
ftDii, on'thc i3th day of October ? Afccnd with mc ani-

view the ftill more tragic fcenes of Calvary. There the Son

of God is expiring in the agonies of death ! There are afTem-

bled all the infernal legions of the prince of darknefs ! Hovr

tiiey hover rbundhis crofs ! Sin with his dreadful flings and

death cloathed in all its terrors, attack the Saviour in his weak-

eft ftatc. Angels wait in awful fufpencc, to know vrhat will be

the iflue—On this Monarch hangs the fate of our vvorld —

The Saviour bows his head— Exclaim<», it is finijhed H;i

dies ! And In his act of dying he cftablifhes Angch in

their glory ! And redeems man from his mifery ! ..

• Brock when he was (lain, only yielded up a life that was

due to divine jufticej and which he muft fooner or Liter

have laid down, if it had not fallen a prey to war. But

Jefus th^everlajiin^ Father and the Prince ofpeace ^ aflumed

our nature that he might die for our fins; although the great

I AM, the fountain of lifej felicity and immortality, he the

juji diesfor the unji'Ji.

Brock died in defence of his fovereign, his country and

his laws, and when he took the field, he had the hope of re-

turning in triumph. But Chrift the only Potentate, the

King' of Kings and Lord of Lords, took the field when he
ktiew that his garments would reek with his blood -, he not

only cxpofed himfelf to hazard but to certain death , and for

thofe that were rebels againft his government, pnd who had
boirne defpite to the fpirit of his grace* ^

Brock died fuddenly. In the morning whilft collecting,

arranging, forming and cheering his brave followers, that

commander glorioufly fell. A bullet from a rifle lodged in


