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“Iam Debvtor.;’-

When this passing world is done,
When has sunk yon glaring sun,
When we stand with Christ in glory,
T.ooking o’er life’s finished story,
Then, Lord, shall I fally know—
Not till then—how much I owe.

=

When I bear the wickéd call

On the rocks and hills to fall,
When I hear them start and shrink
On the fiery deluge brink,

Then, Lord, shall I fully know—
Not till then—how much I owe.

When I stand before the throne,
Dreseed in beauty not my own,
When I see thee as thou art,
Love thee with unsinning heart,
Then, Lord, shall 1 fully know—
Not till then—how much I owe.

When the praise of heaven 1 hear,
Loud as thunder to the ear,

Loud as many waters’ noise,
Sweet as harp’s melodious voice,
Then, Lord, shall I fully know—
Not till tnen —bhow much I owe,
IcCuryNE.
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" Religions Miscellanp.

[ ——

Unreasonable Men.
“That we may be delivered from unreasonable
men, &c.—THEs. ii. 8. 3.

4th. The-men are unreaconable towards |’

their minister, who suppose that they can
derive good from his preaching irrespective
of their own effort.

There are not a few in congregations who
expect {o get good, and even to be mude
good, by their minister ; and that in a way,
too, almost entirely independent of anything
being done on their parts. They frequent
the place of worship like the people of whom
the great Master of A<semblies spoke to the
prophet of old,—* They come unto thee as
the people cometh, and they sit before me
as my people, and they hear thy words.”—
But this is all they do. And yet they ex-
pect to receive great spiritual benefit, and
gadly complain of the % unprofitableness of
the ministry,” if their expectations are not
realized. They say,—We do nol feel our-
gelves benefited by the preaching of our
minister ; we are not being fed at all. I ask
these men, are they doing their part? If
not, I say to them, you are * unreasonable
men,” whosoever you are, to expect good.—
In the nature of the case, no minister can
benelit you, unless you do these these
things i= .

First,—You must prepare your mind to
receive good from his sermons. Such is
our mental constitation, that ideas can only
deeply affect and permanently influence us,
as we single them out, and get each separ
ately to occupy and possess the mind entire-
ly for the time. We must sweep for the
moment, gvery other idea from the soul, and
get the one we wish to iufluence us, to fill
the whole horizon. Hence the importance
and the necessity of men in this age of stir
and competiiion, to spend some time in en-

~ deavouring to clear their minds, before they
enter the house of God, if they would get
good.. Ilow is it possible for sermons to
benefit the men whose souls are eatirely
pre-occupied, whose brains teem with world-
ly-ideas, whose moral sensibilities are en-
crusted by the drying heat and bustlicg
tread of six day's commercial lite,~whose
whole spiritual being, in fact, is overla:d
with business memories and business hopes ?
Such men are unreasonable in expecting
good from sermons, until they spend some
time in the closet with God and their own
rouls; there endeavouring, by prayerful re-
fleciion, to break up the bard crust that
overlays their spirit, uptear the weeds and
clear the soil, and thus prepare it to receive
from the pulpit the ** engrafted word.”

Secondly,— You must reflect upon the
subject which be presents to your notice.

Instruction implies, not only@uperior in-
telligence in the .preacher, but alzo suitable
study in the pupil ; the scholar can only get
good from his master a3 he studies his les-
sons. - Individual thought is necessary to
transmute his doctrines into foed for your
own soul. No being can belp you spiritoal-
ly, independently of your own personal re-
flection. A minister may bring to you the
divine materials out of which the temple of
a boly character is to be formed, and be may
point you out the plan of building, and the
best way to accomplish the object; but no
one can build for you : if the edifice is ever
to be reared, your own hand must do it,—
you must “ build up yourselves in the most
holy faith.”

Thirdiy,—~You must reduce to practice
the doctrines he preaches. When does
truth become incorporated in our nature and
therefore do us good ? Not merely when it
bas made an impression upon our feeling : if

* that is all, it will evaporate in real life, as
dew in the sun. Nof merely when by re-
flection it has taken the form of an intelligi-
ble idea in the intellect: for then it may
shine with a cold, moonbeam influence upon
the understanding, and have no power to
penetrate and vivify the heart. Bat when
it Las been taken up in an act,—when it has
been embodied in a deed, then it bas become

, part of ourselves. ~You may hear the
most eloquent sermon ever preached by
mortal tongue on benevolence and prayer,
and it may make'a deep impression on your
mind at the time; but, unless you suitably
embody the feelings awakened, by some.act
-of mercy and devotion, the discurse will

rove no real and permanent boon to you.

Old divines used to epeak of meditation, as
that digestive and appropriating power of
the mind by which sermons were turned
jnto nutriment, and became part of the man.
1 would not disparage meditation, but my
impression iz, that it is action that does this.
Character is made up of habits, and habits
are made of acts, and it is only when the
idea, or impression, is translated into an
earnest act, that it becomes s real power.—
Religious trath, if left to remain In the form
of ideas in the mind, is only, to the man,
ike the rain-drop upon the leaf; it may

