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W solemn the change!

‘.lp, 2hmy poor soul!” which she often repeated
8 the bight—her last upon earth, {

Ng;‘t sinfulness (though she had lived far more
enc“{l many around her) and expressed her
vy € in the Saviour of sinners,who she said she
Wy . ould not cast her away from his presence,
©- “C®ive her to his arms. The beautiful hymn—

“ Jesys lover of my soul,
4
* Let me to thy bosom fiy,” &c.

N'?:ral ﬁ_mes repeated with evident delight.—1
"‘Me My journul the following notice of that me-

."U 3
N,.:;" the whole I have seldom had more com-
\"o L trust, edification, than in the dying cham-
h"be 18 interesting young woman. . She had al-

‘tt" in particular since a severe thunder storm
ly part of the summer.

0("e5. as he approached the house he heard
Yy o8ed in private prayer, and sometimes while
in some solitary place,

8 possessor to cast all care upon God, and
While every eye was
$alone were dry—while every tongue either
By a;u‘;“"_quile refused to do its office, her’s was

el - ﬁ_l‘n), even when taking leave of her friends,
%vot &f whom she addressed a few words of ad-

thg, © best kind—to seek the Lord betimes,and
his kingdom. ‘‘Good
il husband—was her moving farewell—you
'\nd\ d to part with your nearest and dearest
y Igﬂw{”, your dearest friend that you have in the

Ry Lo"ld. But weep not for me—I am going
Mgae0d—to my Jesus.—Only try and meet me
Ofher * dear little baby” which was sleep-

N ::‘ept she had lost a mother’s care forever.

Mem‘y hours passed in alternate prayer to God
k the. n Corl_versation with the mourning attend-
\:ﬁﬁta cting scene was closed at day-break,by
o taking its flight to a better world—as it

:ij'"l\y‘ breaketh” —the everlasting day of peace
in— Lord now lettest thou thy servant de-
W) »P%ce for mine eyes have seen thy salva-

t

&:ﬁ : ™ed to my house ahout six o’clock in the
\k‘i;‘tpenelm.ted with a sense of the extreme
ef(,y of life, and its best enjoyments.
t"e, this beloved parishioner was in my

\‘Qf all ree days hefore, she was in the 1 b
\ g |, the happiness she could desire. This|very mild and amiable looking man—rather thin in
W) ao 0 She stretched be-|appearance, and of a comparatively feeble voice.
‘2 ine Pallid corpse —her house the house of|He said, when this society was formed he did not
'} ﬂxg",;'.‘"d stamped by the solemn sentence-- exercise the caution of his Rt. Rev. byother —be did
‘QN ro.'dStoflife we arein death!” But I bless-|not pause; he felt its operations could be nothing but
\ ey, " the comfortable assurance which came|good, and he had from the first given to it his hear!
D Ng light over the scene of gloom and of|and his hand. Ha drew ao affectiog picture of the

2t she had exchanged earth for heaven. wants of the Church, of the inadequacy of the clergy

)

ﬁ \vle,jo:ﬁ after, it was my endeavour to improve
\ N :Call]l to the good of some hundreds who ty.
0, er early grave, from the animating|gniritual man,

k?! ifgt':f‘ i’?ostle, “To me to live is Christ, 805 apiritual
N by m"" Many goed things alas! are for-
\?‘:‘:‘t Soly unstable mind,but this death-bed scene,
emn and yet comfortable night of my
back upon my thoughts

Y and refreshing influence.

| ‘.M"““er. 1833,

A MissIONARY,

Her husbaund,to

‘The New Tes-

Her com-

2 h i A I spent it be-
Y, E: hed, often praying with her and reading thé Clarke’s letters.
N‘of,.e:i’ and poiating her to Jesus the great foun-)
g, ¢ eeming love. She alternately deplored| Bisuor oF DerrY.—It was late before I entered

holding the vast andience in breathless attention. 1

CHURCH' PASTORAL AID SOCIETY.

no way interfered with the ministerial office.

