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Wlhen howling tempests toss life's fragile bark 3
When carth and air, and sca. alike, are dark ;
When but the light'ning, rushing from oa high
On fiery wing, hghts up the troubled sky;
When heman hopes and mortal succours fail,
And feeble reason cowers boneath the gale ;
When rising surges threaten to o'erwhelin,
With steady hand Faith hastens to the helm,—
Mounts on the mounting billow’s foamy steep,
Then down descending secks the yawning deep,
Invokes ths nnme whose voice the winds oboy,
Aud in the blackest darkness hopes for day.

When o'er tho dreary wiiderness of lue
The whitlvind marshals elemental stnfe ;
When clouds on clouds, sn nuld disorder driven,
Obscure the light, and blut the face of heaven,—
Or when the noonday sun, with sickly glare,
Like molten brass, shines through the fovered air ;
When parching sands no cooling streams supply,
And no relicl appears to mortal eyo ,—
Faith onward holds her heaven-direeted way,
God’s worl her guide, and Jesa'’s name her stay,
Looks not behind, but ever hopes at hand
A rock of shelter in the weary land ;
Sonic green oasis in the desert waste,
By shading trees and hubbling fountains placed,

, What though from sight those loved ones pass away,;

-t What though the gross worm tiot 1 decay 2

{Tho spirit upwards to its Author springs,

jAnd mounts triumphant en angelic wings :
l'l‘he body, too, shall buest the bands that bind
Its strength, and leave mortality behind ;

IShall wore than conquer in the final strife,
And spring, at once, with active force, to life—
Then parted friends again shall meet--and ies,
Sever’d on carth, be firmer in the skics.

Why did the Saviour bow his drooping head?
Why was he numbered with the stleat dend,

sI not to spodl the Spoiler ; and proclaim,

iIn Death’s own realms, the teerors of I1is namo ?
‘Captive to lead captivity, and rise

'Robbing the cold grave of its victories.

Why should This follewers dread a vanquish'd foo ?
Why shrink in fear beneath his nerveless blow 2
T'ure Living light shines out beyond the gloom-~
The pathway into life is through the tomb.--

‘I'he peaceful grave is but in mercy given,

A place of est upon the road te Heaven.

They whoin the hollow world las made to weep,
Within Death’s arms are hindly lulled to slecy,,
Tlat, free frum every trace of care and pain,

In joy unmingled they may wake again.

Yes, to the humble, meek, and pure in heart
jUeath comes indeed—but comes without his dart,
jAnd brings, their footsteps thro® the gloom to guide,

Where, safe from howhng storm and scorching sun, |A guardian Angel smiling by his side.—

Her hmbs may rest, their toilsome journey done.

When carth’s affections luse theo Graest hold
When friendslup fads, and love stseif grows cold ;
When tics of uther days are seivered far,

What then is Death?—say faithful christian! say
The dusky twilight of an endless day—

Tie sowing that immortal fruit shall bring—

1 The winter that precedes eterral spring.

Yeos, when the last, the awakening trump shall sound,

And Hopd's bright Lorizon shews no morning star , "Twill picsce the sca, and rend the solid ground.

Faith on a friend omnipotent selics,
Forcver true, immortal 1u the shies .

And trusts to sec, with beaiws of luve diviae,
The Sun of Rigidesusucss serencly shine.

.
.

When cares and sorrows, like a deluge sweep
Life’s hills and vales, carcering on the decp,
Faith opes the windows of her sacred ark,

Tke failing waters of the tide to mark,

Sends forth the dove, and trusts to see her como
Bewring, with speed, a branch of olive home.

Faith, glorious Faith, illumes, with cheering ray,
Lite’s opening morn .nd more expanded doy —
When break the golden bowl and silver string,
Faith aids the soul to plume her parting wing ,
Gilds, with cclestial hues, the clouds which lower,
In darh g folds, arouundlife’s sunsct hour ;
Sees threugin the opening vista of the grave
An Eden bloown, and hite’s own brancues wave ;
While guardian angels sheathe the flaming sword,
To we'come in the accepted of the Lord
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The infant smiling in lile’s carly light—

'The youth exulting in his untried might—

The mau of siueny fratue, ad dutintless brow—

And Lic whuse years are weary weahness now,—
Beauty's young bloum, and ages withered form,

Descend alike to darkness and the worm.—

The white-robed priest—the prayer—-the funeralpall,

And ¢ dust to dust’’—remain alike for all,

Waen friends long-loved to earth return again,
Nature must feel and grieve--for we are men--
The cold clay, rattl.g on the coffin's lid,

May call furth tears which nan can ne'es forhid—
But why should Iupe expire with parting breath,
Or fuid ker pions o'er the couch uf deab ?

