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Israel.
By EogUnd s rot ky shore.

When1 wiM waves ebb an<l flow,
Where busy men throng business marts 

In life's convulsive throe—

I see thee, wandering Israelite,
In the darkness ot thy woe,

As when thou stoodst on Judah’s hills,
Three thousand year* ago.

Ami thy heart still yearns for Haleeline 
Wherever thy feet may roam —

For those vine-robed hills and plains of thine, 
Where thy fathers initie their home.

Beside the Tiber'# river 
Thy exile feet have trod.

Wilt thou wander on forever,
An alien from thy God

All things unite to nurse thee, Jew,
Anti all men hate thy name.

For the murderer's brand is on thy band,
And thy brow is market! with diame.

Say ! doth thy pride not bid thee blush,
Amid the heavenly light 

That blazes from thy prophet's j>age,
Still dark in thy Jewish night ? ^

Thou might's! have held that torch on high 
To guide a sin-blind world —

Woe to thy hand that from its gtasp 
The lamp ol Heaven hath hurled.

Why wilt thou suffer—why Itelieve 
A vanity and lie—

Why dream ol a Sa iour yet to come,
When Jesus passe!h by ?

How long wilt thou dream o’er thy prophet page, 
And mistake thy mighty dead ? —

Peeled and reviled from age to age,
Unwatered and unled.

„
Ib not thy sad heart bleeding still 

For the hills thy la’hers trod.
And thy long-spurn'd Saviour pleading still,

41 Return to tby father's God ’’V

"Still Jordan rolls for thee as when 
He roll’d his Hoods of old,

And tby own great Shepherd tells thee still,
44 Ye aie ot another told.”

By Hinnom’s vale old Sion stands 
And shades the graves below.

Whilst thou hast .-(rayed in many lands,
In thy God-predicted woe.*

The Turk has Indh .--i ZmuV hill, t 
The papist by her w;tll —

Where Judah's harp was w.mt to thrill.
Is heard the Turkish call.*

Why dost thou hope, when hope is past,
Ot Kingdoms yet to be—

Of some Messiah migbtjer tar 
Than He of Galilee t

Vain dream !—thy lawgiver hath ceased.
And Judah's sceptre broken. §

And every mystic word fulfilled,
5 Tby Prophets lips have sj>oken.

Why do>t thou sow thy soul with hope 
To reap at la-t despair V—

In the harvest ol the eternal years, 
Whv Cain's fierce anguish -hare ?

-------- W McK
• Set* l^nt xxviii
f The vif Omar
I The Miivzziii 
« tyeoeels Xlix. à).
* Daniel

on M<#i iah

minds of all seemed more calm ; we sat 
down, and some endeavoured to encourage 
others wilh the hope of being rescued from 
the wreck ; hut most of the passengers were 
silent, revolving over the events which, in 
the short spare of an hour, had taken place. 
Prayer was soon called (or by some ol the 
passengers, and it was offered, and with a 
fervency, and wilh responses from the many 
present winch it would be well to continue 
at all times. An hour had now elapsed.— 
It was proposed by our commander that we 
should take somo refreshment; this at finit 
was declined—many exclaiming that they 
had no appetite for food. Some jointe of 
meal were placed upon the table; but none, 
1 think, partook of them, the agitation of 
the ship requiring all our attention in order 
to keep our seats. We then arranged our
selves, the ladies on the sofas, and the gen
tlemen on the door, and remained like per 
sons awaiting a summons to enter the eter
nal world. It should be remarked, that 
after the first mental shock wag past, a 
great degree of calmness was acquired by 
all in the cabin, and soon by all in the ship. 
Great pains had been taken, from the com
mencement of the voyage, to furnish every 
person who was destitute with a Bible ; and 
every copy ol a grant from the British and 
Foreign Bible Society in London, brought 
on board by the writer, was given away ; 
many tracts were also given and distributed 
throughout the ship. Diviue service bad 
been performed regularly in the cabin and 
in the steerage, the captain himself offering 
prayers.

BLESSEDNESS OF CHRISTIAN L'NITT.

Again, there were among the passengers 
many forms of religious profession ; there 
were Episcopalians, Presbyterians, Bap
tists, and Methodists ; but from first to last 
not a note of controversy had been heard ; 
and I verily believe that this absence of 
contentions, this unity, peace, and concord, 
bad great weight with careless men, in in
ducing a belief in the truth of that religion 
which, under some form or other, all of" us 
maintained. What a delightful prayer was 
that of ocr Saviour!—“That they all may 
be one : lb.it the world may believe that 
thou hes sent me.” To these two causes I 
am inclined to attribute the comparative 

j tranquillity which,for ten hours out of twelve,
! was visible.

