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POETRY.
(For the Christian Mirror.)
ON SEEING A HEARSFE.

WHaT see | yonder, passing still and slow,
Fonrobed in blackest sable~dismal mask 1
The sight appals my heart, my spirit fails,
Oppress’d with human natare, born to weep !
What is thy name, thon ceric thing 2 1 hon apeak'st
Whilst other oracles of God 10 man
Are dumb !—those living oracles that speak
Of death, of life—and these cternal both ;
And one of cither surc betides cach man
The thunder of his power betok 'ning grand
And full of awe, the majesty of 1im
At whose tribunal every child of man
Shall stand —these whisper in his slemb’cing ear,
Buat wiren of death the ensigns crowd the streets,
How mueh he lears and feels of human woe !
Wellknow I what they mean—their usa—hat ah !
Thy Iangnage, or ¢f humbler passing bier,
Ne'er turns my conlemplation inward on
Myself—so soon lo pay 1hy mighty fare !
The gazing street, or village more sincere,
Pore on thy dreary pageantry, nor wish
To penetrate thy rotlen inmost core,
But mark the foliage of thy tenant foul.
O that the sight would pieree their living soul !
That better part, which 1o escape the grave
s doom’d, and must (il God be truc] a fate
¢ everlasting bliss or woe abide.
But thus with man—* objects pressing ever
Dimn his sight,” and scar to adaniat
1tis heart of slone ; hence oft precipitate
On death he falle—a sabject not explartd,
Increag’d thy drcary hue when whited tofis
Bespeak thy tenant young, perhaps in hlosm :
The forlorn mother’s son, or youth hetroth’d,
And cagar to salute the approaching morn,
Whea every hope would change to full fruirion !
Yes ! e’en when most adorn’d, thy solemn garb
More serious scems and lectures louder still.
On age ita force is doubly felt 3 on youth
*Tis doubly keen. And wherelore ia it s0 1
Old age is but a step from death, and oft
Jtlccls a thousand deaths in dreading one
So near 3 and having past the days of youth
It sighs for human (railty in its prime,
The young far off put death; but when he near
Tatrades, and with his naked grisly arm,
His gandy plumage thrown aside, engrasps
The youth—they see the veteran’s ghastly grin,
And own him near—an age too ncar—100 soon !
O could I view thee, as the simple bicr,
The vehicle, to bear my bones o rest ;
Whilst my etherial part is fled to light,
Him to contemplate who redcem’d my soul !
F.
Glasgow, 1813.

PROVIDENCE.

Just as o mother, with sweet pious face,
Yearns tow’cds her litile children from her scot
Girtes one a kiss, another an cmbrace,

Takes this vpon her knees, that on her fect,—
And while from actions, looks, complaints, pretences,
She learns their feelings, and their various will ;

To this a'look, to that  word dispenses,
And whether stern or smiling, Joves them still,

S0 Provideuce for ve, high, infinite,
Makes anp necessities ita wateltul tneh—
Heackens to ol our pragers, helpa all our wants
And ev'n i Bt denies what aremas our Ii_’ﬂll,
Either denies hecause *Lwvould have us ask,
Or scema hat o deny, or indenying grants,
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ELOGUENT EXTRACT,

“ Generation after generation,’” says an el
quent writer, < have fell a3 we foel, and :eh)
{ellons were as active in life aconmis now.  They
passed away like a vapor while nature woir the
same aspect of heanty as when her Craator rom-
manded her to be.  And so likewise shali it ha
when we are gone. The heavens shall ho ac
ight aver onr graves anlllny Now ate aronnd mn
path ; the world will have the same attiaction
for ofispring yet uuborn (hat she had onee for
onrselves—and that she has now far wr chil-
deen.  Yetalitthe while aml all thiz will happen,
The throbbing heact will be stifled, and we shall
he at regt.—Onr funeral will wind onits wayv, and
the prayers will be said, and the grave clods « il
he thyown, and onr fricnds will all retmn, sl
we shall be left hehind to dyrkness and the worm,
And it may be for <omne short time that we shall
he spoken of, but the things of life will ctoap in,
and our names will soon he forgotten.  Diys will
contibue to move on, and langhter and s:nx will
be heard in the place in which we died ; and the
eye that mourned for us will be dried and glisten
again with joy ; and even our children Will not
remember (o lispournames.  Then shall we have
hecome, in the touching langmage of the Psatmist,
¢ forgotten and clean out of mind.” [But, bles-
sed be Gody itis the plorious privilege of the
Christian to say, with the pious Job, « Though
after my skin wormedestroy this body, yet inwy
flesh ehall [ sce God.”?—Ebp.]

CHRISTIAN MISSIONARY.

