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5T 1S TOLD ME 1 MUST DIE.

k Richand Langhorne, alawyer, was unjustly condernned
B and puz to death as a trastor, in tho reign of Cuarles .
AR Jw2 efore Lty execution Lie wrote the folluv. g unlque
4 most exquirite poem. In the language of the Quar
tetly Review :—* A poem it must Lo called, tiough it s
0ot verse. Perbups rhere fa uot fa this or an' other lar.
gUaze & putm wiich appears to ha- o th &' $0 entlrely
from the heant.”

It {3 told me I must die

O happy news !

Bo glad, O my soul!

Aad refolee n Jeses, thy Saviour,

If Ho luwended th,  perdition,
Would 1o have laid down His life fortaes §
YWould Ho Lave called the? with so much love,
Aud Wuminated Jice with the Vight of 118 Spirit ?

Would He bave given the: M Crose,

And given thec suoulders to bear it wisk pav'esce ?
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Its told mo I mustdie:
O happy news !
Coma on, my dearest soul :
Behiold thy Jesus calls thee:
5 He prayed for tuee upow 1lis cross:
IR Thero Ho extended His arm 1o receive theo:
¥ Tucre He buwed down §1s head to kies sheo:
B Thero s openald I1is heart 10 glve thee entrance &
R There He gavoup Lo fifu to porchase it for thoe,

Itis told wet must dlg:
Q what hapriness !
I am zoing
To tle place of my rest;
To the land of the living :
To the Heaven of securlty @
Ta the kingdom of peace :
To tho palxce of my Gol:
To the nuptials of tte Lamb:
To sit atthe 1ablo of my King;
To fcod on the bread of Angels:
To sce what uocyc hstl seen:
To hear + .1t no est heth beand:
enjoy what 146 heart of men cannot comprekend.

O 1ay Father!
-4 O thou best of Fathers,
BMave pity on the most wretched of all Thy children !
8 I was Jost, bat Thy merey foand :
was dead, but by Thy crace am gow ralsed again !
£ wus goue astray aflsc vanity,
Bat now 1am ready to sppear beforo Thoe,
O my Fatlher!
Come uow i{u wercy. and rocelre Thy chiild !
: Give him Thy kiss of peace;
Remit unto him sll his sins :
Clothe bim: with Tby nuptisl robe :
3 Pertalt bim to havo & placo 52 Thy feast!
A forglye all those whe /re gullty of his death ¢

Tcllglous Sigceliany.
A WAL NN
F- Bishop Mollvsine of Ohio, has just pablish.
fVolame of Sermons which aro largely quotad in
ges of our U. S. contemperaries. Their die
i simple and clegant, and they are distinguish-
B their cloquent coforcenicnt of religious truth.
@ tho following extract from the Protestans

two sermons on the Resurrection sre i tho
vein of sacrod cloguence. We cannol re-
jgon cxtracting the concluding pusssge of the
Sl of theso se;mons, conscicus, however, in Qo-
Wk that it losos much of its effcct by bring sepa-
g¥rom tho sermon, all of whose truths it concon-
B into ono gread resurection Rork :

gRAnd cow we havo secn proably as much as we
Bbow here, of what the nisiag of the dead means,
Bially of thoso who slecp in Jesus, And what

reetons ennsolution dees tha Qospel thus bring 1o the
P

aching hearts of bereaved befiovers !+ Zihy brother |

shall rise aguin.”  * Yea,” answers Martha, sorrow-
ing over soms recontly tennuted  grave, ' hut pot
till the lut day. Oh. that Ho way now come to
lite aguin 1" No, the wise Christian brart replivs,
it is a great part of tho conselation that ho will not riso
note, whilo death otill reigne, und sorrow, and xigh-
ing hove not fled away ; that ho will ot rise till