A|These had uader their care 700,000 souls.

to supply the land with the ministrations of the Gos-
pel, and consequently of the vast utility of this socie-

tain modern divines were putting forth views of jus

the hall; and there was one at that moment addre-s-
ing the chair ; whose appearance and animated man-
ver particularly interested” me. Thin and spare iu
person, yet tall and graceful in form, and combining
with marks of age and hoary venerableness, a digni-
ty of mien, and a physical and intel'ectusl energy,
that made his remarks doubly impressive, he was

came in his way to pronounce an eulogium upon
Wilberforce, whose memoir, just published, is pro-
ducing a great sensation ti rough the land. This ani-
mated and elognent speaker wished that all the nobi-
lity of England were governed by the hLigh and holy
principles, and animated vith the pure, and elevated,
en ‘ I-land heavenly spirit of the departed Wilberforce—
nedmlld and 'amlab]e and grave, but especi-|that his mantle might fall upon every noble lord with
to the things of God for the last two|in the limits of the British empire. There was so
mu(l:g to ctl:arm one in his manner of speaking that |
could not but ask my next neighbour, stood a s . R
2d united her scarce two years before, told{my side, the name o}f: the speakber. 'l‘hewahnoa:ter ::as‘, of their spiritual wounds were, by looking to that
the, Bishop of Derry. The Irish are certaiuly consti-
tuted with a peculiar temperament, and their lips
seem touched with the fire aud tbe inspiration of a
; Prayqr Book were lovely and pleasant native and most powerful elogquence,
™ fe, and in death were not divided from her,
a,. Und that night under her pillow.

*oughout the clasing scene was remarkable,

The Bisbop of Ripon remarked, that at first he
g o v felt some scruplesin joining this society, on account
nd smile on all about her, unconscious that|of its employing lay agency. I hat he had paused for
a while to ascertain the nature of that agency. He
was now convinced, that it confined itself solely and
exclusively to the province of district visiting, andﬁg might be wrecked, and we are all called upon to go
y,; ¢ thought this institution most important, and it bad
ly /'8 to the corruptible body, ¢ Let me go|been of essential service in bis diocese. The district
over which be was called to preside by his spiritual
office, oumhered a population of 900,000 socls, and
for that enormous mass of human beings, there were
at the present moment not more than 360 ordained
clergymen. And of these clergymen only about 240
were affording pastoral superintemdence to the people.

The next speaker was one ** whose praise is in 2ll!
profes-|the churches”—The Bishop of Chester. He is

e Ry

v he, “for 'my part 1 thank God, that the Apastle St.
Paul, under the guidance of the uperring Spirit of

Speakers in Exeter Hall, May 1833,~—from the Rev. Mr.|God, has left us a mode of justification, so simple that

a child may understand it, and yet so glorious snd su-
blime that angels may well desire to look into it.?

The next speaker that rose on the stand ap-
peared far more stout aund robust than the mitred
and most worthy dignitary that had preceded him,
but still in the outlines of his physiognomy bearing
some resemblance to him. It was the younger of
the Summers—the worthy bishop of Winchester.
His manner was more bold and snimated than that
of his brother, and - accompanied with no less unc-
tion. He remarked that be felt it his duty fo post-
pone every other engagement and avocation in order
to come to this meeting to acknowledge, as a dio-
cesan, the benefits which this society had conferred
on that part of the coustry more immedistely un-
der his own jurisdiction. The resolution which he
had been requested to present referred to the grow-
ing desire for spiritusl instruction and religious ordi-
nances in the country st large. It was doubtless
true that wherever the cross of Christ was lifted up,
sinners were drawn to it and those that were dying

t

cross, made to live. Since he hsd come down to
the meeting he hud seenthe model of a church hy
which he thought he wmight illustrate the. point in the
resolution just referred to.  This model was to be
used as a collecting box for the society., The church
of which it was a model was the smallest in the king-

