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those around you—thoss who, it may be, will
become the companionsof the ycunger portion
of those connected with your own fanily, and
it may be, too, may exert an influciice, cither
good or bad, upon the habits aod pursuits of
your own offspring.

¢ To do good and to distribute forget not,’
is a divine commaod-—and if in carthly things
how much more o heavenly—if with regard
to the body, which must soon cease to exist,
how much more with regard to the soul, which
will endure for ever; besidesy imparting to
others those things causeth no diminution of
our own store—for there is that scattereth and
yet increaseth. Rich, rich shall be the re-
ward of him who, with faithfulness and zeal,
endeavours to make known the Saviour’s love.
In the day when God shall gather his wheat
into his garner, then he that soweth and he
that reapeth shall rejoice together, 1t cannot
be an unpleasant task to him who hath felt
the love of Jesus Christ, to tell others of that
love. and teach them his will: for if the
clouds be full of rain, they empty themselves
upon the earth. .

Were we to receive a command from our
sovereign, how should we deem ourselves ho-
noured by it : but how much more should we
be called to assist ina work in which he was
himself personally engaged. And thusitis
with our heavenly King ; to accomplish the
salvation of man he led a life of suffering
and privation aand died a death of ignominy
and intense anquish—he gave his back to the
smiters and his cheeks to them that plucked
off the hair ; he, that he might save mankiud,
hid not his face from shame and spitting.
Shall we not, lhen,?engage, heart and head
and hand, in a work so replete with mercy,
honovr and profit.  Ah, methinks if the most
exalted of the celestial beings who dwell in
the immediate presence of the King of Glory
were to receive the slightest intimation that
it was bis Creator’s will that he should un=
dertake the instruction of three or two, or
even of but one, of the sons of Adam, how
would he wend, with willing wing, his way
to earth—how would he exert his all but unlie
mited faculties in clearing away from that
mind the clouds of ignovance~in what vivid
colours would he represent the unparalleled con-
descension of God, as displayed in the scheme
of redemption—how would he deem himself
honoured by the commission ! Who, then, of

TUE INY

TRUCTOR.

| the sons of meo sl be vaia cnough to sup.
pose that it would Lo Tuncat's Lim taenter ine
to the entploym 1t
l together with God.’
Tale the subjecty my devr frirnds, into
cousiderationy and strive to he useful in your
day and genevations and thus ly up for
'yoursc!"cs a treasure where moth and rust
'

e I'or we are labourers

corrupteth not.
Iamy,
With most sincere affection,
A Sanparyr Scnoot ' raciure,
Montreal, April 6.

FOLTHRY

' THC LOVE cF CoD.

The forlowing beautiful lines upon the Love
of God are said to have been composed by a
junatic, and found written on the wall in his
cell after his death.

Could ve with ink the ocean fill,

And vere the skies of parchment made 5

Vere every stalk on carth a quill,

And every man a saiibe by trade 2

To arite the love of God above,
Would drain the ocean dry,

Nov would the scroll cenliin thic wholey
1f streteh’d from shy to sly.

T0 MY MOTHER,

Sleep, mother, sleep ! in slumber blest,
It joys my heart to see thee vest.
Unfelt, in slecp, thy load of sorrow,
Breathe free and thoughtless of tomorrows
And long and light thy slumbers {ist,
In happy dreams forget the past.
Sleep, mother, sleep ! in slumber blest,
It joys my heart to see thee rest.

Many’s the night she waked for rae,

To nurse my helpless infancy !

While cradied on her patient arms,

She bush’d me with the mother’s charms.
Sleeps mather, sleep ! 1n slumber blest,
1t joys iy lieart to sec thee rest.

And be it mine, to see thy igc,
With tender care thy grief assuage 3
This hope is Jeft to poorest_poor,
And richest child can do no more.
Sleep, mother, sleep ! in siumber blest,

1t joys my heart to see thee rest,



