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SpeuIt always kindty, whatsoe'er is saud,
And cultivite this laving wlnning power,

For beatt's impressions, eve. thougt quickly made.
May live ai last, even ta a oying bour.

Speàk always kiadly, for the human heurt
lias much to do and bea, bath night and day,

Wtb kindiy wods your counselà then impari,
To lighten grief, or wean fi om , icked way.

If one sbould tir, 0 do flot jibc and jeer,
Or even nurse a barsh unkindly thought,

But rather let tiue sympathy appear
And euer li with lovingkindness fraught.

Or If ones raclced with pain, or deeply grieved
Because a loved one sickened ba%, and died,

Speak kindly to the suffering or bereaved,
And cheer and comfort those sa sorely tried.

O, Dvr bcuise the heurt that's bleeding now,
Or breikirsg 'nauh the burdea oflits woe,

Whatever be the cause, the where, the how,
Your kiadliest fellaw.feelings cuir show.

The tinie may came, and 0, it may hi near,
When you of sort heatt's gtief aaay have ta sirte.

O, haw yùu'd then prir.e sothing words uf chier.
Ilisol hclp now another's ilis ta bear.

THE LA TE- DR. HORA TIUS BONAR.

Horatius llanar's funeral sermon was preacbed by the Rev.
R. H. Lundie, M.A., fram which thse following interestîng ex-
tracts are taken:-

Stili more interesting is it ta trace *, their eartbly source -
far their truc fauntain.head was.nat of this world-the streanis
of sacrcd sang wbich filled deep channels and fertiiized dis-
tant lands. Wben superinteadent of his Sunday scbool in
Leith, Mr. Bonar began with the simple aim of putting into
the lips and depositing in the hearts ai the ebtîdren Gospel
truth in a cear and attractive forai. Beginning ini Leith, the
bymns were multiplied in Kelso. The flrst stems ta have
bien, I wab a wanderirîg sbeep Il the second, I lay mny
sins on lesus ; I thet iird, "A few mare years sbail rall."
Leith and Keiso cildren loved tbem. The children ai Scot-
land and of England heard and ioved theni. Our sons in the
colonies and aur brathers in Amnerîca beard and loved theai.

* And now cbildren and aId people too, an the continent af
Europe, from Spain ta Russia, find in theni, as rendered into
their awn tangues, ftting utterance for their spiritual longings.
Hynan succeeded bymn, and some af thern are scattered aver
the globe in millions. Like the ricbest af aur Scotisb sangs.
ters, which

Trills her thick warblecl note
Thse summer long,

the singer ceased flot ta pour bis lays. In joy tbey wlied up,
flot withaut a shade af pathos in tbem, front the foucitains af a
thankissi heatt. In sorrow, as they flowea tenderly and touds-
ingly, they assuaged the keeaness af bis woe.

As lie tells us in that exquisite fragment af poetic auta.
biograpby, bis preface ta ilMy Old Letters»

Thoui art the lute with which 1 sang my sadaess,
When sadisess like a cloud begict sny way;

Thou art the harp whase strings gave out my gla<lness,
When hurst thse atizshine of a happirr day,
Restiag upon My soul wîîh swet and sulent May.

The sickle tiscu with which I have hein re'pingMy gueat li(e.hatvest, hitre on earth ; ad naw.
'Mid these my sheaves 1 lay me down unweeping-

Nay, full af joy. in life's st evening glow,
And wipe the reaper's sweat frana this toil. fuawed btaw.

A somnewhat sulent man in private lite, and matkedly ieticeut
as to bis own feelings and experiences, hie had less ta gain
than many front human sympathy in bis naspoken beartaches,
sa Gad gave im the slace ai His ever-present lyre, which
yieldcd sympathetic respanse ta bis lightest touch. He
reccgnized, as years ran an, that bis Illife-harvest I was being
widely reaped by means ai the same tua eful lyre.