Jisten like a diemond in tbe sun, and add

noment’s brillisnce to the objeet, but it is

e to the tree: but when ideas
| into deeds, they are like raio-

4

energy into every branch. The want of ac-
tion is the reason why people, now-a-days,
are not fed by sermouvs. Hence, who are
the men in congregations who complain of
the want of food in sermons ? Not your
men of religious action, the benevolent vis-
itors of the poor, the tricd and the self-de-
nying instructors of the ignorant.  No, but
the idlers in Zon,~the sentimental loun-
| gers, who are ever studying ¢ their frames
{and feelings.” Unreasonable men! You
| complain of not deriving good from the ser-
| mons of your ministers, and you neglect
each of the three necessary conditions on
| which alone any good can possibly come to
;you. You cxpect good ! when you come to
| the Sanctuary wiih a mind unprepared to
| receive the good seed,—when you make no
effort to study, thoroughly to understand
and appreciate the statements that are ad-
vanced to you, and when you never atiempt
to reduce to action the doctrines that are pro-
claimed, Unreasonable ! Is it unreason-
able in a youth at college to exp=ct to rise to
of scholastic eminence, who never studies one
the lessons addressed to him by his teachers ?
Is it unreasonable for a man to expect to be-
come a great painter, who spends bhis time
in merely listening to lectures on the art,
and never takes the pencil and the brush in

Well might ministers say,— Deliver us from
unreasonabls wen | — Ilomolist.

POR THSB PROVINCIAL WESLETAN,

order to embody the ideas on the canvass? |

away, death smiled ha-tly as bore
y my heart’s chiet treasure, time and
distunce separated m thosa with
whom [ had once taken sweet counzel, and,
weary and worn with the battle <f life, my
songs have become less un frequent —
I awake, bot my hkeart is r00 heavy for
mirth, and if I essay a note, it die Away
into a wail of sorrow.” Ah, fellow morial,
13 this thy case? When it was well with
thee, it was easy work to sing, it was plea-
sant pastime, then, when thoa coall’st say,
* My mountain stands strong,” and add in
thine heart, as thou did’st survey thy trea.
sures, * | shall never be moved, for [ shall
never be in adversity,” but now that thy
Futher is teaching thee another lesson, that |
“ Man shall not live by bread alode,” thou
| are found forgetful of pust ben.fi s, and as
| unthinking as though his mercy were indeed
’cle-ar gone forever. Let the birds of hea-
| ven rebuke thee ! No longer eit gazing on
llhe robes of the past, but arise, shake thy-
self from the dast. Bepin again the notes
{ of thanksgiving, and though at firet they be
|tremulous and plaintive, they shall swell
higher, and sweeter, and clearer, until thy
paih shall be vocal with rejoicing, and He,

‘“ Whose wi'l commands the tempest forth,
And stiis the siormy wuve,”’

fers of Rome and crowded the Capitol The
eagles fold-d their pinions in silence over
the balusirades of the halls of the Cears,
winle the standards of their armies were
stacked in the halls of the Seven-Hill City.
The rage of civil phressy bad died away
upon the shores of Ezypt, while the tides of
peace relled back, in waves of prosperity, to
every shore aud to every gate of the lial-
ian peuvinsula. The eagles of Rome, in the
language of the crator, glanced from the ris-
in2 to the setting sun. Her possessions ex-
tended from cea-gint Britaonia to beyord the
Indus, from the ice-bound hills of S:andina- |
via to the sun-parched sands of L hiopia.
The Empire reposed in the arms of univer-
sal peuce. |

*Twas then Christ'ani'y appeared. 'Twas
then the light of the Cross beamed out from |
behiod the night-clouds of the East upon our i
race.

And long bad the pious of earth looked
for-it. Lung had they prayed forit. Pa-
triarchs und propbets kings and poets, priests
|and} people, all, all had prophesicd, and
wrete, and looked for Him who was to come, |
but died without the sight. The faint glim-
merings of His star could be seen, ever and
will yet appear for t1y rescae, change thy | %000 casting its dim and distant light upon

: . : , ' !
| mourning into joy, and give thee *songs in | ‘:"" mountain “”f” :: pop "";y""d “""Id"l')d
| the night.” | then streams of light more glorious could be

I seen, by the watchmen of the night, throw-
| ! ing out their golden hues upon the morning
{  heavens, from the approaching Sun of R ght-

awa

Iroin

The Christmas of Bethlehem.

trophies of a burdred victories fiiled the cof- |

A Lesson from Life,

More than eigbteen huadred years ago, |

ousness,

peace, good will to man.” * Alleluia! for
the Lord God omnipotent reigneth.”—St,
Louts Christian Advocate.

Higher.
I remember when in Savoy, among the
Alps, climbing one morning by a winding
path up the steep dry bed of an old torrent.

After halt an hour’s bard work, [ stopped |

and sat d wn on a loose rock that had rolled
down into the path. [ listened, but I could
ro longer hear the sounds of voices from the
Alpine villzge beneath me—they had died
away ; but the loud brawl of the river in the

valley still trembled on the air in a low, |

ceaseless murmur. I rose to mount up high-
er and entered a dark wood of pines, and
climbed, step by step, up a narrow pathway,
over fallen fir cones, withered twigs, bare
brown roots, and loose stones—up higher
till the wood opened, and I could see again
ihe valley beneath and the hills beyond ; up
higher to where the moruing sunshiue came
streaming warm and pleasant over the moun-
tains; up higher and higher, through the
light snow, till I was weary, and then across
to a jutting rock on the edge of a precipice
where [ could rest and look around. There
I sat—far below me lay the valley, all about
me stood the mountains, and far above me
rose some giant peaks, snow white and daz-
zling, into the blue, cloudless heavens; and
there rose above the rest one mighty moun-
tain, before hidden by the hills, on whose
summit & white cloud was lying, and from

‘ Universalism.

