
Epitaph on Four Infants.-Refiectins on a StmmewDay, D 4c. 2M

tThe following Epitaph may perhaps be considered 0o nnproPeOaf¶p an

to the preceding Epistle. It was writtef ni1y yearssirce by an intimate and
esteerned academic friend of our own sainted Fatlier. We now. publiai frou
memory, and we believe it has never appeared in print.]EDiroL

EPITAPH ON FOUR INFANTS.

»y the late Rev. Thomas Robinson, Fellow of Trinity Collegt, Cambid4e, and

Rector if St. Mary's, Leicester.

Bold infidelity ! turn pale and die!
Beneath this stone four Infants' ashes lie;

Say, are they lost or saved ?
If Death's by Sin, they sinn'd, because theyre here;
If Heaven's by works, in Heaven they canis appear

Reason ! ah how depraved!-
Revere the Bible's sacred page,-the knot's untied;

They died for Adam sinn'd,-they live for Jesus died.

REFLECTIONS ON A SUMMFR'S DAY IN TUE COUNTRY'

<'Stand still and consider the wondrous works of God."-Jo xxxv 4

With the " wondrous works of God " before us-wth euchi a van-
tty Of glorious scenes every where meeting the eye, ail esibiting te

tuOst perfect beauty, harmony, and wisdom1l-with th eeplation-is i
Otunties of nature obtruding themselves upon our contenp dwt

POssible for human beings, gifted with knowledge, and endued with

aensibility, to incur the rebuke of the prophet'upo those wo ons of bis

n1ot the works of the Lord, neither consider the opera t h
hands ?" Who is there, alive to such sensibiltes, and with suci Pre-

lent motives to their highest excitement, that wilI Dot unite in grati-
tude to Him who "maketh the outgoings of the morneisg and evening

to rejoice-who crowneth the year with bis goodness t who maketh
the little hills rejoice on every side,-Who e
folcks, and covers over the vallies with corn c
In " the morning," when the spirit is fresh k the scenes which mo e

t sweetest sensibilities, it is delightful to Dark the aundance and
the o d brathdiffusing heaith

e beauty of the works of God. Its Incenr htnes f ais early smile.
nd gladness, accompanies the animating b the world; and whilst

spreads a cheerfulness over every tenant of the day, and hlg
t; oftedyadte éig

fe dewy grass sparkles in the first beams c f the ma toig e
« the trees quivers joyously in the early breir jf the "ifoltc b jo, andthe c'fowls

heasts of the field" significantly declare thenr a e rest of the
of the ir" warble their delight. Whiîst, han e all the

treation is plain and loud in the language of thankfullese sha the
tog of man alone be dumb and tuneless? shahï,# heart be dead


