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From. lhTD.u!-»Ii;)‘ Record.

RUTI.

noaas

Bbe came in her meekness—the corn-field receives
A foreigner guest ta the shade of its sheaves;

A sweetness, a sanctity broathes o’er thesceae,
Assbe Lendsia her innocent beauty to glean,

Her presence refines the rude reapers; they fear
Tost their nurth bie tow coarse fur her delicate ear,
Rough-natured, but kindly, they cannot eadure
To give tho least pain to a being so pure,

$lor artless demeanour, her modesty charm

A bogsom with heavenly benevolence warm;;
Ho sees hier forlorn and unfriended —his words
Fall sweet as the rapturous music of birds —

¢ [ know thee, my daughter—forsaking thy home,
T trust inour Israel's Gnd thou art come 3
* Hero frecly partake of my bread and my wino,
@ Atade in my ficld—in no other but mune.

# My acrvants shall touch thee not—shame or rebukeo
¢ Shall never come nigh thee in word or inlook—

# QOh, go not away from iny maidens, but keep

# 8Ll fast by the reapers, ~ad glean where they reap.”

Bhe bowed with her face to the ground, and thus Jow
{3ave vent to her gratitude’s passionate flow;
Olercome, her confusiun scarce language can find

To speak tho emouions that rush o'er her nuad.

A What am ¥, a desolate stranger, tobe
9 So kindly regarded, so honoured by thee?
# How great is the grace thou hast shown me !—thy word
& Doth comfort the heart of thy handmaid, my Lord.” -
« s s s
8o tender, so plenteous in goodness and truth
Was He, who descended from Boaz and Ruth;
‘Samarlian, Canananite, found in his grace
Rich blessing veserved for a reprobale race.

He came, a Redeemer, to seckand to save,

o sliens tho right of a citizen gave,

Hae gathered the flnck that was scattered abrnad,

And strangers are one with the household of God.

MISCELLANEOTS.
APPECTION FOR THE DEAD,

The sortow for the dead is the only sorrow from
which we refuse to he divorced. Every other wonnd
we seelc fo heal—every other sffliction to forget;
but this wound we coosider it a duty to keep open,
this afflicti n we cherish and brood oser insolitude
Where is the mother that would willingly forget the
infant thut periched like a blossom in her srms,
though every recollection is a pang? \Where is the
chid t*at woull willingly forget the most tender o
pareate,th~ugh to remember be but to lament? Who,
even in the hour of agony, would forget the friend
over wlom he mourns; who even when the tomb is
cloainz upon the remuins of her he mast loved; when
he fzels his heart crushed, as it were, inthe closing
of its portals; waonld accept of ore consolation that
tust be bought by forgetfulness?  Na, the lave that
purvivey the tomb, is one of the noblest attributes of
the soul,

1{ it has its woes, it has likewise ils delizhts; and
wlien the avasflosing burst of zrief is calmed into the
gentle tear of recollection; when the sudden anguish
£ad the convu'sive agony over the present ruins of all
that ncmost loved soften away into pensive medita-
tiaa on all that it was (n the days of i'3 loveliness —
TFhonli it may sometines thiow a passing cloud over
the Lright Lout of gayety, or spread a Jeeper sadnes:
oyer the lour of gloom, vet who would exchange it
for the song of pleasure or the burst of revelry? No
~~there is a vo.ce from the tomb sweeter than song
There is o 1gacabrance of the dead to which we
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turn even from the charms of tho living, Oh, tho,ven itgelf seems to lovethe places, 8o peacesble arf
pravel—the grave— it buries every errcr—coversthey and so still; so visited by genile winds, whos@
evory defect~axtinguishes every resentment!  I'rom,whisper inthe treos resemblo those of unsceo and s}
its peaceful bosom sgpring none but fond regrets and,rious, but happy spirits. Neighkouthood is at hans}
tonder recollections. Who can look down upon the—without nose ; the ficlds stretch away into quirt rdl
grave even of an enemy and not ferl a compunctinuy;moteness; tirds sing as ct.cerfully as in the homesterg
thrab that he should evér have warred with tha poor,and, in trath,the churchyard stself seems but anoth
handful of enrth that lies munidering before him? ;homestead, into which fathers and mothers and broj
But tho grave of those we laved—what a place for therhioods snd children have gone to rest, just 1§
meditation! There.t is that we call up in long re-:they mizht do i to another and most quict room}
view the whole bistory of virtue and gentleness, and’If the clergymar lives close toit, and is a kind mpng
the thousand ende.rmeits lavished upon us almost lovieg and belosed, we always think that be must t§
ucheeded in the daily intercourse of intimacy ; there happy inhaving his kindred thasnear him.  The sam§
it is that we dwell upon the tenderness, the solemnlsunshino that comes in Lis room shines upon thei}
tenderness of the parting scene. The hed of death, graves: the same evening closes upon them,bedwords8
with ull its stifled griefs —its noiceless nttendants, its, It must seem, when the bitterness of death is pact, of
mute, watchful a<iduit’es, The last testimony of if they had never gone anay. Anl yet, wo thin
expiring love! The feeble, fluttering, thrilling, oh ! thus, only becanse we have never known what ii ig
how thrilling, prescure of the hand, Tho last fondto laugh for the first time in such places, as if o8
lnok of the glazing eye, turning from us even from;such loss had happenes, Pertaps we are mistaken}
the threshold of existence. The faint, faltering ac— —but sure we : ro of the trar quillity and loveliness of
cer ts, strageling in death togive one more assurance(such places,however we might be tnablo to habitus§
of affection! to them our careless momerts, Yisit them, Jesg
Ay, go to the grave of buried love, and meditate. reader, as often a8 you can; read the names on thd
Theresettle the accou: t with the conscience £ ¢ every toinbstones, the obscurest of them now mace ofing
past beneft unrequited - avery past endearment unre- portance by the dignity of death ; and come awg
garded, of that departed being who can never-~never|loving still’ bLetter the friends  that must have thei
—rcturn to be southed by thy con'rition! If thou art written in the same manoer.—Leigh Hunt. (‘
a child, and hast ever added a sorrow to the soul or
1a furrow to the silver bruw of an affectionate parent; THE FEv. J. W. FLETCIER, :
if thou art a busband, and hast ever caused the fond| DIr. Gilpin, one of bis biogrephers, 1omasks af
bosom that ventured its whole happiness ir thy arms, fullows.— ¢ They whosaw him only at a distance re
to doubt one moment of thy kindness or truth—if thou|vered him as a man of Gad, while they who enjoy®
art a friend, and hast ever wronged in thought, word|a nearer acquairtance with him were held in a state o}
or deed, the spurit that generously confided i1n thee—,constart admiration of his sttsinmesrts in the diving
if thoa art a lover, and ha-t ever given one unmerited,life. tle appreared to enj.y an uninterrupted fe
pangto that trae heart, which now lies culd and stil}lowship with the Father and with his son Jesus Chri)g
beneath thy feet; then be sure that every unkind look,;Every day was with him a day of solemn self dedid
and every ungracious word, every ungentle action, cation and every hour an bour of praise or prayerd
will come thronging back upon thy memory, and, Naturally formedfor pre-eminence,no common degreed
knocking dolefully at thy soul—then be sure that thou:Of grace were sufficient to satisfy his unbourdefd
wilt lie down sorrowving and repeutanton the g_rave,,desires. While vthers are content to taste the livin
and utter the unbeard groan and pour the uavailingstream, he traced that stream ta its source,and Live(g
tear—more deep, more bitter, because unbeard and;at tho fountain head of blessedness.  To those wh
um ailing.— Chronicle of the Ch. were much conversant with bim, he appearcd as ag
inhabitant of a better world: so perfectly dead wa§
MATERNAL INFLUENCE. the to the enjoyments of the present life,and so ‘whollf

