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Y adgy and the opening rose
Mav Jook like things tno glor'cis for cecar,
At eneile anthee : but thow art pat of those
\vLa wait the ripened bino:m to seize their prey

Mae Hiovane

# ‘T1s for the dend
1 hear thosg dirge-likc tones upnn the alr,
A rolemn peshing, for hifc’s lowret faded,
4 1ose ‘hat 2-ew brueath affection’s care,
s wereen: A from many an ill, and awectty thaded
i'nil Deatit’s houe. —

And noy it comes,

Pt ‘_Zu.g(fur the dead @ 2 ud now & bard

(.~ forua 10 bexr it 1oty home of reat,
*a a'omber, and for ave, beneath a land,
fade!, hut was blessed,

W ers it grew up
i And jored to blovm.

But even thue
[lie far ot 2hings of earth, that we love dear,
Bloow Lhe the rapturcs which hope often brings .
Then in their loscliness from hie's bright aphere,
Vunisk liwe Eden's tird, with stricken wings,

At once to Jie!

Yie js onr lot,
Yo wish, end hope, and love —and hope 13 vain,
With'tenrs and anznish, for that spirit-power,
N hosve mendate ia of heav'n, the earth his reign,

TH¥, WESLEY

| the heavens, the wo
! stars which thou hast ordained ; what is man, that thou

2ares not the onc that rea= ity or the flower
To mourn his fatc.—

Bat yct 1licfe's hope—
Nt s whree the #A% 1.ght of ev'aing's haur,
And the «nn's radiznt beaming never fell,
N or mownlight, or the dew upon the flower,—
And there "tis fulcless, and too btight to tell -
Aud biooms ia love.

Aridive, Tho weep
I'Se flonret faded, that adorned vour patl,
«iuench not the love yo know, nor siay the iear,
Bt know e that it Lleoms, where Death's o won
Rhall never fade it more ;—ard mav ye hear
And join the melody of tiat blest land,
Poired torth trom golden harpe, by anzel hand,
Where roy it blooms !
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ON THE WORKS OF CREATION AS AN
INCENTIVE TO CONTEMPLATION.

I~ meditating on the works of Creation,—viewing the
starry irimaunent,—amusing myself with the different
lustres of the stars, as they began to appear,—the va-
tiety of cofours of the western part of the peaven fad-
img, till the whole was in a glow,—1I could not but ad-
mire the bluencss of the ether : exceedingly lightened
and enlivened by the rays now passing through it.—
How enlivened were my contemplations on the wis-
dom and zooduess of the great Architect, who still rules
and governs the whole ! Tlow amazing ! how won-
derful ! are thy ways, O God ; they are past finding
out! Here | viewed. as it were, another picture of
nature, more finely shaded, and disposed amongst soft-
er lights, than that which the sun had before discover-
ed and T rould n~t refrain joining with the holy
Fealmistan his adinirable ecstasy : < When | consider
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7rk of thy fingers, the moon and the

art mindful of him ? or the son of man, that thou vi--
sitest him 3 ‘The omnipressnce of the Deity, though
not visible to mortal eye, yet is manifest in the order
and regularity of all created things. His omnipre-
sence is cqually displayed in the formatien, order, and
remugarity of those innumerable stars—or mor2 philo-
sophically termed suns—that were then shining in full
lustre, and others, planets or world, moving round
their respective suns. I was induced still to expand
the idea, and suppose another heaven of suns and
worlds, revolving and rising still above the visible one,
and these deriving their light from luminaries, placed
at so great a distance, that they appear to the former
as stars to us. 'This thought led me to reflect what
an insignificant figure must I appear, amidst the im-
mensity of God’s creatian !-~I considered that original
and actual sin had =o debased our nature,—that tho
purity in which we were first created was so contami-
nated,—that without the cleansing hlood of Christ
there could be no redemption,—I locked upon myself
with horror ; condemning imyself as not worthy of the
least regard of that God who superintends so great a
work, and was almost afraid I might be cveriooked in
the iimmensity of nature
Wlile logt, as it were, in reflection as to my own
interest in the general hoon, and ireditating on the
wisdom of Providence, in thus ordering all his works,
—the full moog rising, added new lustre to the scene ;
and fuitk in the pardoning grace of God dispelled not
only those ideas, but opcrated, comparatively speak-
ing, as electrical fire to animate my breast aud encou-
rage my hope.  The silver rays now addinz bright-
ness to the former glimmering light, I paused—I con-
sidered, —vital’ religion—a fecling sense of sins for-
given and a salvation purchased by a Redeemer flash-
ing in all their radiance across my mind, relieved me
from this mortifving thought, and in rapture I éxelaim--
cd,—The dead ’s alive '--the fost is found ! When
we consider that these thoughts generally take their
rise from the narrow conceptions we are too apt to en--
tertain of the Divine Nature,—and this imperfection
of tliouglrt cleaves in some degrec to creatures of the
hizhest capacities, as creatures of finite and limited’
natures,—and as our ideas are confined to a certain
measure of space, and conscquently our observation
Iipited to a certain number of ohjects,—because the
t:&‘nhero in which we move appears more enlarged
to somc than to others, just as we ris¢ ahove one ano-
ther in the scale of cxistence,—we cannot but con-
clude, that God is ail perfection, too wise to err ; and
hus so ordered all things ns seemcth him best : we
should therefore humble ourselves under this conside-
ration, and repose all confidence in his mercy and good
will towards ua, ‘The attributes of Deity are infinite:
our reason, when enlightened by his Spirit, returns
again to our succour, and we revive in the assurance

i ship of his hands,—we are not forgotten or overlook-
. €4 by our Maker in the multiplicity of his works, or
| amidst the infinity of other objects that engage his at-

;

that, as Lords of the Creation. the noblest workiman--

n A s e

tention H o
sence and
God, infin
ruffering, 1
plan for th
fallen fron
the curse
found a rai
the serpent
was verifie
time took ¢
taught us t
the healin;
and spiritu
sinners, cri
nominious
that we thr
holiness, ai
kingdom of
Through }
burthen of
thus comp!
mercy ! ]
man! Hov
being, who
Maker’s p:
loving kind
in Christ,
cipation of
hope, gnd u
grace doth
disobedienc
dience of o
have also t|
that though
not far, or
from the by
ble bounds
tinue jts prc
find itself it
passcd with
plorable inc
thus preceen
dinary bene
not co-opere
ceiving non
of our natur
Iy miserable
feels no oth
Inuay- procee:
«ins, and the
Divinity bei
of no advan
bly feel and
happy recip
man withou!
infinite good
himself fiomr
draw all the
presence, n.
existence, by
regard to it