It may be pardoned if, as a son ai the manse tbat nestlcd
by the batiks ai the Tweed, 1 venture ta add this though-
Dr. Bonar's early seulement and twentv*eight years' ministry
in the aid border-tawn that lies Sa sweetly near the spot wberc
Tweed pil Teviot aieet, with richly-wooded batiks, and pas.
turc field aglaw with the gawan and the buttercup ; whie
the gray aid abbey, in the cloistered sleeping-place ai the
dcad, towers till and solemn aver ail, and tells the story ai
eigbt hundred yuars, ta one ai the iairest scene in ail fair
Sctland-surcly this bas flot bien witbaut its influence in
tuninz the lyre lie loved sa weli. la the sainie spot, ta whicb
in ater years i led ber back, was barn and nnrtured the
geatie partait ai bis lite, whose sensitive nature was keenly
alive to the'beauty ai ber iather's and ber btssbasd's borne,
and wbo, at the sanie founitain, berseli alsa drank sanie
draughts at poesy, and sang. Wcll, it is aver now ; and the two
lives are re.unitecl 1 wheru. no shadow resta upon the greetn
pasturus, and where the two harpa shaîl 'sever again bi
attuned ta straîns af grief. 'Ilai but a stranger bere" Ilftted
li land they bave lft ; it dais not fit the short tlsey have
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reacbed.L I heaven thîru' aire no strang'er. And naw,
bath can jain in the jubilant acciaim* of the poet's patiner:

Farewell, mortality,
jîrsis m~ine;

Welcom: eteini7y,

Welcame ye scenes af test,
NVîicaue ye maniioana huit,
We;lcon'î a Saulour'a breut,

Jean, la mini.
But ta return. Ont cardinal feature ai Dr. lionar's hymns is
that they are not mereIy sacred poinis, but hymas indted ;
that is, tbey contain such expression ai adoration, confession,
aspiration, as is fitting in the devout worshipper. And white
they express tbuy tend intensity ta bis thoughts. It needs
no effort ta interpret them;, a child may uaderstand tbem; -
they flow impid as the niauntain stream. Vet they sparkie
with the graces ai imagination and flicities ai expressiorn.

The Church ai God has not bien slow ta discover that
they ministered ta ber devotion, and met ber spiritual sseed.
Sonit af thenm are found scattercd in thse hymnais o ail lands.
Fiity years ai sacrcd sang give large appartunity for stiection ;
and there are doubtless yet athirs ai the hymns that wili ne-
ceive the stamp ai generai acceptance. They wene writte.n
in very vaitd circunstances ; sometimes timed by the nuni.
bers ai the tinkiing brook that babbîed near him ; sametimes
set ta the rude music of tht railway train that htirnied hirn ta
the scene ai duty ; sametimes mtasured by tht silent rhythm
ai the aiidnight stars that shone above himt.

There arc iew honaurs an carth egual ta that 'oi giving
harmanious, elevating, enkindiing utterance ta thse deepest de-
votianal thoughts ai the chiidren ai God. A sermon dais its
wark and passes. But a truc hyran is sung and sung and sung
agai by sauis hnmbied, animattd, inspired by ils bruath in
counticas asstmbiies af thte faithfui, in varions iands, through
many geauratians. That hnnaur have net ail the saints. That
honouy Gad bae given ta your late lamented vastor.

The stir ai slrife did net suit Horatius Banar, the dia ai
cantraversy was distasteful ta him ; bis weapons were nat
iasbîancd for snch emplov, and sa-

la days of pub'ac strile, when, sharp and tingîag,
Thse atigry words went daiiy ta and ra,

Friead against frtend the polished missiles flinin1ia,
Eacis seekiag who cauld launch the keenest blow,
I weat ta thee, my harp, and bade thy numbers flow'.

When maay a keen cantroversy of the nineteenth century
sisaîl be aver and fargatten, 1« 1iay my sins on Jesus Iland kmn.
dred strains shahi utter and shail swell tht devotian ai God's
uaited cbildren. Wc are net ail fitted for ail wrk; and that
be icît hintiseli. But which ai us is fittcd far bis wark?

