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diaweth near.”  Yes, ifthere be stability i a di-
ving decree—meiit i the mediation of Christ—if
any truth in the doctrine of his regn—-any power
i the agency of Ins Spitit, the prediction shall he
tulnlled. Prior to the ultimate t:ivmph of the
gospel, imleed, unnumbered events may transpire
which have nat yet been concerved. Tt s possi-
bley even, that the aflairs ot the kingdom of Christ
may at times assume a doubtiul aspect, eud Ins
people may bemin to wonder how Ae can retiieve
them.  But he sces no dilficulty—he  feels no
perplesity. At any moment, he cun touch some
secret spring, which shally silently and impereep-
tibly, but most eflectuallyy change the wilole as-
pect of his affairs,  Looking on to the end, he sces
notlung desirable whick he hus nat fravided tor—
nothinadverse which he has not provided against.
The Listory of the woshiy to the latest period of
tirey is written already in his mind.  Every pro-
vnce ef sdolatry and ertor has s limit and its
eate appointed there. The anzel 1s alicady se-
Jeeted who shail eventually shout, ¢ Baby fon 1s
talten, is fallen,®*  The chorus is appointed whose
voices are to tesound, ¢ The hinzdoms of this
werld are become the hingdonis of cur Lond and
ot Lis Christ; and he shall reign for ever and
even’? ¢ And 1 heard, as it were, the votce of
« great maltitude, and as the voice of mauy wa-
tuts, and as the voice of mighty thundenngs, say -
sy Halleluia, for the Lord God Ommpotent
rigncth?  Brethren, it we listen, we can liear
that voice too: for even now are they rcheaning
tor the glorivus day—and every hour increases the
chorus, and every ccho that reaches us rebukes
our ulolence as witnesses for God, and proclaims
the dignity of our otlice, and the certainty of our
suceess.

5. And then, think what the consequences of
that success would be.  Civilization 2~ The mis-
stonary of the ctoss, indeed, is the missionary o!
civilization. This the gospel taught first at im-
perizl Rome—cleansing her amphitheatre of hu-
man blood 5 and evinang that her boasted cavili-
zatton had been only a splendid barbarism. Mo-
rality 2 The missionary of the cross is the mis-
sionary of morality. The gospel produced chasi-
ty cven in Judea, humility at Athens, chastity at
Corinthy humamty at Rome., And wherever it
has gone, in our own day, liberty, morality, edu-
cauon, the arts of civilization, and the blessings
of commerce, have followed in its tramn. It has
extinguished the fires of the suttee, called away
the cannthal from lus unholy feast, and among its
Yatest trophies are the broken slave-chains of a
million men. It clevates the habasian into a
man, and raises the man into a uscful member of
socicty. It turns the wandering horde of the wil-
demess into a civilized community, and calls it to
take rank among the nations. “Fliere is but one
a1t which the gospel docs not pramote: as the
peace-maker of the world, it steps between the
ranks of war, and, taking the weapons of death
away, it declares that men shell learn war no
more ; and, joining their hands inamity, it says to
themn, ¢Love as brethren.”  Oh! could mere
human civilization cffect results such as these,
how soon would her image be set up, and what
multitudes would fall down and worship? But
these are triumphs for the gospel alone, and tri-
umphs which it achicves incidentally, by aiming
at greater things than thesc,

The gospel is the power of God unto salvation.
1t raises the savage into the man, hy making hin
a new creature in Christ Jesus s it prrepares him
tor civilized socicty, by making him'a member of
a Christian chwich.  In the zcal of its nesw-found
oxistence, that church becomes a witness for
Chtist to others 3 the word of God saunds forth in-
to all the regions sound about ; and similar tri-
umpls result, only to be followed by similar o~
bouzs and ttiumplis 2gain.  Thus, every step of
present success is a new facility for a further ad-
vanc‘c, and an additional pledge of univasal tii-
wmnph,

