lay rny. wants: on Jesus;
411 fuluess dwella in HiM:

lie heals ail my diseases;
'He doth my soul redeein.

Ilay my griefs on Jesus,
My burdens and my Cures;

Hue froin them ail releases,
He ail my sorrows share.

1I rest My soul on Jesus,
This weary soul of mine;

Ris right baud me embraces,
1 on Bis breast recline.

1 love the naine of Jesus,
%mmanuel, Chrimt, the Lord;

Like fragrance on the breezes
His naine abroad is pour'd.

1I long to he lik-e Jesus,
Meek, loving, lowly, mild;

1 long to ho like Jesus,
The Father's holy child.

I long to be with Jesus
Arnid the heavexuly throng,

To sine with saints 1H- praisPs,
l'O learn the agl'sn.

THE BOOK 0F BOOKS.

AmiD the duties and difficulties, the
care.s and perplexities of life, how inany a
pang and tear would it save us, if we went
witb chastened and inquiring spirits to
these sacred oracles! How many trials
would be mnitigated, how mnany sorrowvs
Poothed, and temptations avoided, if we
proceeded every step in life with the inqniry,
6What saith the Scr *ipture ?" IJow few,

it is to be feared, make (as they shonld do),
the Bible a final court of appeal, an arbiter
for the settiement of ail the vexed questions
la *iie consistory of the soul 1 God keèp
us from that saddest phase and dogma
of modern infidelity-tbe Bacred volume
clasad among the worn and effete books
of the past-God keep us from regarding
bis lively oracles with o11lY that maisnamed
svenera7tion," which the antiquary bestows

on some pieo of Medieval 4rmour, a relic

andimemoriajof by-gome doyiebut unauit<,
able for an age whiZ b lisuaperaeded the
cruder vieiva of tbese old 1"chroniclera,"and
inaugura ted a new era of religions develop-
ment. Vain drea-mers! "IFor ever, 0
God, thy word i8 8ettied in heaven." "The
law of the Lord ia perfect, converting the
soul; the teatimony of the Lord la sure,
making wise the simple." "The word of
the Lord le tried." "lThy word is very

(sure, therefore thy servant loveth itY
What a orowd of witnesses coulil be sum-
înoned to give personal evidence of ita

Crcosesand value. How many aching
lads would raise themeselves from theirfpillows, and tell of their obligations to its

8oothing messages of love and power!fHow many death-beds could 3end hi
ioccupants with pallid lips to tell of the staff
wrhich upheld theni lu the dqrk valley!
How manv in the hour of hereavement
con id 1ev their finger on the pi-omise that
first dried the tear from their eye, and
brouglit back the srnile to their saddened
coutitenances! How mauy voyagers lu
life's tempestuous ocean, now landed on the
heaveniy shore, would be ready to husth
tLheir golden harps, and descend to earth
with the testiinony tht h was the hIes-
sed beacon-liht which guided them to
their de4iied liaven'

Ah, Plilosopkht! thon hast neyer vet,
as, this book, tatight a man how to ïiie!
Jeason/! with thy flickeringr torch, thon
hast nieer vet guiled t<) sucb sublime
mivsteries, such comliwttinog truths, as these !
Sýcience.' thon hast penetrateti the arcana
of nature, stink thv shagfts into earth's reces-
se8, unliurietl its store.;, counted its strate,
i easured the hegtof its massive pillars,
down to the very pe(lestals of primeval
011anitp. Thou hast tracked the liebtning,
trael the path of the tornado, uncnrtained
the distant l)lanet, foretol'd the cominZ of
the cornet. and the return of the eclipse.
But thon hast neyer beeu able to guw
the depths of man's Pou], or to answer the
question, "1Wbat mnust I do to be saveil ?'

No, no: this atiqugted volume is stili
the IlBook of book.-," the oracle of oracleg,
the beacon of hea.cons; the podr manis
treasnry; the child's companion:..the sick
man's health ; the dving man's life; slhaiiows
for the infant to wvalk in; (leptîls for giatt
intellect toexploreand adore! PhioRAopby#g
if sile wot;l4 lAt Qw. it? ig iï4debw4 bQro