Tle grave its mouldering letters shall undlasp ;

And Death o’ermastered, louse his failing zrasp ;
Vaices shall sound where all before was mute—
Death soned the secd--but life shall reap the fruif;
As tender flow’rets crushed by Winter’s wing,
Revive and blossom on the breast of Spring ;

'en so mankind a second life shall sce

In thy unbounded Spring, Eternity !
PRELIRTANE

less than is my due. Without Christ, T muy
main undor unpardoned guilt ; without the Holy
{ must continue unregeneraia ; without soge
merey, Iperish.  Lotd, thon hast an absolute 1l
to do with mo what thou wilt.  But T cast mys/§
on thy merey. Did not Jesus come to serk 1y
save that which was lost ! Then, [ am a saitaby §
jact for his compassion.  Did ho not invito the)l
vy Inden ta come to him ? Then he has invitd
fur the sense of my sins oppresses me. [t wasil
name that St. John said,** If wo confess our sipy
is faithful and just to furgive us oursins ;" and
hiast brouglit me to make an unreserved confe
of them ¢ wilt thou not therclore forgiva? ()
also has said, Blessed are the poor in spirit;
ng thou hast in some degree destroyed my priden
mg  me fvel my vilenes<, so that 1 do not naw
aflronts as Fonce did. nad [ could receive o
from a littlo child ; wilt thou not graciously ree
wo, now that T cast mysclfon thy mercy and;
in Christ Jesus, o1d wimit me to all the prv
af thy childven.— Baplist FV. Noel.

ANECDOTE OF SIR J. HARRINGTON,

.4 word ir scason—hoto good is 1.9 —Scriplere,
—u—

The briliancy of gemus did not obliterate the i
of the heart: a laudable spint of promoting good
was manifested on many occasions ; onc inslance du
our relating, and respeets therepairing the chureh ofp
to which our author most zealously inclined, and whid
most diligently effected.  One day as he was coary
with Bishop Montague, necar the church,. it happess
rain, which afforded the opportunity of asking the Lol
to shelter himselfin the Church. Special caro was
to cunvey the prelate into that aisle which had beea
ed of its tead, and was near roufless. As thissily
was far frum secunnghim from the weather, ho ofia
momstrated to lus merry compamon that it rained!
it so, iny Lord1  Then let me sue your bounty tasrard
vering our poor church , for +f ju keop not us safe fra
waters above, how shall it cyer save others from the
beneath?  Hereat the Bishop wos so well pleased,
became a most liberal benefactor both of timbersnd
and to thisinstance of public spirit was owing the con;
roofing of the north aisle of tho abby church, afler i
lain in ruins for many ycars. :

DEVOTI!IONA AL

CONPESSION OF GUILT AND HELPLESSNESS,

1 Almightv God, thou hast at length subdued my
tpride.  Weakness and pan have helped reflection.
Here, 1n this sick chamber, where I am calied to suf-

(fer, and perhaps to die, dependant on the care of

ir-tl.ers, a~d scarcely able to do more fur myself than
,a little child, Icannot be any longer proud. But it
it not my weakness, so mach as my sinfuluess, which
Jumbles me  Lord, [ amvile, 1 have wilfully broken
jthy laws ; neglected iny duty ; and omitted countless
opportumities of domg zvod.  LEvery act has been de-
fective, and all my affections have been earthly. |
have sinned in thought, word, and deed, times with-
out number, I liave led others into siu by my coover-
sation and example. In short, my whole life has
been made up of transgressions ; and 1y whole na-
ture is defiled. In all this 1 a« theumore guilty, be-
cause I have been so favoured. Snatched from ma-
ny dangers, I have heen preserved to this dag. My
warts have been suppued, tuou wast given me man)
hours of cujuyment , [have had many means of
grace ; Jhave been taught my duty, | have had in-
inumerable mereies; ard yet 1 have been so great a
Ysiuner; Lord I confess that 1 deserve eternal death.
Justly might 1 he excluded from thy presence forever.
Nor can I ever merit any thing better. All I can
do, mnever can mest thy present demands, much less
make atonement for the past. I am hkewise asweak
fas T am guilty. How can I change my nature?
jLeft to mysclf, I suould ve for ever ungaedly ; and
'lhcreforcl tichly descrva to be for ever miscrable.
‘Ml that I can pussibly sufler here, is unspeakably

JUST PUBLISUED, .

BELCHER’'S FARMER'S ALMANACE,

"For 1839,

Conlaining cvery thing requisite and necessary
Almanack—IFarmer’s Calender—Table of the Equab
Time—Eclipses, &c — Members of the Executiveand
gislative Councils—and flouse of Assembly. Office
Jthe Army,Navy, and Stoff of the Militia—Officers®
different Counties, {including the New County of I
Sittings of the diffecent Courts, &c. arranged undés
respectise Divisions and Counties—Roll'of Barristen
Attornies with dates of admission—Charitable 04’
Socicties—Insurance Cotnpanies—Clergy of the dif
denominations throughout the Province—Collegey,
demies, Clergy, &6.—~Roads and distances to the pa
"Powns, witli the Route to St. John and Frederictod
with a variety of other matter. o
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¢ Belcher's Farmer’s Almanack,—A better canodi
in Halifax. It contains all thatis useful in 2w
that kind, and much that isinstructive. The loca!‘
mation is unusually accurate.”— Halifax Times. -
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