
LINES WflITTEN ON TE
F-VEN1NG 0F GOOD FRIDAY.

Alid thiey laid IIlîîi lui a sepmmleirtliat Nvas limwn out
of a rock.* Mark, xv. 40.

Decp), deep wvitîi tliy caves, O eartlî,
Lies iiiitold wvcaltli of miaiîv a initie,

Wlierc glittcriîig ore of priceless wvorth,
And piecious rabies sliiiie;

lit iîure tllaîî gold anîd 1-iies briglit,
Hast Tlion wvifiiii Thiy liuart to.iiighlt,-
Yea, ivere Tlîy evciy stoîîe a gelin,
Anîd (liiiioids forined the ouciiii's lîoi,
And ail Tliy rocks wcere shiiiing oie,
Aîid ovcry suam ahcnenad store,
'Twcrc iîoilt-for miore tlîeîî geins and gold
Tlîy ro(!k.hIe\vn sepuichire doth hiold.

Thon liast, O earth, the treasnred dulst
Of thiose wlîo've loved aîid blessed tlue ivorld

W~lio %varred %vithi wvîoîg and tyramit lust,
.Aîd bold the JIag of Tinth unifurlecd

Comiparied to lis tlîcir glory dies,
'Whlo cold witliiîî Thy bosolli lies.
Tlion hast alie dust of kiiîgs ivlio'vc reigned,
And niationis frecd, or niationis cliaiîicd
\%Vhîose uîoî lias bade the %yorld attend,
WVhîil îeophus truîiibled to olflend ;-
Baît Thlon dost gnaîd a noble hetir
lu1 'lhy Judeai sepuichiro.

Orubies briglit, aîid mnes of gold,
Ye arc but diîst, yu are buit dîlist

'Tis il 1ye are, wvicu aIl is told,-
Thoughi grass yt airc to liunuami lust,

The grave keeps for to.iiiglht mîy %veaItli,
Mry 1life and strcîigtlî, amy lhope and liealth.
O eartlily tlirones, anid eîoiis anid faille,
Ye shiadows are, anîd jets of hlaine,-
Thie ieteoF's glare, anid arc uiot iie,-
"Vis Chirist, 'tis Chirist, thiat mianî divine,
Wlî l I1 lis gna-.rdcd( sepuhielîre
Thioingli dcad to-.it is nobler
Ili 15liy faume, miy Kiîîg, îny crowvn,
Miy glory, and amly hiigli rciîownl.

31ove geiitly o'er thy course, 0 carth,
lui îuouriug- for thy noblcst dead

Cive ijot to-iiglit thc teîupest birtli,
]Bid mcan rcst mpon lus bcd.

Ye lhcavemis wvho hua-rd lis dyimmg cry,
Cive sorrowiiig carth your symipatiy ;

Sweep not yonr hiarps, but %vecp your tears,
Ye goldeun orbs anîd silver sphiercs
Jkud iiontru iuîy souil in irinou)y,
Anîd pronc iii dust anîd ashies lie,
Wiitîl teais, yet glad, for Thon art frec,
The Lord of death hiath died for thuee
And, dlyiiig, coîîquered ail thiy focs,
Ami taketh iiow a %vliilu!'s repose
And, spite of rocks anîd itrmed meni,
.As coîîqueror-, shial couie forth agairi.

REQUESTS FOR PRAYER.

Foit a physician, a inanii of wvealth and iiillueuce,
but godless anid .9ceptical; lias iicver lived iiinehl
umider r-eligiots jiluienîces. Thiat lc iny bu. led
to experiexîce the power of Divine -race, and bc
îIlaîle a ucu' crecature in Christ Jesus. ''Ilion
hiast ask'ed a liard tliug, lieverthlcess" (2 Kings
ii. 10) ; « Is aniiytliiug too liard fur the Lord i"
(Gen. xviii. 14).

A correspondenit lbas sent us flic above. WVc
rccoîiiiiiîcd it to those whio know the liower o!
prayer.

For thic precit Conférence-
1. Thiat it inay bc a tiinie of great spiritual.

quickcniîig and( p)ower.
2. Tliat Divine wisdoin uiay bc givoxi to guide

iii the important deliheratiomîs of the Session.
3. Tliat the providence of God mnay direct in

thec stationiiîîg of the Ministers, s0 tlat thic
coiniiig ycar miay bu iarkcd by a widespread
anid coniuous revival of the wvork of Cod.

WRINKLES.

WVlien thec conversation o! a rchigious professor
las nio savor of Chirist ini lis fainily, ini social
<'ircles, on jourmicys, or iii the world, it is a
wriikle, its piety is shirivclled.

wliîi lie colistaîitly liegecets tlîc spiritual
coniverse o! a select few,-oiice refresliig anid
prcceiotns,-iid contcents liîniself ivith the genle.
ral ordliiances of the cliiirch, it is a %vrinkle.

Wlieii cares are permitted to overIay the
pence of faith, anid deprive Iilm of hîappy coin-
inumiiion wvith Cod, it is a %wriikhle.

Mlliemî lie suffurs a growinig conforrnity to the
dcsircs and vain eajoyiients of the ivorld ini Iis


