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“ PLEASANT CHILDREN.

DY THE LATE R. EDMOXETONKE,

EVERYWHERE, everywhere—
Like the batterfly's silver wings
That nre seen by all in the summer air
We meet with these benutiful things;
And the low sweet Hap of the baby child
Dy a thouaand hills is henrd,
And the voice of the young heast's lnughter wild,
As the voice of u singing bird !

The cradle tocks in the peasant’s cot
As it rocks in the noble’s hall,

And the brightest gift in.the noblest lot,
Is the gift that comes to all;

Faor the sunny light of chitdhood's eyes,
Is » hoon like the common sir;

Ana like the sunshine of the skies,
It fulleth everywhere!

They toll us this old earth no more
By nngel.foot is tead

They bring not now, as they brought of yore,
The araeles ot God.

Oh! ench of these young human flawers
God's own high message bears

And we are walking all our hours
With angels, unawares,

By stifling steeet and busy hill,
We meet their spirit-mirth:
That such bright shapes should linger still—
Tley take the stains of earth
O} is not theirs & blessed part,
To whom the bonn is given
To leave their errand with the hear?,
And straight return to heaven ?

HYMN

YFritten for the morning of Communion Sabbath,
November 12th, 1848.

Father, we have cume to praise thee,
Good and gloriows as thou art,

Praise thee with our songs of gladness,
Rising from each grazeful heart,

Gathered on this joy{ul wmorning,
Sacred to redeeming love,
Send us, while we kueel before thee,
_ Bleasings from thy throne above.

‘Father, we would ask fargiveness
For our many, many sins,

Ol ! be ours that true repentance,
Which the soul to goodneas wins.

Grant us streugth against temptation,

. Parity in 1|1du5ht and deed,

High endeavour, firm eudut:{nce,
Comfort in our utmost veed,

In our daily, houarly, journey,

Through this tempting, wezsry world,
O’er our pathway let the banner

OFf thy merey be nafurled.

Por we need its aweet protection
Ya our onward toilsome way 3

FPilgrims wandering in darkness,
Longing for eteinsl day.

. On our weakness, we implore thee,
* " Look with kind indu)gent eye,
Krneeling here in humble worship,
May our prayers ascendlon high,

Gazing on the sacred emblems
Or onr Master’s dying love, .
May our sonls hold sweet communion

With aor risen Lord above. E.H. H.

LECTURE BY MR. G. DAWSON.
From the Loudon Inquirer.

On-Thursday evening, Mr. GeorgeTDaw-
son delivered the first of two Lectures,™at the
\Vhiuip‘gt‘dn'Club, in the Strand, * On the
Relation of: Literature and. Art.to Religion.”
The, room, which is one of the largest in
London, was filled}to excess, ‘many being
compelled to_stand”throughout the evening.
There were vearly one thousaid.persons pre-
sent.  We have never, heaid.a; lectura better
caleulated to arouse-and, sustain the aitention
of a nutnerous: and mixed. audience. ’It»is,
we think,the happiest effort;Mr. Dawson has
yet made in public lecturing. - "Without the
Cowers. of ‘ an accomplished: - orator, his
figivete of manuer and originality. ofillustra:
tion. produce the efficts’ of finished oratory.

However his views may.contrast. with’ those
" of the hearer, he is always. listened to. . with
~pleasiire. . We give a few.of the; thoughtsi
¢ which 'were coptained in-his-addressi . 17

. Mr. Dawson commenced ‘with -explaining
his view of Religion, and its connection with;
. lis subject“The: most dangerous thing. e
~o ligious nifen ccould do, was 1swage war with:
anything:based;upon the, principles of human.
natuies 7 It was liké an army marching.on:

on its road uneonquered; the necessary con-
sequence of which was, that those districts,
afier’ the city had been taken, rose up to
attack and hem in the. citadel, and keep up
a constamt warfare. Those religious men
who so taught religion, that it did not give
full scope for the development of primary
principles in -humanity, passing them over
unsubdued and unconquered, would find Ll_xaL
those principles would be in continual enmity
to Religion itsell, till many were thereby led
to reject the truth,  Religion, in the seuse in
which he should use it, was not a matter of
the intellect or a process of lagic. It was
common to all men, and were its expression
was most faulty, its existence was no less
certain. Every man was religious by nature.
He did not mean that every man was a
believer in Calvinism, Arminianism, or any
other Zsm ; but that every man of whom he
had ever heacd, or read, umil, by careful
discipline he had rtooted it out of him,
possessed that longing for the unknown, that
bowing down before the Ownipotent and-un-
seen, that eceriain seeking, that happily be
may finid a God or Gods, which constiwuted
Religion in its true and primitive sense. Let
them make a difference between religious-
ness and religion. They could find a dis-
tinction between bread ‘and hunger. 'The
appetite was not affected by the diversity of
its gratification. If religion had not a hold
on man, it could not have established itself.

