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erations. But the mysteries of God's word are to be
admired and adored hy us, us well us those of his works.
Further discoveries of them are reserved, till the day-
spring from on high arise upon us: and 1o doubt muny
of them will remain mysteries to all eternity.

“I fear I have been tedious, and have darkened coun-
sol by words without knowledge; but, secing our Lord
comnmnands us to comfort ourselves, and to comfort one
another with these his words, I have laid before youthese
confused hints, hoping they shall receive o favourable re-
ception, construction, and correction, being offered by a
willing mind, and according to what a man hath. My
the Chief Comforter come unto you, and abids with yoa?
May Le bring meat out of this cater, and sweet ouz of
this strong trial I

The third letter we shall give, is from tie
Reverend Thomas Randall, of Inchture, a parish
in the neighborhood of Perth. It is addressed to
Mrs. William Hogg, and dated 7th March, 1760,
and it shews the solid comfort which a believing
parent draws from tbe doctrines of the gospel
when smarting under the bereavinent of children.
The tenor follows : —
¢ Mapay,

¢ Yesterday, by aletter from Me. Wallace, I under-
stand ithathpleased the Sovereign Disposer of ull things
to afllict your family und friends in the death of M.
Thomas Hogg’s son. It was natural for me, who lLad
so lately tasted of that bitter cup, to havea fellow-feeling
with youallin that distress.  Notemptation for the present
isjoyous ; and Iknow thatkind of trial to be grievous. 1
havehad spoilings of these pleasant things often; andfound
it hard 1o tell, whether the separation of the younger or of
the clder branches be most wounding to the root.  Ench
have theirpeculiaranguish.  When grown alittle up, our
hopes being heightened, we have great downcastings. Yet
inthe younger shoots, fresher from the womb, more is felt,
of what s so strikingly expressed, Isainh, 49, “ Cana wo-
man forsake her sucking child 17 as if these were hardest
wforsake. In my sympathy on such an occasion, rather
than attempt tolighten sorrow by insisting on the youth of
the child, ormentioning the hope offuture offspring toatle-
viate, Iwould allow the cause of anguish to be truly greats;
and Twould seck to introduce cheerfuluess and joy in the
midst of such scenes of darknessand heaviness, only from
that true sourccofall joy and consolation, the unchangea-
ble and everlasting gospel, which turnsall our darkness in-
tolight, our sorrows intojoys. Icannat sce from reason,
what satisfaction men can have on the birth of children, in
a world which they and all their fathers bave found so
vainand vexing; and Xam surcin theirdeath one gleam of
comfort springs not up :—liketheir grave, all is darkness
and consumption. Itisfrom religion, and from the blessed
scriptures, we are instructed in the grounds of rejoicing at
births. Thence weare let into the conncetion the blessed
God has withour infants; thatfo pleascus, by calling them
ours, is buta very subordinate reason for their being born;
and that tobe apart of his inheritance and glory, whobe-
camcan infant of days, and to show &is sovercignty, who
call these things that are net, to be, and to be forever with
himxelf, while the mighty are castdown, arcthe high rea-
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sons of bringing millions intv this wordd, who abide not in it
1ill they know the vight hiand fromtheleft,ordiscernbetween
good andevil.  Anditis therclore from religion, und from
the blessed scriptures, we are instructed also to see, that to
gricre us, is often, but a subordinate reason for consigning
them so early to the silent grave.  This is the pussage by
which the Sovereign of all determines cven they shall be
brought to liis presence and joy, and this the time of his cal-
ling for them.  Oh! what brightness docs this throw upon
our shades, our darkest shades, when our dear infants are
torn from our yurning bow els, and laid to rottenmess,and si-
lence ; and the friends and parents, believing in the sccond
Adam and his merciful Father, not staggering at the pro-
mises of that covenant, where the futerests of children are
remembered, and woll ordered and sure, as well as their
own; but being strong in fuith, give God glory about thew,
by believing he can give them spiritual life, andresurrection
from the dead, by that power which called Isaac from Abra-
ham's loins aud Saral’s womb, which caused the holy child
Jesus to be born of Mary, and afierwards brought him from
the bowels of thecarth in death toa glorious resurrection;—
the mighty proof, that nothing was impossible with Gedi—
the mighiy pledge, that the gveat power which then
wronghi should beexerted for all the heirsof the covenant,
and for the fulfileent of these promises, which were all
made yea by this resurrection.  The unbelieving world
have no such joy in their tibulation, ner in this hard
chapter of it.  Allis gloom, gloom dark as the grave itself,
to thens under such dispensations.  They have no such
words with which to cumfort themsclves, nor any solid
gladaess with respect to their departed livde ones.
When they most seck to please and flater their minds
about them, all is uncertainty. They leave them, they
know not how, nor where, in the unseen world. No
positive acts of their mind concerning hope of their fu-
ture existence and blessedness ; 1o particular desires about
their being with Christ, who loved them, nor about his rais-
ing them alsofrom their graves, afford comfort.  Were it
only for my infantsdead, I would wishto bea christian, and
a real one, to be made glad, by positive acts of faith, with
respect to their ctemul well-being.  These really wipe
away tears from oureyes, beforc our Lord docs it at Jast,
andforever, fromall our sorrows, and gives the joys ubout
them, (to others unknown) that being bornand redeened,
the great end of their being brought into life is answered,
which canbe said onno other principles than thosc of their
redemption and immortality.

¢ Itis lessdifficult to go on, than to stop, on @ subject so
comfortable. But, asI must make an end of this letter, X
cannotdo it without offering my condoling compliments to
both Mr. Hoggs, Mrs. Campbell, and Mrs. Hogg. They
forgetnot, Lhope, that the cxhortationisasunto childven:—
“ My son, despisc not thou the chastening of the Lord, nor
# fuint when thou art rebuked of him; for whomthe Lord
“loveth he chastencti. *  They forget not, X hope, that
* weeping may endure for a night, but joy cometh in the
“ morning;” and real christians live by the faith of a morn-
ing, that will dispel every sorrow as the shadows, and bring
inan everlasting day of consolation. May thathope com-
fort you allin cvery thomny and weary step of your pilgrim
age.’




