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THANKSGIVING.
It is goofi and bccaiuig ut ail thuies to

give thanks to our Maker and Rcdccmcr.
Suimmer and wvintcr, dIay and night, siu-
shine and storrn,ull tcstify of bis h)eneficence
and love. But whent a lieautifuil suiiumer
is succccded by a harvcst-time crovned
with plenty, then is there a special cati for
gratitude and praise. rhe people of these
Provinces have cause to rejoice in rnany
and rich blessings. WVe have rcaped the
fruits of the earth in due scason, and inafely
gatliercd thern into overflowing gurners.
Famine is far frorn ouir borclers. Ncarly
cvery brandi of industry lias heen duly
rewarîled by a bountifuil Providence. The
wealth of the sca hias been fluiig upon our
coasts in the aniplest ahundaulce. NO
plagule bias corne near oir dvchling-s. No
great publie calurnities have corne to spread

nouirning and woe among uis ns a people.
Not far fromn us 'var is destroying thon-

sands cvcry day-thousands o? the vouing,
the strong, the brave. Toivns, villages,
whole couintry-sides are laid wastc by the
destroyer. Yong and old, women and
littie children are driven away frorn desolate
homes to depend ou alms for dlaily brail.
Leugues of bilîside beautifual with fruit and
flowcrs threc ycars ago are now inouuided
into soldiers' graves! Ail the while, we
are frec oven frorn the fear of war: wc
heur and only heuar the painfuil din. Our
homes are not violated; our young mnen
xnay Ïollowr the pursuits of wvcll rewarded
industry fearing no souinf o? bugl,-e-note or
drurn; and our soit drinks flot the blood of
mnan slai by bis brother.

Within the h)ounds of our Synocl-in
Bermudfa-Pestilence lias commîttedl fear-
fui ravages. But there is One wlio eau
say to the Pestilence us well as to the
qwellîng sea, ««Thus far, and no farthe ri1"
ire bias spoken the word, and the destroyer
is cbccked in bis career.

What shahl we rendier to th,ý Lord for ait
lus h)enefits! Shial we repay Hua. with a
Tentli of ail tbut H1e hias given us-the
inercase of our fields and fiocks-the trea-
sures of the deep.-of the wildcruess and
of the mille?

Were the whole realrn o? nature mine
That were a present far too small:
Love so amazing-, so divine,
Demands my soit], my hife, m-y ail!

Even so. But which of uis ail, wlîile con-
fessing ;mith our lips, %vill translate our
confession into action ? Let us bemoan
our littlenebs o? heuart, our weakness of
purpose, our sclfishincss and ingratitude.
Let us ask God to enlarge our souls, to
give ils full confidence iu Hirnsehf that in
uIl tliings wve may cheerfully obey what lie
comniands. God bias biesscd usa:bundantly,
and lIe is, as it wcere, waiting ilow to sc
whut w'c are willing, to, do for limn. O let
us not ho fouind utterly barren and unfruit.
fuI, like tiîat wicked servant who hid his
Lord's înoney. Let us give Rim cheer-
fuhlly and liberally; for 11e once gave lis
life for us. Ye know the grace our Lord
Jesus Christ, that thougb he was rich yet
for our saices hoe became poor. that ive
througb bis poverty niight be made rich.
lIe lias not forgotton us in the springtinme
and the summer; lot us flot forget 1-irn in
the midst of our harvcst-joy.


