THE COLONIAL CHURCHMAN.

YOUTHS DEPARTMENT.

“ 00R FATHER WHO ART IN EEAVEN.”

As late my little boy and I,
Our evening rambles’ took,
Among the sheltered paths that lie
Beside the winding brook.

Just at the closing of the day,

. We met a funeral train,

That to the grave-yard bent its way
* Along the village lane.’

We followed to the church-yard wali,
We saw the grave and spade,

My eager boy would fain know all,
For whom, and why *twas made.

Itold him ’twas a father’s grave,
1 spoke of death and heaven,

Of him who came our souls to save,
Whose life for us was given.

He listened, tears were in his eyes,
Trembling he turned tame,

Father, if you should also die,
Who would my father be?

1 took bis hand, look forth, my love,

_ On all this pleasant scene,

‘The hills, the strecam, the shady grove,
The meadows smooth and green.

Seo on the slopes those flocks of sbeep,
Like drifts of winter’s snow,

The cows that feed beneath the steep,

" Where all our spring flowers grovw.

T he noisy insects passing by,
, The hirds upon their nest,
_ The busy bees with loaded thigh,
Returning to their rest,
Then look above, where youder sky,
Its curtain o’er us spreads,
With all its shining stars that lie,
Like lamps above our heads.

" You have, my child, a Father thers,
‘Who sees you night and day,
Who guards you with a paremt’scare,
And listens when you pray.:

By Him the highest hills were made,
The fields and valley low,

He raised for us the thicket’s shade, -
And bude the rivers flow.

*Tis he who scaiters seed around,
Who clothes with grass the fields,

And at his will the fertile ground,
s fruits and flowers yields.

The flocks and herds who feel his care,
Securely feed and stray,

And birds and insects through the air,
In safety wing their way.

You too, my child his goodness guides,
Through darkness and through light,

TForall your wants by day provides,
And watches you by pight.

Sh.ould death then robyou of my care,
1..20k up beyond the sky, '
And think you have a Father there,
Who vvill not, cannot die. Youth's Sketch.

—

CARLY PIETY OF THE LATE BISHOP HEBER.

Me very early bLecame sensible of the pecessity
snd importance of prayer, and was frequently over-
heard praying aloud in his ownroom, when he little
thought himself within reach of observation. His
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iotercession, for himself wnd for those he loved, lamsnuenses, were too costly to be within the reach

through the mediation of bis Saviour.—( Eziract from
his Life.)

A hint fo profane swearers.—A king was riding
along in di-guise and seeing a soldier at a public
house door, stopped and asked the soldier to- drink
witb bim; and while they were talking, the king
swore. The soldier said, Sir I am sorry to hears
gentleman swear, His majesty took no notice, but.
soon sware again. The soldier, said sir }'ll pay pari
of this pot, if you please, and go; for 1 so hate swear-
ing, that if you were the Xing himself; 1 should  tell
you of it. . Why,should you? said the king. I should
said the soldier. His Majesty suid no more and left
pim. A while alter, the king having invited soma of’
bis lords to dine with him, the soldier was sent for;
and while they were at dinner, was ordered into the
room and to weit a while. Presently the king utter-
ed anoath.  The soldier immediately (but with
great modesty) said, ¢ Should not my lord the king
fear an vath ?” —The king loaking first at the lords,
and then st the soldier,said “ There my lords,there|
is an honest man ; be can respecfully remind me
of the great sin of swearing, bot you can sit and’
let me send my soul to hell by swearing,

mauch as tell me of it.”
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The zeal which Archbishop Grindal,Bishop Ridley, Dr.!
Taylor, and other the holy martyrs and confessors in
Queen Mary’s time, expressed for this excellent Liturgy,!
before and at the time of their death, defending it by their
disputations, adorning it by their practice, and sealing it
with their blood, are arguments which ought to recommend’
it to all the sons ofthe Church of England for ever, in-!
finitely to be valued beyond all the little whispers and|
murmurs of argumeuts pretended against it.— Bp. Jeremy
Taylor.

The sublimest truths conveyed in the most chaste and
exalled language, throughout a Liturgy which must be re-
garded as the genuine offspring of piety impregnated by
wisdom.—Dr. Johnson. ’

Although a Protestant Dissenter I cannot be insensible
of its merits, I believe the evangelical purity of its
sentiments, the chastised fervor of its devotions,and the
majestic simplicity of its language, have combined to place
'It{ialn ltbe very first rank of uninspired compositions.— Robt.

What words can describe the full value of her incompa-
rable Liturgy ?—Jackson.—( Wesleyan Methodist.)