A Missionary arites amongst his fellows al-
most like the denizen of another sphere ; home,
and countryy and kindredd, all are comparatively
lorgntten.  }le hath heard tidings of distznt pro-
vinces over whirh superstition rolls her chasiot-
wherls, 1ed with the blood of human sactilice ;

he hath listened to the recital which speaks of

trihes and multitudes passing into elereily, dackty
and che erlessly as the beast that perishes; he hath
gpread befors him the map of the world, and he
hath dissected itinto moral partitions, and he hath
wept when he thouzht that Christy who dird for
the sins of the dweller in every land, is known
and believed on only in seanty and scatteted dis-
tricts :—and all this hath agitated and convulsed
tis spirit; all tuis hath conspired to annihilate
the ties of former citizenship, to link him in bro-
therhood with the henighted and degraded of his
race ; and he spatches up a banner, and embla-
zoning thercon simply the name of Jesus Christ,
leaps npon the waters, and hasteng o erect the
standard amid polar snows or arid sands, in the
valleys and on the mountains_of secluled and
scarce accessible dominions.—Aelrille.

THE RESPONSIBILITY DEVOIVING ON A WIFE.
It is a ser.ons and alarming thought, but one
which ought to be ever present with the young
wife, that no servant can leave her establishment
without being either better or worse for her ex-
perience there 5 that no patly can meet bearath
her roof without receiving some good or evil bias
{rom the general tone of her conversation and
manners 3 and above all, that the rules she Jays
down_ for the regulation of her houschold—rhe
principles of justice and integrity, of benevolence,
temperance, order, and Christian charity, which
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are Lic e weled wpon, will diffuse (hemaelves
thtonah the diffrrent members of hee household,
an® flawing thus thrurh vatiaus channels, will
heeama tha faandation of peaee and comfort in
ot er families, they in their tun disseminating
the sama prineples ta the end of timn, °

What a sudlime —what an elevating thonght!
May it ] the happy hosom of every English
biide, and may the closing resolution of the first
Year ol her maied Bis be this-= Let others do
as thev will, hut ws for me and my house we will
serve tha Lovd.? Mrs Bilis, '

WONPERFUL PROVIDENCE.

Tie great rama ol a nation’s polities may
hivge on the verinst hagatells that could motify
or 2z rest cone process of thonhl to the heart of
asinzle indicidaal.  Tho mnxt remarkable in
stanee of this which [ recollect §3, when the
pursiers of Mahammed who follo:sed hard upon
him ta (ake hie life, wore turned away from the
meoth of-(ie cave in wheh ha lhind the moment
hefare taken shielter, by the flight of a bird from
ong af the shimhs hat grew at its entry—infer-
1ing that, had he recently passed that way, the
bird must previonsly have heen distushed away,
and wonld nol now have nwde ite appenrarnce.
It is a striking rematk of the histmian, that this
bird, by its flig’.t on thia occazion, changed the
destiny of the world, instrumental ae it wap in
perpetuating the life of the ¢ Faise Prophet,’ and
with him the reign of that supesstition which to
this day hath a wider ascendancy over ourspecies
than Christianity itsellf.  Such are the links and
concatenations of all history. It iz well that God
has the management; and that what to man is a
chaos, in the handz of Gad is a gure and unerring
mechanism.~-1r. Cholmers® Lectures on Romans.

Rerwcion,—1le wha wonll undermine those
foundations upon which the fabiric of our fulure
hope is rearcd, seeka to beat down that column
which snppetis the feebiencss of hunanity.  Let
him but think a moment, and his heart will ar-
rest the cruelty of his purpose.  Would he pluck
ita little treasure from the bosom of poverly ?
Would he wrest his crutch from the hand of age,
and temove from the eye of afliction the solace
of its woe? The way we {r:adic rugged, =t
hest 3 we tread it, however, lighter Ly the pros~
pect of the helter country ta which, we tiust, it
will lead.  Fell us not it will end in the gulf of
eternal dissolation, «r brealk off in some wild,
which fancy may fill up as she pleases, but reason
is unable {o delineate: quench not that beam
which, amidst the night of this evil world, has
chavred the despondoney of ill-requited worth,
and llgmiecd the darkacns of suflzring victae.

A FATDER had better extinguish hisboy’s eyes,
han take away kis heart.  Wha thathas experi-
enced the joys of friendship, and knows the worth
of sympathy and afloztion, w.uld nut rather lose
all that is bean'iful in nature’s scenery than be
robbed of the hidden treasuresof hig heart.  Who
would not rather bury his wile than bury his love
for her.  Who wonld not tather follow his el.ild
to the grave than entomb hiz parental affection.
Cherish then vour heait’s hest afections § (God is
love, love Gad.  Ileligion is love—love to God—
love to man. ’

Kvowrepae axp Icuorancr.—The man of
knowledge lives eternally after his death, while
his members are reduced to Cust beneath the
tomb, Bul the iznorant man is dead even while
he walks upon the earth : he is numbered with
living men, and yet existeth not.—Arabien Au-
thor.




