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Within, the Lord’s first passover was kept,
Paten in haste by pilgrims hurrying thenee,
Without, the passover of nterey swept—
‘The vietin's bload, the chosen’s sure defence.
Fidled from the winepress of God's wrath, the cup,
Whose bitter dregs ware aver Juspt shed
When that wild miduight ery to heaveu went up
I-’mu‘: e\i'or_v house where lay gach first-born,
el § .
Bat Abraham’s seed, te liherty rpstored,
Went forth in peace to magnify the Lord!

Age Hinked ta age swept down the chain of Time,
Nembol and type in fitting framewark grew,

With sacrifice the altar’s steps to climb,
Man_sought for pardon—heaven obtained ite

dite,
All things werc ready! In an upper room,
Whaose windows opened on Judea’s land,
Sat, throngh the silence of the ovening's gloom,
Avound the hoard, o small and weary band;
The master of the feast—the Son of God,
The Lamb prepared Jehovah's wrath to hear—
Loug had the passover Hix symbol stood,
Its great fulilment now wak ready there.
Dark night of humun anguish!—scorned, be-
traved, .
He kept his vigil—the diseijles round;
No passover for Him its type displayed,
‘T'he Crose was ready, and the vietim hound.
Na more with those, His chosep anes, to meet,
Until they share His kingdor, in the skies 3
With wreat desire His soul hid Jonged to eit:
The last foreshadowing of Iix sacrifice.
‘Thus with His follawers ¢ver to abide,
‘The lust memaorials of the Crucified.
‘
And still remembering our passover slain,
We meet around the table of our Lord,
is full oblation made through shiwme and paiy,
[lis dying love—His triumph to record !
The prayer of faith—the penitential tear—-
‘The humble heart Inid prostrate as His shrine;
By these, in love we feel His presence near—
His flesh and blood within the bread and wine.
($1 u]‘u-n] that summoning trumpet wakes the
Qond— -
‘The countless slumnerers of Iand and sea,
From the lone towb that shelters Adaw’s head,
To the last pilgrim from mortality—
‘Then on the lintel of our hearts he seen
‘The mark of safety, traced by God's right hand,
‘The hload of Christ that eleauseth from all sin
Will give ns entrauce to our Father’a land.
Jiving within the shadow of the Cross,
Dyriug within the glory of the Crown,
Counting all other victory as loss,
So shall we rise if thus we lie us down,
And through the might of Christ's prevailing
nume,
Wake at the marriage supper of the L\mnb.
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STRAY THOUGNIS.
Giving.

We are all givers, at, times. Giving is a
neeessity of our nature a law of our being,
hut like heat, it may be graduated, exhibit-
ing its strength and intensity in each individ-
ual character. ‘Lhe nuser gives with trewb.
ling hand and anxious look the wretched
dole, which though grudged, is necessary to
sustain his miserable existence. He lives a
life of torture to hoard thousands; dies, and
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hispinched and shrivelled frameis covered over
with Jess regretful feelings than the dead ho-
dy of his neighbour's dag. Selfishnesa gives
hountfully it may he, but anly to gratify self.
to evil passions, to enjoyment, to ease, to
taste, to a thousand ministers, all standing
bebind his chair, waiting on him and him
alone. Tor the outer world he has neithen
ears nor eyes, and it returns the compliment
with interest. Vanity gives, and is never-sa-
iisfied with giving—but his gifis are those of
a fool, bestowed to bribe the world into ad-
miration of himself. ‘The world aceepts and
laughs with averted head. Pride gives with
a loftier air and greater discrimination?! but
the objeet is the same—the aot is only strip-
ped of its vulearity, and polished accord-
ing to the conventional notions of society.
‘The hypoerite gives in order that he may be
permitted to walk through the world witha
mask. passing it off for his real face. Os-
tentation gives dinners to the rich and fam-
ous, and shuts the door against poor rela-
tions,—subscribes largely to a public charity,
vet thrusts the widow and the fatherless
aternly from his door. ‘There are those who
give to dress and furniture and equipage,
who have littla or nothing te give to clothe
the naked or feed the hungry. There are
not a few who can squander hundreds in
fashionable dissipation and fashionable en-
tertainments; who can afford to give little to
charity and nothing to religion. “There is
the man who will enrich his tailor and stayve
his minister, and to add insult to injury will
invite the latter sométimes to his house, to
show how profusely generous he cau beto the
tradesman, the wine merchant, the jeweller,
the hutler, and the baker, and how niggardly
to him. In this same giving there is a world
of waste and folly, hut a measure of wisdom
also, which indeed counterhalances and keeps
in order what woukl otherwise soon end in
utter confusion and ruin, Pritde and vanity
and selfishness, are but the surface moves
nients. Therr folly and emptiness are patent
to every eve. But there is an under current
pure and strong which keeps all things
straight. Piety and principle, truth and charity
are silent and secret, but wise and bountiful
givers. While she others feed society with
husks ar ut.wholesome meat, they supply the
life giving beverage, and.the life sustmining
food. ‘They build and maintain our Church-
es, plant our schools, support our charities,
feed aur poor, equip our missionaries, purify
the moral atmasphere hy their example and
their life; to them the present wor‘d owes
what of grandeur it possesses, and the world
to come will welcome them with hymns of
jov. Reader to which class would you he-
long.” ‘The gay worlding, giving only to the
world, or the humble christian, giving to the
poor, to the unfortunate, to the religion von
yprofess, more Jargely than the fashions of the
world you affect to despise, If you prefer
the Iatter, then act up ta your professicn,