Oh, there is a day—call it the millannium, or
by zny other name—there is a period yet destined
to bless the earthy when it shall no more be neces-
»ary to witness for God, for all shall know him;
the knowledge of his glory shall fill the earth, as
the waters cover the sea.  Happy state of Chris-
tian triumph !—a day without a cloud—~the re-
Joach of andolence wiped away from the church,
and of ignorauce from the world, Truth shall
hve completed the conquest of error—Chirist
shall hiave given law to the woild—znd, impress-

ing his image on every heart, shall receive the
homage of & renovated race.  Brethren, these are
visions—but they are the visions of God—and let
nothing rob us of the inspiration to be deriqu
from gazing at them. They are visions—but vi-
sions pamted by the hand ot God—dear, in every
age, to the chureh of God—gazed on, in death,
by the Son of God.  Yes, then they were brought
and set before him, and such was the joy with
which they filled him, that he endured the cruss,
despising the shame. — Theny on the lofty moral
clevation of the cross, all the ages of time, and
alt the triumphs of his churchy passed in review
befuie him. He saw our missionaties go forth in
lus name to distant climes—again he looked, and
saw them suiroanded by ten thousand canverts to
his grace.  He saw the vel fall from the heart ot
the Jews; and hcard their bitter mourning, as
they stood looking et Lhim whom they had picreed.
He saw Etlnopia stretching out her liands unto
God ; and heard her, as the slave-chain fell from
her loins, eaulting in a double liberty.  He heard
his name shouted trom land to land, as the watch-
word of salvation, and marked how its ¢very echo
shook und brouzht down the pillars of the empire
of sin.  Me saw the race of Ishmacly that now
traverses the desert tracts of Arabia—the costes
ol [adia, with their nunbers infinite—the nation-
al Chinesz—the Tattar horlles—the unknown and
snow-concealed inhabitants of the north—the
tiibes of Lutope—and all the islands of the sea;
he saw them flocking into his Kingdom—his grace
the theme of every tongue—his glory the ohject
of every eye.  He saw of the travail of his soul,
and was salisfied ; his soul was satistied!  Glori-
ous intimation! Even in the hour of its tratuil,
it was satisfied.  Weat an unlimited vision of hu-
man happiness niaist it have been! Happiness
not bounded by time, but filling the expanse of
ctemnity ! His prophetic eye caught, cven then,
a view of the infinite result in heaven! His car
caught the far, far-distant shout of his redcemed
and glosified cliurch, singing, < Worlhy is the
Lamb that was slsin ™  Brethren, if we would
<o justice to our oflice, as witnesses for God—if
we would catch the true inspiration of our work
—we, too, must often cross, as he did, the
threshold of etermty—transport outselves ten
thousand azes hence into the blessedness of hea-
ven, and behold the fruits of our instrumentality
there, still adding new joy to angels, new crowns
to Jesus, new tides of glory around the throne of
God. Realizing that scene, we should gird up
out Joins afresh, as 1f a new command had come
down from heaven, calling us by name to be wit-
nesses for God.
(Conclusion in our next.)

SCRIPTURE ILLUSTRATIONS,

{FOR THE WESLEYAN.]

THE HARPS OF ZION:

REFLECTIONS SUGGESTED DY PASSAGES IN TIE
13711 Psarx.

A yone affecting picture, or one better caleu-
lated to subdue the haughty spitit, and bring down
every lofty imagination, cannot be conceived,
than the circumnstances in which the captive Is-
raclites were found, as contemplated “in this
Psalm. We hear the voice of their task-masters,
asking them, in their uncouth and barbarous dia-
lect, to sing onc of their national melodies: « For
they that wasted us required of us mirth, saying,
Sing us onc of the songs of Zion ;” and we see
the wretched captives looking up to the willows,
upon which their tuncless harps are suspended.
We sce them raise an imploring look 3 and while
they endeavour to awakentenderness in the hearts
of their revilers—¢ How shall we sing the Lord’s
song in a strange Jand’—the spirit of interceding
grace is poured foith upon us, and we are con-
strained to cry outy € Remember them, O Lord,

with the favour that thou bearest unto thy peo-{ birth

ple?? OLp MEN, tottering under accumulated
years and infirmitics, and beneath whose fcet the
grave is opening—YouxG NN and maidens, that
should, with harp and timbre), be making a joyful
noise unto the Lord their rock—Prixsts and Le-
viEs, who were wont to wear the linen ephod
and wait upon God in holy things—Prixcs an¢
Rurrrs, to_whom the tribes of the people had
looked up with veneration and Jove—all, all these

