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A VOICE FROM HEAVEN.
1 ahitio in the light of God;
Hia likeuess statups ny brow;
Through th:e valley of death my feet have

trod,
And I reigu lu glory now 1

No breaking huart is hure,
No keen an(; thrillimig pain,
No wasted cheek, where the frequent
Hath rolled aud lefi, its stain.

i have reached the joye )f heaven
1 atoi one of the eainted band;
For my head a crown of gold la given,
And a harl> le in iny hand.

tear

I have learuied the eong thcy sixîg,
',Vhoni ,Jesus hias sut fruee.
Atid the glorious walls uf heaveri stil) rin«i
WVltl ntiy nuiv bot'» iiielody.

No sin, no grief, ino pain
Silfe iillny lhappy boulte
My fears ail tled, nîy douhts al! elain,
Mtly bour of tviumipli's caîtie !a

Oh !friends of mortal years,
The, trusted and the truei
Ye are Nvatching stili iii the valley of tears,
But 1 wait to welcoine yuu.

Du 1 forget ? Oh no;
For rnuory'e golden chain,
Shall blîrd iny beart to the huarts below,
Till they meut to touch again,

Ba~ch liuk is strong and bright,
And love'8.eleetr-ic flanie,
Flows freely duwn like a river of 'light
to the world froin whence 1 camie.

Do you rnourn when another star
Shiiies out frein the glittering eky f
Do you weep whorm the raging voice of war
And the storms of coxîflict die ?

Then why Bhould your tears run down,
And yonr huarts he eorely riven,
For anether gein in the Savior's crown,
-ind another soul in beaven ?

A DESCRIPTION 0F CH'RIST.
During the public ministry of Jeaus

Christ tipon the earth, the following de-
scription of Hie person was sent by Pub-
lius Là-ntulus, President o! Judea, te the
Sevatle of Rome. It le from an ancient
mlanuscrIpt:

"Thure live a inas of singular character,
whose naine ia Jesus Christ, in Judea.

The barbarians esteuni himu as a Prophet,
but hisL owîî followers ?A'ore hini a thu
iinediate offapring of the immortal Ged.
He is endowed with such unparalloled
virtue as to cail the dead front their graves,
aud to heai every kind of disease with t
word or a touch. Hia person ie tail and
elegantiy shaped ; hie aspect amiable and
reverend ; bis hair flows intiu thâse beauii-,
f ui shades which no united colour can
match, falling into gracef ul curvue below
his earis, agreeably couch ing upon hiW
ehoulders, and partlng on hie head like the
head of a Nazarite. Hie forehead je
smooth and large; hie cheeke withiQut
either spot, 8ave that of a lovely red; hie
nose le emooth, and forined with exquisite
eymnietry; hie beard is thick, aimd of a
colour suitable to the hair of hie head,
reaehing, a littie below the chiimi, and
pst ted tin the iiiiddlc like a fork. Hie re-
bulkes with injesty; coiniande withi niild-
ness, and invites withi the most tender
and persuasive language; hie %% hole ad-
drues, either in deed or word, being
elegaîîtly graceful sud characterietie of su
exslted a 1)eing. No iiaii lins ever seen
hini laugh; but nany have seen hlmi weep,
and su j>esuasivu are bis tcars tîmat thc
multitude cannot %vitht1<1 theirs front
joining, in symipthy with hie. Hie is very
telluperate, modest and %vise, and in short,
whatever titis plionoruerion imay turn out
lu the end, ue see, at present, froni
hie excellent bearing sud divine perfec-
tion, every wsy eurpaseing the children
of mnen."

Such a word picture of Hum ô! whotm
the Bible saye : He je the chiefeet among
10,000 ; yea, He je aitogether lovely.

-When Garabaldi had been defeated
at Rtome, ho issued hie iramortal appeal:

tSoldiers, 1 have nothiug to offer you
but c.old and hiunger and rage aud hard-
ehilp. Lut hini who loves this country
follow Tne!" And thousands of the youth
of ltaly eprang to their feet at that higlk
appeal. Asnd will you, the truetees of
îosterity-wiII you turu your backs te
the appeal of your Saviour Christ? 1
kinow that you will not. You cannot ail
bu miesionaries; but senie of you may b.
called ti> that high work, and ail of you
iay hulp it forward.-Cantwa Farrar.

Bad words are soon, learned by convers
with th9se that use thein, but- not so
unlearned.