But oh ! who can reveal wbat was work
ing under this visible composure ? Who 
can describe the processes ot thought which 
were resorted to in order to accommodate 
the soul to existing circumstances? Much 
was perceptible in the expression of the 
countenance, and in the tone of the voice ; 
and the tesults of spiritual and intellectual 
habits long formed—under the guiding band 
of the Holy Spirit—were not illegible.— 
From what sprang that ability to seize upon 
the consolations of religion, and to impart 
them to others, even while the very flesh 
was trembling on the bones ? Whence 
sprang that female fortitude which seemed 
hardly to desire the sympathy which was 
uttered or evinced ? The previous life, the 
avowed principles and plain practice, now 
brought forth its proper harvest. A fixed 

[reliance on God as a Saviour in Christ, im
parted by the Holy Spirit, and long cher
ished, now sustained many a trembling 
heart. How true it is that ‘ whatsoever a 
man sowetli that shall lierais» reap.’ But 
whatever were their thoughts, 1 shall retain 
a high respect for my fellow-passengers on 
account of their self-possession throughout 
the whole of this awful night. I saw a 
gentleman return to the ladies’ cabin, after 
all were driven out of it by the water, to 
recover some articles of clothing for the ser
vant of another passenger, who in the hurry 
bail nothing on her head. And at the last 
moment ot agony, when the captain came 
to take in his arras a lady lo carry her on 
the deck, I saw her insist upon his taking 
another lady, who, although unattended by

The Wreck;
OR, CHRISTIANITY IN A^TIMK OK llASOF.lt.

A Christian minister, the Rev. Dr. Cut
ler, of Brooklyn. New York, with Mrs.
Cutler, -pent several months it. England «"y relative, was entitled to every respect.

during the summer and autumn ot lb4J, on 
a visit lor his health. Un their voyage

Indeed it required sufferings like these to 
touch the deepest springs in the bosom of 
refined and cultivated minds.

During the night our excellent commander 
urged us to take some refreshment. Bread, 
and wine and water, were banded round twice 
or three times at intervals ; and previous to 
our removal to the upper deck, in order to 
prepare us all, especially the ladies, for the 
exposure, the captain came down and recom
mended further refreshment to us : and then 
said lie, turning to me, “ and then, sir, let 
us have prayers."

A SRRMON rilEACIIKD AT MIDNIGHT 
AMIDST THE STORM.

After partaking of this, as we supposed, 
our last meal, the 40th, the 130th, and the 
107th Psalms, and the 27th chapter of the 
Acts, were read : a hymn was sung, and 
prayers were offered. It will not appear 
strange to Christian minds that alter this, 
even chtcrfnliiess was in some measure 
acquired. It was now near midnight ; pre
vious to this, however, while the moments 

hut could not see them. Night came on ; I were slowly departing wilh a leaden step, 
the vessel was heating tearfully ; the blue ,one of the clergymen present selected from 
lights and signal rockets were expended, all jllie Bible a text, and delivered a short but 
hut one, and that one, providentially, was appropriate discourse, mingling the most 
seen by the jieople in the steamer, who, at pointed and personal application to his hear

homeward they were exposed to severe 
tempests ; hut at length, after many suffer
ings, the vessel, the “Sheffield," ol Liver
pool, arrived within sight of land, and the 
passengers expected speedily to reach their 
homes, when it struck, with one hundred 
and thirty per-or.s on lx>ard, upon a shoal 
amidst furious breaker#; and, during eleven 
huors, death seemed impending without any 
hope of escape. The water was rapidly 
rising: the ship was tilling, and was gradu
ally settling in the sea and sand ; and the 
passengers were crowded together, driven 
at first from the cabins, and at length re
treating to the round-house^^uid deck ; and 
seeing the sea every moment gaining upon 
them. The boats would not hold half the 
persons on board ; nor were they launched, 
as the captain, whispering, told Dr. Cutler 
that the rush u! th > u-a## of the ste.?:age 
passengers would create dreadful confusion, 
and probably cause all of them to be swamp
ed. A steamboat was in search ot them, !

great risk to themselves, pressed forward 
and brought deliverance, so that not one 
person perished.

