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“THY KINGDOM COME."

Kixo of Kings, and wiltthou delgn
QO'er this wayward hicart 10 veign
Henceforth take it for Thy throae,
Rule here, Lord, and rulealone,

Thon, like heaven's angelic bands,
Whaltiog for Thy high commands,
Ali my powera shall valton Thee,
Captlre, yet divinely free.

At Thy Word my \Wiit shall how.

Judgement, Reasop, bendinglow,

Iope, Desire, and -overy thought,
Into glad obedience brought.

Zeal shall hasto on cogerwing,
Hourly somne new gift to bring 3
Wisdom, hunably caiting down
At Thiy fees Lker golden crowa.

Tuped by thee {n sweet aceord,
Al sballsing their gracions Lord;
Love. ke Thine own seraphum,

Lcading on the blissfulhymon. ‘

DBe 1t so—my heart’s Thy throne,

All my powers Thy sceptre oxn, J

. nd. like them on fieaven's bright hill,
~' wrejoleing in Thy will. ~Evang.
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ENOCH.

Hs walked with God in youth's bright morn,
When lifewas in its spting;

Aund his oung spirlt soared aloft
On hope's exulting wing.

3o waiked with God, when joy 8 {resn buds
W.re opcning on his way,

Aund temapting him with fragrant breath,
Ia pleasure’s path to stray.

Ho walked with God in manhood prime,
And shanned aobdition's anare ;
Xorhceded hio the gilded toys
That are the worldling's care.

He walked with God when time entwined
His locks with shreads of gray;

Still leaning on his-piigrim’s staff
He kept tho narrow wey.

He walked with God fromy youth to age,
And unto .ifm wes givn

A deathless cntranco to tho tana—
The Uright fair land of Heaven.

—~Echo.
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PARIS ON THE 15™@ AUGUST, 1852.

OX the 15 August, 1769, the wife of a Corsican
lawyer gave birth loa son in tho town of Ajaccio.
Little was it then imagined that that infant wasto
shake the thrones of Surope, and that, after a life of
chequered grandcvrand sbasement, his memory was
onec wore {orevive in France, so thatin 1852 the
suniversary of bis birth should bo celebrated at Paris
by a mifitary festival, a pamdcof myriads of troops,
illumirvations, fircworke, and rejoicings, scarcely over

paratlcled oven in the midst of 2 nation pre-cminont for
itg gzicty, andin a city remarkable for its love of spen
tacles. There i, howover, something melancholy

intermingled with these sacrifices to the vanity of a.

great nation.  Thoy are conducied with an entire dis-
regard to thelaws of God. and as if religion were some-
thing intended onlyto give a zest to worldly enjoy-
wment. The day chosen for fhese rejoicings wasthe
Lord's, and although it would appear that a short inora-
ing service at the magnificent church of the Madelaine
was not omitted on the part of the President, it would
stem as if this homage was intended not for God. bat
the Churely, and was only a proper tribute of respect to

that great aposmc_v which i3 striving more and more to
intermingle itself with the affairs of Government. From
an carly hour in the morning to a late hour at night
Paris scems to have given up herself to rovelry and
mirth. Myriads of strangors hat poured in from the
provinces. Excursion trains from Londun brought
hundreds, probably thousands, from England whilst
nothing seemed to ba wanting but fino weathes to ren-
der completo the pleasure of tho thouyhtless mokitude.
The Heplay of Lreworks, ended Nn\hanngmﬁuunl
fire-balloon, bearing the cipher of Napoleon suimount-
cd by an Impcrial crown, suspended over Paris for
some minutes, and darting stars of varicgated colours,
which, as the fiery pn"cnnt passed away, saight hive
reminded a spectatol of this scene of vanity of the
famous lines of Lord Byron on the oiverthrow of
Najpoleon. )
* For who wolfd cllmb tho solar helight,
To set In such o starless night”

1t i3 indeed a solec.:. :nJ molancholy thought that
amidst tho teeming population of Paris, amidst tho
myriads and tes of myriads, who thronged to witness
thess epectacles, amidst that living mass of intelligent,
responsible, im dortal human beings, how few there
werothat were. not substantially and actually casting
{3od behind their backs, and acting as if there were
teilier Ledven mor hella judgement to come, or an
eternity of happiness or misory; acting, in short, on
tho atheistic motto inscribed on somé of the flags, Voz
populé, vox Dei.

And yet amidst this sceno of vanity and practical
stheism, Pavis was not without s witnessesfor Guil.
Hard by the church-of the Leuvre, whose ill-omened
belt taunded the tocsin of massacro on the night of St
Eartholomew's, and hard by the wintdows out of wiich
tse blood-stained Charles VHI.-fired at the flying
“Bugonots, the Gospel is now preached in-the church of
the Oratoire, hy M. Aporrag Moxop and M. GRAND-
picRRE.  Whilst these very scenes were going on we
have heard from those who were present, bow, in
another Protestant temple M. Apovirne Moaup was
setting forth the essence of truoreligionas consisting
in subordinating he material tothe spiritual hfe—m
secking first the kingdom of God and his nghteousness,
and having establithed this great truth on the basis of
Divine authority as applicable to individuals, he next
exhibited the applicability of the same prnciple to
societies aud to nations, and with that fervid cloquence
which so distinguishes bim pressed home the truth, not
without some references to the events which were pass-
ing around him, announced as they were by the boom-
ing of the guns from the Champ de Mars, that right-
cousness exalteth a nation, but sin is the shame of any
people.  Other witnesses there are for God in that
great city, and surely this is a call on British Christians
to work by their instrumentality, and endeavoar to
prowote the knowledzo of that Gospel which can- alongj
save from the Jom.mon of sin and the siavery of Satan
both individuals and nations.—Record.
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I AM ALOST MAN.