that day, when all things shall bu mudo now, ** the |

timex of the restitution of all things,” when he can
come forth in a body that will nover die aguin ; into
a world whero thero shall be a0 moro sin, ur pain,
or weo : in company  with the whole harvest of the
deud in Chuixt, His holy brotherhood, and then go
with that whola hleesad company to bo ** aver with tivo
Lord » This is our ** garment of praive for the
spirit of heaviners.” ** Precious intho sight of the
Lord, is the death,” and cren tho dust, ** of his
saints.” Not a Christian’s grave is there, in the
silent city of the dead, Lut i3 well known to him—
well watched wnd kept under his care—though its
memorial, for human eye, has cetituries ago been
let. A3 wo walk along those tolomn streets, a
roico seeme to say, ** these all shall rise agaiv **
Th -n we think of the dead of all generationy, since
the world Legan ; the graves on land :and seq 5 the
whele carth a cemctery of unknown millions ¢ Not
a particle of their dust bas perished, hawever wide-
Iy it baswandered.  All aro waiting * the day of
redemption.”  What a2 maltitude that canaot be
numbered, of Goed's beloved people, aro thare—the
tribes of his true Tsrael, dispersed through o'l Junds
enduring the captivity of death, but * pritoners of
hepe,” listening ir ¢ tho voics of the archangel and
the trump of God.””  Then shall tho curth cust forth
Ler dead, and act hall come forth, and rejoin che rauls
from which they have been so divoroed ; and then <hall
bo Joy among the angels of Gud, to welcome howo
to Zion the children of that long sud dark captivity.
They ** return and como to Zion with songs aud
ererlastiug joy upen their beads.”  They are cloth.
od in the white mimeat of their Redecmer’s righteous-
nezs.  The shout of victory, and praise, and glad-
aess, is heard from every heart.  Rank upon rank,
a boundless congresation, they presstowards ¢ the
Thrane of Godaud the Lamb,” to ** ¢how forth the
praiscs of Hita who called them sut of darkuess in-
to His marvellous light.” Tt is tho ** royal priest-
bood, the holy nation,” gathered out of all nutions,
and people. sud kiodred, aod tongues. The Luni
of Glory, having finished his work, begins that end-
less Sabbath.  His Chureh, ** without spot or wrin-
kle,"” walking with Him ** in white,” keeps holy that
long hoped-for day of cternal rest. They are ** joint-
heirs with Christ.” Hao ** glorified in them,” they
glorified in Hiw. His joy is in behelding in them
** tho travail of his soal ;" their joy is in bcho]din;s
in Him ** the author and finisher of their faith,’
and their portion forever.  Ob, whut believer would
wake the sleep of a brother in Christ—sleeping in
death till the last trump of that day of days 51:411
call hir ; till ho ean rise in that grest commuunion
and fellowship and begin that Sabbath ! No, be
loved one, we will waitin hope.  Sleep on, in thy
silent, lowly bed, till this stormy sca ispaseed, and
the war of sin and holl is ended, and the last vial of
wrath is poured upon the ecarth.  Come net again to
us, till wo are ready to wount with theo to the Hea-
venly gates.  Tho timo is short. The day will soon
break.  Farewell, precious one, till then !

* Bt St. Paul has e exhortation for tho livicg,
founded on tho assurznce ofthat day : ¢ Therufore,
my beloved brethren, be yo stesdfast, unmovable,
always abountng in tho werk of the Lond; forns
mach as yo ¥notw that your Iabor is not in vain 3n
e Loa.”  With sueh perfect redemption in view,
such o day in  proapect—an inberitauce of life oter
nal, for body and ssul, in the glory of God—shail
anything move you from the steadfast, anshaken sct-
ting of your hearts and the earnest devotion of your
lives to tho obedienco of Chirtst ?  Shall any tempta-
tiong scduce, any trials disoourage, oy wrath of
man affight you, from the paticnt contipuance in
welldeing, knowing, as you do, that not the Jeast
momcent of your laber, or tria), or patience, or suf:
fesing, ehall bo in vain in the 3 that 23l will
ripen unts, snd that all will bring forth frait abangd-
autly in that great barveat. TheLond srengthen us

| thus t9 abide, secking our rest tot here, on these
troubled waves, this open z03, whers all vimls blow
Cand rege, but in that haven whers only the anchor
of the soul i eust, and whero vemaineth the vest
of the prople of Gald.  Awen.”
Our limits will not perit enlsrzed referonees and
extiuets, bat wo cannot  coneluda withieat dirceting
! the raader's atiention to the delivhtlul dircourso
which folliws on ** The fiugl stisfaetion of the boe
liever in Jesus.”  Wa know of ne sermen that wo
would were willingly tuke to tho bedside of a dying
Christian.  To all who are accustomed to havo plea
l sant thoughtz and anticipations of the ** st thst
remyineth.” tho folluwing supgestions are most in-
portant <

