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“Q'he richest experience of my life has been
the knowledge of Chrisr,  What love and
denevolence towards humanity 1 leave this
sorld ; T beer no malice in my heart towards
auy nne.’

+ ), what bliss it is to look down from that
sminence on our past life, Here an earth
eur path is fr.quently nhacare; byt upward
it grows brighter, cantinuglly brighger, Iam
siready in thy kipzdom, Lord, of which, pre.
vionaly, I have baid a mere foretaste only.’

¢ How heautifyl are thy mansions, O my
God.! When he spoke these words his face
wa« radiant with heavenly glory.

The uncomman lustre of the setting sun
drew his atteniion. Taking a glimpse throngh
the window, tg said ¢ Q.how beawiful ! The
love of Gad shines through all Jhings? Then
he turnerd to thuse present, and said, © God
hless you forecer! my pnd is righ, and {
have an ardent longing to depart; let us de.
partin Christ,  God is lave and desiring to
give love.  Chrigtus recognogeitur 3 Chrisius
et 5 est Christys aictoy, ‘%‘u live for Him is
ta conquer,  Tnere i« no deaih in Gad; | awe
Chrisr, and throngh Him I see God. Cnria
seen us, and }e must become all in all, 1
die in peace with & | aumanity.? )

These words Le utte-ed algernately in Erg-
tist, French, Latin and Germao. ¢Those who
live in Chrisr, in the loye of Cliist are His,
hut those wno live noj in the jove of Chriat
are none of His?

s Clearly do | see that we are all sinners,
,we have nathing if we have not Christ iu
God. We have life only 8o far a3 we jive in
Gorl. Sinnersas we are, in Gud we have
eternal hife, Chrjst ig the Son of G-d, and
we are quly <o far the children of Gud, as
the spirit of the lave of Christ dwells within
ps.”  These weps the last words of Bunsen,

jie died on the 38th day of November, 1860,
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My Firstborn in flcaven.

I had a littie infant,
My firsthorn jov and pride,

To whose swoet laoke of ianocence
My every pulse renlied ;

And hesed hpypud all mrasure
To eairh her taintegt smile,

1 felt that such a treasure
Could every pajn beguile.

For, oh ! my hahe «eemed fairer

" Than lily ef the vale,

Amid her green leaves sheltered safe
From every pussing gale o

More desr, and oh ! more waleome
Thaa apringtide’s earlieat flower;

For many hearts beat anxiously
‘To hail ber natal hour,

Then hope, and joy and gladness
Waiched o'er her natal hed,

And smiles were flung iike sunbeams

" Around her gentle head ;
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But if upop her gilkea lath
A tear | chanced to are,

The ehadow fell npon my ten’,
And visjions bright would fle,

She was my heart's nwrn rainhow,
A thing of smiles and 1onrs,

Thaee symbols of our earthlv lot
Which told of caming vears ;

When mingled care and sorrow
Her pathwav should heaer,

And sin »nd Satan syread for her
An all-ullgring net,

And then an inward nrayer wopld rice,
“ Good Father thronea ahuve,

Send down upon mx precious child
The spirit of by lorve:

And mgke her thine, thine anly,
A fair, fair child of light{”

I kvew my praver wauld answered be,
And ail again waq brighs.

1 have a linle infant,
She iz an ange!l now,

The crawa of immortality
Surrounds her hahy-hrow :

She dwells with God4n heaxen,
Amid those aivte of lighe,

Who through our Saviour’s blood sre cind
In robe« of spatices whita.

And shall 1 pine or muyrmur?
AhYno; for cure iy well

To think that I have gent & note
Yon hanpy choir to swell;

That aft, towarde her mother,
She leans from heacen ahove,

And whispere, * Mother, sinpg with me
Hia praice whose name i Love.” '

And though an emnty cradlg,
A tiny lack of haip,
Is all that now ig left me
Of ane za awpet and fair,
I} drive the rad tears hackward.
Or through them, as they fall,
Lok for that hrighter country
Whete God shall dry them all.
—Quiieer.
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How Tq GET REROSE IN 01D AGE.—}
strongly recommend von to follow the ann-
logy of the hodv in seeking the refreshmeyp:
of the mind. Evervhody gnaws that hoth
mar. and horse are very much relisved and
rested if, jnsiead of Iving down and falling
asleep, or endeavouricg to fall asleep, ho

changus the mngeles he puts in aperation ; if,

inctead of level ground. he goes up snd

! down hill, it is a rest hoth te the mon walk-

ing and the horse which he rides—na different

ret of muacles is called intn operation. So,

i 1 say, eall into action a diff-rent class of fac-
| ultiea. apply vour minda 1o ather ohjecca of
j wholesome fond ta vourselves an well as of
{ 2ond to others, and. depead vpon it, that is
i the true made of getting repose in old age.
! Da not averwork yourselves ; do everything
iin moderation.



