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What the string is to the lute,
What the breath is to the flute,
Wliat the spriug is to the watch,
What the nerve is to the touch,
Wlxat the breeze 15 to the sca,-
Thatis1 Jesuis Christ to me.

What the estate is to the heir,
What the autumnn's is to the ycar,
Wiiat the seed is to the farm,
*What the sunbeam's to the corn,-
'«X'hat the flower is to the beet
That is Jesus Christ tome.

What the liglit is to the eye,
IW'hat the sunl is to the sky,
What the sea is to the river,
What the haud 13 to the giver,
what a friend is to the plea,-
T/ici is Jesus Christ to me.

WThat culture is unto thoý wastc,
Wliat honey is unto the taste,
What fragyrance is unto the smell,
Or springs of water to a welI,
WXhat beauty is in ail I sec,-
Ail this and more is Christ to me.

BOOK NOTICES.
TnE EVANGELICAL V.xSPOSIToRY.-We bave just read the Marchi number of
this excellent quarterly. Ail the, articles ivith the exception of' two are
from the peu of Dr. Morison, its gifted and laborious Editor. It is
cxceedingly interesting,, fresh, and refreshing. IWe dou't, %onder that its
circulation is rapidly increasing. Truth and light must iYevail
Talent and labour must ho rewarded.

INTELLIGENCE.

NEw Cniuacni EDiricE AT I3ELLEVILLE.-We leara from the 6'aiadian
Iradep endient that a uew Cougregatinal Church bas been erected at Belle-
ville. The former building was destroyed by tire. Through Uthe aiàê of
friende there is a fair prospect of its being opened without dcbt.