How often do we take up our Bibles and Prayer
Books,and heedlessly and coldly turn over their leaves,
without a feeling of thankfuluess for the uomolested
enjoyment of such a privilege ! How few are aware,
and, if aware, how few do recollect that, in the ear-|
liest ages of Christianity, imprisonment, torture, and
death, were the frequent penalties attendant on the
reading of the inspired writings! Kings and Governors
vainly imagined that they had entirely obliterated the
indestructible word of God, by persecuting the Chris-
tians who ‘choose rather to give up their bodies,
than their bibles, to be burnt:’ and it is hut little
more than three hundred years ago, since bonfires
were kindled at St, Paul’s Cross in London with
printed copies of the Holy writings, and the study
of the Scriptures in the vulgar tongue was forbidden
under pain of death. The Christian who had once
tasted the living waters of the Gospel, and whose
unquenchable thirst urged bim, regardless of worldly
consequences, to repair to that enexhaustible foun-
tain, was compelled to secrete himself on the house-
top, in the sequestered chamber, or the recess of!
the forest, for fear of incurring detection. The hus-
band dared not even trust the wife of his bosom with
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f his entire dependance upon God, and of a secret which the wily priest, hot on the scent of

t

heresy, might extort from her in confession; and the
parentcould not venture to make his offspring par-

hour, in joy as in sorrow, his heart was takers of the glad tidings, lest, in tlie unguarded lo

haskfulness for the gondness of his quacity of childbood the fact should transpire, and
d in resignation under his chastise- the Church call in the sscular arm to repress the
and his first impulse, when afflicted or rejaic~ dangerous innovation, ¢ Entire copirs of the Bible,
o fall on his knees in thanksgiving, or iniwben they could only be mulliplied by means of

of very many readers: but those who could not pre=*
cure ‘the volume of thé book,’ would give a load
of hay for a few favourite chapters, and many sueh |
seraps werc consumed upon the persons of the mar-:
tyrs st the stake, They would hide the forbiddem 4
treasure under the floors of their houses, and pot:
their lives in peril, rather than forego the book they .
desired; they would =it up all pight, their doors be=;
ing shut for fear of surprise, reading or-hearing others .
read the word of God: they would ténd their lerds ,j
in the fields, and still steal an hour for the drinking’
in “ the good tidings of great joy;’ the pauper blind |
would hoard their scanty earnings to pirchase a Bi<,
ble, and when purchased, bire persons to read it; and
ladies of the court could only procure the sacred )}
writings by employing a faithfil female  emissery,
‘ who used to tie the books with strings under hef-
apparel, and so pass with them into court.’
1n addition to the far weightier reasons we have fof
cherishing the Bible as our dearest earthbly treasuré;
these historical recollections ought to serve as seconds:
ary aids in promoting veverence for the book of books:'
Every page, as it were, bas been crimsoned by thid -
blood of martyrs; every scripture promise has bees;
contended for at the stake; a Rogers, a Bradford, ¢
Taylor, a Latimer, and a Cranmer have sprinkled’
their ashes over many a text; thestrangling of 6
Tindal was the forfeit paid for the printed translas.
tion of the English Testament. In these merely hu?
man claims to reverential affection and respect, ouf |
inestimable Book of Common Prayer most fullf:
shares. Second only to the Bible in spiritual wealty
it is second only to it in the calamities and sufferingh |
it has brought upon those who, in ‘the season of pef |
secution, still clung to its use, and made bold avow!
of its doctrines. T
In the reign of Mary the Mass Book regained: ]
Jost sway, and the Protestant formulary, as based ofjj
Scriptures, end in many parts, clothed in is languag
was a sure conductor to the dungeon, and much mo!
frequently to the faggot. ]
In the unhappy times of Charles I, when the Engli
lish Parliament disgraced the nation by purchasing ti ré
rebellious assistance of the Scats at the expence o
Episcopacy, commenced the imposition of the Presg|
byterian Covenaat, and the second proscription of
Liturgy. . While the illiterate soldier, and the préi
sumptuous meehanic mounted the pulpit, demolishis
in their way soxe ornament or effigy, and then thrg¥%}
out the minister, and forced from bim,. and tore b
book,—while irreverent achismatics “contemptuousi
sat in church with their steeple hats drawn firmlf
down over their austere brows,—while God was 3¢
dréssed and expostulated with in terms of the gros®
est and most revolufing familiarity, end the Ford%}
prayer was stigmatized as “a rotten prayer,’—wbilk
religion ran so mad as almost to drive moderate me#
into a chilling scepticism,—the celebration of dif
vine service according to the Book of Common Prefj!
er was performed at the rislsof incurring a severe pef:}
alty ; and a person frequenting meetings held foF
this purpose was liable toa fine of five pounds fé
their first offence, of ten for the second, and a yesr
imprisonment for the third. Under the veil of darfi}
ness, the faithful members of the Church of Englat¥i
gathered together to listen to the word of God froi
the lips of some unsilenced clergyman; and itis]
on record by the grandmother of Hannab More, th
“st midnight pious worshippers went with stes!t®
steps through the snow to hear the words of inspir®g
tion delivered by a bholy man at her father’s housty
while her father with a drawn sword, guarded the €%
trance from violent or profane intrusion.’ 5
In the spoliation and desecration of the cathedrsZg
and churches throughout the land during the ¢1¥F
wars, the Book of Common Prayer did wet escof
{be unhallowed malevolence of the sectarians. 1§ 1%
organs were broken or sold, the communioo-pl#ig
plundered, and the fonts used as troughs for hores
or for the baptism of swine,-—if the pulpits well
turned into shambles for meat, and the remains %
the dead kicked insultingly about,—if every sscrég
vessel and object,even to the senseless monumert 8738
painted window, bore marks of the infuriate hatf'p
of the republicans,—so did the Prayer Book sust*'g
its share of indignities. In many places it was buf%g
ag ‘idolatrons,’ as ‘a popish muss-book;’ at Chicb¢"§




