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A onreaT deal of progross has been made at
St. Augustine's, Shaw street, 1 church formerly
known for ils extrome Protestantism, but now
conspicuous for its well-rendered and dovotional

sorvices, The Rov, J. Adams wuas appointed
Vicar in 1887: and since that time he has in-
troduced the following improvements : Weekly
Celebration : Karly and Sainty’ day Commu-
nions ; surplice in tho pulpit; surpliced choir;
ntirnctive musical services, A chancol has also
rocontly been added to the church, and other
alterations offected which have increased its
senting nccommodalion to 2,000, all the sittings
being * free and unuppropriated.” It is no un-
common sight to see tho spacious building over-
crowded, and Mr. Adams now has one of the
largost regular congregations in Liverpool,

Holy Weselk,

SONNETS OF TIHE SACRED YRAR.
By the Rev. S, J. Svose, M.A,, Reclor of Al
Hallows'-on-the-Wall; Author of * The
Knight of Intercession,’ ete.

MONDAY.

Y Wha is this that cometh from Edom, with dyed gur-
ments from Bozrah 7' Isa, Ixiti, (Hpistle
for the day.)

Who comoth Zionward?  Thoe seraphim
"T'wixt ourth and heaven, in drond smuzo
roply,
‘The Lord, to Whom continuully we cry,
Adoring.'  But, behold, I1is oyes are dim,
I1is stop is elow, and nono, to honour Him,
Sing now, ‘Hosanna.  Nor girds [lo on lis
thigh,
Or sways in hand, sword, sceptre, royully,
Only a mystic cup full to tho brim
Ho honrs, as towards the Valloy and the THill,
Whoro Ile must drink it, wearily Ilo tonds,
Al of God's wrath nnd all of human ill—
Sin, sorrow—in that Cup begins and onds,
S0 comos Ilo to Hix hour: (Gethsomane
I8 nigh beneuth Him: o'er Him Calvary,

’

TUKSDAY.

1 was not rebellious, neither turned away back, [
guve My back to the smiters, and My cheeks to them
that plucked off the hair, 1 hid not My face from
shame and spitting. . . . 1 set my face like a fling,
and [ know that | shall not be ashamed. Insu, 1,
H-7. (Bpistle for tho duy.)

No chooring ruys s path to death illume,
Warning Him back ond shricking in 1lis onr
The hands und voicos of 1lis human fear

Cluteh ab {Lis hoart and ery to Lim of doom,

Loss of the dismal silence of the tomb
Than of its way of sorrows in the shamo
OFf scornful deed and word and hideous blame

That must procode the last and utter gloom,

Yot is Iin Paco sot ! Sadness soft and stern
Site on Hin priostly brow and in Hls oyo,
Storn to Uis fonr, but in humility

Most gontlo,  This is strength that nought

shall turn;

Strongor than passion: in the still, dreur
Valo,

Or on tho blatant Il it will not fail.

WEDNESDAY,

CJudas, surnamed Tscariot, being of the number of
the Twefve”—8t. Luko xxii. (Uoxpol
for the dny.)

At Bothany, with His boloved aloue,
I' tho ealm ore the fur-murmuring storm of
hato
Hronks o'or Him—when, asif’ they know 'tis
lato
And the ond noar, tho chosen fow, His own,
Draw closo about Him, wondering, foarful—ono

Is not. Son of perdition, reprobate,
He, though in secret guile he lies in wait,

Is to his Lord by bitterest anguish knowr.,

‘ His own familiar friend " Oh, deeper woe
Herein—to that torn heart intenser pain—
In thought of love’s *sweet counsol’ all in

vain,

Than in all hate and hurt of fiend and foo |
By stealth the traitor wrought, shunning the

light;
So, lutcz)', woul ho out, a.wl it was night.

THURSDAY.

¢ The same night in which He was betrayed,'—I
Cor. xi. 23 [lipietle for the day].

This night was asked and answered in the gloom
The trembling * Is it T?" This night the Foast,
Last, first—last Passover, first Bucharist—
Mado doubly consecrate the upper room ;
Thorefrom this night Ile passed unto His doom,
Blood-red this night 'gan glow the mystic East,
What time fell oarthward from the Victim-
Priest
The drops that marked ITim from the Cross and
Tomb.

This night that visage, marrod and smitten,
knew

in a kiss its foulest stain, This night in fear

Fled all who loved Him; and it deepor grow

As the loud oaths of Peter smote His oar,

O Jesu! Human sorrow, grace Divine!

Was over griof, was ever love, liko Thine ?

GOOD FRIDAY.

‘He said, It is finished : and He bowed. His head,
and gave up the ghost'—St, John, xix. 30 [ Epistlo
for the day].

