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““ Cuangelical Truth--Hypostolic Order.”
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THEY BLOOM IN HEAVEN.
BY 3UIS. SARALL E. DAWES.

Tunet: tender buds, all nursed with care,
Were blooming in the sutimer air;
When lo! the tairest, sweetest gem
Was pluckod from off its tiny stem,
Aad borae by angel-bands on hngh,
To bloom moro sweet 1 yonder sky |

Twodenely buds, 50 soon bereft,

Were all their parents now had Jefl,
They grew in beauty, side by s:de,
Their father’s hope, their mother's pride,
And scemed u-felding, day by day,
New cbars to cheer their eartbly way.

When lo! another angel hand

Reached forth from out the seraph band,
And plucked the bud so sweet and fair,
That cartliest claimed her motler's care;
Aad bore aloft that carthly flower,

“To bloom again in heaven's bower!

One little bud—a dearer prize,

Alone remains to cheer their eves;
The othern, far in yonder chue,

Vil feel no more the ills of time,

But now beneath their Saviour’s beam,
They bloombeside the crystal stream !

Then, weepin ents! dry those tears !

Aoumn ncvpcr %ng::, but calm thy fears;

Far sweeterties bind thee above,

“Lhan ever claimed tby earthly love;

Two angels clad in garments bright,

Wateh o'er thee now from realms of Yight 1
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MY DEAD ARE THERE.

OLD Church, I love thee very well,

And wherefore!  Shall my sadness tell ?

Not for thy renovated air,

But rather that my dead are ticre.

Witkin, without, Low strango the scene,
Save the mute stones and evergreen;
Yet [will love thee, house of prayer,
Because my clerished dead are ticre.

Sad memory the past past survers,
As o'cr the pathering throng I gaze !
Familiar faces cone, ah where ¥

Bo stilmy soul, thydeadare these.

Ameng the slumberers "neath thr sod,
Whose souls in glory restwith God,
I claim a host, to memory dear,

And cant forget, :ny dead arc tiere.

Ob ! hiow thry Joved, an hely day,

To tread thy courts, to praiec and prar 5
May I their bliss and zlory sharo !

1l Jove thee too—my dead are there.

0ld Church! I prize thee from my beart,
For what thoy wast, and what thou art—
Ay brap, that lic around thy walls,
Shall rise tolife, when Jesus calls.

Blest morning, when the trump shall sheke
The tomb, and itslong silence break ;
Hraven shall its richest lustre wear,

The dead in Clirist shall all be there.
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ECCLESIASTICAL CHARGES.
No. cv.xir.

Exracs frem a Charge delircred to the Clerqy of the
Archdeaconry of Wells «i the Vivtation, in 1823.
BY TAE VENERABLE HENRY LAW.
ARCHDEACON OF \WELLS.

Introluctory.
Alr ReveResd BreETnnEy.— Our united service of
eayer and praisciscnded.  The voice of iostroclion
from the pulpit has ccased. 1t only remains o closo
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tlus erdinance by such cilort as T can mako toleave the
savour of abiding blessing.  Far bo from mo the beart
of indilerenco which can untremblingly regard tho oc-
cavion—tho audience. A privilege is beforo me, in
which the full scalo of mercy is balanced by a weightof
responsibility.  But X como among you in tho name of
tho Lord Juesus. He isour belp aud hope; and Io
commends Kis boundless lovo, and tho supereminence
of Ilis wight, aud the perpetuity of Iis faitbful pro-
mise, by using the weaknessof the weak to minister
strength to thesteong. I trust thatallour eyes aro unto
Him. T Him bo the inconse of praise from all thatis
within usthis day and for ever !

‘I'he interval sinco our last asscmblago bas not scen
any lezal conctnient atfecting our pasition.  No new
measure, therefore, requires explanntory comment. It
would judeed be joy to add that, chmughout our cecle-
siastical polity, there is ncither cloud nor murmur.—
But the Church'’s ok bas herallotted course through
thwarting tides and threats of rising stormn.  Earthisat
Lest o rugged walk. It is Jerusalem above which is
paved with peace. But let not our hands hang down,
Thero is need alwhys for a school—sometimes for a
furnace-of trouble. Gracesmaturo thercin. Weare
thus taught by the Spirit to wrestle in prayer—~to em-
ploy faith—to distrust self—to cease from maa, aod to
long for the promiscd rest.

Is Convocation afe?

A gplowing mind can paintin captivating colours
what assembled ministers of Christ sbould be. Fancy
soon cites all that is bigh in ceclesiastic station, venera.
ble for age, mighty in wind, deep in learning, matured
in cxperience, sobered by reflection, ekilled in what
books and obscrvation can zupply. We may gazo on
the picture till we suppossitlife. Feelings may be
cntranced in hallowed admirati¢f-till itscem sacnileso
to suspect that this may be the figment of fancy or the
cradie of banp. But, after all, the synod can be enly
men, and *“‘every man in his best estate is altogether
vanity.”

Frecdom of the Church.

