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againat the measure must and will be
expected.  But let us not despair, but
continue onr »%-;a afterwands for the
creation of & better sentiment, by in-
struction, by cooperation, by exchanges,
by Christian courtesies, that speak more

werfully to the heart than formal
ases of union or demonstrative reso-
Jutione. In this marrinse we have
morc to do than to draw out the con-
tract and celebrate the espousals. Unless
mutual love and pood-will precede the
celebration of due and sanctimonious
rites of marriage, and preside at the
feast, then the heavens will let fall no
sweet aspersion, to make this contract
grow.

The plants of earth grow and dic; but
they leave a large progeny to propagate
therr glory through the ages.  Ministers
die also; but the soviety in whose serviee
they have heen employed shall live for
ever. The numbers are fluctuating, bnt
the bady is eternal. The waters change,
but the stream flows on forever. Men
from year to year emerge upon the reene
of conflict, and vanish. [uman society
records their birth and death, and forgets
them. They fret their little hour and
are heard no more.  Thus, as the gene-
rations tramp on in their march towards

ater things, warm beating hearts are
aid daily in the cold grave. Since we
last met, an influcntial minister, who
preached long from thig pulpit. has laid a-
side his earthly habilimentz andtal _a the
robe of immortality. When we last met
in New Brunswick, our respected father,
Dr. Brooke, referred feelingly to the de-
cease of a ripe scholar, a liberal-minded,
meek, modest and unaffected man, Dr.
Henderson. and now it falls to me to re-
mind you that another has ceased from
hislabors. These walls have long witness-
ed to the excellence of Dr. Donald’s
Sabbath messacre, and his soundness as an
expositor of Divine truth. As a minis-
ter, he was prudent, kindly and firm. As
a church-ruler, his counsels were mode-
rate, and his manner free from all affecta-
tion of formality or churchmanship. As
a private gentleman, his warmth of heart
and exuberance of feeling spread a
%(_)h"v over the circle of his acquaintance.

Vhile we mingle our mourning regrets
with the affliction of his congregation and
family, let us hear him from the place of
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his honored rest preach to us in more
eloquent strains than ever fell from his
lips here, to mark the lengthening sha-
dows of our day, and drive cheerfully the
gospel plow ere we sink into the repose
and inactivity of the grave.

Let not ministers do the work of the
Lord negligently.  Kvery seed produces
fruit like itself.  You cannot gather
grapes of thorns. If vou are formal, so
will your people be.  You cannot expect
them to be alive while you are dead.
Nor can you conceal your true character
and disposition. 1t your hearts are cold
and selfish, your people will soon know
it. That which is secret shall be uade
manitest. Every leaf will whisper, every
wind will speak it forth.  Men's feelings
and interests in religion—their craving
for sympathy, will make them physiogno-
mists and character-readers. Do not
degrade your work into a heartless ritu-
al.  There is nothing sc grand in this
world as the soul of man. Man is even,
in his ruin, the beauty of the world. In
his dismantled powers there remains a
hope of better thin[‘.v,s. It a man worship
God with his soul, he dces something of
which he need not be ashamed. We
honour the sincere devotee of a false faith
while we despise the hollow-hearted per-
former of ceremonies in which he does
not believe.

And, since life and organisation must
go together, much depends upon our
elders.  Ourchurches generally present
an awful spectacle of undeveloped power
—Ileaves without fruit. Without mind-
ing others, let us try and do something
for ourselves. Let our light—our genu-
ine christian nature—slne forth. let us
work by force and transparency of char-
acter as well as by being dreadfully
active and vastly superserviceable. We
shall not complain of a man taking his
own way, proviged he supports the gen-
eral frame. In our deliberations, the

reatness of the kingdom in which we

old a high office, should raise us above
mean motives, pour asweet and fragrant
oil over our tempers, give a simple can-
dor to our specch, and teach us to hft a
reverent and prayerful look to Him who,
when the harvest and the husbandmen
are ripe, will put in hissickle and reap—
that he that soweth and he that reapeth
may rejoice together.



