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% JIE GIVETH HI13 BELOVED SLEEP.”

i

Guanam’s Magazine contains (he following beauti-
ful lincs, @ poctical commeat on the (oregoing sen—
timent of inpiration. They are rom the pen of Miss
1. B. Barrett, a new and distinguished competitor for
literary fame, who has rcccently appeared in England.
Of this lady the Magazine gives the casuing noticc :

“ Miss Barrett’s productions are unique, in this
aze of lady authors. They have the ‘touch of nature,’
in common with the best; they have, too, sentiment,
passion and fancy in’ the highest degree, without re-
minding us of Mrs. lHemans, Mrs, Norton, or L. F., L..
kier cxeallence is her own 5 her mind is colored Ly
sthat it feeds on ; the tissue of ber fowing style comes
to us from the foom of Grecian thought. She is the
learned pootess of the day, familiar with Homer and
A.achylus & Sophaeles ; and to the musings of Tempe
she has added the inspiration of Christiamty, ¢ above
alt Greek, dll Roman (sme.’ She has teanslated the
Prometheus, Lo the delight of acholars, and has lately
contributed a series of very remarkuble prose papers
to the London Athenzum. Her reading Greek recalls
1o us Roger Ascham’s anccdote of Lady Jane Grey ;
but Lady Jane Grey hus left us no such verses.

¥ We canaot here do justice to Miss Barrett’s vo-
fume of Scraphim, or to her other poems. We cannot
hiere fully illustrate the fofty tone of her conceptions,
which'in grandenr and human interest belong to the,
highest and most enduring of lyrical strains. She has
thrown - aside sentimentality, the fluency ‘without
thought—the - cheap eloquénce that' marks a certain
achool of lady paets—-for the genuinc language ofemo-
Aion, the fire-new currency of spoech, forged in the
secret chambers of the heart. From two volumes of
her poetiry before ws, we quote one poem, perhaps
not.the most brilliant of all, but inferior to none of the
reat, in the pathas, the tenderncss, tha deep Christlan
sympathy with human life, which dwell in the soul of
ahis rarc poetess.” .

Ov all the thoughts of God that are .
Borne inward into souls afar,
Along the Pgalmist’s music decp—
‘Now tclt me’if that any is,
For gift or graes surpasaing 'this—
¢ Hegiveth his beloved sleep 7°7

What would we give 1o our beloved 1
The hero’a beart, .t be unmoved—
.The poat’s star—tuned harp to sweepi—
The Senale’s shout, to patriol vows—
“Tho moonarch’s crown, to light the brows 1—
-4¢ He giveth his beloved sleep.”

YWhat do we give to our beloved 1
A litule faith,.a}l. undisproved—
CA litde dust, to overweep - - .

And bitter, memories, to make RS
The whole.earth blasted (or our sake { - -
O “ Ho giveth bjs beloved slecp.”

=, “Sleep soft, be:l;vecll 1" we sometimes say,

" Bot have no tune to charm away o

. Bad dreams that throug the cyelids creap s

But nerer doleful dream again

" Bhall ‘break the hapoy slumber, when

.,* Ho giveth.bis beloved sleep.” -

"0 earth; do fill of dreary noises!
“0 inén, Wilh wailing in your voices!
- O delved PO, the waitery heap! ..
©°0 kulfs, O curse, thot Ser GANL ..
" God niakés u silence through you all, - .
" $nd ¥ giveth bis bejoved sleep 17
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His dew drops mutely on the hill ;
His cloud above it saileth still,
Though on its slope wen toil and reap !
More sofuly than the dew is shed,
Or cloud is floated overhead,
¢ He giveth his beloved sleep.”’

Ia ! men may wonder while they scan
A living, thinking, feeling man,
In such a rest his heart to keep ;
But angels say—and through the word
I ween their blessed smile is heard—
“ Ile giveth his belosed sleep !*?

For me, my heart that erst did go,
Most like a tired child at a show,
That sces through tears the juggler’s lenp,
Would now its wearied vision close,
Would childlike on His love repose,
Who “¢ giveth his beloved sleep 1

And {riends !—dear friends ¢—when it shall bo
That this Jow breath is gone from me,
And round my bicr ye come Lo weep—
Let me, most loving of you all,
Say, not a tear must o’er her full—
" ¢ He giveth his beloved sleep.”
CHOIC
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DO Y6U ATTEND THE PRAYER MERTING 1

CHRsTIAN teader, do you profess to be achild of
Gad, and yet habitually neglect the mectings #ppoint-
tod by your brathren to pray for God’s blessing 1 I
80 we would propose for your consideration o few plain
questions.  Is it becausc you do not belicve that God
hears and answers the united prayers of his people,
whea they areoffered in faith 7 We presume, if you be-
lieve in the truth of the Bible, it is not. s it then
that you feel that you have no blessings Lo ask of God
cither for yourselfl or for the Church to which you be-
long? If {ou have any proper appreciation of your
own condlition, this cannot be the reason. The Se~

-] viour tells us of some ¢ who thought they were rich,

and had need of nothing ; but they were poor, and
miserable, and-blind and naked ;** but we would-fain
hope that you are not of that unhappy number. B,
then, you believe that God hears and answers the uni-
ted prayers of his people, and that you and the Church
of which you are a member, greatly need his blessing,
and muat perish without it, we again repeat the quess.
tion,~~Why is it that your seat is always found vacant
when your brethren mect to pray?  We fear thit we
should give the true reason, IF wo were (o say it is be-
causc you have no spirit of prayer, and consequently
very little of the savour of vital piely in your heart,.—
The state of piety in a Church may generally be test-
ed by tha attendance upon the prayer meeting ; and

-| you may generally ascertain who are spiritually mind-

ed in a eongregation,by ascertaining who are in the ha-
bit of attending them. Let each one ask himgelf at

the next mecting for this purpoie, why am § absent 1

Bravurirur ALLECORY.—A ‘humming bird. once
met a butterBy, and being plcascd with the beauly of
lts' peraon and glory of its wingh, made an offer of
pet?,etual, friepdship. . .