Ii Uaiversalism be the doctrine of the
Scriptures, it will follow, of course, that—

1. The bappy man is he * whose con-
scienc i3 seared with a hot iron.”

2. The s icide is a wise man,

3. The Ath-ist, who lives according to

| the dictates of mature, and bas no dread of
| & future, 1s to be envied.
4. The apostle Paul was a fool for striv-
{iug “ to bring his body into subjection.”—
| He actually labored, lest when he had
| preached to others (that all men should in-
herit the kingdom of God,) he himselt
[ should be a cast-away.

5. Tbe Epicuriens were better practical
Christians than is ofcen supposed. * Lt us
eat and drink, for to-morrow we” sAall be
in heaven.

6. How strange that Noali should preach
righteousness, and continue faithful to his
God, and build an ark for “the saving of
his house !” Had he * gone with the tide,”
be might have been among the saved in
heaven, and while he was on earth, endur-
iog temptations, have been saying, with
those who were fortunate enough to be
drowned, * hallelujab.”

7. 1 wonder also that Lot went out of
Sodom, Had he only joined with the
“ 8 ,domites,” or tarried with his sons who

|

bis wife, bis * fiery trial,” bad soon been

ove .
8. I do not wonder that children seriously

married his daughters, or looked back like |

in flesh and blood ” His tones, his ges-
tures, his face showed the intensest emotion,
and Alspins lo ked on in silent wonder-
ment.  Aacostine roshed into the garden
(hat adjoined the house, followed by Aly-
pius determined

He tried by one stroneg,
etTort |

ol w k hie chai He
l=d to be ; s sonl dasn-d against
he bars of its ' down exe
hansted and bleeding by His
agony and misery found vent in tears; and

4 brea n

lv to fi

the

ok nriser
} prisen,

o
cffort.
prostrated by a sense ot nfter helplessness,
he ‘ell on his kneea and cried,  How long ?
bow lone? To-morrow and to-morrow *
Wty not now? Why not now?

Why is
there not this hour an end to my unclean-
ness?” A echild’s voice heard from a .
neishboring house einzing. * Tolle, lege;
tolle, lege.” (Take and read; take and
read.) Checkiog his tears, he arcse, and
going within, took up St. Paul's Epistles.
His éye fell on the passage 1n the Kpistle
|10 the Romans: “ Not in rioting and in
{ dronkenness,” eic, * but put ye on the
| Lord Jesus Christ.” The worde met his
| case. They sounded in his ear hke a voice
‘from heaven, seconding the voice of con.
| seience in drowning the c'amors of the flesh,
[and pointing to the Divine Helper to
'-yr..,,g(hvn his struggling will to make the
| grand resolve. Animaed by the Divine
| command, and nerved by a power not his
own, the prodigal son sinks into his Father’s
arms, and the grest crisis 18 over. Peace
[ entered his troubled bosom ; the storm was
| hushed ; the clouds vauished ; ~anlight flood-

is

|

educated should be afraid to sin—bat that | o4 his soul, and Iit up his face with a tran.

BY M. E. H.

“ But none safth, where is Gud my Maker, who giveth

songs in the night.”—Jos, xxxv. |0
“ Who have trusted thy mercy iu summer's g'ad hour,

Why speak they of danger, what meun they by fear I

On arising this morning, I threw open
my windows, as usual, for a draught of the
fresh morning air. The aspect without was
onusoally uninviting.  Snow, that had fallen
the night before, covered the ground to
the depth of several inches,—the -kies look-
ed sulien and black, ominous of coming tem-
pest, and the chilly blast, as it wailed through
the leafless branches, and rushed, glad of
ingress, through my casement, made me
shudder at the inclemency of the season.—
Unwilling to brood over so desolate a scene,
forming, as it did, a striking couirast to one
of a f~w months previous, when the air was
redolent of perfume, and from every object
I had gathered new delight, I was about
turn away, when my steps were arrested by
a single sound. Faint, and somewhat trem-
ulous at first, it swelled gradually stronger
and ciearer,—the sweet warbling of some
toneful bird. Unmindful of the rude blast,
or of the earth's icy covering, heedless of
the gathering tempest, that approached near-
er and nearer, it still trilied forth its tuneful
notes as cheerfully as when surrounded by
the beauty, the warmth, and ths plenty of
summer. It was a trifling thing that lttle
song ; few, perhaps, would have deemed it
worth noticing, and yet it spake Lo my heart.
« This little bird,” thought I, ¢ waibling so
cheerfully beneath inclement ckies might
teach us foolish and unbelieving mortals a
lesson to which we would do wcll to take
heed.”

This little warbler, no doubt, enjoyed with
exquisite gratification, the blizsful months of
summer. The early rays of the morning
sun, as, in beauty and might, he shone o'er

when the flocks were out upon the plains, | At length it came. T'P.le Sun arose and
|and rhe keepers were leaning on their | broke upon our “O'Id.ﬂ"f“g every vale and |
| “rods,” there came down from the quiet | flooding every plais with its heavenly beams. |
| heavens a voice that broke upon the stillness | Men, stirring themsclves from the I;mg. lpm! |
| of the midnight air, and aroused the keepers | sleep of that long, long night o.f _f daganistic
of the flocks from their reveries.  While the | €770 wondered, "P‘\'"d rqmced.‘ An-
light streamed down upon the wondering gels shouted forth the high praises of Gpl.
shepherds, and flooded the plains with its while the wise men of the East, following
glory, or lit up the hills around with its | tb® guidance of His star, hastended to pay
beams, the words of that strange voice pesl- | bomage to the Babe of Betblehem,

ed away updn the still, miduight air, and Jesas, bern in Bethlehem of Judea, prew
rang in the hearing of the startled night- ! up and went about doing his Father's

whose peaks came the sound of falling snow
and ice, hke distant thunder.

