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NOTICE.

Subacribers finding the figure 2 after their
name Till bear in mind that their term will
expire at the end of the present month. Early
remittances ave desiradle, as there is then no
loss of any numbecs by the stopping of the

paper. !

‘THE LATE MR. P, P. BLISS.
AUTHOR OF “%TOLD TIZ PORY,” ac.

Amongat thoss who mut thelr death at the
horrible rsilway socident at Ashtabuls was
Mr. P, P. Blisa, the author of sevezal beantifnl
hymns, whoss inflaence sust be oonsidered se
lasting for svar. He originated the greater
portion of the musio in ths Sankey collection,
and was only second to Mr. S8snkoy as a popu-
1xr singer of ancred sovg. He was engeged in
the evangelistis work, and in company with
Major Whittio had visitod nesrly all the
prominsut dtise of the Weet and South io
the conrge of e7angelistic tonca.

IN WRHORIAN.

The fallowicg acoonnt is a summary of the
report in ths Ohicago Tribune, of January let,
of the previvas dsy’ s raligioussorvioes,ic which
rpocisl referenoco was mads (o the desth of
Mr. and Mrs. Bllse. At that timo it was su
Dosod that their two children also had -
od, but 1ate ascounta show that sach was not
2:]&0. TrLe Tridume, in its acoount of tke

mocning srvioes, ssys:—

A’luxvoog onanemy. blad at the Tab-
enadle 2t § o'clock yeaterdsy momiog. Mr.
Moody had snpounced a sermon on “The Re-
turn of Oar Loxd,” but fxom the drs of

# sround ths platform end the

tho
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THE LATE MR 2.

Cos s leng |

of silencs followed, | Olavaland, I wea sposking of the circum. | sing bore again (eod he never did), but 1
standes that ths lower lights were out, and 5 ( )
ercotion, in the midst of whick thovaloo of Dr. |the naxt timo wa met ho sszng thishymn
Chsmberiain was heaxd ﬁﬂng thanks to God | for mo, it is the sixty-Sfth in our onllection,
foc tho Lepe of otecnal life, on bebalf of this|let us &ing it zow.

entire household who hsd
of teczer cod doath

cn thex joined in =t
Homo in Glocy thare Re- ! which he kizdled aro burnlng =l
Rest:" after wkith 2Mr 'shoy. Ho bas died young—oaly about 38 od by telograph, snd whoro bo had baen sing-
! yosxs old—but his hyraus zre sung round the j ingtho b of Brother Blisa at tho bedside
a littlo whilo 850 wo reorived a of tho ack at tho vary Lour of ths awfal
nm‘;opyafthua yrons tranalated intothe Chinose , calewity. He kas learnod, said tho Doctor,
) an

When I heaxd 1aat
his wholo fazily bad * that this whole fsxily
20t beligrs it, bus 8 ¢ Tathw and mother, Pa
on tha tradn | sk Bittls Goorge, ouly
bome mate

Thes, slmost Taabis to speak for
s2id, “Lat us li% up oar hesxts to
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D. BLISS,

