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THE WEEKLY SERVICES OF TIIE CHURCH, 
t» our last number we ventured to express an opinion 
respecting the claims of a part of our economy, but 
too lightly estimated ; and our labour would be but 
partially done, were we to omit noticing another im
portant part of our polity, namely—The Week- 
SI6HT Preaching.

There are but few societies amongst us, that do not 
possess the opportunity (in connexion with the servi
ces of the Sabbath) of hearing the word of Gqwl 
preached during one or other evening of tie1 week- 
sad knowing that these services arc by many, noticed 
“ more in the breach than in the observance,’’ we can
not refrain from introducing a few remarks.

It has been oltserved wisely, that the Sabbath du
ties of a Christian Pastor—especially in large towns 
—only constitute a moiety of his duty ; to these must 
be added, at least, extensive pastoral visitation, and a 
service intended more expressly for the members o' so
ciety.

On this occasion—what we have termed the xveek- 
night preaching—there is an opportunity afforded for 
a more familiar and homely exposition of Hod’s word 
—the pertinent address—the expository homily—the 
pastoral caution—the faithful direction,—may be in 
general expected to characterise this means of grace.

It is a time when the energetic appeal to the hearts 
and consciences of sinners, and the awful exhibition of 
future punish men tf may l»c laid aside ;—and the gra- 

^ cioug and consolatory truths of the Gospel unfolded : 
not because there is less need to warn sinners of their 
danger, but because those present may be more esj»e- 
ciilly expected to belong to “ the household of faith.”

Why should wc, then, allow tlie cares of the world 
to rob us of these precious advantages, which at their 
utmost limits will be few ; or how shall we, os stew- 
•fds, give a good account of the privileges and oppor
tunities with which we have been favoured, but which 
we hare allowed ourselves to be balf-tvillingly robl*eti

by unnecessary care, or which we have bartered 
*Wey for other pleasures or opportunities, the gain of 
which must be written, loss. •

Neither in this matter would wc throw the censure 
upon those who do attend, which properly belongs to 
those who do not : one hint we throw out to the lat- 
”ri which might lie expatiated upon at large, but we 
forbear. The ministerial duties of a Christian Pastor 
cannot lie considered as detached expositions of God’s 
word alwtractedly, so much as a regular scries of doctri- 
ual truths,—explained and enforced, suited to charac
ter, selected in connection with passing circumstances, 
■ud, bearing «» a whole, immediately upon the stated 
congregation before whom they are delivered. That 
this is the case we are convinced ; and if it it, the 
•uembers who attend not the week-night preaching, 
*°se a most important portion of the series (that which 
^ars more immediately upon themselves); and, in- 
ete*d of lifting up, actually press down the hands of 
*heir pastor, and disappoint his hopes by absenting 
^bemaelves from the most advantageous opportunity

which he can possibly hove, for “ building them up 
in their most holy faith.” The following remarks are 
from the pen of the Rev. W. Jay—

“ It is pleasing to see a place filled with hearers. 
They are in the way ; ami God may meet with them. 
His grace is sovereign and free. Some who came 
with no serious design, have been convinced of all, and 
judged of all ; and confessed that God was in the midst 
of them of a truth. Yet his sovereignty is nui our rule, 
but our resource. What he may do is one thing ; what 
he will do is another. He has said, * Draw nigh to 
God, and he will draw nigh to you.” Ami though he 
is sometimes found of them that seek him not, he is 
always found of them that seek him.

“ And how important is our attendance on the won! 
of life ! It regards God. And the soul. And eternity. 
Its consequences will remain for ever. It must fur
nish the most aXvful part of our future account. IV* 
forget these exercises ; but they are all recorded in the 
book of God’s remembrance. IVe have soon done 
with tlie sermon ; but the sermon has not done with 
us, till it has judged us at the last day.—.Uorm’ng Ex- 
ercitet for the Closet.

TO CORRESPONDENT!.

Complaints in the transmission of papers have been re
ceived from Lunenburg and Sydney. The proper steps have 
been taken to prêt ent a recurrence.

Valuable communications have reached ns from Bcdeque. 
Such accounts will always be acceptable.

The three last communications of * * * are acknowledged 
with thanks.

The letter from Liverpool containing additional information, 
to be inserted in the memoir of the late Mrs. Smith, came 
loo late,—the first sheet was then printed.

We have no hesitation in saying that the first of August 
1838,xv ill be a day long to lie remembered by many, aday.not 
merely hpnonred, by the reminiscences of the present genera
tion, but handed down to posterity in future ages as the day 
of Jubilee to thousands of our fellow-creatures.

We noticed in our last, that the House of Assembly in 
Jamaica, had passed on the 8ih of June,— the Act of com
plete emancipation— and which was followed by the Legisla
tures ol St. Vincents, Batbadoes, and others on the 1st of 
August, just passed ; the partial apprenticeship system closed. 
The negro was\r*xe.

We were immediately jemioded of a Jubilee Song, sung 
by thousands of SuRday-School children in England, on the 1st 
of August 1834, w’ben the word “slave” was erased from 
the vocabulary of British History, or eidinnged for a lees of
fensive term. We subjoin the stanzas.

JUBILEE SUNG,
Kos Aioi st 1st.

tc.ve,— 1 .S’pviui the loud Timbrel. ’—nikiie 
Round the lou<! timbrel, ye isles of ihe sea,
Jehovah hasiriumph’d,—the Negro Is free 

Sing, for ihe Chain of his Bondage i« broken 
Shout : for Ihe reign of the tyrant is o’er ’

How vain was his boasting —the U.wohetb but spoken. 
And Africa’s sons are made bondsmen no more.
Sing to the Conn, <> ye isles of the sea.
JeHovaii has triumph'd,—'THE N F.GRO IS UtTF.

Praise to the Conqueror,—O, praise to the Loan.
The conflict is over, ami Freedom rester d 

Who shall be sent to tell Afric the story, 
fltel bee eons and her daughters no longer are slaves.

That the lash of the driver, eo lately so gory , 
le toe I, gad her Iron yoke sunk In the weves t 
fteet, ell ye thousands ! 'twill sound o'er the see.
Till all th^werld hear» that THE NEtiBO UJ FBEE :