Behold the tenderest sight on earth-—the mother detached from its anzious cares.— Wherever he wi§
giving the first bent to the mind thatis immonal.icalled by the providence of God, he was ackuowledy
Oh! what lessons of heavenly wisdom may comejed as ¢ a burning and a shining light. The caad
down through her lips and find their way to a heart,of the Lord emiuently shone upon his head, aud the
not yet in contact with the world! How may sho secret of Gud tvason his tabernacle. When he woof
;seize on the first indicstion of intellect, and consecrate through the city,” or took his seat in the company
it to God.  How may the eye «f a mother, beaming of the righteous, he was saluted with unusual revers
with affectionate repard, direct the little dependent,ence, anid received as an angel of God. ¢ The yound
being to the Saviour! A warm-hearted and prudent,;men saw him, and hid themselves: and the age
mother will exert almost uslimited iofluence over herisrose, and stood up.  Even those who were honoredy
children the first six or cight years of their lif:; a pe- as princes amongst the people of God, ‘‘refrained talkg
rioJ above all others when the heart is susceptible.ing, and laid their hauds upoun their mouth.  When
of deep ond lasting impressions. Solomon {requently the ear heard him, then it blesezd him.”  Hiy cht
adverts, with great tenderness to the pious counsels racter was free from these inconsistenciee which ard
of hismothezr. T'imothy aas instructeid when a child,too generally observabla among the professors off
by his mother and grandother. —John Randolph, Christisnity : whether he sat in tho house, or whethtd
of Roanoke, used to say, * { should have been a he walked by the way ;in his hours of retirement &
French Atheist,were it not for the recollcction of theyand in his public labours, he was constantly actusted
tine, when my departed mother used to take my lit- by the same spirit. When be spoke his conversatiog
jtle hand in her’s, snd make me say, on my bendedjwas in heaven; and when he was silent, his very if

t

B

I
a
|

knees, ¢* Qur Father who art in heaven!”” There
are few men emment for science and religion, who
have not expressed deep-felt gratitude for the exam-
ple, counsels and prayers of a pious mother; and it
would be difficult to find sn instar.e in which chil
dren have been brought up in the fear of God, and the
lova of the Saviour, where the mother has showed no
matked solicitude to cherish a life of picty io her fa-
mily—Dr. J. S. Latw.

Couniry Churches.—Uaworthy countrymen should
we be of the }lookers and 1lerberts, if e had not a
reverence for the pulpits to be found in the good old
country churches still flourishing in innumerable parts
of England, and a iove forthe churches themselves
resembling that which e eutertain for our father’s
graves, aud the flowers which grow yver them.
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Ne-
ver may they perish § WNever may astone of them,if
postible, be altered ! The sleeps of our fathers and
mothers are around about them,in thoge green beds—, /
calm humga dupt, a2 }rgp?u'.! as-the Leayens, Jiea-rc_r_u_l,q/ the ﬂcspn!r‘olumc‘,‘( 16th November next. )

and countenance bespoke an angelical mind, absorbed
in the contemplation of God. In all the changing
circumstances of life, he lock-d and acted like s m
whoso treasure was laid up in beaven. Thero bi
affections were immoveably fixed, and thitherward by
was continually tending, with sll the power of big
soul. He spoke of heaven as the subjoct of his cord
stant meditation, and looked to it as travellers to tiolg
appointed home,”
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