Mr. Dawson proceeded to consider the his-
torical relations which Art had sustained to
Religion. He dwelt at some length on the
manner io which Art was beld by the early
Hebrews. It was with them a mode of
worship. Every thing came direct from
God. Their very embroidery paiterns were
taught them by the Deity. Nature was the
veil which covered Infinity. And truly
Nature, if they watched it rightly, was like
the eyelid to the eye, it keeps us from the
excess of licht. It was said, man may not
look on God and live; infinity is scen through
Nature, as far as it can be seen, but she
keeps back that which cannot be sceis with
pleasure and profit. + Moses and Solomon
made an inroad into idolatry by making that
which was the object of worship the mode of
expressing worship. The artist was a part
of Nature. Witk an eye keener than others,
his mission is to read for us God's word in
the universe ; to gather up its beanty into his
own soul. and produce it in active forms, for
the world’s guze. FHe looks on the world,
and reads its scerets to us. ~ And some of us
needed a picture reader; we could go forth
in-tiie: midst ‘of beauty and see it not. \We
are astonished to find Pythagoras in nature;
we had never seen him. He reads 1o us in
an earthly tongue, the message of Heaven.
There was a comprehiensive faith, and the
artist was one of its priests.  The Puritans,
it was remarked, waged war against Art.
He granted that.  Another point he would
also grant, the New Testament said linle
about Art, nor did it about ecourtship and
other matters we are not content to part
with just vet. As he viewed the New
Testament, its errand was this: to humanity
it says, * Thou art sick and must be healed,
like the man left wounded by the way-side,
thou must be lifted up, oil must be poured
into thy wounds, and shelter be given thee.
Thou art weeping—thy iears must be dried:
thou art sorrowing— thou must be comforted.”
To the sick it would be worse than wicked-
ness. for the physician 1o discourse on asiro-
nomical systems or geographical boundaries.
The mission of Christianity was to heal and
1n. bind up, to gladden and to bless. That
done, other matters will follow. The New
Testament was not a law-book at all. " It
was a great book of prineiples, which were
far greater than laws.  Give us a great prin-
ciple, and a thousand laws spring fiom it
Laws were temporary 5 any faith that dealt
much with laws could not live long. T'he
laws were but the temporary expression.
The principle branches out into laws (o guide
linle people  He thought thar the New
Testament contained linle law, but a great
well of principles.
that there was nobiing in it concerning the
Fine Arts.  Gel its principles deep down, in
the soul, and it will take carc of the rest.

n servant to the church.

-nius and skitl, in,their varigus developinems,
.might ‘cantribute 16 the glory. of God. He
found the Catholic Chureh expressing many

ple, that the physical. powers came from
Gad, . and that their. best offerings belonged
umo._ him, L o

""Mr. ‘Dawson then gave uliérance (o some,
very: noble, seutients, lying at the root of
Christjan . charivy, and human_ reason. . He
pitied -the Buritan -who could mot_find room:
in.hig beart for - Fenelon's. and he pitied the
Catholic who, could not:viéw as a- Christian
brother: glorious John Bunyan. . He then

sentered ity a; comparison, of modern. works

to the couguest of a city, while it left districts {of art with those “of the'imiddle ages. Both

the, paintings and the architecture of modern-
times.met with his unsparing ridicule. The
latter, he said, was *“an abomination to the
righteous.”” ‘The former was great in horse-
flesh 5 it eould paint you your poodle or lap-
dog, so that you might-almost touch it; but
of the-Divine it could tell.you pothing. .Hle
honoured the old paintings.. He would rather.
have the rudest Madonna than (the:most ac-
curate representation of horse-flesh, ever
painted. Modern Art could but show you
the outer things of the world, It had been
said, that religion writes itselfin its buildings.
I this be true, what sort of religion was that