Bisuor or Riron—is a fine looking man, with dom—the Church of St. Lawrence, in the Isle of
Al only have proceeded from that faith which dark eyes and black hair, and is partially bald. He Wight. It was only large enough to contals forty
spoke with occasional hesitancy for a word, but with individuals, and yet many a time when he bad had the
evident good.sense and pious feeling. The object of pleasure of personally ministering there, he found not
this society, as you are aware, is to furnish the means only this sanctuery filled, but four tirhes the nom-
of sending additional ministers to overgrown parish- ber it could contain standing aro.und the doors and
es, and to supply feeble churches with the mivistra- windows to catch every word of life that wes utters
tions of the Gospel. The repoit showed that there ed, H.oldlng up the little model in his hand before
were parishes in England with thirty thousand peo- the audience, be added, ¢ In that little c'hprcb,. as ia
ple, and only one misister to attend to them. Un.|T2NJ others, Tsee the truth of my proposition—

det such circumstances we cannot much wonder that [theveis agroving desire for spiritual instruclion.’ ‘But,’
dissent has hitherto prevailed. This society there- continued he, ‘the resolution also deplores the la-
fore have undertaken to multiply faithful ministers mentable deficiency of an adequate supply of the
throughout the Jand— sending three of four to some|™ean® of grace that still exists in many parts. Some
parishes where formerly there was but a single in- who had visited the wild spot were that little church
dividual. Laymen also are employed by this society,
0 takcradle.near her, she said' ¢ 0 how I wish|to prepare the way for clerical ministration.
%ei 8 her in my arms to my Saviour 1"’ It was

u U sight to see this babe, after all was over,

stands, had been surprised at the number of graves
with which the churchyard was filleds This church
stands on a cliff that beetles ovw:r one of the most
dingerous coasts in that part of the kingdom, and
many a mariner had perished on this rocky coast in
full view of the tower of this little church. Thers
were perils at sea, but no less awfu] breakers og the
tand, upon which the mariner bouud for eternity

and lifi up a beacon or warning to our fellow ‘men
that they perish not. This was the grand object of
the society whose cause he now ad ocated. It was
not only in large manufacturing disfficts, but where
was a sparse and scattered population that they were
trying to supply with the waters of life. He could
tell them of some sixty or seventy rural hamlets ia big
own diocese, situated on the border of some wild
oor, or amid the deep wood of an extended furest,
where though there were perhaps only =iz ar seven
hundred inhabitants, it was neeessary to care for
8\them, for they were sadly destitute of religious pri-

vileges: yet had they immortal souls to save—soule
that would live for ever, either for good or evil.”

As the tempest and the thunder affect not the sun
or the stars, but epend their fury on stones and trees
‘below ; so injuries ascend rot to- the souls of the
great, but waste themselves on sueh asare those:
whe offer them.

The Bishop of Chester, [ believe, is a truly] Be not like unto those who fight with the thunder;
He appears on the stand at Exeter|nor dare thou to deny thy Creator thy prayers be-
Hall as the avowed advocate of most of the objects;cause he chastiseth thee. Thy madness 1s on thine
which Christian benevolence is endeavouring to setiown head in this; thy impiety hurleth no one byt
forward. Ha= is bold aad fearless inthe avowal of his; thyself.

sentiments. It was while attending the meetiug of! 1 feel disposed to treat carnal men and earnsl.
the Church Misionary Society, held at Exeter Hall minfsters with tenderness, oot to shew fhewr thet
the day befure Larrived, that he remarked, that cer-'am a spiritual-proud man. Let them gee thet you

-'have sume secret in possession, which keeps you

tificatios, ower which there seemed to be drawn a quiet, bumble, patient, holy, mivek, and aifecdionante,
veil of mystizism and dark uncertainty. ‘But,’ said #u aturbulent and psssicnate world.~— Cecrh ‘
i