This is tho hour of darkness and of light,

Hero Satan crowns his primal work of ill;

Hore God consummates His redeeming will,

This is the very blacknoess of the night ;

Yot, as the deepest gloom precedos the bright,

Absolving dawn, 80 on this shrouded hill

Doth God, through Satan’s dendliest hate, fulfil

Ilis love's long promise, bring swoet Hope to
gight.

O doathful sin | The sinner nceds must die!

So dies Emmanue! in the sinnor's stead :

Ol see, ol hour, the gloom. the passion ery |

Lo ! “ Tt is finished " and the Christ is doad,

Dead ! Thon live, Christian | Won from Death
and Hell,

Bohold thy life in dead Emmanuol.

lam glad says a writer to a leading Denomi-
national paper that you'are to remind a groat
many poople this spring of what thoy might
otherwise rocall ina loss special and definite
way, the daily ovents of that last week of the
distinctivoly human lifo of Josus, The life grows
more roal to ux as wo bear the incidonts in mind
day by day as thoy took place. Palm Sunday
commemorutos tho ontry to Jorusalom through
thoshady paths among tho plaudits of the poople
whose hosannas wore 8o soon to die away, The
day was spent in teaching in the temple. There
was ono intoresting interruption, that of the
Groeks who would see Christ privately and bore

to him, a tradition says,an invitation from their
rovoreign 1o find safoly and listeners in his
dominion. The following Monday and Tuesday
woro the last two days of Josus’ publie teach-
ing long days whose lossons and parables ro-
{roshed the disciples and incousod the Pharisecs.
It was as Tuosday was drawing to a close whon
his advorsaries had failed to entrap him and his
pationt replies had met only scorn and anger,
that the indignation of his soul broke forth in
those burning words, * Woe unto you, hypo-
critos ;" then he turned to leave the temple for-
ovor, No, not quitethen, for lingering n little

in the court, his last words were of approval
of the poor widow, who,in her two mites, cast
in “ more then they all” into the treasury,
Then the disciples with their Master left the
temple with its falsity and affectation, and 1y
tho gathering twilight, trod once more the
familiar path over the Mount of Olives ty
Bethany.

Of Wednesday we have no record ; of Thurs.
day but little. They were passed in seclusion,
in sacred solitude or among the few loved and
trusted friends. On Tharsday evening was tht,
memorable supper followed by sweet converse
and, later, those hours of mysterious anguixh
in the Garden, Then the arrest, by three suc-
cessive trinls, before Annus, as related by John,
before Caiaphas of which Matthew and Mark
bear record ; and the last, before the Sanhedrim,
of which Luke is historian. After the trial, the
scourging, the walk to Calvary, the crucifixivn,
all in that one long Friday. How familiar these
incidents, * * * TLotus during this Holy
Woel boar them in our daily meditations tht
80 we may, perhaps gain some now insight into
tho fullness of their meaning,

In their revolt from the historic church, our
Puritan ancestors lost some good things * #
among the best was the commemoration, in holy
days, of certuin events in Christ's life, We have
recovered Christmas, We are recovoring
Haster, Our lives should be gladder and better
for the day.—Advance, Chicago,

Anothor significant strain proving an appre-

hension of the Church's ancient ways which
huve in them the brightest reflections of true
Jvangelical light.

HOLY WEEK AND EASTER.
(From The Churchman's Gazette, New TVest-
minster, B.C.)

The last week in Lent has beon observed with
poculiar solemnity from very carly times. It
is cortain that by the middle of the Third Con-
tury (A.D. 250) this week was specially set
apart as o week of strict fasting and of prayer.
It is called *tho great week by St. Chrysos-
tom, who speaks of the importance of its
proper observance. “ Strive close and holy
watch to keep,” might woll be our motto for
the weok, Let us learn in Holy Wook to deepen
our ropentance, for the Passion of Christ shows
us the fearful nature of sin and its deadly work,
Lot us learn to mourn over our ingratitudo as
wo realizo what our Lord bore and suffered for
us. Let us loarn that the peace of God is
worth winning, cost what it may of shame and
pouitence,

In the Passion of Christ we see the perfection
of gentleness, meekness, long sufforing and for-
givenoss, sot before us, that wo may practice
theso same virtues more and more than herc-
tofore, and become true children of God. The
Pussion of Christ encourages us to bear with
patience and faith the trials and difficulties and
sufforings of lifo, all the things that we speak of
as * crosses," which may be for us us Christ’s
own cross, the true and only way to heavenly
joy. During the great weok wo should Lo
present at the servico in Church as much as
possible ; or, if this is quite out of our power,
wo should reud over some parts of the Passion.
Our Prayer Book appoints Readings from the
Passion for the Gospels for the days of the Holy
Woek, and wo migm at losst take the Gospel
for ono of the days and read a part of it every
day. The least in the way of more private
prayer is to add the Collect for “ the Sunday
next before Easter,” and Psalm 130 or 143.

Maunday Thursday, tho Thursday in Holy
Woek, is so called from tho commands or man-