** Lot us bo careful, when wo indulzo & hope of
the Heavenly bliss, that it is the Fruvenly bliss wo
aro hoping fur, aml not stane creative ¢fnur uwn ima-
gination.  Many n man whe cetforts himself with
such hope, would find nothing tlat his heart eould
enjay in the happiness of the saints, were it ance re-
venled to his view.  How ijotinitely it s esalted o
bove the grovelling ideas which the worll forms of
its nature, ux it any but a Luly beart ounld know it.
You have heanl, in this discoures, how the Soriptures
speak of it. ooh’s c:.roctatitun bf it was, = 1o wmy
flesh, 1 shall see God.”  David'e, * ¥ will delold
Thy fuce 10 righteousnesa.” Joha's, ¢ We shuil be
liko Him  for wo shall «wo DimasMe i« Qur
Lond expressed the sume, when He prag~l. ** [a.
ther 1 will that these whom ‘Thoy bast given e, e
with me where T am 5 that they -may behold my
Slovy,” (Johnxvii. 24.)  Yeu seo tho 2rand idea.
Intiwute communion with God ; happiuess arising
out of being with Him 3 swehis the higliost convep-
tien presented in the Seriptuses of the eterad fifo.
. We lovo te speak of it in the bewwsitul imagery of the
| Scriptures; mt et ustako «ate that we reet not

in the imazery.  To think of heaven ps ** q rest
vhich remaizeth to the people of G, ives a e
tresbung wrospeet to the wearded heart ; Lut wo must
bo carctul to think of it as o Salbati r <, a foly
test—rest in God : rest which none but bly hearts
can koow,  The sorrowful heart, to whivh ull this
world, viewed through the darkness of afili-tion, ap-
pears shrouded in continual night, dwells with piea-
sure on tho thought, there shatl be. un night there.
But you must renicimber that it is enly beesuse the
gaints shall sca the face of the zlory of God ; and
that ¢5 all who are not preparcil by 2 pereonal Lol
ness to commune with tlm glory. it i3 a‘l night, oven
as tho brightest day is darkness to the blind.

** I doubs not there will by innumerable contribo-
tions to the happiness of thut inheritance ; Lezuties
to tho cye, barmonies to the car, noble cifices for
every faculty of mind, a wniverso of krowledge to
enjoy ; intcllcetual and spiritual communion  with
the works and people of God ; 8 thoussnd inlets
and streamns of blies, of which wo can have no con-
ception here.  But they will be only the tributaries
to the ocean.  They will aid, but not contribute, tho
blessedness.  To its great source in the divine fall-
ness, they will stand related, as the Juveliness of the
garden of Paradise, to Adam’s walking with God ia
its midet ; the emiiles of God reflected, bis praises
cchoed, his love expressed ; all of them the varied
forms under which ho will spread the tablo of his
beavenly communion. But the King himself shall
come in to sce ths guests, sud *¢ (God will be all,
and in all.” :

Long may the authar of these discourses he spar-
od to minister the Gospel in his Discosr, and to the
Church at large. with the same simplicity, power,
fullness, and fidelity. :
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TUE PRAYER BOUK IN ITS IXTEORITY.

1t is rather & remarkable coincidence, that oa both
sides of the Atlantic—in this country and in England
~—efforts skonld at one and the same time be making
to tamper with that fuestimalilo inheritance of tho
Aonglican Church—tho Book of Common Prayer.—
Wo eannct for 2 moment suppose, that onr own Me-
morialicts bad any understanding with those disaffoct-
od members of our Mother Church, who, in the
words of ono® who is taking 2 prominent znd most
praiscworthy part to counteract their machinations,
** seck 3 groat evangoe in the doclrines of tho Church

¢ The Rav. Dr. Bayleo, Peincipal of St. Aldan's Colleze,
Liverpool.