Ever since these aad tidings came I bave
been trying to say, ¢ Not my will, but Thine
be done.”” I don’t know of any desth that
has come 8o near to me. Xor years I have
been almost as & part of thut household; one
of t{::dlitdg ones e%oregx:tiname;dwf gsvo
WOI an 10, er, an ave
known very mmyo! his heart In connestion
with the great misslon of his life, aud shared
in his ever-increasing delight that God was
veing him and his mudc 0 wondorfolly. It
wes hours after the awfal news came before I
conld seo uny light, but at last I seemed to
800 8 vixion of o grea.e:gruso ps.vios in heaven
with Brother Bliss leading it,—hewas to bave
led & praiso meeting at our Sanday-school
this afiorcoon,—and then I fcund light in
this darkness. Out of the fifty Bunday-
school scholurs who aro now waiting to be
received into the fellowship of oor church,
thore i hardly one but can bear witness to his
holpfolness in leading them to Christ. This
morning it scemms wonderful to e that this
wholo family should be taken up togother, all
&t onoe, to enter the world of praiss and teke
gp the now song ; a foll household now, for
ono hed gone before. Ouat of this affliction
ha: ocome to thu:naan e;eo&%ng m;legmai
welght-a? y 0 nto it, as
well ag uﬂ'li‘:.yall is well, 2} iz well. It is
not that the Lord does not care for us, but
¢ Preclous in the ai{;bt of the Jord is tho
dcath of His saints,”” &nd * Tho day of his
death is better than the day of bis birth.”
Thirry.five timss have X been callod thix yoar
to comfort the aournipg ones in my congro-
gation, and the ~dongbt has come to me of a
little pruise-mueting in Heaven to-dsy of
those who bavs (ome up from that First
Congrogational Ol-xch. This is not tho tima
to speak as I would liko to speak, but this I
cAn 88y, that no man is 30 identified with tho
work of tho Lord but that God een glorify
him, and atill cxrry on the work. This man's
work has reached all round tho world. The
other day I receivod a letter from a mission.
ary in Bouth Africa. Ho said ho was going
out eotao timo ago to csteblish & nsw mission,
and when he took refugo in s Zola hut the
first sound ho heard was the sozg, ¢ Hald tho
Fort,” sung in tho Zola language. Haro is
that thirteenth hymn whick bhs smmg for us

hymsu of histhat 1 thought wo might sing. the other night. Ho bagan by seying,
Onca_after tho wrool of that xtosmer at| ¢ Brothren, Isd'w‘t kcow as I;nh-ll’ovﬁ.-

bjoct of our Losd'sze- ' world. Ozl

It begins, * Beghtly
bean borne | beams our Fatbar's meroy
y bseros the light along tho sbore to
hshaapaassed. It wasizn tho midst of
passodawsy,bat tho lights
along the ; xnother State, to which bo had bota sarr-ion.

a terble storm Bo

years
two years old, sll goos 3
Theso comus = voioo to] cotld ; and, when I spake o kim shout is be

want to sing this ss the language of ny
hoxxt.” * Let us xing that hymn,” aaid Mr,
Moody, which was dono.
The next spoaker was
TRR EEV. DR, TROXISOX,
l'abo hsd oaly last orening roturned froma
{
double funcral servics among his rolatives in

tho form of his mamiicn {eir, and the rong

1z spite of the mourning, it is sweot to think ; that tho sngels sing. A few dsys zgo I ro-
away togotter,

odvodnlo&uhvms&wg‘wgohdbeman-
aoyed at the chargoe other Rlics san
!for and dedringmwdismi:if%

us, Byicg, “ Boastllland know that Iam God,” | said, with a smile. I aing for Ohrin&l.

224 tho | but we know that “ our Fathor dooth all things

had

ol
The
.
wnds, Pa,, in
i his lcv?fo:hh&u:

TER EXV. DR, GOOIVIN,

'have pot ovsn & bome to my name.”
lmglm suzg round the wozid, and it scoxms
to e they sra sung iz gloty, oo, By-and-by

:lmhah;an.:thamko!tho;:uchc will ba dons, bat the
. Blisa near his old bomo ia, &in gn’llgonlm. =g the name
cscs and the

of tiumph of the adeemad.
! XTI ANOSDT )

reramed 28 follows My hsaxt gése ong for
his motder. Ho was m'caly.x, sud hia
a8~

wbose chureh, tho Firsd Congrogat'cast,imother iss widow. Lat us j

of
Mr. Blig had {oo ma
ved membe,

yoars tow a Joved
euw{ornrdsna!

vor fu. this mother. And teace dear
E& Blias, who w=s oot one fnak bakind her
bmbtezd. Sha tacght hixa bow oy, snd