And as I mased, my thoughts rose to|countable!
better things ; why, I thoughy, I saw nothing | that the wicked sbould only be cast
of ull this sunshine, and gladness, and glory /Aades, i. e. the valley of Hinnoun. He
down in the valley below. but now -1 have | lived under a dark dispensation.
climbed up to it, how beaatiful it is ; so, my 9. The judgmeat, if this doctrine be true,
soul, there is light, and joy, and glory ever- | will be a day of universal joy. The adul-
more above thee; then lie not in darkness, | terer, and murderer, and liar and drunkard,
but climb evermore up hizher—and ¢ for- | (Rev. xx1. 85 1 Cor. vi. 9, 10) and idela-|
gettiug the things that are behind,” press ou | ter, shall rejoice as well as those whoe |
‘0 those that are before, * Looking unto |names are lound wriiten in the book of hfe.

|

“ The wicked.” shall not * go away into

Divid, with all his wisdom, shuul'd bhave quil joy.
«aid, * Siand in awe and sin not,” is unac- |
Probably he had not learned |
into |

Alypius took the book from the hand of
Augu<t:ne, and read the passage, and what
followed. till he came to * Him that is weak
in the faith receive ye.”" and the geutler,
wenker Alyprus, who, with almost womanly
confiding. had clung to the sironger arm of
Aogustine for many a year, grasps it still,
and they enter tozcther the huven of rest,

Their joy is rot yet full ull nno&he‘r
heart shared it.  Gladness, c¢xultation, trie
umph, praise, are the words by which Ate

| warchers, in the tones of Leavenly melody :
| % Pence on earth ; goud will to men”’ Thes-
qu:et men hed trewbied at ths app-arauce o!
the heavenly visiters, bearing the blest an
nuciation of pezce to the woild.  The glory
of God in stieamlnz splendors had tallen in
floods of unearthly light around them. Fear-
sti'cken and pale with friglt, they «tood un-
.t the heavenly visite's suid unto them:
¢ Fearnot ; for behold I bring you good tid-
ings of great joy, which shall bs to all peo-
ple. For unto you is Lorn this day in the
city of David & Saviour, which is Christ the
Lord.” And immediately there were pres-
ent with the angel-messenger a baod of heav-
enly choristers singing out {rom the skies,
in strains of unearthly wusic: “ Glory to
God in tho highest ; earth peace, good
will to mian.”

Long bad man been at «war with his Maker.
Like the fabled giarns of Owid, he h -
med Lims-lf’ with superiuman malice, @nd
clo:hied him=elf in hellish rage to assault
and etorm the throne of his Crcator.  Bor
suce»s ful than the o'd gianta, or even

n

the
« Prince of the p()'.\'t'r“(f the air,” he do.
throned the Most ITigh Ly pushing him out
of the kinzdom of tho human hearr, and
ho'ding sway, in all his Ifishne with
all, and over all, his aff ¢ The result
was tremendously, universally disastrous to

¥ <
£ ’

tions,

the eastern hills, as every tree of the forest,
and every flower of the field, awoke to do
him homuge, called forth, too, his songs ol
praize. It was pleasant pasiime, then, 1o
fl t from bough to bough,—to respoud to the
merry notes of his comprnions,—t0 Epend
the long summer day in search of food loi
his partter and tender flc dalings —and, as
the shadows lengthened, and the sun sank
in the west, laden with spoils, wearied, yet
joyful, would be retarn to his rest, \l'leo:ve
his coming was eagerly looked for. Ye
ere be composed himselt to rest, through the
evenin's stillness his song would echo, call
ing forth kindred notes, until zradually they
melted into silencz,—and toe little songsters
were at rest. But the sewson of beauty,—
those days »

¢ g0 calm, fo fair, so bright ;
The bridal of both earth and sky,"—

kas vanished, and winter, accompanied by
ber retinue of storm, and wind, avnd frost,
usarps the scene. Ah! little warbier, what
pow? The green bou:hs, thy chosen re-
treat,—the luxuricnt {oliage which shaded
thee from the burnitg noon-beams, and
where, securely, thy little nest was hidden,
—these have withered long ago. | saw ibe
icy hand of winter touch them, and thsir
colour faded, and they became brown and
shrivelled, until, at last, they fell at the feet
of the passer-by, and were trodden down,
or swept away by the remorseless wind —
The woods, the fields and gardens are deso-
late,—they echo no longer to the songs of
thy young companions. Some have depart-
ed to warmer climes, where summer smil«s
throughout the live-long year,—others have
perished, bave passed away with =ll lovely
things. But thy song is not wantirz.  ltis
true that for beauty thers is decay,—lor
companionship, desertion, — :'u‘r abundance,
scarcity, — but what ol that? ¢ who

