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governed by brute force or cunning or self-assertion.
There is an energy far more irresistible.and more divine.
We Christians can overcome the world, if only we dare
be innocent and unworldly. We shall inberit the earth,
if only we have faith enough to be meek. For to be
meek means to have the noblest will and the loftiest
temper—a will submitted to the will of God, a temper
subdued by the love of Christ. It means to become

tle and peaceful and forgiving, to be brave enough to
suffer injuries quietly without desire for revenge, to be

to fail in appearance, to be quiet in obscurity
and adversity, to be confident of eternal success. It
means the endless patience of hope, the unconquerable
sweetness of charity. And this one spirit shall outlast
the pyramids, and smile at the wreck of all the kingdoms
of time.

How often the Church is found relying on somethin
more carnal than meekness ! We strive, and cry, an
turn bitter, and grow vindictive and partisan in Christ's
own cause. We yield to the perpetual temptation to
adopt a pushful policy in promoting God's cause among
men. ‘Yet the meek shall inherit the earth, and no one
but.the meek. We shall discover at the end of the day
how the Church’s very life lies not in inflicting evil, but
in enduring it without a murmur. We conguer (as one
says) * by turning the cheek to the smiter, by suffering
for the feeble, by bearing with the proud, by showing
kinliness to the unthankful, by succoring the poor. We
corguer by fortitude, and constaucy, and fairness, and
di eduness, and moderation, by sheer patience
in enduring ill, by sheer perseverance in doing well.”
We can overcome evil with good. This was how the
Lamb of God himself overcame the evil that is in the
world.—T, H. D, in British Weekly.
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Baptist Hymns.

‘‘Awake my soul, to joyful lays,

And sing thy great Redeemer’s praise;
He justly claims a song from me,

His loving kindness, O how free!”

The suthor of this hymn, Samuel Medley, was born at
Cheshunt, Hertfordshire. England, on June 3rd, 1738,
He was first apprenticed to an oilman in London; but,
disliking the business, claimed the privilege—as he had
a right to do—of finishing his apprenticeship in the navy,
In 1755 he was a midshipman on board the *‘Bucking-
bam," and was transferred to the “Intrepid,” under Ad-
miral Boscawen, with whom he served in the sea fight off
Cape Lagos, in 1759. Being wounded in this enghge-
ment, he was taken, on the return of the fleet, to the
house of his pndfather, Mr. Touge; who, being a reli-

ious man, did all in his power to induce his graundson to
ead a different life. One Sunday evening he read to
him & sermon by Dr. Watts, from lu\inhﬁv. 2, 6and 7.
To the wounded sailor it was the means of salvation. In.
1760 he joined the Bulg(isl church in Hagle street, under
the pastoral care of Dr. Gifford. 'Being enconraged to
preach, he made his first attempt in 1766 1ilis ability
]uuiﬁ'ed the trial, and he became pastor of the Baptist
church at Watford, Herts. After remaining there five
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ears, he r 1 to Liverpool, where he did an excel-
ent work among the sailors, ' being peculiarly qualified
for work among them by his foriner seafaring life. In
1798 an illness connected with the effects of his old
wound, caused his death. When near his end, he said,
1 am thinking of the laws of gravitationy the nearer &
body approaches to its centre of aumaion. with the
greater force is it impeted; and so the nearer [ approach
my dissolution, with the greater velocity do I approach
it. A friend who stood by remarked, “‘Sir, Christ is your

centre.” “Yes, yes,”’ replied the dying man, “Hejs.
Iama r shattered bark, just about to gain the bliss-
ful harbor; and oh how sweet will be the port after the

storm.” Thus he departed in peace, on July 17th, 1799,
w
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Harpstrings and Heartstrings.

BY MISS R. B. PINEO.

It lay not far from where I stood,
A dainty thing ;
Fashioned of burnished dark red wood,
And silver string.
But as I slowly drew it near,
- . And swept the chords,
A deep discord smote on my ear
harsh for words.
‘“ It is out of tune in every string ! "'
And I took the key ;
And tried discordant tones to bring
Into harmony.
As I sought once more the note to try
Beneath the strain,
There quivered forth a wailing cry,
As of one i:l!rim
** Poor Itttle tortured thing !
* Does it hurt so much ?
“ That is the way sweet tones are wrought ./
"Neath the Master’s touch !
His hand may sweep in the noisy noon,
Or careless bours, -
And find so sadly out of tune
‘These lives of ours,
That He gently draws a heartstring here
Till it almost breaks ;
Then tunes them all to His practised ear,
Till the blending makes
One full sweet tone that shall loudly roll
Or softly float,

I thought, /
"

His hand alope can tune the whole
To the

The lives that are lived beneath Thy care
mmmm the most to bear
Steffeld Miln, N. 8. »
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