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Life of the Rev. Rowland Hill, 261

4dds ¢ my soul loves Paisley, for there I believe

christians love cach other. May the precious
leaven that is cvident there, spread itself
through the carth, I grieve to find so many se-
parated by human laws on carth, who are all to
be united in one, by Divine love in heaven and
glory.” On his return to the south by the way
of Edinburgh, he again addressed a crowd of
people on the Culton Hill, who might number
no tewer than fifteen thousand. Mr. Hill now
forgot his own peculiar work in all his inter-
course with men. Being connected with the
aristocracy by birth, he had often opportunities
of meeting with personsin highlife. “During
the visit of the Sovereigns to this country,” (in
1814) Mr. Sidney mentions that “a pious ge-
neral in the staff of the Emperor Alexander was
a constant attendant at Surrey Chapel. From
him Mr. Rowland Hill gleaned many interest-
ing particulars of the Autocrat, and had no doubt
of his real piety and love for the Bible Society.
This distinguished officer very frequently dined

at Mr. Hill’s, and the conversation sometimes

tarned upon the Greek Church, the errors of
which were ably pointed ont by Mr. Hill.” He
disapproved much of the gross and vulgar man-
ner in which our public men often testify their

sympathy with the people on occasions of na-
tional joy. “Inallusion to the roasting of oxen
and sheep and other festivities, he says in a let-
to a friend, ‘Had twice as much been distribu-
ted in & wholesome and orderly manner,

I should bave been glad to have been in
the thickest of it, but as he considered such

modes of manifesting a nation’s joy, neither ap-

propriate to the occasion, nor really beneficial
to the pour, he declined participating in them,”

«] was with him,” says Mr, Sidney, ¢when he
received the news of the battle of Waterloo; on
finding that his five gallant nephews had sur-
vived a contest in which 8o many brave heroes

fell, he lified up his hands without uttering a
single word. The expression of his counte-
nance is still pictured in my memory : it mani-
fested a stronger degree of gratitude to God,
than could have been conveyed by words. He
rose from his chair, went to the window, looked
towards the lovely view before him, asif to
.conceal: the emotions by which he was un-
nianned, and left the room without speuking.”
Mr, Hill took a lively, interest in the propa-
gation of the gospel in foreign parts. He re-
joiced in the tidings of the conversion of
Pomare King of Tahiti, with his people.*

" * Sce Canadian Christian Examiner; Vol. 3. p. 339.

Writing to a friend he says: ¢ Charming
news from the South Seas. ‘T'he next number
of the Magazine will be worth your reading.
How is the Lord making those to be his people,
that wero not his people. A large cargo of
their gods is now on its voyage, as a present to
the Missionary Society, and in others of the
South Sea islands, they seem prepering to treat
their deities with the same contempt.” He
felt pleasure in heuring good of those with
vhom he had been any way connected. ¢ He
was fond of asking—Have you read Ellis’s Book
on the South Sea Islands? Oh! worthy, sensi-
ble, good creature—he wasa teacher in our
Sunday schools, he is an honor to us.” It has
scldom been our lot to meet an Episcopalian,
brought up at an English college, who did not
cherish a paltry jealousy of Presbyterian Min-
isters. Mr. Hill had nothing of this spirit, as
the following passage will shew: ¢TI once
heard a sermon, indeed in Surrey Chapel; it was
from Dr. Chalmers. O what aman thatis. O
what a lustre his humility gives to the power of
his great mind, and to the grace that is in his
heart.” Ie wrote in a volume of Dr. Chal-
mer’s sermons, % Many books I began to read
I could not finish; but these admirable dis-
courses so attracted my attention, that I could
not take my eye from them, till after I had read
the last page with supreme regret.” Mr. Hill,
had a turn for mechanics. He wasvery fond
we are told of the employment of mending old
clocks. ¢Once at a friends house he had re-
tired as the company supposed before preaching
to consider his sermon, but on his hosts entering
the room to inform him that the time bad ar-
rived for going to the place of worship, he
found him with an old clock all to pieces on
the table. MMr. Hill sgid, «“I have been mend-
ing your clock, and I will finish it to-morrow.
He preached with more than usual ease and
fervor, and drew scveral beautiful images from
the occupation, in which his friend to his sur-
prise had found him engaged-” Mr. Hill was
at times droll in his illustrations of what he
wished to urge upon his people. Preaching
once to a plain congregation, he said, I
want you to have a holy aversion to sin.—
Do you know what I mean by aversion ?
Suppose any of you were to put your hand in
your packet, and feel a toad there, you would
draw it out instantly from aversion to the
animal. Now my desire is that, when con-
scious of the presence of sin, you should have
just such an aversion as this to il—a hatred of
it, and diggust at its horrid nature.”  Mr, Hill