It would heiniterestiag ta know tht poet's preference and
bis judgmnt about bis own hynins. Ont little guide ta this
we are enabled ta contribute. When a friend one day stid ta
bum, IlMy favourite amang ail your bynins is 1'Whea the
weary seekiag rest."' he replied : 1'I1tbink that is mv awn
favourite, to; it bas less ai paetry in it tisai ssane of then ;
but I like it."' And well hie might. Its swell and sweep ai
tearful compassion for sorraw under evcry farm, and its suc-
cessive bursts ni passionate pleading an bebali ai tht sar-
rawing, mnay well give it a iaremost placie in the worship ai
the suffering sans aifamea. Perbaps the next byma in the
poet's awn csteîrn was :

1 hiard she vaice af J esus say.
And an this point the iudgment ai tht Churcis wiil hardly diffier
fromn the judgment ai the anthor. Bishop Fraser, ai Man-
cisester, thougbt this bynin tht finest in tht English laan.
guage. Tihe brcath ai Dr. Bon ar's poetry bas wafted tht mes-
sage ai salvation ta many who do net hear kt in sermons,
and wbo might aat welcame it in tracts, or ini ordinary books'
Tht istory would hi vluminons, and of tender intereat, cauid
it hi written, ai tht dark souts eniightencd, the troubled souls

comiorted, the dying seuls revived by repcated or rement-
bered verses ai Horatius Bonar's hymns. Ont present at the
funeral told Andrew B anar that the hyma beginning 111 bear
tise words ai love"Ilhad led bum into chear light. Haw many
othtrs couîd bear sucb testimnony ? We meure ta-day that tise
voic, ai the swect psalmist, flot ai Scotland, not of E-agland,
but ai tht Churcis ai Goi, "the sweet psalmist afislrati,» wil
be beard fia more.

Oi bis last long iliness 1 wili flot say mucb. la its-tar-
lier stages, befare prostration and âneasintas became ixtreme,
bis sufferings seemed ta qnackcn ail bis sympathies. Hi was
compilled ta lie stretched out at fuil lengtb in search ai ease.
In that recumbint posture tht sick man used, nigbt and morm.
ing, ta canduct iamily worship. His cbildren list ntd ta the
autpourings ai bis htart. Thauglîts and feelings whicbhc
neyer breathed othcrwise, in humian earing, hi poured inta
the tar ai bis Ged, tili hie seirned ta forget the presence pi
earthly listentrs. Family matters were rtierred ta ini detail
With thetmnttion ai the names af bis children and athirs.
Him petitions were particular and minute. For bis iovéd cou-
gregatian hi always-pôured out bis supplication, mcntioning
tendtrly by name persans in affliction. His prayers neflccttd
bis owa (rames, sometîmes caming ont ai tht dtptbs,
and sorneturnis rising into sangs ai deliverance. Tangbt by
bis oun suffenîngs, bu wouid say : '*Oh 1 ho* many people
art in pain; 1 nivir knew how ta pray for them enousgh bu-
fore." At that timu bis parallel NeTestament iay by bim al
day long, and satisfiid hiti.

Danker days camne, and physical uneainess and pain en-
grossed hinamare. Tht effort ai continisous thaught became
too mach for bu,ý and bis spiritual naunrishunent was snpplied
in brokeus matches.ai truth, or in single texta. Listening
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latigued hlm, and it was casier for bu ta repuat bnifpartions
af Scripture wbicb, fron ife.long famliarity, stili clung ta bis
mmonoy. Il Have mercv on me, for 1 amn weak ; O Lord, huai
me, (or my bottes are vexed. My saut is aiso sari veuced, but.
Thon, O Lord, how long? Lord, bîlp me ta bear this." if
refreshed hy quiet slcep, he wauld say: Il Oh, what a niercy
ta be (ree (ram pain i Lit us say tht IO3rd Psalm." Even
at tht. tume hi would repeat it correctly (rom beginning ta end,
Tbr.ough lifeilitl bein bis habit ta read this Psaim, an the
occurrence ai amy joy(ul evet ; and when tht end driw near,
the Psalm was stili bis sang. la bis later weeks hi scarcelyf
spake but from necessity. And sa tht way.worn pilgrim fuit
an sleep, ta awake wiert there is nmare pain, for the former
things are passed away.

Nhat a cit, w hat a giary,
Far beyand the brigteist ory,
Of tbe gst. ad ans hoary;

Ah i 'tis heaven at lait.

Christ Limeell the liing iplendaur,
Christ tise sunlight iid and tender,
Plses ta the Lamb we tnder,

Ah 1 'tis heavenaut lait.

Now at iîngtb the ucil la rendîd,
Now the piigrlmage l eaded ;
And the saints their thranes ascendedi

Ah 1 'ti heuveaat lut.

