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serrow uiweet that draws the weeping survivor by wvhichi the bitterness of man oppiesù , a'nd ma-
closer;.to the Cross, by the side of lier svhoLe sout ligned us, wvbef the rnyste'rù's of ferod's court,'
-,vas pieiýed throw-h wvitl the swaord of grief.- and Pilatc's j udgrnent-seat, bhall be re'vealed beforel
Mlas ! their dcad waà but one, and they wha remain us in wondrous ihit ; and in gl ory the soui.shali
are desolate. repeat, the %vord it learned on eai-th. IlFat herý

Speak we this in bitterness-? Alas, it is flot so, forgive thern, for they knew flot whlat ~é did."
buit as a motive for :renetzed desirip that not one, 0 Death, under the giuardian wing 6f--Fith, thy
byut ail may partake op 'the blessings of Christ's sting is gonc:. thy bitterness made sweet ; thy,
kingdoni, %,,hich is nipo(this wvorld, though to us poiver is but repose ; the body whieh, tbou, hgst
begun haeremn; that the. glorious timc' may corne dismcrnbered is separated but for a'hl;it'is not
for the fllling up of that kingdorn, an.d that through'dead, but sleepe-th, to awake in. glory.
those who nov dweli apart that happy tirne znay There is no death but sin :and happy Would it
cnrne. The marriage fcast is laid. but there is yeti be hiadt it corne ere the fatal plunge had-Kè' taken.
rooin for rnany guests ; the porcli stands open, and Happy are they ivho dia in infaney, when the deW
on the syrnbolled pavement of this -NA&v. there is of baptismi is still on their souls, and they are elSa«n
place for countless kneeling warshiprers. The .n the sight of GoD. Happy are they wvho though
clustered pillars wcre mnade to bide the tears of the they lived, and have ofterî fallen, yèt mnade not
-gent ' e but broken spirit. Why are tley not filled, shipwvreck of the faith- but early soughl that repara-
and iwhy should the a fllic!ed flot seek refuge in the tion which is laid up in the treasure-house of the
bosom, of a mother that loves so tenderly, ani cari Churcb, for aIl that seek it early an& coritritely.
soothe so siveatly ? The pavement was laid for To such, death in its most frightful terrozs'is bet-
the "r.eas of the contrite, and why thern should ter far than doing despite to the- Spirit of GoDo, by
thiere be hearts so proud as to stand aloof, and not that sin which is uinta death, that imournfui suicidé
to seek for consolatiorn where it is alonie to be of the saul, which vvilfully turns fron the kinôwn
found ? lVhy should the confessionals be dese 'rted,, 1rutb, ta revel again, and wa'llowv in .the'mire.
when sin is not deserted ? Mhen the rznkling of. There ara scandals,-there alivàys shail b'suèb-
an uneasy conscience pricks, galls, or festers under but if, white wve meditata in tbis holy place,&
concealment ; -,-len the v'irtue of absolution mighitAitake not use of the appliances wvhich th ery affrcl,'
have been given, and that 'ewv of reconciliation lwe too rnay waken froa our thoughtlessnass in the
poured forth, rnaking hini that iv'as a sinner beau-j deep gui ph of perdition. The PORCR is paosed.
tiful, and him Nvhose garments wera foully stained, We are stili in the NA.VE. but wvhosceqver tgrr*ies
wh~ite as snow%. But, alas, w~here faith is not, the tiare mnust contiinuz-tly reniember, that all who trn1y..
saared beart knows not af love ; it stands apart, dwell therein, ivho have ineakly entered hy tlie
th!ough i n a crowd ; it is detiolate, though buoyed ri-lit iway, bave bar. one cammnon bond of con-
up with xnirth ; it is forsaken %when in sorrow ; in tinuance,-îhat bond is M3UMIJ1 XTY

very truth it is unhinged froin the chain cf hok' Wa arc in a safe place, but nat secure ; we are
baings, imd in death is indee'd, in every sense'of safe whi le we weep and are humble ; we are safcr
the Word -ALOINE. when we clig ta tbe wourzds of our.Sgviour, and

O0 Death, bitter and painful, Death i the accu- seek to live like hita ; we are afe Nvben wve béat
mùblated tormert of lingeririg aire, and whole disease, the breast and cati for mercy ; white we wate, the
wàsting the once fair flesh with painful rack and confessional %vitb aur tears ; white we ivakaen the
in'waid pairrs; 0 Death, in ail the horr-ors of lofty ecboes with aur sighs ; white the ineense tif
niàteril d-ecay, welconie, an hundrodfold wxelcome,Icharity exhales from aur heerts, and the .4Mer.ere
so- ars the ray of faith rnay anly pass through thetis on aur lips. But xwhilst tamptatians suuti.imd,
diial chamber, and %we lic torrnented at the foot withaut and witbin ; wbile the flesbly continent
of the Cross.- Soon the last stru<gle shall ceas--, ttill. kaep us back, till ive bave eratered i mb the
anti then huwv brightly shalh the *ffuits of a patient. Chincel of Heaven, by thue Pareh af deatb, Weý
forbearance shine revarded fo ,r the bni though are not secure. Like the subîle electrie fluiti,
fiery til1~ How sweet the remenibrance of the ývhose motions are still a nîystery, and on -the~ dis-
raakitigý pain, içhera the sout shail look on the glo- covery- uf sanie wide genaral laws, learned men do
rified W6,àzl, o'f Chlisî's holy Passion ; how dear prate sa boastirigly ; there is a fiuid stil1"rtore
tw i-eeal thè dark struggle ai temptatioi)nwen the subite, for it is spiritual, the laws of whieb jaret
sobi in its agony felt rCa relief but in saying, "lThy well known, but u.nh eededi, and that is--Pridé.
will be done ;»1-here cut, here burn, pati non Even in thie good il rises,dtnd in the varysranctury-
môyi ;-w han thorae shalt be're&vealed above the ai ibis holy place, puffeth up.; si) thai tho.usands
hiddèt sufferings of the. Carden of Olives ; or iiiako a baast af whaî should, l*«d theni to'the altar*
wvha tfiý sword tif gr1ef bcgat in thé chaste breasi and to * ihir knees, saý ing, as St- Peter did of Qîti,
or- obu- Mother at the foot of the Cross. How Il Dcpart fraîn ine, for 1 amn a sinfui man." Hance
alèrtly shàlhi the ineak spirit rcal those despites,1 ive are never secure, and mîust needsbe»vatcbful.


