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Stiingfonary Entelligence. and wickodness, wo 40l it 'our duty to separato alt
A na L TN ams s vevma s aaAAA | polker from thom  at othor thmes 1hoy themgolrigy | ®
LONOUON BOCIETY FOR PROMOTING | seeing thit they do nat amcliorate thelr conditfon by

CHRISTIANITY AMONGST THE JEWS,

ANSUAL LETTRR OF TIE BISIOP OF THE UNITED
CIHUNRCI OF EXGLAND AND IRELAND 3N JERU.
SALLN,

Samuely by Divine perninton, Bishop of the United
Church of England and Irelend at Jerusclem, to all
the brethren, trho, in every place, call upon the name
of our Lord Jesny Chrustan sincerily ; und, cspecially,
to thosy whose hearts’ disire and  prayer to God Jfor
Israel is, tha! they may be suved s=grace, mercy, and
peace b multiplied,
lam eacouraged, a9 T am preesod by the sense of

our manifold wants, enhanced by the signs of the

times, again to Invile you, beloved bretbren, to unite
with uson the 21a¢ of January, 1834, in prayer to
our God, that ho may forgive us all our sins and short-
comings, beal all aur spiritual diseases, pour bis Holy

Spisit upon us in & tich measure, and Lless and pros

per tho work intrusted to our hands, that Tsracl may be

Ied by our insteumentality ¥ lo sack tha Lord thelr

God and David their King,” that Jerusalem may be

wadg "a praise in tho carth,™ and that the glory of

the Lord may bo rovealod in the uyes of all nations.
Nor would I neglect to invite you on that occasion,
and always to bless and to praise the Lord with us, for
hix Joving-kindness to us individually and collectively,
for tho measure of saccess which He has granted to
our fugblo endeavouts, for the grotecticn and peace
which we bave hitherto onjoyed fu tho midst of anar.

chby ; yea, also, for tha chastiscmests with which 1o

by wisited somp of us ¢ and, above all, for tho grear

worcy and long-suffering wherowith Ha bears with us,

Lisuawosthy servants.

It bas again been our lot to pass through goo roe
port and ovil report ; Lod whils 1 humbly confess our

wmenifold. shoricomings, our need of more spivituality §

ia our whole life and conversatiun, and of more zeal
in the cause of Him, whbose footataps we aro called
to follow, of moroc love to Him, who bas loved us
unto the death, and of deeper active compassion
for our benighted fellow-gen, both Jcws and Gen-
tiles, yot L am bound tosay thut our carnest de-
tire and strenuous endeavour is o regulate Loth our
1tfe 4ngd ministry by tke infallible Word of God. I
spask of myself and follow.isbourersof the Jews, and®
the Church Aimsionary Bocicties, and t3a belove:l

beother, tke faithful minister of the German portiny

of our community. e moy commit mistakes in the
manner in which wo endeavour to dischargo our daty,
aud intho means which we cmploy : we may be, and
we have been occasionally, deceived by cunving Jows
and by godless Greeks ; bus yet, deor bretbren, I be-
sacch you never to gire credence to.any report, what-
cver its sourcs may be, ortho amount of jts extrava-
gance, which pre-supposes on our part a wilful relin.
quiskment of the Word of God asour guide in all
things. Such reports bave been spread during this
year : but wo buwbly leave the issue of such matters
with the Losd.

As 10 3 kind of Protest lately circulated in England
by zome persons bolding offices in the Church of
Englan, cddressed ta the Datriacchs and Bithops of
the Eastern Churches, I think that 1 may safely leave
it in tbe handsof IMix whom we serve. Still I con-
fess that that protest bas deeply humbled me, by ro-
minding me of my waakness, and of how little Thave
dopo towards teaining the poor ignerant deluded mem-
bers of the Greek, and Latin, and othor Cburches
from darkness unto light, and from the gowerof
Satan unto God. At the samo time, £ hopo Tshall al-
ways, by the grace of God, act in such a way o1
to give m¢ cause to rejoico when thus blamed or
slandered.

