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] may fina thee the peacs of m) send and the house ubound widy. realy.qnd 1 here persh

tienetire ot iny hesst, pwath ban e b Engher, I}ﬁ sinned againet
7. How great Is the inultitude of thy sweet-| heaven, nnd Fefore thess! THin nofwow weorthy

negs which thou hast Lidden for those thut fear j1o be ealivd thy son. LukeShv, R

thve. Pe. 80, Thou wilt hide thern in the hi-1 170 Kitl quickly tha fared e I must re=

ding phace of thy conntennnce. from ths trowbic | joige ani mekéuicriy. boraunse 1hil my son was

of men.  Aund where is shat Liriivg place ot thy t
face, but in the sacragignt o thy goudueps >—
Blessedt are the meek:for thuy shali posécss tiis
land by obeying his Wordm. i
8. But we all, beholdjgg thg glory of ghe l‘nrd.}
with open tice, are traustormed into the same
image from glory to glory, s by the ~pint oi the !

Lord. 2 Cor. iii. 18, O ¥ %ﬁ who ara
caught up 10 this third hm{' fgieds Christ.
and Paradise, and wherc he shilwewmy good
to thase who do l'is word. 8hell Yot my soul
e subject to God 2 Ps. )

0. If you slinil hear me, you shali ent of the
goud thingaal the lasd, .isaiesi. O Lord Jesus:
thou.lmst dloue even more, tor we also eat of the
good things of heaven, and we daily eat of thee,
the bread of heaven. Ah! thut at least, we'!
would hear thee, and wulx upriginly in thy |
commandwments ' :
.30 Unless yotent the flesh of the Sen of man, |
you ghall not hinve ife in yous Jahin vi. Ak!.
boaw tiuly was itsaid: ey heart is withered he- :
canee | forgot to eat my bread, Pe. 101, the true §
bread of life, of eternn! lite, of his life wio pos-
sesses ail good, and knows no end!

11. To my hearing thou wilt afford joy and |
gindness, and the bones that aso humbied shwll ¢
rejoice. P2 50. But with what joy! :

O Jesug, sweeiness of hearts !
Living tountain, Light of iniads
Eixceeding every joy, ,

And every desire ! S. Bernard., |
¢« 14 Put me as a yeol opon thy heart, as a scal
upon thy armi: for love is siropg ns death.’
Cant. viit. O most powerful God of Israel who |
wogld dare to do eo, if thuu digst net coomand
! O what « command ! that thou sheyidst

{teed onfipd, ands

Hend, apl is cotgto T o ais, was lost end is

fomtidec ke av. Q-3 ehove all worldly joy
to refrve with Gagdy @ hanquet with Chiist, to

‘&mened with the eacra-
ments! Tértul.

18. No one #an comc to e, unless the Fas
ket who sestane, has drawn him, Jobn xv.—
Draw ua, thawt sl let us run aiter the odour of’
thy,oinitveets.  For thou hast created us for
thysull, and our henrts are restless, il they ra-
puse in thes ' Praw ue, therelore, and even
{orce our rebellious wills to enter. 8. Aug.—-
Conf" i.

19. Will you also goaway ?, Lorg, tg whom
shall we go? Thou hast the words of eternpl
life. Johu vi. To whom shali we go? Theu
art the wav: who will Tead ue but thee? Thou
art truth: und who will teaeli us except thee?
Thou ait the life: wiro will fzced sush wretched
crestures, bt then ?  Thon wri eur shephed ?
who aise will guide us?  Thoy art ald goodness.
‘To whom then shinll we go, if thou banjgheat us
fromithy fiuce? Shouh! we pét in 51:@? a'case
say with Cain.  Beliold, thou cestest me forth.

| Labmil theretore be 4 wanderer, and o vigahond,

and every one that finds me, will kili me.S.Chr.
39, If uny mea thitste, Jet him ‘eoms- to me
and drink ; and it sliall be in him a fonntain of

| water springing vp to lifo eternal. Jobd vi. O
© will any ong give me to drink out of thp cistern

that is nenr Bethlshem. - O eterngf fountain '—
O fonniein of all sweetness ! O fountnin thet
sprisgest .up_10. @) ‘pai fe! when shsll we
drink ofthes? When wik thon satizte’ us with
the torrents of thy detedd. aud inebriate us with
the plaity okiby heuse #

24. Give me iy scn, or I #hall die, Gem xxx.

st

arder us to place thy body upon our hiesrt, that ' Father of mercies ! my sonl has thiretéT afier
wur whaole being may be signed waith thy seail, ! the strong. sad livieg Sod, 4y oply son. - Give

that is, with thyseli'!

13. Put ye on the Lord Jesus Christ. Rom. .
aili. O great cquselation ! to te ciosthed notd
_with rhe sun, lwit with Gow  Greal consolation! i
“that Christ also should in tusu be clouthed with
‘us, and shauld cover hLimsell with our Lesit,:
.when we pariake of himm which i3 greater, tat,
“God dwelis'in us, or that we dwell more, and’
‘have our being m himn ?

14. Jam the Lord Almightyy. Walk beiore;
me and be perfect. Genes, xvii. Enceh und
RElias did this. Enoch walked with God. GQen.v.*
%a did Elias. HMe liveth, saith the Loid, in |
whose sight I stand. How much more wuy
can 1 say that I walk with Gud, swherens he i<
in my heart. _Is not this entering into the joy ot
the Lord ?

1§, Ceawr 1o me all you that habour ana we
heayy laied, and I wiil retresh you. Matt ai—
And do thon, O Lord, my blissiul life, ziant that |
I mny confess my misery to thee, from the tme
thatl fled (rom the unity of thy goodness, and |
sequired u laborious shundance and a plentiful
want. 8. Aug. Sol. xiil. ‘
_ 116 Hww wany hired sorvants of my ﬁuher‘_sl;

¢ bty taape, or 1 rhall die.
wiilient the lifs of my seul? -

2R. May thy holy word O Lurd be my ehaste
delight. Give me what I jove, for [ love thee,iny
Ged'; and thisthon hast givea me.  Thraugh ¥im
I vereech thce who sittest «t thy right hond, give
us hi. in whom all thy treasvres are hidden.—
My heart and my wretchecd exile panis aflér him

For how cap 1 l’;}vo

calone. 8. Aug. Soliu.

21, Arise, be enlightened O Jerusalem ! for thy
light is come, and the glory of the Lord ie ngen
upun thee.  For behoid, darkness shall cover the
earih, and a mist the people.  But upon thee the
Liord shall arwe, aua h.s glory shall be seen in
thee. Isar. 1x. Aund dothou G Lord, my ligh?, en-
nten iy eyes, thatn thy hght I may see hight.
thel darineas may not come apon e, that |
wav not fall into the snares of this miserahle life.
TRemander next weel.]
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Frinted at the Register Otliee, No. 7, Hollis St
an, Nova Scotia. Teims—Five Shil-
I'ngs per annum—in adiance.  In conse-
quence of there being a postage of one half-
penny upen “ Tus, Cross,” when sent to the
country—the sunscription will only be 4e. 44.
in adveuce. All leters must be poet paid.




