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WHERE 18 Ro Mgl
AWhereis home? ol tell me where 1w
Notin scenes of grief and care;

Not *mid strife, and pain, and wos
Therefore home is not below.

To a better land afar,

A Father's house, home's mansions are;
In the bowers of paradise ,

Where peace abides, and never flies;

Where no arrow wounds the dove,
Where no parting is fur love,
AVhere are no rough seas of foam,
Wherc joy dwelleth—there is home!

Where no blight is in the rose,
Where no storm the lily knows,
Where never fades the blossom fair—
Houre, dear friend ! is there, is there !

PRAY GN.
Pray on ! pray on ! great things are done
By prayer, and mighty victories won!
Pray on ! pray on! and azver cease;
Prayer is our armour, strength, and peace !

Pray on ! pray on ! and faint thou not
What were we on this carthly spot,
Without that refuge, sure and blest,
A Father's ear, a Father's breast?

MEMOIR OF THEREV.BASIL WOODD.
By the Rev. S. C. Wilks.

The late Rev. Basil Woodd, M. A., was the only
cuild of his mother, and she was a widow. She lost
ber husband nearly seven months before the birth o
tersou, wbo was born st Richmond in Surrey, on the

whom her con has gratefully recorded the names ol
1. uod Dlrs. Coayers, the elder Mr. Vena, and the

f

. . ‘calenlat
Sthof Auvgust, 1760. By the Divine merey, through;::.:"

the spivitual counsels of affectjonate f-iends-—-among&fu! !

was often accustomed to say had been his also ; she
sad nurtarad him in the ways of God sud the love
of lus Rodeemer; she was spared to see him enter
the sicied ministry, and become un honoured instru-
ment of spintual benefit to others, as a faithful and
affect-onste servant of Jesus Chritt; and then she de-
parted in peace to that better world, where he has
now rejoined her, To separate the inemorial of her
on from hers, would be injustice to both. ‘T'he bi-
ographer of St. Augustine tondly dwells on the ma-
ternal virtues of Monica; nor did an inspired penmao
detach the name of Timothy from Loi« and Kunice
Besides which, the best instruction of the narrative
would be last, if it were not shown how faithlul is Gor
to his promises to those parents, who make it ther
first cndeavour to bring up their children in the nur-
ture and admenition of the Lord; and how affecting ir
after life are the reminiscences of a sainted mother’s
tears, how indelible her hallowed lessons, how power-
ful ber prayers. Let parents, let children, listen—
und oh that the latter may be nble to do so with devout
synmpathy, sud the former with corsolation, and both
without occasion for self-reproach !—to the declara-
tions of this venerable man respecting hisonly perent;
for he had never gazed on the conntensuce of a fa
ther, and had he rejected her maternsl counsels, there
was no ruder hand to curb the impetuosity of head-
strong youtb. But the promises of God are to the
weak as well as the strorg; and the desolate mother,
who makes Him her confidence, and would brivg up
her fatherless children only to His glory, adding her
examyple to bher wmstructions, and her prayers to her
tears, may cheiish a consoling confidence that God
will not forsake her, ot frustrate her pious endeavours.
But then, let hier be, what this excellent wowman
was,—not a soft, sentimentsl professor of religion;
not a flippunt caviller or captious controvertist about
speculative theorems ; not a woman talking of godh-
‘ness, and living to the world; not a giddy pursuer
after new doctrines, new societies, new preachers,
and neglecting all that is vital, holy, and energetic in
the faith and practice of a disciple of Jesus Christ,
but ¢ alovely ornsment,’ for so this sffectionsta son
pictures his revered parent, ¢ of the truth ng it isin
Jesus 3’ adding, ¢ The whole of her depoitment was
ed to win my early attention to religion, }
in her whatitcould do ; how happy ¢ how cheer-
liow humble ! how holy ! how lovely in life, and

jafterwards in death ! how full of mercy and gnod

fruits it could sender the bhappy possessor ! Yet,

sur ther of that beloved and revered friend of mankind, . this amiable lustee of chauracter, while no other
Ble. Wilberforce--ber affliction was the means of lead-‘pe,son doubted of her clernal safety, she was full of]
ing ter to God; und she wus thus erabled to commit: goylys and fears hersell : she was self-suspicious,

herself, a widow, and ber fatherless child, to Him who
Las tuvited the fatherless and widows to put their trust
10 him.  Her mind being now, by one stroke, severed
fiom worldly prospects, and rent from the love of the
creature, she began more anxiously to seek the know-
Ieddge aud Jove of the Creator. ¢ She had from early
hie,? 2ays her son—who loved with thaukful heart to
xecount her excellencies, and those of'several others o

s beloved relatives, whose scattered memorials he
]

Lad just been collec ting for publication,when the stroke
ol deuth cume vpon him—° She had from early life
been of a devout turg of mind, a strict observ
moral duttes and the ritual of religion; but now, in
the day of adversity, she was brought to deeper views
of the depravity of her heart, and the need she stood

ia of a Saviour ; she perceived the insufficiency of]

ber oun righteousness, and the necessity of being
Yorn ageia.’  From this happy period, to a disposic
tion nsturslly benign and amisble were added the
graces of the Holy Spirit 5 and the christian motive
at love to her Redeemer gave hfe and spirituality to
fier moral duties. ¢ Religious exercises,” adds her
sap, * which latherto she had not regarded higher than
a devout form of godliness, now becume her sonl’s
delight. She ordinarily retired three times in the day
for private prayer ; and in every department of life,

she was a lovely ornament of the truth as it is in!

Jegus,?

