
TFi'COLONIAL CHURCHMAN.

D IE D. a elear breach over her, and what made the scene
in this town, on Sunday last, 12th instant, in the more awfuil, along with the roaring of the wind, we

fourth year of her age, 'Theresa Ernily Ame-¶had peals ao thunder, and vivid flashes of lightning.
'11a; youngest child of Capt, Breniner. This sudden TIhe nvight was pitchy dark. At every flash of ligiht-

xvnart on1 d 'r flre. which comnmuI~'n nig the borror of our situation was maide visible toi
e ;eavemeni was U ,it

nicated with herclotlies, and so severëly injured her
be ore the flames could be extinguished, as to cause
her death within 24 bours.--" Blessed are the dead

which dia in the Lord."

For the Colonial Churchman.

It may be truly said of those who go down into the

sea insbips, they see the wvnders of the Lord, His
mighty works in the deep; they see how at God's

command, the strmv winid ariseth, hich Iifteth up

.tb laves thereof, by which they are sornetimes

mounted up to the heaven, and dv.n again to the

depths beoeath. They pctceive themselves reeling
19 asIl fro, and staggering by the unsteady motion of
the vessel, like a drunken man.

Sea-faring men above ail other men that live on
the face of the earth, should be religious men. They
should be always prepared to meet death at a mo-

anent's warning; for they are continually sailing on
the brink of eternity. If but a.plank should start,
or a rock lie in their way, or a sudden gust of wind
4vertake them, how soon moy they be swallowed up
in the deep, and their souls wafted into an endless
and unhangeable itaie. Therefore every storm,
every swelling wave may seve to drive them to seek
refuge from their God. The vast sea shews them

the infinite goodness, and power of God; and in the
night the heavens declare His glory; when every
star is a lamp hung out to show Hie marvellous

works. How is it when they have so many motives
to be truly devout, se few are found to be so?-These
thoughts were suggested to my mind, whilst reflecting
uîpon the imminent danger I was in, a foi* yeare ago,

of being swallowed up irn the mighty deep.
la tbe year 18-, in the month of September, we

were lyii g at anchor in the barbor of St. Johns, ic
thse Iland of Antigua, iu a btigbeloanging ta thif,
lee,-th aê, being the season of the year wben the
arribeap Islands are sometimes visiteJ witb those

terrific storms, wbich ofteAn do so inuch damage.
Tbeir* violence is so great, at times, that nothing can
vwithstand their force, tearing up trees by the roots,
and blowing down houses; andif vessels should be
fying in the harbor at the time, they'must certainly
be drivena on shore. No wonder then irthey fill the

hindsofthe inbabitantswith terror and dismaywhen-
ever they occur* The people et Antigua hiad' ben
especting for some ine Previous, by the appearance
Af the weeather, a visitation of this kind. On the day
we set sail, the weather had been very squally, ajnd
tbreatening. We, however,' got underway, aind put
to ses; but we had scarcely el'éarèd the harbor be.
fore the wind commenced to blow very hard in squalls,
arcomlaied by rain. Each succeeding squall be-
came more violent, so that we ?ound it necessary to
take in sail, and continued to do so till aboutt 1 A. ,
when it blew a perfect hurricare. We had not by
this time, an inch ofsail set; and vere (in nautical
pharase) Iying to under bare poles. Shortly after tisi
there came ou a squall which was absolutely terrific;
L-the hands were in the act of bracing the yards, so1
that the wind migl t not have the power over them1
whicb it otherwise would, when the brig upset. I
by nome exertion succeeded in getting ito the main-
chaibeils witb two others; I looked forward and could
jusg discern three ren in the fore-channels,-there
ought to have beia four; I thereforejustly concluded
éhatone had gone to his eternal home, wth ail hi

umperfections on Lis head, without one moment for
:pteparation! Never will the recollection af that aw.
fui night be effaced from my memory. The brig
tta then lying with her rbasts and yards in the wa.
te,, ànd we clinging to hrr side. The sea rmakirg

us; we were helpless, and could do nothing but cry
unto the Lord for mercy. H'fe heard our cry, 'and de-
livered us out ofour distress." What weremvthoughts
at this time!--Eternity before me. And wasl prepared
to meet my God? Iwas not. I knew I had broken
His law at innurmerable times, and bad not repe»tedi
of it. I was then a stranger to His covenanted mer-
cies in Jesais Christ. I consequently had no justi-
iying fdith in the blood of the Redeemer, because I
bad not applied to him in earnest, for pardon and
salvation. I therefore could have no well ground.
ed hope for forgiveness through Him; notwithstand-
ing I called upon the Lord, and He graciously inclined
His ear unto me, and in mercy spared me, and I am
btill a living monument of His abundant mercy', not
only in preserving me on that fearful night, but in mn.
ny other instances, since that time. But above all
in brisnging me, by sovereign grace to the knowledge
of the truth as itbis in Christ Jeans, and an humbl,e
bope of obtaining everlastieg life, tbrougb the merits
of His atoning blood.