There is searcely any new feature worth mentioning,
citbicr in tho general character of the Jews here, or in
our relations with them. Theraare still many Jews
to whom we have no access; iaany, especially the
sabbus, who still entertain a deop aversion and hatred
to Christ and. Christianity, as w2ll as to the Missioa:
aries : and yet, upon tho whole, the prcjudices of the
mass are being grodaally softened ; an imperfect know.
tedzo of tho trutha +f Christianity is insensitly spread-
ing < and il is surprising o discover bow 1any JSews
thete are who scem ta b intellectually convinced thad
Tesusis thoNessiab, or, as they morg readily exproas
i, that Chimstinnity is at least-as good as Judaism:

atachwont to relatives, tho habit of dead forms, and
the-Jovo of sin, preventthem from making any good
progress.  Wo higve bada good many of thiskind for
nonits under regular izitruction withoot any apparent

bep2Gt, Somctimes on discovering their bypoerisy §

oy,

their councxion with ue, seturn to the Jewst now
and then they go toths Roman Catbolies, in bopo of
some tenporal advantages: Lut I bolieve thoy do
not gain much by tho cliange, even In atemporal
point of viaw, ‘They get their food and lodging, as
with us, as long as they go tolerably weil. This Is
tho lonst which can be done for inquirers, as long as
they avo supposed (o bo sincerp? considering that from
tho moment they Lro Xnown lo encuire after the truth
of Christianity, thoy aro all, almost witliout exception,
so absolutely deititute of &l \binga, that t8exmust bo
fod gratuitously, or siarvo.

Dy weans of our temporary intercourss with soveral
individuals of thy class, wé have bzen led to sso,
much déeper than belore, Into tho abyss of depravity
and more’ degradation, into which wany o tho Jows
aro alimost hopslessly sunk: and yot what elzo can be
oxpectad from sinners, who aro taught from thele
youth deliborately to porsevora in the rejection of a
Saviour, whoss graco alono can deliver from tho pow-
ar a9 wellas the guilt of olu 2

Conclaslon next week,
Xauthn' Depavtment.
AN LT NN TA AL LA
TIIE MATCIt GIRL.

PROM TNE DARON'S LITTLYE DAVOUTER.

Lirrre Gretehen, littjo Gretchien
Wanders up and down tho sircet,

shig suow {s on Ler ycllow lhalr,
Tho frost is at ber feat.

Tha rows of long dark houses
Without look cold and damp,

By tho struggling of the moonteam,,
By tlhe Sicker of the lamp.

The clouds ride fast as bozscs,
The wind Is from the nocth,

But no ong cares for Gretches,
4ud no ono Jooketh forth,

YWithia those datk demp Liouses,
Aro merry faces bright,

And heppy hearts gre watching ous
Tho old year's latest niglt,

The board Is spread with plenty,
JWhiere the suiling kindred meet,

Dut tho Crost is on tho pavement,
Aond thocbegrars In tho strect.

With the litile box of matelies,
Sho could nut ssll all day,

And tlo thin, thin tarcred mantlo
Tho wind blows eveay way 3

Bho cilngeth to tho railing,
She shivers in the gloonn,~
There are parents sltting snugly
By fircliglt jn the toom
Aud groups of busy chiidren
Whtdrwing just the tig8
Of rosy fingers pressed in vain
Agalust thicle bursting lips,
1With gravo and camnest faces,
Are shispering cach gsler,
Of prescots for tho new year, mads
For father or {or taother.
But no one talks to Gretchen,
And no ono hoard her speak,
No brcash of Htlo whispcrers,
Towes warmly to ber chieck.
No littlc arms are round hier,
Ah me! that there should be,
1Yith so much happlucss on earth,,
S0 much of misery !
Sure they of many Licaslogy,
Stould scatter blessiugs round,
Asg lsden boughs fn Autumn fling
Thzir ripo frults iv the ground.

And tho best love man can offee
To the God of love, Lo sure,

1s kladness wo 1is H3i)s ones,
Agnd beany o His poor.

