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SERMON,
Prtaohed on the occasion of the death of CECILIA, wife of Fetrr

White, Esq., of Pembroke, on the 23rd of February, 1852-

•• BleBoed are the dead which die in tho I^ord from hcnroforlh : Yea saith

the Kpirit, that they may rest from their hiboiiri* and their works do follow

them."—Rkv. xiv. 13.

It IS better to s« to the House of Mourninu, than to go to the house of feast-

ing, foi that is the end of all livinR; and the living will lay it to his heart.

Sorrow ia better than laughter, for by the sadnesH of the countenance the

heart is made better—the heart of the wi«e is in the house of mourning.
Under the impression of these wholesome truths, we would seek t o improve
the present mournful occasion ; remembering that grace alone can enab^us
so to do. We will find very little ditticulty in complying with the injunc-

tion ot the wise man, "In tho day of prosperity be joyful," but it is quite a
different matter to give ourselves to the kind, and degree of consideration,

required in the day of adversity ; and yet earnest reflection on such occa-
sions—on their causes and consequences, are among tho appointed means
for our spiritual improvement; which above all we most earnestly deeire

this day. This important JMid will most certainly be accomplished if our
" hearts are in the house of mourning," and we remember that "this is the
end of all living"—yours and mine. •

One natural reflection, will be this: "I know Thou wilt bring vie to

death, and to the house appointed for all living." It is not loo much to af-

firm, that the recollection or forgetfulness of this event, will most certainly

aflfect our latter end. It is not the m.-in who neglects and disregards the
evil day, that makes the happiest nassnge through life, or the safest exit

from our sinful world. All men do not die alike, nor is it expected they
should,—some die in utter darkness as to their eternal state and take a leap

in the dark, others in awful indiflference, like the beasts that perish,—some
anxiously concerned, and some in frightful apprehension of coming wrath, as

if already conscious of the kindlings of the fire that never shall be quenched,
and tho knawings of the worm that shall never die. This reminds us, dear
friends, that life is a far more serious and ijnportant thing than death, since

the circumstances of our dying will be sure to be affected by our manner of

living. Life is the seed time for eternity, what we sow here we shall reap
there

!

Uncertainty, dread uncertainty, encircles the death bed of many of the
sons of men,—aye, even of some of those shall be everlastingly saved ; but
whatever may be the nature of the closing scene, sunshine or storm, hope
or fear, God will always take care of his own,—in life he will be continually

wi th them, and they with him, he will guide them with his counsel and
afterwards receive them to glory ! So taught the prophets,—so Josus—and
his disciples, and how delightful to think, that what Jesus and his disciples

taught on earth, should be confirmed by a voice direct from heaven, saying
" Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord " ! Consider—

I. What we are to understand by tho phase, " In the Lord—dying in th*
Lord."

II. In what the blessedness consists.