BY REV. M. B. GRIER.

Tne newspapers inform us that theso ware the last
words of Bugeaud, Marshal of France, and Duke of
Isly. When he uttercd them be was just closinga
brilliant, many would say a useful life. Ho bad led
vast armies to baitle. He bkad governed cxtensive
sfates. Ho had been conspicuous ia the councils of
his nation. The president of France made anxious
visits to bis deathchamber. The stern Cawrignac

comrade , and the convention was profoundly affected
when the news of bis death was announced.  With all
this accumnlation of honour, he was, by his own con-
fession, “ a lost man” How.nournful the contzast be-
tween the glory of his life, and the deep gloom of its
close.

From the same source we learn that Bugeaud had &
picasmother. In the historyof his eventful life, this
scems to have been tho only quarter in whicha good
influcnce was exerted upon bisheart. His mother’s

“voice alone warned him of bis danger, and smke to

him of cternity , all other influonces led him astray.

wept as he looked upon the dissolving frame of his old |

Tn tho camp ho heard of God only in blasphemy. In
civil lifd he saw nothing buta desperato struggle fox
earthly power, In the “saloons of Paris ho heard wit
mocking, and plnlosophy denouncing the religion of
his youth. The quict voico that bad warned hita and
prayed with bim was, alas for him, overborne and Jost
in the midst of these babbling voices of tho world.

In the hour of death,.howaver, these voices die away
and are forgotten.  Tho acclamations of a wor'd could
not Liave v the faung pulso of Bugeaud beat faster.
Other tones were in his ears; for tho ai~ents wo will
not listen to when they admonish us, wa aro often fore-
ed to listen wv when they accuse. The dying moments
are often the time of resurrection for abused privileges
and neglected gifte. Thoy stalk forth from tho “ burial
places of memory,” to foresbadow our doom, and con-
vinco us of its undeniable justice.

Thus we explain that fearful expression which fell
from the dying warrior. o beeded a voice which bo
had long neglected and forgotten, Across the waste
of years,and through the storm of battle it comes, clear,
distinct, upon his failing ear. It asks for the frmt ot
carly counsel. It sevks for the result of prous care and
zcal. Ono comprekansive glance over his life satisfies
the man that he has wasted'it. His own conscience
condemns him. In'this he knows that ho but antici-
pates the sentence of God, and he sinks into death, » a
lost man.”

‘The lesson of this sid incident is easily xad. Ttis
only another-instance of the ease with which careless
ness can turn our blessings into curses. A mother’y
love and a mather's pivus care, are inestimable guis of
God's mercy. Indifferenceand impenitence can make
them causes of our deeper dnmoauon, and so chapgo
the soft vuive that sung our infancy to sleep, that it will
haunt our dying piltow with accusations that we can
neither gainsay nor resist.
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IRISH REFORMATION.

I the Jistrict of West Galway there are now be-
tween 5000 and 6000 converts in connexion with this
society, where in 1840, not 500 Protestants were to be
found. For the accommodation of thesoconvertsthe
Bishop of Tuam has lately issued an Appeal to raise
funds for the building of eight new churches, (tue one
at Sellerna to ke <apalie of hclding $00,) and the
enlargement of two others. These converts remain
steadfast in the faith, though many of them are bitterly
persecnted by theire relatives; several ‘have died in
Christ, refosing to tholast to send fors*the priest,”
offirming “ they have a great High Priest in heaven,
ableand willing to intercede for them.” In this dis-
trict of the country upwards of 3500 children are daily
attendingthe Mission Sckools, and are instructed 1n
the Scriptures, which they delizht to read. Thess

#1 oftcn prove a blessing to their parents, in conveying

from their wchuols the infurmauon they receive, where-
by, many of the aged and infirm bave learned the way
of salvation,—thus, ont of the moutlis of these babes
has God perfected His praise? They are each
of them, more or less * able tg give to him that asketh,
areason of the hope thatis in them.” On askinga
girlin the Streamstown (or Barratrough) school-honse
“WWhat is it to beliove in Christ 2 the reply- she made
would put to shame many more advanced, sed under
greater advantages from their youth; she said—¢ It is
tho Spirit of God moving tho soul to lean upon Jesus,
and trust Him for salvation " Would to God this
cxplanation of what faith in Christ i3, wero apprehend-
ed by our youngand old! In visiting these stauons
in the far west, one cannot but observe the decrepid
zod famine-stricken appearance-of many—ryet the oye
brightens up,and the whole countenanco changes when
Jeous and His salvation aro the subject of couversation.
Tho eagerness and facility which they exhibit in find-
ing out passages of Scripturs is remarkable, and noth-
ing they dolight in more than holdinga controversy
with their priests oz neighbors, concerning the wayan
which a sinner can bo saved.

Thero aro various Irisly teachers employed in this
district, to'teach the people to read the Scriptures in
Irish. Many ofthe schoohehildren, who aro more ad-
vanced, occupy their leisure hours inthis way, and Mr.