There have been murmurs that to withhold this pri-
vilege (of Convocation) isoppression—that its absenco
lays qur wecdom in the dust. 'This suspicion fosters
Giscontent ; and then the chariot-wheels of our work
drive beavily. But need Isay that, to us, exch step
should be alzerity ; cach puls?, joy ; each breath, prazse.
A downcast ministry i3 the undoing of sools. It disho-
uours God, our Masters, and the godlike work. Canl
Letter reply tothis eril suzgzestion than by appealicg
to conscience and tofact ¥ \Whereis frecdom if our
pulpits ave oot free? Ifere wo may range at large
throush the whole world of grace, proclaiming all which
revelation opens.  Heme we may unflold salvation;
showing all its wisdom, all its love, all sts provisions from
tLe eternal rise in God's heart to the end, which hasno
end, in beaven. Here we may uplift tho gift of gifte—
the mercy of mercies—tho blessing of “lessings— ihe
wander ¢f wonders—the glory of glories—the Lond
Jesus Christ.  Awmazing theme !—boundless in breadih
and lengtl, and deptb,and height ! Here wemay read
til} utteranee fail all the pages of the vast volumo of
demption—tho foes subdued—the difizulties varquih-
ed--the chains broken—the debt paid—tho carse re-
mavcd—hell spoiled-—~Gad’s kingdom peepled. Wemay
present the blood which fnfinitely atones for every sin
~ the rightcousness which is so cmphatically the rizuts
cousness of God that Omniscicnce can discern no flaw
in it—cternity cannot adequately, hopoure it.

ere, too, We may set forth th2 dely Spirit's migkty
love—bow His power removes sin’s blinding veil, and
prompts tke wrestling prayer for duliverance from the
wrath to come—bow Hegently guides to the cross, and
firmly establishes the foll assuranco of faith.  Hero we
way open our mauths wide to teach the joy and peace
wlich go bard in band with believing—tbe holinces
which cvidences the reality of conversion—the new
beart which proves the new birth—the perseverance
which is the carnest of tke heavenly call. 1 raaintain,
and no myn caa deny, that we ave freo ‘o publish aloud
the wholo counsel of God, so simplo in majesty, s0 ma-
Jjestic io siroplicity, which angels® lipe would joy to min-

ister, aud angels’ minds aro narrow to embraco; which
tho heaven of heavens cannot comprehend, but which
will contract into n poor sinner's heart. Wo may preach
from day to day that truth which changes carth's dark-
ness into heaven's light—naturo's deeary dungeon into
grace’s puro abode—and death in trespasses and sins
iuto the life of rightcousness for overmore, Whoso lips
will say that wo need liberty?  Wo cannot bless th

Lord that we have a frco commission to boambassadors
for Clrist—fcllow-workmen with God—dispensors of
tho word-~stewards of the mysteries of heaven. The
Lioly robes of such offico should not bo depreciated a<
il thoy were some prison garments. Again, wo have
unimpeded walk amid the dwellingsof the flock. Tht

door flies open to our touch. Tho cottaze group ex-
pandsitscirclo to receiveus.  Tho ehamber of sitkness
smiles its welcome. 1Here, amid tho failings of the

flerks, we may administer health and gladness to the soul.
By thodying bed our seat isset.  Esace ears wait for
our reviving tidings of death abolished—of lifo and -
mortality brought to light, Till the oye closes wo may
persuade.  * Behold Him, behold Him”  Wheroisthe
sorrowing, tho afflicted, the bereaved, the bacs-4tuzr,
the broken in epirit, the wounded in conseience, the
bleeding in heart, to whom wo may not give the word
to worn or comfort?® Thought cannoz measure the
wideness of such liberty; Ict us exhast it before we
murmur that we serve in chains.

Thero is, too, the multitude of the openly profane,
treading the Gospel of the Nost High God beneath
their reckless feet.  But wo may watch the fitting time
to cheek the downward step, and while we point to the
cross, the voice of pitifulness may melt the heart—
« Turn yo, tarn ye, why will yo die ?” s there =« lost
bnein our parishes whom we are not freo to seck and
to bereech 7 X say not that in each €aso cur words will
bo life. Thisisas the Lord bath willed: But tho faith-
ful minister may bave the glory of being unto God a
sweet savour of Christ in them that are saved and in
them that perish around him. Noris thatall. e
bave our schools—tho pastor’s pleasuzo ground. Here
childbood’s morn may bo bright through our scriptural
teaching. Heére we may engrave tho first Jincs on me-
wory’s tablet—lines which no cares nor toils of Iife can
utterly efface~lines testifying of a Saviour's loving
heart, redeeming death, and willingness to gather the
lambs with His arm. Objections there may be as to
some points of management.  But all worth contending
for is oure. Mind cannot imagine, zeal cannot ask, dil- .
ligence cannot fill, larger opportunitics than we possess
of guiding bicavenward the cazliest thoughts.

The same s truo as to the philanthropic and missio-
nary institutions which make England a name and a
praise in the carth. In parochial meetings, wo may
give information as to all woe and all means devised to
alleviate. We may organize and arrange chanoels to
ditfuse all sul adiary aid. Do these Socicties extend
the Gospel to benighted masses in our cities, our man-
ufzcturing, our mining districts 2 We may belp. Do
they lasten to emancipate the cofettered Irish from the
galliag yoke—too long ondured—and to try what di-
vine trath can effect to raise them in the scale of na-
tions, acd to make them kings and priests unto God for
ever? \Wemay co-operate. Do they, in obedience to
a Savicur'slast command, send messengers of merey to
every credwrd 2 Wemay be fellow-labourers. Truly
region beyord region spreads limitless before vs.  If
there be misery, ifthere be ignorance, in our land, or
in all carth’s compase, wo are freo to animate zeal, and
kindle tbe firo of sympathy, and quicken the. Sight of
love, in its behalf I would not unduly magrify the
eminence oa which wo stand, but, whose are the Liap-
picst openings tobring glory to the Lord of Glory and
blesseduess to the souls of men ? Sarely the faithful mi-
nister of England’s Church claims this portion to be his.

Strange !~that in thia libetty some cycsshould bave
imagined a phantom of idcal bondage.  Sad !—~tbat
any should have left ustobreatke, as they dreamed,
the freer air of Fopery or Discent. Iave they gained
tho hoped-for gain? Do they shine pow in brighter
latours? Cace they scemed high on the pedestal of
irQuence : now obscarity is their home, ard they sink,
warning of tho grave, to which untbankfuloess for in-
cstimable privileges gocs down.



