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OUTLINES OrF A 8iIMI.and iaive, ti aim shall hring s.d1vationi. Thimo, mîy

B~' Ern'r' ~13eioved Son, the bihtesof' iM giorv, sindi1 bû
nmade a littie ioNwer than tue aîigels for the suffering

piýeaciîed in Quecn's lioad CIMPel, -Sîîui9:1Y eveling, Of' death. Il'ile;,gujilt of yoîmder apostate r.ace shall be
Jaumuary 7, 1877. laid on Ilîce. I give Thiee for il covenmant to, tho

iwill praise tlice, 0 Lord.' -Psalmî lx. 1.pop.'L 1(le-t Visii rreia

Ibelieve in One God, -whio i:, iiiiittite iii all bis per- jbleiii Iicaveîî ;- the batth'." f*m1git thei victorv is

fections-.il11Ugility, Eterl-,1, ]3cnicvoleîît, Good, and wol, ; the coompter ou uf lieu am tite grave liaLs re-
thc Bedeerner. of the wvorld. If' 1 believe in Hini I Cund Liteiti il- oîî f the beaveiîly Ilobts -

mlost LI'psHii capiiot lielp it. Timere is no god " Lift iip yoiur Iteatîs, 0 ye gceds; lie vu liftediup

0f4- ut, Jehovali. The wvoi-.'>liî of n'atuire, Of ye everlitbtiiùg duors, t1iat tue Kincg of (Glory nay

reason, of MISdoldo not pi-tiuse thecir grod,. Men niiay corne iii." Yu redeeiîteti of Adainî's race. pr-aise Cod for

fer and pray to fl is godb hy yrpns a fiiied crcatiin, btut more loudly loraise for- fiiishied
them. redeniption.

I. Let us look upfon thc Nworks of 11h> lmhands. Sec 3. Turii over but a flew pages of personal 1history, and
the lofty mouintaiins, tlic umdulating plains, tlic smihing , %vi1a.cuefrpas e hhfn hrta

valleys. Listen to the crash of tue thuinder, the roar of we wcrc born in a Christiani land, of' Chîristian parentq,
ocean, the music of te storin, and( the whisper of the free front the slavery of vice anîd uprtinbon
evening breeze. lis band is stretclied out over ail. It

reared ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ a-i tuet ctuhceîiî huisil aodfonati ee licaî on anîd valkn-g ini coin-
reaed heclod-cppd Iils, nd iointinsc verd nuniion wvitlh God, s.ded with the Iloly Spirit of

%vith eternal snow-spread the green carpet bencat promlise anid the blood-înark of Ctdvartiy oit Our souls,
our fet, and the star-bcspaiigled lieaveîîs abiove oui'r faeZin rdor ansimteLinbbukf

heado, liollo'%ved out tlic deep) of the fir-sounding lîfe, a foretabte of lîcaven grauîted wvhiIe we are vct oit

ocean,) setting boiouds to its restless waves. 1-is lband thZat.Dmîko' ieetîn', sy
thecarh. Thiil ofthec hiigs and sahave

paintcdl allc heeauties in iatuire, andi liberally 51p- wc not rewion to ex-laiini, Il 1 wilI lîrai.se '1'he, 0
plies evcî'y living thing with whiat is fitting and good. od1

As Nwe taitId ii the -ratnd catietiral of nature libtcmiiu(0 Glanes, at the records of but on(ie short vear-tho
to tue loud atîthei of it.-, tei thousand voices, singu)g, z,1year tlîar, is past. Are they miot full (if proofii of God's

Tlie haud that matie us is Divine Nwe gladiy (iite love anti ler.aowt1lrgad for- us. Comtrast. Our stato

ani cr3', 1 wvi1l praise Tiace, 0 Lord." But hearken,) witI tîmat of înany otimer.
the Eternal takes counsel wvithi linscf anti says, Yonder tluescouirge of war i-3 feit, tle.oiatiîîg onc
"Let us inakze mnan in Our owvn imagre." Ife sumai 1 be hpp)y home.
a creature of superior excellenîce, atlornied witil reason Yo,<dcr two mîillions of liumaiî livings are without,
and iuiiderstaiidîng,- baviing dominion over the works see rsfiin htîmgi u odwit~ ilt

of 011V hantis, lord of crecation, and sup)remely hiappy, 0o~rteptla lsd01hsadftes n

coveied -witiî glory and lionouir." Join, ye eartli-1 O,
borai clîildreîî, in thie songs of the firt-born. sons of Yoe'luddshvpriitintîefae.

God, and wvitm flic morning stars, as thiey shiout for tYonder tlhc floods hiave :swept away tiîouands.

jo.lll uy agls îtlpaiesile aci Yondcr faminle is preying On tens of thousaîîds.
atigels, to lauid Ilis powver, amîd goodiless, and mrisdom, D't0a iie ia oe ikuesaoiedr

and love. mnisfortune anotiier.

2. But> again, the Etermial takes couwiel withi Him- Thiere thmere are wveeping widows aad starving

isff. Man is in aL state of rebellion, siiîful, lost, help- orpmans.

less. The beauty of Eden is withering, and thue Storm Ilcie, mhgei, are sinilin"g facesq, hiappy Nvomen,

of justice i:5 gathering, zind ready to fait1 uponl lus inbroken famuiiy circ1es - aîîd the niecessaries, if not

gilty head. hIe Lord szx s, "lWe will go down the luxuries of life. N1,o tstroyiîi- flood-i liavt swept