| * feeds the young ravens when they cry,

can satisfy thy wants. Tle who provided
for thee through the sunny hours of sum-
mer, will not forsake thee now, for % He is
good to all, and bis tender mercies are over
all his works.” Sing on, then, little warb-
ler, sing on! The winter cannot always
last. Spring and summer shall surely re.
turn to gladden the earth, and, to thee, their
coming shall be doubly welcome, aftegthe
winter’s hardship and dangers. And Thou,
oh drooping heart, cheer up. Sbhame on
thee ! shame on thee, for thy unbelief and
unthankfolness. Where is thy song of
praise ? Alas, it is changed into a low la-
ment. % Ah,” sayest thou, I once sang
blitbely, I once sang merrily ; on the mora-
ing air ascended my notes of” thanksgivin.,
and the coming on of evening was t he sig-
nal for fresh adoration,—but that time has
passed. Those were days of happiness ; care
had not become my constant companion;
the sunshine of prosperity illumined my
way ; the sweet voices of friends gladden«d
my heart. I sang, and wy song found echo
in kindred souls ; companionship made the
moet tedions path easy, and life was to me «
gorgeous panorama, each new sceue call-
ing forth fresh expressions of admiration and
thanksgiving  Bat the winter has come, and
come early. Sanshine vanished, and gather-
ing clouds betokencd the coming tempest
that soon burst upon my devoied head.—

top n, avowid. Furitt
)

fic
all his hopes. Betwixt his God and the
sl and corrupt nature of his heart there
was the entire ant2goni-m ot 2 uTn €
That enint i, 3

ere

mity, y, ¢ Ve A
1 wer: no

oround
the exter-

l

i Nothing short of
minat'on of one ol the pucties
least, offsr a prelude pe

Gud was ali powertul, Tnongh drven from

UM PBTOMIe,
could, 1n tiu

o!f

b "' a

the throne of the buman nearc be sull reign
ed in omnific maje-ty from the throne ot
goiverse, and the thunders of his “ ficry
law " could be heard peaiing out frum amid
the flashing flames of Siaai: ¢ Tuc roul tha
sinneil, 2 shall die.]  Man was weak. Tu.
tikelihoods rested in 1avour of mau’s destruc-
tion ; for even now the work had well be-
gan  Often had he been seen to sink vader
the sentence: * Duist thou art, and unto
dust shalc thou retarn”  His soul, 109, was
fast passing into an immoriul decanay.  The
vigour and vivacity of the golden age—ihie
age of man’s innocency aud Loliness—was
gone, and the eyes of immortaliy were well
sated with the smoke faminyg from the * pu”
—the pit of eternai daikicos and d=cay, and
death.  And every passion, and every emo-
tion of his nature was unsuung and mflim
ed ; burning through his whol- being, as witn
the flames of universal dizcord, e sounded
the tocsin of war against his feliow, and
many a time did the blood of his bro*her cry
out against him to heaven, from the ficld of
strife.  Nation aganst nation, kingdom
against kindgom, met together on fields of
bivod, while the smoke of burning cilies rol-
led up tothe skies in livid flames, as holo-

i
|
|
|

| brotheriy-kindaess.
| Peace, took instances to repeat and enforce

will,  “ ] must werk the works of Him
that sent me,” said the Saviour, of the
world,  Tha prophbet bad spoken of Him |
uy the one calied : % The Wonderful, Coun-
sellor, the M:ighty God, the Everlasting Fa-
ther, the Prince of Peace.” Peace was his
miscion tb earih  He came to reconcil: us
to God, and still the jarring elements of hu-
man passion. Among the earliest proclama-
tions he made among men was heardefalling
from his lips, as he taught the multftndes and
bis disciples on the Mount; 4 Blessed are the
ace-makers, for they shall-be~calied the
dren ol God;” implying, too, that-none
maintaining a spirit at variuncewwith that of
this ever-blessed seatiment,ghould bo called
‘the children of God. The doctrine was re-
uttered in other forms. Strange as it sound-
ed in the ears of men, and so much as it
confused the notions of the carnal systems
of religion in repute “amoog them. Jesus
still laboured to impress their hearts with
the truth that men could not expect, nor ob
tain, pardon at the hands of the offend-d
Majesty of Heaven, until they had first
learned to put a prize on the sovght-for boon,
by heartiiy and wholly forgiving the pet-
ty offences of a fellow against them. This,
too, in the language of a divine, was to b
such a forgiveness as excladed-all futare an-
ger, revenge, implacability, censoriousness,
aggression, or an unjust (eeling of any kind
—n forgiveness comprehending in its wide
~weep of unizersal charity the iroe spirit of
Jesus, the Prine= ot

he lcsson in a manner truly calevlated to
impress our minds with a sense of i:s real
importance.  Tarice in the version of a sin
gie chapter did he essay 1o distinguish the
precept in its prime importance, by assign-
ing toit the high cognomen of * My com-
mandment.” Tue Jews bad a traditionai
commandment that a man should Aate his
=nemy and love bis friend ; Jesus rebuked the
radivon by banding the Poarisaic keeper:
and teachers of the law this heaven-like | rin-
eiple, that a man should also love his ene-
wy, and, in a peculiar and devoted manoer,
he should again love his brother.