Hence was the reason,

In the middle ages, for a time, the ariist was |15 Tsing from the east.
The Catholic
Church opened its wide gates, that human ge-

mighry truths. Itk the primitive prinei-

wtitten on our -Bethesdas and Zions? Why
had painting degencrated 7 becauso the art-
ist’s source of inspiration’ was changed. Tn
the old school, the artist lifted up his brush
for God 5 and let a man do anything for God,
and his work becomes divine. Moses looks
on God, and his face shines. A lofiy ideal
brought a lofty work. But, happily, God has
not left us without a witness in these things.
He has given us glorious music. He loves
this generation, in that he has reserved to it
a Handel, a Haydn, a Mozart, a Men-
delssohn, God vindicates his ownj and he
has made the eiglteenth and nineteenth cen-
turies glorivus by giving to them the chief
masters of song.  And their source of inspi-
ration made their work what it was. Who
would dare 1o compare the best opera that
had ever been produced, with their glorious
productions ' DMan, in working for God,
derives a donble inspiration, one from the
Primitive source, and one from the end for
which he is labouring. Work with the
loftiest aims of humanity, and thy work will
be lofiy. Compuose music for the Casino and
it will be worthy of its end. Work for the
Church, and thy work will be divine.
Every trne writer, poet or musician, know
that their best works are the sfrangest to
them. ‘They canuot tell whence they came.
They look them in the face and say * thou
art not mine, thou wert given to me.” The
Puritans were then defended by Mr. Daw-
son on their destruction of the works of Art,
inasmuch as Art was taking the ground of
Religion. They looked upon Art as imper-
tinent, and when is it so?7  When it offers to
become greater than the soul. Whenever
Art says, * Without me thou can’st not see
od,” it is time todismiss Art and Artists.
"'he Puritans asked themselves, is it possible
to serve Gad without lofiy cathedrals, gorge-
ous paimings, or any outward manifestations
of human skill? was it possible for Robinson
Crusoe to serve: God in -his ‘island. alone?
they answered ** Yes,”  They . thought Re-
ligion had Dbecomc. teo lusurious " and -be-
cushioned, they sent her out from velvet
couches into the bleak air, and she bhad
looked healthier ever since.. Then came the
question, are we Puritans ! - Some of us try
1o be. Enter our meeting houses and see
what a sublime defiance they set to Art.
As to music, they will not be beholden to it.
Wearisome 1o the man whom God has
afflicted with the sense of heauty are these
places. There are some which almost make
us regret that we are not deaf, and others
that we are not blind, and in which we
alimost wish to depart in peaces not however,
that we have scen salvation. But itis f{ar
easier to get a Puritan dress and Puritan
furms, than to get a Puritan soul.’ These
forms were simply remisiscences, not justi-
fiable, for the spirit which originated them
was gone. Not that this dge was less Re-
ligious < though he knew many. differed'from
him in this respeet, he nevertheless regarded
this age as more spiritval than any preceding
ong. . These were, he believed; thé best days
this old world hos ever seen. This year,
this terrible year, is the bravest and notablest
that ‘has ever been. If he did not believe
this; his faith collapsed, and his past opinions
had all been mistaken.  Man is never worse
than e was. € there cver be a Sabbath-
day for this world, it cannot have been Fri.
day the other day, and now gone back to
Monday. He believed that we get nearer
and nearer-io this Sabbath. There were
those who said that infidelity was spreading
itself and the Christian faith-was waning
away, but-it was the ery of those who can-
not bear. the dazzling light of the sun.which
i It was for these
reasons that he saw no necessity. for keeping
up the old Puritan forms or language. He
‘honaured - those most who. could make
eloguent all that was good in.the spirit of the
past-in the fashion of to-day. To dress: for
Your part you take from’ its spirit. [t is.a
poor Puritanism’ that must dress to play-its
part.  1t'is as though to have Cato’s honesty
you muast ‘have Cato'’s beard. A form never