Events of this nature, alas ! are numer-1 P6111 m.

ers, and especially to all who had not as yet 
publicly decided to be on the Lord’s side.— 
The text was, “ As Moses lifted up the scr

ibe wilderness, even so must the
oas.'and oftentimes "must awful; hut the cir-! ^ of man he lifted up : that whosoever

bfclieveth in him should not perish, but have 
eternal life," John iii. 14.cams tances which occured in this case, dur- 

the solemn suspense between life and 
^th. are so remarkable, that doubtless 
every reader will feel interested in the 
accouot of them as related in a letter by 
Dr. Cutler.
THE SHir FURNISHED WITJI BIBLES, AND 

THE CAPTAIN, WITH THE CREW AND PAS-
iENGERS. WORSHIPPING GOD AT SEA.

The captain appears to have been a de
voutly religious man. as well as an able offi- 
*r- He had public worship twice on Sun- 
î?i’ daily morning and evening prayer.

t,e following is, in substance, Dr. Cutler’s 
A'xouut of the occurence after the ship 
struck :—

1

I of ch«rg* 

end »tS

It was now drawing towards midnight, 
and we had all been driven from below to 
the upper deck ; we sat in a dense mass 
looking at each other, and at death, which 
as it seemed was staring ue in tire face. Our 
captain was standing half way down the 
companion ladder, that he might converse 
with one and another, whose sorrows louod 
vent in^werds.

It was about tins time that the captain 
invited the writer to go out with him and 
see the beauty of the night, and such a scene 
of sublimity and desolation 1 never beheld. 
The ship, su.pped of its masts, lay welter
ing in the sea and in the sand, and appeared 

*as on deck when the ship struck : I ■ like the top of a long black tomb. On our 
^mediately went down to my wife to afford j right [the night had cleared and the moon 

All the cabin passengers was bright] appeared the shore of Long 
, *■ in * body into the ladies’ cabin; and i Island, about eight miles distant ; in front, 
God '|irm ,or I’Tay-r to Almighty j that of Staten Island : and here we were in
grut -T6 ship wa* ll'e“ 6lrikinS with solitary .possession ' — :------- -- *u“l

the heavens were glittering over our heads ; j 
but the cold wind compelled us to retire to ' 
the round-house for shelter, and for fellow
ship in affliction. It was now that the writ
er gave us all hope of life ; and taking his 
seat beside one from whom he did not ex
pect to be separated for a moment, even in 
death (oh what a bond is Christian afli-ction 
between man and wife !) lie endeavoured to 
reconcile himself and others to the will of 
God.

The first hour on the wreck was one of 
excitement, agitation, lamentation, and vis
ible and audible suffering. The last hour 
was one of silent and heart-rending but 
smothered agony ; all apparently had made 
up their minds, arid had acquired fortitude, 
perhaps from different sources: all were 
subdued, affectionate, and respectful to each 
other. Social prayer, which had been re
sorted to again and again below deck, seem
ed now to he a dispensation which had pass
ed away, and bad given place lo that indi
vidual application lo the Saviour of souls 
which immediately precedes death. Every 
soul seemed wrapped in its own meditation.

Our watches now told us that midnight 
was past. The tide, which the captain had 
said would go down and leave the ship dry 
in the cabin, by the almanack, had been 
falling for two hours or more outside the 
ship, hut the water continued to rise within. 
Alas I to some of us that seemed a tide, 
which, so far as we were concerned, would 
never go down-. One gentleman observing 
his watch lo have run down, took his key to 
wind it up, hut suddenly stopped, and said,
“ 1 shall have no further use for time,” and 
replaced it in his pocket in its silent and 
death-like sleep.

OKACIOL'9 INTERPOSITION OK DIVINE 
PROVIDENCE.

It was about this time that a steerage pas
senger on the deck gave notice that an 
object in the distance appeared to be ap
proaching. There was a rush to that sole 
of the ship, but nothing could be seen. The 
officers of the ship looked, but gave no en
couragement. Shortly, this person again 
made the same report ; all eyes were again 
employed, but in vain. A third exclamation 
was uttered ; the captain placed himself 
where the best sight could be obtained, and 
after looking through his glass, expressed 
hope, and then confidence. A few sparks 
were emitted from the dark mass, and a 
shout pealed from the deck, * A steamer has 
arrived!’ Who can tell what was felt at 
this moment ? God grant that none o' the 
readers of this may ever know the transition 
which was then experienced !
GRATEFUL ACKNOWLEDGMENT, ON THE

DECK OF THE WRECK, OF THE GOOD
NESS OF ALMIGHTY GOD.

