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The communion wxs ilse lield a Cape
John on the 23rd ult. The minister of
the congregation wets ably assisted by
Revêts. 'Messrs. MeCuon, and 1McKenzie
and Mr. Burnet who preachied ou 'Monday.

On the 4th inst., siinflar servicçes 'ere
eonducted at Veqt flranch River Johin.
Mesbrs. Fitzpatrick, Býurnet a.nd Fraser
assisted the ininister of the chaxge on
this occasion.

IVe are mnueh gratified by recel ving an
o'4er troin P. E. Island for 88 Records

sAtonal, It any ot oar adherents in
that finurishinSlsland send usany' church
ne'vs, we sball publish it with great
pleustire.

LINFES ON THE l)EATII OF
MI1SS 'MARY L. MUWRRAY, B3Aý5R

Mr-ADOWS.

%WRITTEN U~V C. F-Ï
Olily t loveR form:
Lying se silent there:
Two snow-white bands arc clasî>ed
As if in silent prayor

But we iniss that treasiired one
?Draped in a sr.ow-wbite shrnud,
She la not here but gonie to dwell
Far, far, beyeznd the cloud.

Only a living soul
ERSk Wige L lght te Heav-en,

Bc back, Io the Grod of love
By whomi in mnercy given

OnIy an opening rose
Plueked by the gardcner's band
Twill be worn above in the inimiortal

wreath
Tvill bloom in a fairer land.

Only an einpty vacant chair
That Mary usecd to Il
Where I used to heur a cheerful voice

Thbat new is bushed aud still

Only a burnine tear
Which 1 try' to) brul away
But ruany more corne thick and tvtt
Like rain on a sumtner's d-ty

Slccp on. swveet Mary sieep
Thv sufi'erin-s all -ire o'pr
In Jestis' arnis thnulIt sweetly rest.
Upon the shining shore

And there amidst the licavenly throti,
0( angels round the thronc
1 sce sweet Mary once a.-,airi
Cao hear bier cheerful toite

And gazinLy on lier radiant lace
Sn beauti1ful with pence
1 dIr. niy burning tears th-at, tl
Mv sighs of 'anzuish ce.tse.

And nov 1 will rji
In th.- _surYL' iveu
'rh1at the' 01 fades- heliow on cearth
Tivill bloonw agair ini H-eaven

Daar Ma t h. nu ar t rene
ThY formi n ror N% c& sep
For n.nw th(- o ke~ f the Lnib
Dt h rouadi'om:5 thiee.

Whyi slueuld ive weelp toi t1we
F~oi- C*l rýi.st baus geône btfor
And 0m)w lio reiizns at God's rlilut Ihst
WYhcrc Partingr is no more.

Perhaps while hore on earth
Thy spiril oit m.- tricd
13y douht-z andi t cntu!les told te noueý
But Chrit the rsie.

Perliaps %ve s.udre iic

That thoti art hert: iio more
Far frein the -errows of thy 11fle
Tby spirit no0W detli soar.

T hy dcath now speaks te al
Prepare te meet thy God.
Oh! may we sec God's mercy spread
To shield us from bis rod.

Dear Mary, now tarewell
We'Il Meet on eanbh no more.
Oh! may we rneet at God's rigbt hmcn
Where parting is ne more. C
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