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CHRISTMAS HYMIN.
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s By His late R.H. PRINCE ALBERT, D.C.L.
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Ilark! the herald angels sing, “Glo - ry to the new.born King; Peaceon earth, and mer-cy mild; God and sin-mers re . con - cil'd.”
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i Joy-ful all ye na- tions rise; Join the tri-umph of the skies; Wlth th’ an lic host pro-claim—** Christ is bom in Beth . le - hem.”
-_—-__ - — #‘ X 5]
; ] l" 0 e—F U F@ }e T L & 1‘ la Py "F— F'ﬁ-ﬁ = {
i e -— St : 11 ! 5. 1= ol ot s =
rv A L &
Iail the Heaven-born Prince of Peace! I Light and life to all He brmgs, l Mild He lays his glory Born to raise the sons of earth.
Hail the Sun of Righteousness! Risen with healing in his wings. Born that men no more ixould die, Born to give them second birth.
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A Series of Talks, by Old Huncks.
.

SECOND TALK.

P

BEGAN my last talk by tell-
R4y ing you something about my-
self——something of the story-

vcry important inquiries. I
shull begin this talk with a
contmustlon of those serious
mqmms and directions, and
end perhaps with something of a narrative kind.

First, [ hope you have settled the question whe-
ther you are a Christian or not; if you think you
have causc to fear you arc not in a state pleasing to
God, scck at once to gain his favour. How truly
the Bible says, * His favour is better than life.” It
is a dreadful thing to have your father's displeasure,
how much morc your Heavenly Father's. But if
you were to displease your carthly parent, and yet
turn to him with sincere sorrow and ask his forgive-
ness, he would freely forgive you at once, nor let
you lic down a single night under his displeasure.
So also your Ilcavenly Father, who * knows how to
give good things to them that ask him,” if you con-
fess and forsake your cvil ways, and submit yourself
with a willing heart to his service, will, for the sake
of his Son, Jesus Christ, who died for you, frecly
forzive you ; and “ give you his holy Spirit,” as the
Saviour tells us—to give us to feel we are adopted
into his family, and to change and sanctify our
hearts, so that we will feel the loving disposition of
children towards him. I hope before we meet for
another talk, you will scck and find the Pearl of
great price.

And to induce you to ‘do what T have said, I will
tell you what happencd to a little boy in the school,
1 told you of in the commencement of my last talk.
This little boy had had no religious opportunities,
exeept those of the Sabbath School; and I am sorry
to say, though not what would be called a bad boy,

yet he was not a real Christian. What was said to
him iu the school, was often applied by the Holy
Spirit, and made him feel very much at times, and
to wish to do better. But as none of his brothers
were religious, and all his playmates, most of them
older than he was, were wicked, his good desires
were soon ended. And though he was once very
much alarmed with a dream” he had, and woke up
crying and praying to God for mercy, and promised
in the morning to serve God and be a good boy,
yet, as he had no one to lead him to Jesus, the
friend of sinners, from whom he would have got a
new heart and strength to stand against temptation,
he soon fell away again.

Not many months after, this little boy was called
to die, and felt on his death-bed that he was not

prepared to meet God. It was in this way that he ! 3

died :—He, and his little brothers, and some neigh-
bours’ children, so far forgo: themselves as to go to
playing and making a noise on a Sabbath evening
after they had been at Sunday School. His mother,
who had lately begun to fear and serve the Lord,
came out and forbade them. Unknown to her, they
went further from the house, out of hearing, and
began their play again. They all became very. much
heated with their play. And while thus heated,
taking offence at a rude act of another boy, he quit
the play, and threw himself on the grass, which was
wet with the dew, where he lay till the others had
done playing. They went home and: went to bed.
In the night he woke very ill, and said, ‘‘ O, mother,
get me a drink; I feel as if I were burning up
inside!” He had taken a violent rheumatic fever,
which settled in the hip and side on which he had
lain on the cold ground. He became worse and
worse, and in eight days he died. .

But, oh the mercy of God! He continued the
poor little boy’s reason for several days, and gave
him a heart to repent and pray for forgiveness. Then
he found peace in his mind, and was very tranquil.
Soon after, he lost his reason, and died.

We all felt it very much, especially when the
funeral came. But his little twin-brother was so
lonely after his death, that his heart was almnst
broken for a long time. One little school-mate, who
Joved him very much, cried all night after his
burial; and went, next day, unknown to the dead
boy’s friend, and planted a pretty rose-bush on his

grave, where it remained for several years. I used
to find the grave by the rose-bush.

This story may teach us:—1. Not to take offence
too easily with our playmates. 2. Never play on
the Lord’s-day.
God, who is willing to hearken and forgive us when
we sincercly pray to him in our distress.

Seck Him at once, my dear children! and at
another time, I will tell you more about our School.

man, was soon taken away
from her, and she was placed
under the care of her uncle
' and aunt, Mr. and Mrs. Cul.
lingford, of Cobourg. In her
new home she was most lov-
ingly trained up and educated
as fast as her opening faculties were developed.
Annie was sent carly to the Sabbath School, which
she attended regularly for several years. She grew
up a lively, cheerful, effectioaate little girl; but
after a few years, disease began to show itself in her
system ; she suffered much, and long; but her cheer-
ful spirit apd kind disposition never forsook her.
She bore her sufferings with great patience. She
began to talk of dying, and loved to speak of heaven,
of Jesus, and of all the good people whom she wished
and hoped to see there. Annic talked so much and
intelligently of-these things for weeks before her
death, that her uncle and aunt saw that the Saviour,
of whom she heard so much at home an1 in the
Sabbath School, was preparing her for himsclf.
And on the 15th day of October last, that Saviour
did relieve her from her suffering, by taking her to
himself in heaven.

Annie kept a little *Missionary Box,” and some
time beforce her death she directed that its contents
should be given, with the * Juvenile Christmas Offer-
ings,” to the W. Missionary Society in Canada. The
amount thus given is seven dollars, which will be
acknowledged in the next Missionary Report.—Com.

3. We learn the infinite mercy of