“ T cannot think of it,”* was the reply, * as you
ouce spuracd me, and called me a drawling dolt.”?

# lpossible,” exclaimed the homming bird, ¢ |
always entertained the highest respeet for.snch beaati-
ful creatures as you,” .

“ Pcrhar's you do0 now,”” said the otber; “but
when you insulted me, I was a caterpillar.—So let me
give you this plece of advice : Never insult the hum-

_ {ble, as they may one day becoma your superfors.”

EarTH is bnt little, compared with the heavens,
and only one mere mote in the sunbeams. But o
great, manly heart, remains great even fnthe light of
Hcaven. '

THE fo¥3 OF PRAYERR.

Fvex in those parts of prayer tha: might scem only
painful, there isa pleasure that would be il exchang-
ed for this world’s most hoasted bliss, In the bit-
teruness of repentant sorrow for sin, there is o sweet-
ness in the agouy of furvent supplication for pardon ;
there is a joy, much superior to the beat the world cun
boust, a3 the heavens are higher than the earth—

The brood ot smile uafeeling folly wenrs,

Loss pleasing fur Uian prayer’s repentant tears.

Oh ! what a happy, heaven-foretasting life might the
childeen of God cujoy on carth, if they would live a
lifc of prayers !

How calm might they be in the midst of the wildest
storms ! 10w composed aud cheerful while all around
was agitation and alarm—the smile of heaven spark-
ling around their path, the peace of heaven dwelling
within their hcarts.

They say that travellers in Alpine regions are cn-
compassed with clcar atmosphere, and cloudless sun-
shine, while tra-ersing the summits of those lofty
mountuins, at the very time that the world Lelow them
is oll wropt in mists and darkness,} and thunder
clouds are bursting at their (cet. Even.thus prayer
lifts the belicver to a loftier and sarener region, lur, far
above the clouds ond storms that darken and distract
the world below. In that region of purity and peace
the atmosphere is clear and calm ; and the Jight of
Gced’s countenance shines brightly on the belicver’s
souf, while he sccs the thunder-clouds of earthly care
and sorrow rolling beneath his feet ; thue realizing the
beautifnd ilfustration of the poet,—~
¢ Agsome tall cliff, that lifis its awlul form,
fwells from the vale, and midway Jeaves the storm
Thongh round its base the rolting clouds sre spread,

‘1 Eterna) sunshiuc setiles on his head 1— Wafte,

How To auIX A soN.—Let him have his own way
—allow him free use of money—suffer him to rovs
where he pleascs on the Sabbath day—give him access
to wicked companions—catl him to no account for his
evenings—(urnish him with no slated employment.
Pursuc any onc of thesc ways,and your expericoce will
be most marvellous, il you have notl to mourn overa
‘2ebased and ruined child. Thouzands have réalized the
sad result, and have gone mourning to their graves,

FoBBEARANCE.—When we sce the birds at the ap-
proach of rain anointing their plumage with oil, to
shicld off the drops, should it not remind us, when the
storms of contention threaton us, 1o apply the oil of
forbearance, snd thus prevent the chilling drops from
entering our hesrts 3 )

CHRrisTIAN CHorce.~1 am frail, and the world is
fading ; but my soul is immortal, and God is cternal.
If [ place my affections on earthly cujoymenta, either
thoy may take wings like an eagle that flieth toward
heaven, or iny soul may take its way with the rich fool
snd go to hell; but if I choose God for a portion, then
meray and goodncss shall follow me whilst 1 live, and
glory and etarnity shall crovn me when I die. T will,
therefore, now leave what I shall socon lose, that so
I may embrace that which 1 shall always enjoy.

EpiTors,.—No class of men should be more par-
Ucular what they say than editors. " If ministers ad-
vance a0 erroneous ides, and give wrong impressions,
it is confined within the walls of the church ; but ifau
editor propagales incorrect sentiments, they fly on the
winga of the wind through the length and breadth of the
iand and live forever.—llow important then that
every thought in a public journal should be chasteer
every sentiment pure, and every parageaph sirletly
true s oo that the inBuence cxerted may have a tenden:
cy to do good, 'and adrance sound morality and ande-
filcd religion. - :

A WirE.—The poorest of all family goods arg
indolent femalee,  Ifa wi(e knows nothing of domestio
duties beyond the parlour, or the boudoir, she is & dan-
gerous partner in these days of pecuniary uncertainty,

A A

! 'C'oNnAN'r.Qccvmnon prevents temptstion, and
begets contenfment; and conteptment is the true

philosopher’s stone,