Jesus finish+d his work, and ascended on
high, leading captivity captive, and receiving
2ilts for men. Angels, who Lad shonted
furth the proclamation of peace to men, to
‘he wandering shepherds on the plains of
B-tblehem, welcomed the Prince of Life
hack to the glories of his Father’s hingdom-
He bad put all things under his feet. He
had subdued the rebel forces of hell, and
stopp-d the progress of man's moral decay.
He hud fetched into our world the peace of
God, and sent his Holy Spirit to move, and
melt, and sanctify the hearts of men. He
hud provisionally regulated buman passion,
and sent forth his messengers to preach peaca
to all men, and among a!l men. Angels drop-
ped the blest acclaim at his b:dding, and
men were sent forth into “all the world ”

cuust of whole-burnt offerings to soine mur-
derous Olin, or devilish Moloch, DBut even |
the nature of man could not endure tlis “l“‘i
holy, this unnatural carnival of passion |
ever., Human g
world was anxious [
creily coveted the !
of it; etatesmen wisely
philosophers earnestly seavched for i's ger
[he germs appeared. Plato discovered
them. Plato talked to Virgilas of iis long-
expected messenger ; bat Piato knew bt
little of its {ruits—the phiiospher died n
~kepticism and doubt. Piato had not g z-
ed upon the Star of Bethichem, Night,
that loog, dark and starlczs aight of Pagan-
ism, shrouded the world in worse than Xzyp-
tinn gloom and midnight darkness.

At length ¢in the fullness of time,” the
star of hope dawned on our world, It was
the Star of Bethell.em. The dreams of phil
osophers, the songs of poets, tle visiins of
statesmen were more (! r-alizel. ['s
first annunciation, proclsimed by e nngel-
messengers, shouted prace 1 Palory
back 10 God.  From God (!
good-will ; among men thore was (o be
peace. The world was realy for the blest
acclaim. The harvest was ripe Rome,
says the Lixtorian, was slumbering in the re-
pose of umiversal pence. The temple of
Janus, which, for ceniuri:<, hud thrown open
1ts duors 1o the tread of the fuotsteps of war,
was now closed, and its hails were no longer
open for the reception of that mous:er. The
last Joud thunders of the war-cloud had died
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the powerless pations were Do longer arous-

ed by the war.tiread of the Legious. Toe

yand bear:ng new

Riches * took to themselves wings and flew

et

treasures of & hundred fallen cities and the

away beyond the Alps and Appenines, aud;

with the “ good tidings of great joy, which
shail be to ail people.” Men rejoiced at it.
Names, and sects, and parties were lost
sizat of before it. A tide, not of carnal se

curity, nor of po'iticai apathy, or of civil
torpiiude, but of kewenly pesace, roiled in
i's urace and prosperity upon ihe nations.
Thut wave is still rolling on. The sea is
that of Love.  Upon its broad bosom there
floats the great ol ship of the Gospel of
Peace. Every breeze wafts ber on; every
stormy cloud, as it disappears and dics
away beyond the horiz)n of the skies, but
leaves her pearer her long-destined port

Already the nations anticipate the song, and
shout of ber jabilee,

Thousands “ rejoics in hope,” and thous-
auds more shall live to bless the Star of
Bethlehem,  The angel-acclaim tkat fell on
the bearing of the wondering keepers of the
flock, amid the light of the glory of the
Lord, sull cheers the hearts of our race.
The peace, and love, and joy that crowned
the scekers of the Christmas of Bethlehem
shall ere long bless the tamilies of the whole
learth, and earth shall keep a jubilee of song
and joy a thou-nd years; and that angel-
accluim of the Gospel annunciation ehall
well up from every continent, and from eve-
ry island, aud coutinent, and from every
nosk and coraer ot our peopled earib, like
{ the shourings thut Joha beard in heaven, a3
| of the voice of a great maltitade, and as the
| voice of many waters, and as the voice of
| mighty thunderings, lifting in the songs and
| shoatings of the reclaimed pations of the
earth the Gosp:l sathems that swelled forth
from the skies on the Cnristmas morn of
Bethlchem upon the plaios of Judea:
“ Glory to God in the' highest; on earth

|

{ O! vaoforgiveu sinner, you are in darkness

Jesus.” Do these words ineet the eye of |
some doubting Chbristian? O! doubting |
Christian, why stop in the cloud and mist, |
when you can reach the clear sky above
you? Why stand afar off at the bottom of
Calvary, when you can climb to the top, and
wrap your arms about the cross, and feel
assured of your ealvation? No more look
on Jesus with fear aod suspicion, but go
near, and touch those wounds, and say with
Thomag, “ My Lord and my God!” and
vou shall find that the nearer you gst to
Christ, the further you get from doabt ; and
as it is up hill to Christ, go up hill, and let
your watchword every day be, Higher !

Does some wenk, sickly Cbristian read
these words 7—a sickly Christian is a sinning
Christian, Thou art too much taken up
with this world, and its fetid air sickens the
soul.

O! Christian, go up higher, up over the
Hill of Difficalty till you can breathe the
fresh air of heaven ; leave the world behind,
leave it behind forever, and * set your afloc-
tions on things above,” and daily climb by
prayer nearer to God above, and let your
watchword still be, ¢ Higher !”

Does some earaest, happy Christian read
this? O! Christian, go up higher; go up
into the giory on the Moant with God, bow-
ed down in s=|l-abasement, “ instant in pray-
er,” constant in praise, and then walk with
God tike Eaoch, and * watch” till ¢ the day
break and the shadows flze away."”

Does some unforgiven sinner read this?

|
|
|

this Lour, and are going down to darkn:ss
everlasting !