Broken death's dreud bonds that bound us,
Lufe and ictoiy arond us;
Christ thse King Hiraseif bath crowncd us,

Ah t 'tis beaven st tlut.
Dosigue Codlum, thus beautiiulîy expanded by tht saaring
aad sanctified imagination af the sacrud poit, was the motta
ai his famuy-a family identifild with tht ecclèsiastical and
spiiitual history ai Scotland, and enshrined la Its gratefui
memory. Lut us -tiink af ima, now that hie is gante, not ta
cannection with the parting shadaws, but with the greetiags
ai tht open gate above. Denigwe Coeum ; Heaven at last.

PNOUS PROFANITY.

Young Christians, larning ta pray in public, are apt ta faau
into tht hibit ai repeating tht namie ai God sa irequently
and' in such quick succession as nat anly souads idiculous,
but is in violatian ai the commandmînt tisat forbids tht taking
ai God'i nami in vain, la that short but most comprehlen.
sive praycr whicb tht Saviaur gave ns as a model, Ht uses
thine of aithe Father but once. To have used it atener
wauld have bien using it la vain. Sncb careiesa and unneces-
sary use ai tht namq is nat oaIy profane, but, if dont aiastly
te flli up, would hi lctting it down ta thse level ai a sart ai
wadding or packiag maturial ta fil1 un tht vacant space wbere
ideas or words run shoart. Thus ta use the name ai God as a
substitutu for words ta make up the volume ai a prayer, ar
ta givi tume ta tbink up samithiag cise ta say, is tantamoual
ta turning it into a sort ai verbose :crutch or wooden lug an
which ta keîp along in lingual iamueness until the tangue cair
mave on again in its wonted way, and is irrevereat, as -weli as
inadeqtsate and ugîy. Same god ansd wull cducated yong
ministcrs ai thse Gospel somutinses err in this particuler with-
out knowing il, and their friunds (cul a delicacy in calling
thuir attention ta the fact. And ta avaid this irror it is neces.
sary ta hi careful as ta bow wu use God's name in cither
praying or snging ; and [ram a want ai this revereat cari.
thîre is suumiagly munch pians profanity in prayer-meitings
and oatbttic chnrch chairs.- UnclejoAM, in Si. Louis Presby-
lerian.

0UR SAFE FRIEND.

There is aur safe friund for cvery maiden. It is ber
mother. Wham should yen trust, in whom repose confidence,
if not in hier? No ont tIse laves yau sa unseifishly, and n
ont tise bas lovcd van so long. It is a pity when- girls are
net canfidential with their methers. Thure are tumes wlsen
tve-ry youag woman neids an aid woman ta guide and help
lier, and bier mathur is at these times ber naturai counseiior
and guardian. If shu bas no motbcr, let hur pour ber troubles
and unfod her pttplt-%Itits ta somt Mothlirl wornan, aunt,
sistîr, iriend, in wbam ahi can believe. Maay a heartacise
would hi soothcd, nsany a vexatian rolled away, and many a
mortification saved, if girls wauld nemember that tbey bave
net tise wisdom of Solomon sior the digaity ai Deborah as
yît an their unwrnkiud brows. Situations wbich baffle them
wauld hi plain ta more experienced ives, and tbty wautd be
gnidud avur badl places.

PARENTAL FR4 VERS.

Surcly among ai pravers that go up ta God ruant are
dearir or mare prevaîling than tht intercessions aio parnts for
their cbiidren. They are the hallawed, breathiags of tht
purest, tendurest love. Sncb prayers, if persistent, helieving,
and importunate, may wc flot say that God always answers
in sainie way in the end? Monica, the mothur ai Augustine,
prays (or bier son. For a tut hle gais dueper and deepei
ita sn, and il seems that the motber's supplications are un-
heard or unavailing. But she faimntfot; she wll ot give
bum us ; ahi refuses ta bi dishiartened. For many years ber
son wandened fafrotnGodiarther and farthcr, but site stays!
at ber altar, t;ndismaVîd, heieiving still, and pleading with
reniwed earnenuss. At lust ail ber intercessions art
answened in anc heur, wben Augustine (alla doca -at Jesus'
(et in submissian, and instamtly turasbil the wealth Oi bis
splendid lufe inita the service of bis new 4aster.


