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me*; and yet bo was only one of -many
lyho found thom selves inub gh ane condi-
ton., For, 1 repoat it, ho who bits the
oêse of ono lîitz the case of a class; and
beeides, whatever has the irnpress of truth
and reality, will interest even thoso who
are not directly concurned therein.

"4Expprionces suclà as theso gave before
long an entirely new cliaracter to mv
preaclingi; 1 began invariably with every-
day inicidenta of actual occurrence, and
thon by analog sought to )id My hefrr-
ers on to tho spiritual, truths of the king-
dom of God.

1 remember ode sermon in particular,
suggested, to me by the fact of a child
havitig, through fear of well-deserved

punishnient run off into, the wood, and
ivben ovenilg camne being missed by the
parents, who iiust.antly instituted an aux-
ious merch, and at Iengthi found the littde
iruant asleep in the br-utbvood. 1 firit

j11nte the tear and apprehension of tho
oh!ild, 1and its consequent fliglit; thien tho
love of the parenit8 wlio soughit their child;
and at last, the joy and happinesa of clîild
atid.parents when the watiderer was fou ud;
and I pointed out how the Lord was corne
to Beek and savo bast children and lost
parents both. Thon, again, a firo that
broke out and burvt down a iil aflbrded
a rich velu of illustration; and so did the
varions occupations of agricultural life-
Gowingf, reapilig, ploughing, hiarrowing,
diroughts, floods-whatever excited eus-
tomary hope8s and fléars, was Sure to ruso
attention. Deatha sand domestic ovents in

g enetl were ofteu alluded to with ruch
aa4vautage."-Mi M:fl:8terial .Experience.

TEE SAJ3BATEI.

(ioam tuie pen of the REv. Da. WoRDswoRTH,
Caonl of Wesrnin4.,er Aibbeyand iuephewi
of the bite I>oet Laureate.)

0 day of reat and gladness
O day of joy and light

O) bali of care and sadues3,
Most beantiful, most brightl

On thee, the high and lowlY,
Bending before the Throne,

Sint, Hoiy, Holy, Holy,
Ï?o the Great TIre in One.

O-n theS, at the (.reation,
The light firt hadits; birth;

NEWS.
à>

On thee, for our salvation,
Christ rose from depths of earth;

On thec our Lord victorions
The Spirit sent fromn heaven,

And thua on thee most gloriona
A triple light, was, given.

Thon art a port protected
Frorn stornis that round us risec;

A gardon intersected
With streanis of Paradisô;

Thon art a cooling fouitain
lu life's dry, dreary satnd;

From thi'e, likie Pisgah's mountain.
WVe view our Pronxised Land.

Thon art a holy ladder,
WThere augels go and corne:

Encli Stindny flîîds us gladder,
Nearer to heaven, our ho me.

A day of sweet refiection,
Thon art a day of love;

A day of resurrecti<îa
Froni ear-th to things above.

To-day on weary nations
'l'le heavenly naua fails;

To 4ioly convocations
The silver trumnpet ris

Whcere Gospel light is glowing
With pure and radiant beamrý

And livingr water flowilig
With sonl-refreshing streams.

New graces ever gaiuing
Frorn tis our day of roat

W& rencl ti Ilest remaining
'Vo spirits of the blest;

To lioly Gliost bo praises.,
To Father and to Son;

The Churdli her voice upraisez6
To thee, blestlTîree in One.

B3E sTrRoNG.

Take thy staff, 0 pilgrim,
HBaste thee on thy way;

Let the niorrow find thme*
Farther than, to-day.

If thou seek the city
0f the Golden Street

Pause not, on thy pathway
Rest not weary foot

lu the beavenly journey
Press with zeal along;-

Resting will but weary,
-- -Rning rako thee stmMa.

-Scitelod.,


