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THE ECCLESIASTICAL GAZETITE,

hoard of his death: and oven in Bogland it was

It is tho deep prevailinglove for tho Quev.., and

only anticipated for less than a couplo of days) | the full appreciation of tho magnitudo of her loss
has suddenly boen hurried out of thia world, whon | which hav- clicited such » universal manifestation.

wo might have been naturally cnlcnlming.upoq n
long course of usofulacss bofore him, and imagio-
od.-that liis allottod task, the work of his lifo on

v;

Most truly, sho bas thus had brought homoe to
her, in hier own soverc trinl, tho vanity of all
oreated things; and as far as wo can yot loarn,

carth, was ouly just culminating to its meridian. [ sho lias submitted to the visitation in no weak or
9o inscritablo are tho judgments of Ged; and [repining spirit. To one whe spoke to her of

fils ways pnst finding out.”

resigantion, wo are informed, that her alajesty

1 slinll notnow attempt any Jotailed description | roplied through her tears, I suppose I must not

of tho character of tho doparted Princoe. Callod ns
lio was at an early ago to fill in England so highanil
responsiblo & postion as the husband of our
Queen, it may bo sufficient to say that in cvory
way ho proved himself equal to the occasion;
and by his whole domeanour, life, and talents,
ndded tignity and graco to tho exalted rank
which ho held.  Tho loss of 8o wise aud prudent
a statesman, so judicions an adviser of tho
Sovoraign, ono who, himself Leeping aloof from
all party political strife, knd free access to tho
royal car at nll tumes, and who was alwaysat,
hand ready to assist with his manly wisdom, aud
support with s vigorous nid that nnpcru.\l
Crown, tho reflected lustre of which rested on his
owe cnnobled brow; this loss can scarcely yet bo
apprecisted by tho cmpive at large, because,
dovoid of all low and vulgar ambition, he never
obtruded his actious on the notice of tho public;
but was contented if only wise counsels prevailed,
that his influence should unperceived affest the
mainsprings of power, congcious that he himself
must over boidentified in olosest union with Eng-
land 8 glory and her greatuess

But thero is nnother aspect in which to look
upoun this ead visitation : it strikes anotherchord,
which draws forth at once & fall response from
the throbbing heart of cvery subject of the
empire. Whatover might bo the disturbing cires
necessanly attondunt upon rayalty; whatever
the weight with which the imperin} diadem press
¢d upon the fair brow of our beloved Queen, it
was over the joy and the pride of all her people

fret too mvoh; many poor women have to go
through the samo trials "  Sho felt then that sho
had no reason to cxpect that sho should havo
any immunity assured to her, or that govercigns
woro oxompt from tlhe sorrows and suffering
incident to human oature, For death can find
an entrance ns casily into the palaco of the
king, ns ioto tho cottago of the peasant. ‘The
sontonce is passed upon all alike, ¢ AH flesh is ay
grasa.”  [{er noble husband, however, had been
spared to her till, by God’s merey, ho had nccom-
plished vo trivial or unimportant work. 1le had|
ot boen merely the sharer iu the pleasures or|
tho pageants of the royal court; he had earefully
employed lis strong good sonso and practical
wisdom, in trainiug up and forming the tinds
and characters of thoso children, with which God
had blessed theirmarriago, and from whoso future
conduct 8o much of good or cvil must result to
this great empire,—and in this sacred labour of
fove the Queen way no ineffective assistant.  And
ono uoblo minded daughter. ut least, was with
her during all that trywog time, who was okl
enough, and able and ready to bo tho mimstering
spirit to the dying futher, aud the »tuy and sup-
port of the weeping mother.l  Aud it must bave
bocen a most deeply touching and instructive, but
heroic act when, in the first moments of her
widowhood, the Sovercign of thoe British Ewpire,
and the mother of the decensed Prince’s children,
| strong in the conviction of past parcntal duties
piously fulfilled, pressing back for o timo tho
feelings of the wifo and the woman into tho

of avery creed, race, or degree, that whether shoe i depths of her bereaved heart, called, as we bave
was wandering with frecdom among the wild| been told sho did, “lher children around her
glens and mountains of Scotland, enjoying the )l at that trying and awfal monent, and, invoking
quiot scclusion of Osborne, lolding her high{'a blessing on their heady, prayed that they nught
court amid the stately halls of Ler ancient palace |} obtain strongth and wisdom to assist her 1 doing
at Windsor, or mingling in the crrwded and busy || her duty to them and the couatry over which at

scenes of her capital, yet that always and every- | had pleased Providence to pluco her as supreimo |

where, in the inner circlo of her home, her cupfruler.’” Tho burden of that solemn cjaculation

overflowed with the fulness of domestio love and
pence.

Yes, much as we may hereafter, on | youthful priuce, whom wo so lately were rejoicing

