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rectify my judgement, that T may confidently reaolve those donbis which my
understanding cannot determine @ sanctify my will, that I may wisely chaose
that good which my deeeived heart cannot desire : fortify my resolution, thht T
may constantly embraco that choice which ny inconstancy cannot hold : waken
the strength of m{ corrupted nature, that I may struggle with my lusts, and
strivo aginat the base rebellions of my flesh,

Strengthen the weakness of iy dejocted apirit, that T may conquer iyeelf,
and still withstand tho ns-aults of mine ewn corrup-ion : moderate my delightin
the thinga of this world, and keep mv desiras within the limits of thy will'; let
the points of my thoughts ho directed to thee, and let my hopes rest in the
assurance of thy favour: let not the fear of worldly loss dismay me, nor let the
Inss of the worll's favour daunt me: let my joy in thee exceed all worldly
grief, and let not the lovo of theo oxpel all carnal fear; let tha multitudes of
my offences bo hid in tho multitude of thy cowmpassions, and let the reproach-
fulness of that death which thy Son suffered fur my sake enable mo to sutfer ail
reproach for his sako: let not my sin against thy mercies, remova thy mercies
from my sin; anl let the necessity of my offences bo swalloweld up in the all-
sufficiency of his morits: let not the fullness of my tranegressions lead ma to
distrust, nor let the distrust of thy pardon leave moin despair.

Fix in my heart a filial love, that T may love thee as a father, and remove all
servile fear from e, that thou mayest beholl mo as a son.  Bu thon my all in
all, and let me fear nothing but to displease thee; that being freed from the fear
of thy wrath, I may live in the comfort of ¢hy promise, die in (he fulness of thy
favour, and rise to the inberitance of an everlasting kingdom.”

L]

POETRY.
% OUIt.LABT SUNSET.

1s there not something sweet, and awful too,

dn the Iast sunset of our mortal life ?

Times countless has the glorious orb described
Its course above our heads ; measuring the days
Of careless infancy, of riper youth—

But now it doth descend the ‘atest timo

—To rise above our graves! Not that in sctting
1t giveth to us any farewell sign—

Tho feoling of the change is with ourselves.

I long since bad a friend who died in youth,
And so it chanced that as his life was ebbing,
The star of day was also in decline,

Coincident with his own. At his desire

They placed him near the window, awvhere he sat
Gazing upon the cloudless majesty

With which it fell into the occident, .
Unconscious meanwhile of the matchless glory
‘Of his own imminent death. For as it sank
Even then—he fell upon his father's shoulder,
And there cxpired 1—S8o was it death with neither.
The sun was glorious in & nether world,

And he was perfoct in the highest heavens!”

MoCrie.



