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we hanve qeen nnd hepard, devI'tre ive untto yn. that you may ]lave fe.tlowsllip
vii s;"w1ile we have 1' towslrip vitit tile irtiet, in bis elee-ting Ioe; h

tle Son, in bis rcd(ecm*ni-r Iove ; audl %ith file 1-0 lio hot, iu Ilis vplig
botti t1w love of the F:thêr. sind tue gre of (le Son. Titis commiliion 1.9 2snme-

tltne' onlv iln dé'sire ; " Th1e d. s*r(ý of our sont i- te thy naie. anrd to, the riinrnm-
brae of thCP." Somerlînes in dilirlit ;"Deliglt thiysclf in the~ Lordl, and lie
Viii eive tte Ille degite o.f thuec Il ait."

ll..re is the applo of -piritmil liber-tt thal. growvs uipon tliis plte;"I
the Son roukeo voit free', ýou are fret-. iuidoQd." M'lwn ive talsie of titis stpple, wo
prpiiýlt at. lil'eriy, anci prav at. t berty, rînd heuar at liberty, believe at libterty, anud
wadk at liberty ; I %Viii wv;ik ut liber ty, for 1 seck tiry prcpt Psat. cxix.
45.

Ilee is the apple of iFsitr,,ncA that (rrowq tion titis troc :assuirance of GOd'ls
everlastinLy love is one 4 i qiht e test ipples tttat ever wîtz tisted ,and a tas e ofe
it ru,,kt's rte man to vry ote, I krrow that mly Redcomuerliveth, Job). xix. 25.-
1 knowv in ivhorn 1 have iîeýlievi.dî, 2 Tinîi. i. 1 2.

Thi-, apple. b"-ing ta;tetl. iu±uds t"ýe souil rip te tihe pinnacle of praise, lccordirug
te tititt wnr.t, Psai. ext. 13. IlSiîrely the ri.(Ibtus shlil give thtanks Io tby
namle ;te tipr-iglt shuli dwell lu tlîy piresetnce."

POEThY.

THE CHRISTIAN ENCOURAGED.

Givr, to the winds thy fears;
Hope, and be- undismay>d;

God hears; îhy sighs, and cotnts thy tears,
God shall Jlf up thy head.
Tltro'rgh wvte, throtgh clouds and storms,
M, gently clears tlry wvay;

Wait thon his time; 80 saah the niglit
Soon end in joyous day.

Re every 'where bath way,
And alt tltings serve bis might;

HUs every net pure blessing is,
Ris parh, linstillied liglht.
Wlien He inakes haro bis arm,
What shali bis -work -withstand ?

When Ife blis peoplo's cause det'ends,
Who, who shall stay his band ?

Leave te his sovereigar sway,
To choose, and te command;

Wirhi wondui fil'd, thou then shalt own,
How Wise, how strong bis band:-
Thou comî'rehcend'st Rimi net;
Yet earth and beaven tell,

God sirs as sovereign on the throne,
Hie ruleth ail things well.

Thou seest our weakness, Lord,
Orur hearts are kaown te, Tbee;

0, Mif Thoni up the sinking band,
Confirn the feuble knee!
Let us, ia hife and death,

lodIy tby truth, declare;
And prrbish, witb our latest breath,

Thy love, and grardian care.
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