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/" BETIULENEM.

Tue cvening star had ‘risen with brilliant light,
A gem ol beauty on the brow of night,
And proudly sitting on the star-lit throne
Night's silv'ry Queen in soRen'd lustre shone,
On Bethlchem's plains 5 where quiet flocks repose
The fuithful 8hepherd's pious thoughts disclose :
A thousand oljects in the heavens above,
Attuned their hearts to piety and love
Jdehovah’s praises now their tongnes employ,
And il their hearts wirh extacies of joy.
To Revelation's pages now they turn,
And from the sacred songs of Zion learn
The promise of Messinh’s Loly Lirth,
And all the glory of his saints on earth :
When war's ride tumults shall forever cease,
And ev'ry nation kuow the Prince of leace ;
ir richest o{T’rings bring to Juca's Lord —
By a saved world, and ardent heaven adored -
Whose miracles of mercy, widely shown,
., 8hall make the glories of the God-head known,—
And pour o men such blessings as disclose
Tae sacred source from whence his goodness flows. —
The sightless eve shall know his rov'reign will,
And on the Jeafun d ear-shall joyous words distil ;
The lame and weak his words of pity know,
And start to meet him like the bounding roe :
The dead and buricd shall his accents hear,

Aud from the dreary grave with wound'ring lovks ajpear.—

The wounded soul, by pois’nous #in opprest,
8hall find a shelter ju his pitying hrenst ;
Shall hear his lips pronounce its sorrows o'er,
And henled by krim, »hall learn to tin no more.
Tormenting passions mildly he'll reprove,—
Expelling hatred by the power of love :

Pride, rage, and envy, all the baneful train

Of vice and misery, ro longer reign : —
Changed by Ilis word thnt shahes the gates of hell,
The humbled sitner can no more rebel—

The war and ww.nnlt of Lis pussions cense ,

Aud in his bosom dwell the joys of peace :—

Such was the theme the happy shepherds knew,
Tending thair tochs “midst Gelds of pearly dew :
Buch was the theme that hept their eycs unclosed
When thon-ands in the arms of sleep reposad,
When 1o ! from hesv'n a sudlen glory's xcen,
Outshining ev’ry siar, and pigh(s fair Queen
Above their heads the radiant clory threw
Ten |hn':v§i4 eams o mitd and benuteous hne .

As ifa lovely star had come to move,

From distant worlds the sens of men to love,
And prompt their henrts o ra se melodious song
To Him who rolls innminerons orbs alonz. —

A fearful awe the tremhling ehe; herds feel,
And on the ground with strenz devotion kneel -
Whea 1o ' an Arzel, in the torm of love,
Descencing gently from the light abuve,—
With acceuts sweeter than the tongue can tell,
And words cfjoy that a!l their fears aspel,

He proves himseif a messenger (romn heav'n,

To Bethlehem's favoured shejherds givni—

To lift from sorrow's path their weeping eve,

Acd point their hopes where fadeless pastures lie ;
And lead their souls benenth a Sliepherd's care,
Whose flelds of bliss perenninl hiossoms bear ,—
Where peaccful rivers always gently glide,

Whose fertile banks a plenteous store provide

Where, ‘midst cloudliess skies a sun relu!gent reigus,
And decks with fadeless flow'rs the everlasting plaine —
** Fear not," he said,  on this auspicious morm

To you, of David's line, a ’'rince ts born— :
A Baviour who is Christ the glorious Lord,

By principriitics and powr's »a ador'd :

In David's native city you shall {ind

The royal babe, in swaddiing clothes confined. -
*Thouzh in a manger you the Naviour meet

Pour your heart oft'rings at his 10fant feet.”

And as the Angel spake behiold a throng
Of brizht celestials join—and lo ! a song
Of melody, more grand, and rich, and clear,
Thun ever burst upon the raptured ear
O¢saint, or prophet, favoured to hehold
Celestial shepherds from the heavenly fold  --
‘Glory to God who reigns enthroned above -
To man on earth be peace, and angies’ love ;
Good will te those whose nature Jesus wenrs,
And for whose sake the furm of mortal besre.
¥.ternal praises be to Christ the King,
F.ternal honours let all creatures bring.
The song is hush'd—the shadea of night retrest,
And morn's first beains conduct the shephends' feel

"

To Bethlehem's village—there the child they see.
And bow with grateful heart and willing knee.
To Him, whose lips shall all their sorrows end —
Their Brother ' Baviour, Advocate, nnd Friend | —
1.ord of the worlds abuve—whone hand shall guide
Their souls through death, and lLiving strerus provile |
Forever fluwing trom Jehoval's throne,

. With joys that mortals here have uever known.—

wdp

Fill'd with the thoughts of God's redeeming love
The happy shepherds from the »eene remose |
Amain rejoicing on the pinins they guide
Their fleecy charge, and think of much beside—
The Angel visitants,—their beauty and their song,
Full oft their sorrows hush—their jovs prolong
And when the storms of Life arocnd thein beat,
Point tp to heaven,—the snints’ secure retreat—-
Where, rised i blise, they'll tune their hearts to praiee,
And emulate the songs thut angeis ragse |
While listeping serajphe shull the stratn projong,
Ard lenrn from Man, Devotion's lo{tiest song.

Prince Edward Island, 22nd Rept., 1839,
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MEMOIR OF THE REV. JOHN FLETCHER,
VICAR OF MADELEY, SHROPSHIRE.
Tue Rev. Jous Frertcuer was born at Nyon, in

the Canton of Berne, in Switzerland, on Septe:nber
12, 1729. In his infancy he discovered a lively genius,

and great tewderness of heart.  One day, having of-
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