Above you there is a hill you see not, on
whose brow rests a crown of lizht that fadeth
not away ; and in that light stands ¢ the
city of the living God,” and * the general
assembly and Charch of the first-born,” and
~ the spirits of just men made perfect,” and
¢ Jesus the mediator of the new covenant,”
and * God the Judge of all.” That hill is
Zioon. To reach it, go up higher! Hark!
O, man! Heaven is as real as earth, and
the way from earih to heaven is as real as
the way from earth to hell. O! choose now
the way to heaven ; and if you would find it,
learn that the path of lite is the path of faith
—{aith in Christ, and Christ alore. *“ He
that beliaveth in him hath everlasting life.”
O ! then believe and live, and from this hour
go up higher.—DBritish Meesenger.

Glories of Redemption,

and

everlasting (Gr. awona) punishment,” |
who

shall rejoice  with **the righteous™”
enter * life cternal,” (Gr aiona) Deluded
beings ! they lett the world in horror, for
they thought of rising ¢ to shame and ever-
lasting contempt,” but now the veil is re-
moved, in that kingdom where nothing that
defiles shall enter. Yes, “and dogs, and
sorcerers, and whoremongers, and murder-
ers, and idolaters, and whosoever loveth and
maketh a lie,” (Rov. xxii. 15.) shall mingle
their voices with the “blessed which are
cailed to the marriage of the Lamb,” (Rev.
xix. 9.) =N, Y. Observer.

Christignity and Education.

The Christian advocates of ignorance do
not deny that the Bible in maay places
speaks in the highest terms of thought, but
they are fond of referring to the fact that
Christ chose for his first apostles ignorant
men ; also to the words of Christ: “ | thank
thee, O Father, Lord of heavens and earth,
because thou hast hid these things from the
wise and prudent, and hast revealed them
unto babes;” also to the assertions that,
“the world by wisdom knew not God,”
“the wisdom of this world 1s foolishuess
with God,” *“ not many wise men are c.ll-
ed.” The objectors do not consider that
though the twelve aposdes of Curist were
not known as philosophers, they may not ali
of them have been originally 1ignorant men,
and that they did enjoy three years' intima-
cy with Christ, who was competeat to in-
struct them as no oiher teacher could, during
which time their minds and hearis were
wrouzht up to the highest intensity of
thought and feeling, and also that the first
man afterwards elevated to the same office,
and not behind any apostie, and if we may
judge from the record, who did far more
than all his pred-cessors, was a man of
great mental culdvation, and who continued
his habits of thought and study till the end
of life. They do not coasider either that
the deprecatory expressiors about wisdom
in the Bible are indeed highly compliment-
ary to it, since they in fact show its great
value by exhorting us not to rely wholly
apon it.  When it is said that * the wisdum
of this world is foolishness with God*” the
simple meaning is, that good and great and
valuable as human wisdom is, it is never-
theless foolishness compared with God's
great wisrdom. This is said to exalt God
and not to debise man. Just as it is
said of God, » He chargeth his angels

Redemption is the loveliect mirror in
which to contemplate the most lovely attri-
bute of the Dueity. O:ber yilts are only as
mites from the divin . treasury ; but redemp-
tion opens, I bad almost said exhausts, all
the stores of indu'gence and grace.—
Herein “ God commeandeth his love,” not
only manifests, but sets it off, as it were,
with every bright and grand embeilishmeat;
manifests it in so stupendous a manacr, thai
itis beyond parailel, beyond thought, “above
all blessing and praise.” Was be not thy
Son, everlasting God, thy only Son, the Sua
of thy bosom, from eternal agcs, the highest
object of thy complacential delight? Was
not thy love to this adorable Sun incompar-
ably greater than the tendcrest affection of
any, or the united affection of all earthly
parents?  Was not the blessed Jesus
more illustrious in excellency than all an-
gels, more exalted in dignity than all hea-
vens? Yet didst thou resign him for poor
mortals, for vile sinoers! Couldst thou sce
him descend frem his royal throoe, and take
up his abode in the sordid stable—see him
forego the homage of the Seraphim, and
stand exposed to the reproachful indiguities
of an insolent rabble—see him arraigned at
the bar, and sentenced to death ; numbered
with the malefactors, and nailed to a gibbet ;
bathed in his own innocent blood, and
pouring oat his blood in agonies of sor-
row ? Could the Father, the Father himself,
wich unknown philanthropy say, It shall,
it shall be so; my pity to rebellions man
pleads and prevails, Awake, therefore, O
sword, awake, and be sheathed in that im-
maculate breast, pierce that dearly beloved
heart, rather than that sinful mortals perish
forever.” Incomprehensible love! May it
bs henceforth the favorite subject of my
meditation ; more delightful to my musing
mind than applause to the ambitious ear !—
May it be my choicest comfort throagh all
all the changes of life, and my reviving cor-

dial even in the last extremity of disselation

|
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with folly,”” mnot to ioumate that the
angsls are literally foolish, but that God's
wi-dom is infiaitely greater ; and * the hea-
vens are not clean in his sight,” not to in-
timate that the beavens ure really impure,
but fall far short of being an adequate illus-
tra‘ion of the boliness of God. Human wis-
dom is ouly disupproved in the Bible when
it asserie more (han it can possibly reach,
1o anpu! God's wisdom, or to be a substi-
tute forit, or to show a way to heaven with-
out Christ, or to promise anything in the
place of faith in the Saviour. This, buman
wisdom can never accomplish. And if orig-
inally, and perbaps now, ‘not mapy wise
roen are cailed "’—pot many of the men like
those whom the apostle then denominated
wise men—it is because their wisdom itsclf
is a pretence, because they are opinionated,
prejuadiced and proud; and it is a strong ar
gument that gociety should not manulacture
such pretended “ wise men ” but that with
the first seeds of scholarship should be sown
also the good sred of the gospel in the child's
miod and heart. Those men esteemed
“ wise,” were often the most ignoraot and

debased of all.—Zion's Herald,

Conversion of Augustine.