We weres on the side of the vesse) for some time
when the masts went with a crash, by the board, and
the brig rigbted, so as to enable uas to pet on deck
and take shelter under the lee of the bulwarks intil
daylight made its appearance. 1t then moderated
and we sounded the pumps, and found four feet wa.
ter in the hoid, and the cargo ashifted on one side;
and many eemks of rum, and molasses (of which our
cargo consisted) bilged, and the contents run out.
We, l'owever, the day following, after pumping out
the water, put the cargo in order again, as far as it
could be done, and shaped our course for Nassau,
New Providence, which was to leeward of us dis-
tant about 1000 miles. We had lost all our sails but
t1ho, as well es the masts: we therefore bad ta rig
up jurymasts, and set what sails we had upon them.
Our progress, consequently, was very slow, and te-
dious; and we did not reach Nassau utntil 30days
after our disaster. Tie vessel being so much damaged
she was sold for the benefit of all concerned.

As there are many of your readers, Messrs. Edi-
tors, whose business satnetimes ealls thern upon the
great deep, and thty are thereby exposed Co the
dangers incident to their calling, it was principall
on their account I wrote the foregoing narrative fÔr
insertion in your useful paper. My only object in
so doing is, that those persons may perhaps, by the
blessing o God, be induced to reflect seriously on
the great risks they are so frequently exposed to, of
being suddenly cut off in the maidst of their days,
and ushered into an eternal warld without one mo-
ment to prepare for such an awful change. Ail men
certainly are fiable to be called away suddenly by>
death, but none but sea-faring men have deatis set
before then in sa many iforms, they are much oftern-
er exposed to dangers thain any other class of people.
We have.many melancholy records of the calamities
that happien at sea. The present year bas been re-
markable for the frequency of thoss violent storms
wbich have caused so nuch destruction of life, and
Property. anad a one bas met *ith a watery gràve
tisai had l friends, and home, Vith the expectation
of returing in safety, but alas !' will never be' heard
of until that day, when the sea will give up the dead
that are therein. It will he ofno consequence t therm
on tha awful day whether they were buried in the
depths Of the ocean, or whietherthey died on their
beds, and were buried in the church yard. But it
'w>iill be of the tmost consequience to them, whether
tiey have made theircalling and election sure, wbe-
her they have died im the faith snd fear of the L>rd.

Novemnber th. Ros.
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FOR AN ABVNDANT HARVsST AFTER A VEAR OF SCARCITY.

Great God ! when famine threaten'd late
To scourge Our guilty land,

O did we learn from that dark fate
To dread thy mighty hand

Did then our sins to mem'ry rise 1
Or own'd we God was just ?

Or rais'd we penitential cries 1
Or bow'd we in the dust 1

Did we forsake one evil path t
Was any sin abhor'd ?

Or did we deprecate thy wrath,
And turn us to the Lord 1

'Tis true we failPd not to repine,
But did we too repent ?

Or own the chastisenent divine
In awfuljudganent sent 1

That God, in his strict decrees
Remembers mercy still,

Can, in a moment, if he please,
Our hearts with comfort fill.

He, when haebringshis children low,
Has blessings still in store ;

And when ho strikes the heaviest blow
le does not love us more.

Now Frost, and Flood, and Blight no more

Our golden harvest spoil ;
See what an unexampled store

Rewards the reapers' toil !

As when the prornis'd harvest fail'd
In Canaan's fruitful land,

The envious patriareb ivere assail'd
By famine's pressing hand:

The angry brothers then forgot
Each tierce and jarring feud

United by theiradverse lot,
They lov'd as brothers shouldr

So bore, from Heaven's correcting hand,
Tho' famine fail'd to move ;

Letplenty now throughout the land
Rekindle peace andlove.

Like the rich fool, let us not say,
Sonu! Jthou hast good in store

But shake the overplus away,
To, feeil the aged poor.

Let rich and poor, on whom are now
Such bounteous crops bestow'd,

Raise many a pure and holy vow,
In gratitude ta God I

And white is gracious name we praise
For bread so kindly giv'a;

Let us beseech him all our days,
To give the bread of heav'n.

In that blest prayer Our Lord did frame,
,f ait our prayers the guide,

We ask thatl" Halow'd be his name,"
And then Our vants supplied.

For grace he bids us first implore,
Next that we rnay be fed;

We say "l Thy wili be done," before
'We ask"Our daily bread."

To live withaut the love of Christ,

S~<edcd.

j,; ta despe4!
There is greater depravit,y in not repentingof sin,iyoursef eof the orly true zest of the life that 'alt

thanR in committing it. To deny, as Peter did, ig bad; andti tise taGoâpsihope aitbe lie ta come.
but not to weep bitturly,as lie did, is worse.


