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held from Thomas alone ; how, when he went forth 
r„ preach “ Jesus and the resurrection,” would he 
have met the question, “But have you seen him 
alive ? “ How arc you certain of his identity ?”
*• No, hut my ten brethren have : and they told it 
mu ; and they would not tell a lie.” “ But why have 
not you, who claim to be an Apostle with them, ami 
to stand in the like case, seen him also ?” ('This ar
gument, observe, can apply only to the ApoStles, but 
It does apply most forcibly to all of them ; and how
ever stroll" such objections might have l>een then, 
the exclusion ofnny one of the Apostles from a full 
participation in the evidence of the resurrection 
would lie far stronger in all ufter-titnes. It was the 
peculiar boast of Peter, speaking in the name of the 
Apostles, “ This Jesus hath God raised up, whereof 
we are witnesses. (Acts ii. 32.)

The evidence incomplete. The sceptic is silenced, if 
pot convinced ; and we sec that the real nature of the 
history oft he Apostles’incredulity and subsequent con
viction is, that, throughout nil generations till the 
‘powers of heaven shall be shaken, and the Son of 

n shall siton the throne of his glory,” the believer 
may safely repose his hopes on ill is,—“ But now is 
Christ risen from the ilead, and become the first fruits 
of them that slept —“ and in my flesh shall see 
God.”

One thing remains. It js not denied that the 
Apostles were personally blameable for their incre
dulity in reference to Christ’s resurrection; and espe
cially, for rheir want of due aitention to the prophe
cies relating to that event, which were contained in 
their own Scriptures, and to our Lord's explicit and 
nfi-repcalcd declarations concerning it. Much may 
lie said oil that subject ; but it in no wise affects the 
argument. While ours is the benefit, let us adore 
the Power that hath ordained all things well ; and 
hath so overruled the unbelief of the disciples as to 
make it a means of confirming the faith of his people 
in all succeeding ages.. . (

POETRY.
-------------------------------------------------------------------—— l

(T;i k following Ode contains the very sublimity of poe

try, and its serious perusal cannot fail to excite in the pious 

mind the most exalted conceptions of the perfection of the 

Divine lleing. The composer we believe, was a Russian ; 

and it is said, “ in point of composition the poem is perhaps 

equal to any of the finest pieces of our own (English) writers 

on the same subject.” We feel confident that its appear 

ance in the Wesleyan will gratify our readers. (I'.d. Wes-
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I) i>,<mi I; i umi Oxc ’ « lioee presence bright 
*" All .par,- doth i vriipy, all million guide;

mi'-'i.it’nril rhiough tune's all-devastating flight ,
Tin"! o',|\ t.oi, 1 Tin-re is no tlon beside ' 
living ;ibo\e ni! beings ' Might) tine !
Wl-.oin n-ne i'm eomprehen-t, nn.l nor.u explore ,
Who hlli-sj existence with Thysrlf alone ,
Embracing all—J|r,i porting—mini; o'er—
Iti-iii; whom we rail (ion—ami know no more '

In its sublime research, Philosophy 
Mir measure out llir ocean dec;i—mav count 
Th*- r.ii.ds or the soli's rats—but Gun : for Thee 
There is no weight nor measure none ran mount 
Vo to thv mystern s . Reason's highest spark,
Though kindled by thy light, In vain would try 
To trare Thy counsels, ml',line ar.d dark 
And Ihm'ght i« lost ere thought ran sÿar so high, 
l.ivii like past uniment» iu eternity. ;

Thou from primeval nothingness didil rail 
First chaos, then existence; —Lose, on Thee 
Eternity had ns foundation ;—all 
Sprang lorth from Thee >—of light, jot, harmony.

Sole origin:—all lilt:,'nil beauty Thine,
Thy w ord created all, and doth create ;
Thy splendour fills all space with rays Divine.
Thou art, and were at.d sluclt tie ' Glorious ' Great ! 
Light-giving, life-eusiaimng Votemate :

Thy chains the measured universe surround,
Upheld by Thee, by Thee iuspir'd wnli breath :
Thou the beginning with the ri d hast bound.
And beautifully mingled life and death.
As sparks mount upwards from the (lery blue,
Ho suns are bora, so worlds spring lortli from Thee : 
And as the spangles in the sonny rays 
Rhine round the silver snow, the pageantry 
Of heaven"» bright army glitters in thy praise.

A million torches, lighted by Thy hrnd 
W inder unwearied through the blue abyss ;
The\ own Thy power, accomplish Thy command 
All gay with fife, all eloquent with bliss.
What shall we call them ? Viles of crystal light—
A glorious company of golden streams—
Lamps ol celestial ether burning bright—
Runs lighting systems with their joyous beams :
Hut Thou to these are m the noon to n.glu.

Ves ' as a drop of water in the sen,
All ibis magnificence in Thee is lost : —
What are leu thousand worlds compared in Thee * 
And what am / then ? Heaven’s unnumbered host. 
Though multiplied by myriads, and array'd 
In all the glory of sublimes! thought.
Is but an atom In ihe balance, weigh'd 
Agaiust thy greatness ; is a cypher brought 
Against infinity ! U what am I, then ? Nought !

Nought' But the effluence of Thy light Divine, 
Vervadmg worlds, hath reached my bosom too ;
Ves 1 in my spirit doth Thy Spirit rhine.
As shines the sim-beuni in a drop ofdew :
Nought 1 but I live, end on hope's pinions fly 
E ager towards Thy presence ; for in Thee 
1 live, ami breathe, and dwell ; aspiring high.
Even to the throne of thy divinity.
I am, O God '. and surely 7’Aou,musl be '

Thou art 1 directing, guiding nil Thou art '
Direct my understanding then to Thee ; 
t'ontroul my spirit, guide my wandering heart 
Though but an atom 'midst immensity.
Si ill 1 am something fashion'd by Thy hand '
1 hold a middle rank ’twin heaven and earih,
On the last verge of mortal being stand,
Close to the realms where angels have their birth. 
Just ou the boundaries of the spirit-land !

The chain of being is complete in me ;
In me is matter's last gradation lost.
And the next step ia spirit—Deity 1 
1 ran command the lightning, mid ain dust ;
A monarch, and a slave ; a worm, a Con :
Whence came 1 here, and how * so marvellously 
Constructed and conceiv'd : unknown ihis clod 
Lives surely through some higher energy ;
Tor from itself alone it could not be !

Car.xroR : yes, Thy wisdom and Thy word 
Created ME 1 Thou source of life ami good ’
Thou Spirit of my spirit, and my Loan ■
Till light, Thv love. In their bright plenitude,
Kill'd me with an immortal soul, to spring 
Over th' abyss of death, and hade it wear 
The gaiments r,f eternal day, and wing 
Its heavenly flight beyond ibis little sphere.
E'en to its source—to Thee—lie author there 
O thoughts inedible : O visions blest !
Though worthless our conceptions all of Thee,
\rt shall thy shadow’d image CII our breaei.
And waft its homage to Thy Deity.
God ' thus ai me my lowly thoughts can soir ;
Thus seek Thy presence—Betac wise and good ' 
'Midst Thy vast works, admire, obey, adore ,
And when the tongue le eloquent no more,
The soul shall apeak In leers of gratitude.