‘Che excellencies of this admirable woman will jus-
tify u romewhit larger digression, as it was to her ma-
rari o} nstructioss and example, under the Divine
bivgsing, that her aflectionate son ever attributed it

that be had early learned ¢ to love the ways of God.?
Bue 1 ad horue him in sorrow; she had committed

kis fveble infancy to the care of that fatherly Provi-

Wence which Lad been her own support, wnd which hei,m home to thee ! Amen, Amen’ And after she

and dreaded judging too favourably of her own religi-

was unable to wriie, she dictated to the veunarahle
clergyman, her pastor, her dying farewell; in which
she says: *1 am dying, and not afraid; 1 trust §
am going to my Father’s house ! [ never wus »o
happy inall the days of’ my lite ! I would write tg
tell you what my soul feels in this bleswed prospect
that T might Lesr my testimony to His grace; that ]
might iefresh your soul, who liuve so often refresh.
«d mine; and tel! you what joy I feel in this prospect,
U do not doubt of meeting you in heaven—a

dear child too And she hias met Lim: now, afts
the lapse of nearly haif a century, he las rojninej
qer; and who caa say that in that world of knowledge
md recopnition, he” may not even now look back
with love aud gratitude to those maternal prayers and
nallowed instructions, which his God and Father sa
eminently bles-ed and answered?

The same evening on which she dictated the above
letter, she addressed hier son, in language which, now
hecomes doubly emphatic  On his return from his
heloved labours at his church of St, Peter’s, 3¢ ac-
costed him, ¢ Oh, I sm very happy; | am going to
my wmansion in the skies; Ushall soon be there; and,
oh, I shall be giad te receive you toit! you shall
come in fo go oot no more ! If ever -rou have ¥
family, tell your children that they had a grandmoe
ther who feared God, and found the comfort of it
an her death-bed, =nad tell your partner, I shall be
happy to see hor in heaven—Son, I exhatt you te
preach the gospel ; preach it fuithfully, and boldlys:
fear not the lace of man: endesvuur to put in a word
of' comfert to the humble believer, to poor weak
sonls, I heartily wish you succes:; may you be
ugeful to the souls of many ¥ Towards the conclu~
sion of that evening, she addressed her son in words
which he delighted to repeat : when, aiter speaki
of the boundlass love of Christ, and his salvation,
<he added, * It is a glorious salvation; a free, unw~
merited salvstion: a full, complete salvation ; a pers
‘ect, eternal sulvation : itis a deliverance from every
enemy ; it is a supply of every want :it is all I can
now \,vish for in death; it is all 1shall want in eters
nity.

‘Fhus did this excellent mother breathe out her soul
for a few days more, till she was peacefully transiated
from her couch of sickness to her eternal rest, Heer
beloved son’s name was the lat on hey lips ; and
truly was her hope respecting him fulfilled ; that * ~pe
which she expressed by repeating to him the words of
a friend, who, adopting the consolstion offored to Mo-
nica respecting Augistine, had said, ¢ Go home, and
bgha,t peacs; the child of thosc tears can never pes
t“ ]

To be conlinued.

er of

;ous character. Sermons, therelore, which urged and
assisted self-examinution, as well as those which ex-
hibited the glory and {ree grace of the Saviour, were THE BIBLE
peculiarly acceptable to her. Yetshe had a hope~| WWhat is the reason thet the Bibls is at the present:
a good hope, through grace-—which she would not{day so generally banished from schools as a book fari
giwe up, though she rejoiced with trembling; and when fexercising in reading 2 Does any other book sfford.
isickness and infirmity came upon her, and the mortal{grester variety for exercising a pupil in the art of read-.
frame was sinking in lassitude and deprassion, thisjing 2 1€ not reud at school, will it be so likely to be
+hope became mors animated, and waxzed brighter|read in after life ? 1f not read sud studied in youth,
;and brighter to the perfect day. ¢ When she believ-ican its traths and moral precepts be so strongly im-,

.

|

ed her end to be approaching,’ continues her filial{pressed on the mind in after life ¢ Would it nat be,
biographer, ¢ God visited her soul with more paculiarjtetter to make the Bible a class-Book for readingz lus-
manifestations of the light of his Divine countenance;sons in all our schools 7 Has not the bani:hment of
1and she scemed to he gradually filled witb unspeak-lthis book from our schaols, for so long a period, been
iable joy, s the day drew nigh which for ever ter-lone of the causes operating to pave the way for the
iminated all her sorrow,’ Her secret diary,unknownigeneral lawlessness and mobocracy st present stalk-
,even to her son in herlife time, records her fetvent/ing over the land ? Can any one venture to answey,
iprayers and aspirations. Thus, for example, she|this question in the negative ? If this cannct be an:
;ays in one of the last passages which her feeblenest|awered in the negative, ought not the friends of Chris-
allowed her to pen: ¢ Ob keep me, and save me,|tianity fo have it speedily restored to our schools ?—,
blessed Lord; I give myself to thee ! Oh bring me| Wheelling Times. )
to those blessed mansions of peace, where 1 shall be
able to pruise thee; where 1 shall ba delivered from
ithe painful clog of this body, which weighs down my

Prepare me for thy coming. Oh malie me
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soul !
watchful, and ready to meet Thee, when thou shalt

be pleased to send thy messenger, death, for me !
Make the pain I continually fcel of use to me. 1
cannct be long here : oh quicken my soul ! fix my
‘pffections upou heavenly things; give me clearer views:

we me a sense of pardoned sin; wash me in thy
|precious blood; clothe me with thy perfect righteous.
iness; conform me more to thy Divine image, and
{help me to meet death as » kind friend come to fetck
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