By degrees, from amid the haze of Pla-
tonic ideas, the living truth dawned on his
eight, aud the splendid but unreal visions
which had charmed him before, retreated
into sbadow. He had been undergoing
salutary moral and mental discipline.—
Sotrow, disappointment, and sin hdad made
him weary und heavy laden. Specalative
doubts had given way. Conscience up-
braided Lim. The account of some who
had renoanced the world’s pomp and vanity
brought on a crisis. Sitting with bis friend,
(Alypius,) who had beard the- recital too,
he started up saying, “ What ails us 7—
What is it? What did you bear? The
pnlesraed take the kingdom of heaven by

| gustine

describes  tha  emouoons of his
mother’s heart, when she heard from his

|own and Alypius’s Lips ihe joyful tdings.—

| Long bad she sown n tears, but the harvest
of gladness was now comr, aud the biiter-
[ ness of the cup she had becn drinking for
long years was forgottén in the ecstacy of
unearthly joy, which le who had put into
ner band the chalice of sorrow, had hid at
the bottom beneath.the wormword draught,
Living Age.

- Ob

Died at Annapolis, on Friday, tlie 8rd
inst,, Mrs. Mary [ARRIs, aged 92 years.
The deceased was born 1 the town of Wor-
cester, Mass., and upon the death of he~
mother she was removed to this Provin:

[ her surviving parent rr::ulviu(v: to make it h.a
future home. W' quite young there was
some cvidence that the example und watche-
care of a pious aunt had been blessed (0 our
departad sister, but the absenes of the public
means of grace, it natural of
the mind from God, and the too general in-
difference (especially among the young) to
tacred things, were amonyz the causcs of her
defering the act of personal consceration un-
the a of 18 years.
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alicnation
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til she had attained oo
The ministers who at that time
ally visited this part of the land were gladly

received by its sparse populanon, and amoog
tho=s who attended thewr serviees there was

generaily found he subject of this notice.

Those anxieties for the 1)ivioe favor which

when cultivated terminale in the conversion
of the soul, were fell by ber for the frst
time under the minietry of the Rev. Harris
[Larding, and in the act of self dedication to

God she obtained the evidencs ol her ac-

c-ptance in Christ Jusus.  The joy conse-

quent upon ber conver<ion was geéat aod

abiding. and for all of 70 years sho oblained
the blessiug which was then given, buat in

the early part ol her religious course there
was much dis-aiistaction with the position
she occupied, because her views precluded
feilowship wih the only bisuch of the
Church with which at that time she had
any acqoainiance, ” The doctrines preached
by the cxcullent ‘minister whose word had
been blessed 1o her -oul, she con'd not re-
ceive, and the peculiar pracuces ot the peo-
ple with whom she occasionully mingled
-he could not conforin o 0 order to mem-
bersbip 10 that body. W hiie in this state of
anxiety for fuller commanion with Christ
and his people, she was led 10 bear the Rov,
Henry Alliene, wbo with much that was ob-
jectionable 10 his theology, bieid nevertheless
all the evangelical tenets ol Wesley, and
was 10 a remarkable exient made useful to
the people of the Piovinces at 1hat period.
Tue unction which geueraliy atiendcd the
ministry of Mr. Allen came, in connection
with the Word preached, to the mind of our
<ister, and she rejoiced again and again in
God her Savivur, but the desire for Cuarch
membership was sull n.appeased, nod there
was 8 hesitaney to embrace all the pecaliar-
ities of the system adbered to by her re-
ligious teachers. In this state she had to
journey alone, but the thible, with its light,
aod the closet, with the warmih obtaned
there while in communion with God, were
to her soarces of cousolation, and she was
saved from casting away the confilence
which she bad previously obtained, while
o'hers blessed in common with herselt in
the meetiogs of that day were seen (o make
shipwreck of faith; (hus falsifying the notions
of the teachers she was enabled to hold on
her way and to become s'ronger and strong-
er therein, thus proving that it is the privi-
lege of the Christian 80 to persevere as to
obtain thefinal victory.

At the age of 1V the deceased whose
maiden name was Mary Potter, was united
by marriage to Mr. John Rice, and remain-
ed in that happy connexion for the space
of 25 years, at which time her devoted hus-
band was separated from her by the band of
death. It was early in the marri-d life that
she was induced to hear the late Wm. Black
who at that ime was preaching the Gospel
of the Kingdom to the people of this valley.
The doctrines promulged by the minigfer
appeared to her in consonance with those of
her Bible, and approving the general rules
of the body, she sought snd obisined ad-
mission into the Chareh of Wesley and for
the space of pear 70 years she continued to
udorn ber profession walkiog io tbe faar of
the Lord and in the comforts of she
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'force, while we, with our learning, wallow

- i ¢wil
« This is my zest, for ever heré

- R~ T —.