‘(othie, there. is even a-distant bint about’

goes out of ‘this world till- it:is. worn vut.
But we are improving. in some - of’ these
matters. Dissenters are venturingon a little

bells and spiral towers, There wanis. in
this couniry some-clear theory which shall
make our ‘religion -and’ our. wsibietics. one.
TheJew, in his'sncritice, offeréd -up. the best

first . of ; his - fruits: . -How.do.w
out? . Whero are our first. fruits an
offerings? ~What glee singing on the Friday ,
and psalm singing on.thé Sunday? How.
are our.pianos: worked on the week day. and
a psalm cnly given on the Sunday:? . How:
do.~good people put their wsthetics . under
their ‘arm ~when -the minister comes?  Is
that the best of the flock 7 Like :David, we
dwell in a ceiled bouse while the temple of |
God is almost a hut. Could this be right ?
He liled not to see God put of'with such
shabliness of things. He still. demaunded the
best of our gifis. .
Mr. Dawson concluded his remarks.by a
few sarcastic allusions -to the numerous in-
copsistencies of the modern Puritans, and by
stating the principal points he should con-
sider in his next lecture. o T
A loud and unanimous burst of applause
greeted the lecturer as he resumed bis seat,

IMMORTALITY.

It has been imapined that religious faith
does ot like to draw attention 1o the decline
which precedes, often by years, the approach -*
of death; that the spectacle of 2 human being
in ruins terrifies 1the expectaion of futurity,
and humbles the mind with mean suspicions
of its destiny.  Skepticism, which delights
in the ill-bodings which can be drawn from
cvil and decay, takes us to the corner where
the old man sits; shows us the bent frame,
and fallen cheeks, and closing avenues of
sense} points to the palsied head, and com-
pels us to listen to the drivelling speech, or
perhaps the childish and pitiable cry; and
then asks, whether this is the being so di-
vinely gilted and’ so solemnly placed, sharer
of the immortality of God, and waiting 1o
embark ino intiniwude? T answer—assuredly
not; neither in the wrecked frame, nor in the .
negation of mind, is there any thing immor~
taly it is not this frail and shattered bark,
visible to the eye, that is to be launched upon
the shoreless sea. The mind within, which
you do not show me, whose indications are
tor a time suppressed,—as they are in every
fever that brings swpor and delirium, in
every ‘night even that brings sleep,— the
mind, of whuse high achievements, whose:
capacious thought, whose tils and triumphs.
of conseience and aflection, living friends will
reverently 1ell you,—the mind, which every
moment of God’s time for seventy years has.
been. sedulous 1o build, and from which ihe
deforming scaffoldis about! 1o” full ‘away,—
this alone is the prioeiple:for which we claim
immortality. - 8ay not that, because we can-
net Lrace its operations, it is extinet ; perbaps,.
while you speak, it may burst into a flame,
and contradiet you. For sometimes age is
koown to wake, and the soul 10 kindle, ere it
deparis ; to perforate the shut gates of sense
with sudden-light, and gush ‘with lustre to
the eye, and love and reason to the speech ;.
as if 10 make it evident, that death may be
nativity ; as if the traveller, who had fallen
asleep with the futigues of the way, conscious.
that be drew near his journey’s end, and
warned by the happy note of arrival, lovked
out refreshed and eager through the morning
air for the fields and streans of his new:

the close of life can, eveli occasionally, thus.
resuscitate the spirit ;7 if some vehement
stroke upon a chord of ancient sympathy can
somelimes restore it In its strength, it is there
still ;- and only: waits that permanent rejuve-
niscence which its escape into the infinite
may eflect at once.—Rev. J. Martineat.

TorLErATION.—* Who art thou, vain mor-
tal, that darest inirude thyself between my
God and me? If I have an account to
settle ‘with heaven, am I nut competent'ia .
effect it mysell? Can you bemnore intérested
than T am?- or, if you are; why insult me;

world as the vilest animal in! existence ?
May- 1 not possibly: be right as well-as you? .
If =0, by what grant,. either of Heaven or
carth, can you be justified in assailing tha:
purity of my motives? The great God of
Heaven sullers me to enjoy liberty—suflers
mé to investigate freely, and® withyut'any
fear, all subjects 'my‘ mind* may chanceiin
pursue; and’informs: me by'ihe eternal laws .
of my nature, thatiI.can ouly:liclieve asimy -~
understanding. directs: me. ;¥et 'yon:—you,
dust. anid : ashes. of - the. earth—arrogaling: to, -
youarselt: Heaven's power, Wwould do. what

progress of 'my mind—you"would: end'all
inquiry which did’ not exactly suit’ you—=you

would” prostrate: imeiin <thecyes ofsociely,:
and” send: ' me'lieadlong  to! eternal: punish=:
went?: . Away;: from: this:.biad;:persecuting
spirit! - Intoleranes ! Intolerance! ;. Intoler~:
ance l—=Benjamin Franklin. o500 0
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