are now caplives in a strange couytry: far, far

from the cradle of their ancestors, from the land
which their forefathers tilled, und fiom the graves
of their houseliold. The recollection of former
days rushes upon them ; a thousand undefinable
sensations spring up in their leart ; the visions
and dreams ofa period never to return haunt their
memories ; and as these lead their thoughts, like
the footsteps of wanderers, through their once
beautitul temple, their splendid city, and their
ileasant fields and vineyatds, their last remaining
topes die within them 5 and the last vestiges ot
expectation are blotted out, even as images traced
upon the sand are washed away by the wavesand
hillows that roll over thens. ~¢ By the rivers of
Baby lon, there we sat down, yea, we wept, when
we remembered Zion.  We langed our hatps up-
on the willows in the midst thereof."

During their dispersion in Chaldea, the Jews
were accustomed to hold their relizious meetings
on the banks of the rivers. Ezekiely tov, beheld
his vision of living creatures and extrmordinary
wheels by «he river Chebac; and that of the ram
and he-goat was shewn unto Danicl, by the river
Ulai.  Indecd, this practice of assembling in such
places, for prayer and other forms of divine wor-
ship, was continued in the time of the Apostles,
as is evident from the hustory of Lydia’s conver-
sion : ¢ And on the sabbath day we went out of
the city by a river side,, where prayer was wont
to be made 3 and we sat down, and spake unto the
women which resorted thither,”—Acts avi. 13.

2he feclings and sentiments which the conduct o
the cxputriated Israclites evince, were awukened in
them by the love which they cherished for their
counlry.

Pure and unsophisticated patriotisi is arare and
inestimable vittue ; and differs as much from that
which assutnes its name and deforms its beauty,
as light does from darkness. Popular tumnit and
political ambition commonly take this werd into
their lips: and with it, do they try to cover their
unconstitutional designs 5 as the Sciibes and Pha-
tisees endcavoured, T»y wearing phylacteries, to
conceal their impiety. The disinterested love of
country never totally forsook the Jews—NaTron-
AL PRosPERITY passed away “like the moming
cloud and the early dew;? Prace, grieved at
behiolding Ephraim veaing Judah, and Judah vex-
ing Ephraimn, reluctantly retired ; and Renicton,
insulted in all her cercmonics and statutes, folded
herself up in the luminons cloud that dwelt ¢ be-
tween the Cherubim and Seraplhim,” and slowly
ascerded to heaven; but Parriorisy lingered
among them, as if unwilling 10 depart—sutsisted
amid the wreck of every other virtue—and, like
a solitary star, shed a pale light on the darkest
periods of their history.  GRix¥ now brought tears
to their eyes, as the 10d of Moses stirred up the
hidden fountains of the rock 3 and, theredore, they
wept while they < sat down?® <« by the rivers of
Babylon.? Evii vavs had come upen them, and
the springs of pleasure were all dried up; and,
therefore, they ¢ hanged their harps upon {he
willows ;? but when they werc asked to sing ¢ one
of the songs of Zion,” the Lovr of their country
animated their hearts, and enabled them to reply,
with all the fervour of patriots, ¢ If I forget thec,
O Jerusalem, let my right hard forget her cun-
ning.?> This virtue binds the Indian to his na-
tive place, althou,ih it be ¢ a waste howling wil-
derncss?’—it enables the Arab to discover variet
in the monotonous deserts through which he is
rerpclnally wandering—and it inclines the Lap-

ander to prefer his dwelling of ice and snow, 10
the most superb munsion that architecture could
erect. Patriotisin incited Quintus Curtius to leap
into the yawning gulf, which threatened to swal-
low up the republic; it impelled Winkelred to
fall upon the spears of the Austrians, at the battle
of Sempach, by which a breach was made for his
countrymen, that enabled them to gain a complete
victory ; and it exercises over cvery virtuous
man, a magnetic influence, that is constantly at-
tracting his aflections towards the place of kis

The love which the Israelites bore towards their
cou:dtry, caused them o weep when they remem-
bered it.

It was precious in their sight, because God had
promised it to them: first, in Abraham, (Gen. xii.
6, 7,) and a?in in Jacob, (Gen. xxviii. 13.) In
pursuance of these promises, Joshua, as captain ot
the host, led them into it ; during the administra-
tion of Solomon, they enjoyed full and peaceable