Littls Gretchen, little Gretchen.
Goes coldly on her way ¢

There's noouc Jooketh outat hier,
There's 1o ono Lids herstag.

iler bome [ cold and desolate,
No smile, ng food, no dre,

1ut children clamorous for bread,
And aa impatlent sire.

So shie sitsdown In an angle,
1Vhera two great honsces meet,

And she curleth up bestath her,
For warmth ker Hitle feel.

And st looketa on 1h3 cold wall,
Aud on the colder aky,

Aud wonders if thollitle stars,
Aro bright fices up on high,

8ha heanl n cl;c;:_o::lk:l:?
.Upm o far chinrel tower, b

AVith rnich asad ane solemn tone,
Telting tho miinight bour,

Thenall the belly together,
Thelr merey tmusle pouted ;

They were vinging in the feass,
The Citcumelsion of the Tond,

At sho thovght ayale sat 1o
o;\nd l.l;lcnnl to the chime. e
wandrous things that ¢he
To hear In oldentime, e hudlored

And shie remembered bep of tajey
Jlcr motlier uted tn tell,

And of the eradle songs she sang,
When summet's twiligue toff

Of good men snil of angals,
And of the Holy Child,

Who wascradled fn a manger,
When wloter was most wild;

Who was poar, « ad cold, and
A;‘ind du‘::!a(c'. ;nd lone i baogm,
d aho thought tho song had
o wascrerwith s Own, ol bes,

Aadall thy noor and hungry,
Al forsatou oncsare Tlie e
**1low good of [im 1o look on me,
i suck a placo ay thist—

Colder it grows, and colder,
Dut shs does hot feel It now,
For the pressuro at her heart,
And the weight upon hier brow,

Dat she struck ono litilo matey
On tho wall 10 cold any bare,
‘That shie might ook around her,

Aud s¢s |f 1o was there,

Theslogle match has kindiaY,
And by tho lght' it threw,
It seemed to little Grotchen,
Tho wall was rentin two

And slio could sco tha room withn,
Tho reotn all warm and beighe,

TY’th the fire-glow redand dusky,
And the tapers all alight.

And thero weroRingred gathered
Round tho table richly epread,

With heaps of guodly viands,
Red wine, and pleazant Dresd,

8ho conld exuell tho fragrant savoz,
b conld hoar what ther didsay,

Theh A1t was dzrkness once agsln,
Themateh had buint away,

8ha sirnck another hastily,
And 1oz she seemed to sce,
Within the samo warm chambes,
A glotious Christmas treo;

Tho branches were all laden,

With such things as children prize,
Bright gifts for boy and maidcy,

She saw them with her eyes,

Aud she almost scemed to touch them,
And ¢ foln the welconte shout;
When darkness fell around her,
TFor the little tnaich was out.

Another, yaot snother she
s tried, they witl not light,
Till all her Httle store she took,
Aud struck with allher might.

Ang the whols miserable place,
\Was lighted with tho glare,

Ang lo, there hung a Mhle Child,
Before Lier In the alr,

Thero werc blood-drops on His forchead,
Anud a spearwound in Risside.

And cruc) vall-prints in I1is feet,
And in His bands spread wide.

And Beo Jooked vpon her gently,
Andsho felt that Hohad known

Pein, hungez, cold, and sarrow,
Ay, cquol 10.her own.

And Ho polated to the laden board,
And to tie Christmas tree,

Then up to the cold sky, and said,
Vil Grotehen.como whil Mo I°

The poar child fe18 hge palies fall,
Sto foit ber cyo-balls swim ;

And a rloging sound was o her ears,
Like hor desd maother’s hymn.

And sho folled dosh Ler thln white hasdy,
Acd tumcd from that bright Loard,
Anad from the golden gifts, and said,
“ With Thee, with Theo, O Lond*

Theclilly wigter mornlag
Breaks up fa tho duli skies,
On the city wrapped In vapor,
“On tha 6pot whore Greichen Loy,
Tho night was wild aod stormys
Taomorn. i3 cold and grey,
And £30d church bells aro rioging
Clirlsy's Clréumelslon day,
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