and counsel must have fallen on the heart of the

burden or heat of tho day sho may bo called to
boar. And hoappy is it for any pooplo when such
is tho onso! Huppy is it for us hore iu Cauads,
where tho country has so thrivon and prospored
under her beneficent rulo; happy is it, in these
days of perplexity, when wo hear such rumours
of war, and mon’s minds aro so filled with many
an anxious thought, that on this question of
loyalty to our Quecn and love for her person,
aod sympathy with her in her gorrow, there is
no uncortain sound. God grant that wo may never
becamo subjeoted to all the stern realities of war.
In itsolf, war must ever involvo many consequens
ces whish cannot but bo coutrary to the principles
of humanity and tho spirit of tho Gospel; nnd
will embitter, for years to gome, all futuro cela-
tions between ourselves, and those with whom
wo ought to lLivo in amty and closo allianco,
But the only war which now threatens to disturb
us, will bo on our part a war of defence, defence
of our country. our altars and our homes. No
war of aggression has cver for a moment been
contemplated by thoso in authornty over us.
Unjust wars—wars prompted by ambition, or for
the purpose of spoliation, arc amongst tho great-
cst of iniquities: * but a just and defensivo war
is tho last and greatest appeal to tho QGod of
teath.””  If this shall unhappily, from any cir-
cumstances, be over forced upon us, I trast that
that therc will be no craven or recrcant hearts
amongst us; but, that Canada will nobly respond
to tho call of our Queen in her hour of necessity
—and commit the issue of the Lattle in all confi-
dence to the Great Ruler of the World. DBut of
this we may bo certain, that if we desire peace,
the best assuranco that wo shall bo able to pres-
crvo it is to bo over ready and prepared for the
terrible altornative of war.

But docs not tho very mention of such cvonts,
as a possible contingeucy, suggest another most
apposito commentary on the words of the text?
Wio can presumo to foretell what shall be the
13sues of the morrow; and what assurance have
wo of any fixity of tonure in any thing woe now
enjoy, whether as a nation or as individuais?
Even

¢ T'he smilo of homo; the mutual look,
When hearts are of cach other sure,”—
how soon mny all bo change:d—as our beloved
Queen has now been so painfully and unexpected-
Iy taught—tho Word of the Lord, that alone
endureth for over.
And now I will closo what I bave wished to

public and political grounds, have to lament thol 1o hco amengst us, and on whom, in tho courso of |} say this ovening, with another short passage

loss we havo sustained as o nation, yet tho first
spontancous outburst of griof has every where
boen called forth, by deep and truc sympnthy
with tho widowed Queen  In overy publio nows-
paper the same feeling is manifested; and alsoin
every privatolotter,of which Thave reeeived sever-
al from different parts of Lingland, one frowm the
wifo of & clergyman in a little country village,
who says, “Nothing can bé mere striking than
tho deep sorrow every where feit, and the sympa-
thy for the Quecn, oven here im thiy remote
village; all the people into whoso houses 1 hap-
pened to go yesterday were wnlking of nothing
clso."*

* Anothier friend writes word, ** wa are all 0 unhzppy at
the Princa’s desth-for the poor Queen capecially, they
wero £0 happy and doertio together, Wke private peaplo;
and Lo was g0 much uss to her in alt tier business, 1t ¢
most deploralle; it scoms 10 excito tho aamo focling fo
overy one 4 was demonsirated ou the death of the Irincoss
Charfotto. The Dean tofd us ho was about to preach on
Siinday, tho 15th, at tho cathedral, on the unocortaluty of
lifo=-uct knnowiog what had ceccurred at Windsor tho night
boforo; whett just anbo was golng up to the pulpit, ho had
& papet putinto hie hand from tho Mayor, telling him of ft,
At the vonclution of bis sormon le informed the congreza.
tion that tho Princo was dead; and ho raid ho never saw
suythlog 1iko the effect priduced soms jumped P, othosd
crjed, and it had comw strikink cfoct on all ™

I nature, witl devolvo ¢he government of tho king-
dom wheu lua royal mother’s reign shall have
drawn to a close. lle now standsan the place of
3 husband to his widowed parent.” But not
only he—will not the whole cmpire, with ono
heart, yearn to do its best to supply her mmghty
loss? Aud shall wo not all, with more carnest-
ness and sincerity than cver. commend her in our
prayers to our leavenly Fathier, * the Kug of
Kiugs, and Lovd of lords, that Ho will be pleased
to rule her heartn ths fath, fear, and lovo; and
0o her defender and kecper, giving her the vic-
tory over all her cnemnes?’ Yes! nover, 1
believo, 1 the aunals of her tastory, was there a
tuno wheun thoe people of England were more satis-
fied with their pohitical system ; and never could
it bo saad with more truth, that in affection and
love, and all the finest and deepest feeltngs of
our nuture, the Queen of Euglind may rely with
confidence on her people, as her husband, They
have ever been ready to rejoice with her in her
Jjoys; they are now one with her in this her deep
sorrow 3 and will ever be one with her, whatover

3 The Landon Moraing st tells us “previous to tho clos
{ngof tho cofin containlog tho remalns of the Princo Con-
sortya wreath of Bowers made by tho Priccoss Alice, way

12ced over tho corpse, and a ministure of tho Queon placed
)y the bands”

from Bishop Taylor's ¢ Holy Dying,” whioh will
perhaps furmsh us with somo good thoughts to
carry away with us for our quiet meditation at
homo

<+ Since we stay not hero, being people but of
a day’s abode, and our age is like that of a fly,
and contemporary with a gourd; we must look
somewhors elso for our abuding aity, a place in
another country to fix our mansion, whose walls
and foundation 18 God, where wo must find rest,
or clse be restless for cever. For whatsoever
case we c¢an have or fancy here, is shortly tobo
changed uto sadness or tediousness; it goes
away too soon, hke tho periods of our life; or,
stays too long hike the sorrows of a sinner; its
owan weariness, or a contrary disturbanco is its
load; oritis eased by its revolution into vanity
and forgetfuluess; and whoro oither thero is
sorrow or an cud of joy, thero can bo no truo
felicity, which because it must be bhad by somo
instrument, and in'somo period of our duration,
we must carry up our affections to the maunsions
prepared for us above, whoro eternity is tho
measure, aud felioity-is the state,.angels aro the
company; thé Lamb is ‘the light, sod’ God is thé

portion 2ad’inhdritance?”



