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filence and willinguess, as nnt\\'hhstmuling.be the Messinh that is to come: mare con-
what my zeal for the cause d have in band | vinced perhaps of this truth, from the uncom-
may bave induced e to say in the preceding | mon benignity of His character, than from
pait of this discourse, I kiow you are notj the prodigy wineh they had witnessed.
unacquainted with it.  When first Thad thei  And look to the first ages of Christianity,
happiness of appearing in behalf of tlwscfm\(l see the faithful make, on occasions like
children, their mumber consisied of only about © the present, what great and almost incredible
thirty. {1 took the liburty to remonstrate on , sacrifices.  Yes, in defect of all other re-
the smallness of that number; vou felt with * sourees, we find themt selling their very per-
what justice, aud increased it to forty, ‘There * sons, surrendering their very liberty into the
has it steod,  There, during a long term of { hands of barbarians; and lcaving the price
cight years, has it stood; and some of them i of this first of human blessings behind them.
sueh years! Grear CGod!  No, nota single i for the relief of their famishing hrethren.
child has been added! As we stand in the ' What o prodigy of humanity! Great God !
presence of the ctwnal God, and hope for, And shall we, whom He hrs Tondly excepted
eternal life, how can this be justified?  How | from a too general visitation, deliberately
ean we reconcile it with the commonest feel- | refuse to vindicate His providence? Shall
ings of humanity? Iow can we rest on our i we turn aside from sueh depths and abun-
beds in peace, when we reflect what it is in fdaice of human misery, as perhaps never
our power to do, and what we have omitted . before oceurred in the history of any prople.
10 40?2 What inexpressible happiness we i Q4 itis not by a delegated voice that miserv
might diffuse, what inespressible happiness y should implore; it should plead for jtseits
we have deliberately withheld ? i you should see it with your own eyes, hear it
I tell you, did my words burn like conls of with your own earst one bescecking glane
fire, they could not contain the greatness of ; from a fumishing child; one sigh from 1o
the call upon vou! No, never in justice | hreaking heart of its parent, would go deep-
should a minister of mercy descend from this *er into yours, would do more with you in a
place, until he discovered by your counten-  moment, than my words, were ¥ spef\kiug to

ances and emotions, that you felt the neces-
sity, and were determined to the exercise of
superior mercy at this day. I sy, though [
shouid continue to speak until my observa-
tions became incoherent, and language cou-
fused, there would be still a mode left of
conveying the ardent wishes of my heart;
you would understand at least my tears; they
are the true language of entreaty; and as
long as there was one pulse of feeling within
me for the world of perishing infants without
these walls, these eyes should flow to soften
and conjure you! -

What, my friends! in the Gld and New
‘lestament, we see astonishing influences even
of divine interposition in the day of calamity!
Llijuh on the top of & bleak and desert
mountain, without any resource but a firm
confidence in his God. Was he suftered to
perish? Nou: even the most rapacious of
birds was chavged with the ministry of a pro-
tecting providence, and brought hin his nu-
triment at morn and eve,  And how did that
vast multitude which Moses conducted into
the wilderness, subsist during a course of
forty years? The hand of Divine mercy
spread their food upon the earthy, and gave
them water from the body of u dry rocks
‘Ihink of the five thousand people that fol-
lowed and invoked Jesus Christ in the ex-
tremity of hunger and distress: did He re-
fuse 1o succour them? did He spurn them?
No: the gospel tells us expressly, that His
heart bled for them. Where, says He, shall
we find bread that they may eat? A small
quantity of provisions grew, under his mira-
culous power, into profusion. The multitude
was filled, theit gratitude was unbounded;
and they vetived {oudly proclaiming Him to

you for ever! .

What power have I to affect you? Nones
comparatively, at least, none: When my
mind represents vou shocked and abushed at
scenes that would be new to you, comparing
them with your own situation g dreading, at
every instaunt, some more horrible discovery ;
the God of mercy spurring you to miunute in-
vestigation; your nature recoiling at every
issue of it; in fine, putting this rolemn ques-
vion to Your souls, Is it possible that the de-
plorable beinzs we now sce before us, sepa-
rated from the living and the dead, holding
to the world only by a sense of their suffer-
fngs, can be creatures of the same God with
ourselves, members of the sane society, our
brewiren in Christ Jesus?—-Oh! fhen it is
that humanity would triumph! ‘Then would
the pate of your institution fly open to reme-
dy the unavoidable cousequences to the liv-
ing, and quiet the shades of the dead. 'Then
would the mourning widow forget the blovdy
day that deprived her babes of a father and
protector ; since they had found fathers and
protectors in you. ‘I'o be roused to the height
of mercy you should have persoual experience
of what passes around you; you will then
carry the impression to your graves. Ser-
mons and preachers are soon forgotten. One
single morning devoted to explore the re-
tesses of misery in this metropolis would
preach to you tarough site; would stamp you
merciful for ever,

While I press you to an increase of your
institution, full well do you know the neces-
sity of it. But, alas! I want the power ot
determining you, of melting you down to the
extent of my wishes. God has not given it
tome. If Ile had, be assured T wouid use