Parents ami children embraced ; husbands 
and wives, nay, strangers were seen clasp
ing each other, and expressing and uttering 
their awful joy. A man burst into the cen
tre of the crowd, and said to the writer, 
“Now let us praise God:’’he arose and 
repeated the doxology, •* Prai-e God, from 
whom all blessings flow,’’ and then arose 
a hymn of praise from more than one hun
dred voices on that dark deck, accompanied 
by the deep bass of the surrounding billows, 
which bore upwards the gushing emotions 
of our hearts, and rendered to Dim, lo 
whom it was due, the whole praise of our 
deliverance. In six hours afterwards we 
were at home. “ Oh that men would praise 
the Lord lor his goodness, and for his won
derful works lo the children of men ! Let 
them exalt him also in the congregations of 
the people, and praise him also in the con
gregation of the people, and praise him in 
the assembly of the elders.”—Pta. evii. 8 32.

No blame attached lo the Captain who 
had taken a pilot on board, and acted 
throughout the trying scene in Ihe most 
firm, judicious ami exemplary manner. In 
acknowledging the gilt of a family Bible, 
presented to him by several of the passen
gers after their landing, in testimony of 
their gratitude, he says :—“ This holy hool^, 
as it is the most appropriate testimony, 
which you, gentlemen, could have given of 
your approbation of my conduct, so 1 assure 
you it is the most acceptable which 1 could 
have received. From early infancy I have 
been taught to love, esteem, and reverence 
it, as the polar star of my course through 
life, and the best sheet anchor of my hopes 
hereafter.”

It would seem from the foregoing account, 
that a large proportion at least of the pas
sengers, wilh the captain, and probably of 
the crew also, were real Christians ; persons 
with whom the gospel of Christ was not a 
system of mere notions in the mind, not af
fecting the heart, or of mere form without 
life or power in the soul. Evidently, Chris
tianity wilh them was the power of God ex 
ercised in their hearts, giving peace of con 
science, stability of soul and preparedness 
lor any events, even for the last dark hour, 
—for death itself in its most fearful form 
and for the eternal world.

Could any thing but Christianity do all 
this ? Could any thing but a true confi
dence in Jesus as the Saviour, and in the 
Triune God as a Father who had reconcil 
ed them to himself through Jesus, have 
given hopes and anticipations which could 
so calm the troubled spirit in a time of such 
peril ?

There can be but one answer. Nothing 
but a living faith in Jesus can produce such 
results, or account for them. O reader cast 
away all other refuge and place your soul 
on this, ' bich will never fail you. “ Be
lieve in the Lord Jesus and thou shall be 
saved.”—From a Tr ct.

ship was then striking with j solitary .possession of an immense shoal, 
‘font d '"Ce’.an<* l!,reate“il,g almost in- ' covered with waves, in which a boat could 
table estruvtlon- Kneeling round the not live, and with no appearance of help. 
Wke'u iu out our hearts to God.. The moon was indeed bright ; but it seemed
put an “I? i,ir>l,cr Wi“ offered, another was . only a torch to light us to the grave. Light- 

h By this time the (houses were sparkling el different

Do Good.—Thousands of men breathe, 
move and live—pass off the stage of life, and 
are heard of no more. Why ? They do 
not a particle of good in the world, and none 
were ble-sed by them, none could point to 
them as the instrument of their redemption ; 
not a word they spoke could be recalled, and 
so they perished ; their lisht went out in 
darkness, and they were no: remembered 
more than the insec's of yesterday. Will 
you thus live and die, Oh ! man immortal ? 
Live for something. Do good, and leave 

j behind you a monument of virtue that the 
storm of time can never destroy. Write 
your name in kindness, love and mercy, on 
the hearts of thousands you come in contact 
with year by year ; you will never be forgot
ten. No; your name, your deeds, will be 
as legible on the hearts you leave behind 
as the stars on the brow of evening. Good 
deeds will shine as the stars of heaven.— 
Dr. Ckalmcrt.

Jesus on the Mount of Olives.
“Anil h. fotielj the city and wept nver It.*’—Matt. 24. 3

Yonder, on the summit of Olivet—the 
loftiest mountain in all the Holy Land, beau
tifully overlooking the city and temple—sits 
a grave and dignified per-onage, surrounded 
by lour of his disciples, “ Peter and James 
and John and Andrew.” Mis sober coun
tenance—His eye glistening wilh tears—His 
whole aspect, shew that subjects of awful 
interest are revolving in Ilia mind. Many 
a time has he stood upon or walked its 
grassy heights before. Many a time have 
His senses been regaled by its variegated 
and picturesque scenery. Many a time 
have his thoughts been absorbed and leasted 
with the hallowed reminiscences that clus
ter around its sacred and time-honoured 
scenes;—aye, and many a time too, has the 
lull gush of holy joy welled up in his heart 
and hurst from his lips, as amid those ven
erable scenes he has guided the errmg into 
the way of peace, and o|>ened up sources of 
consolation and joy to the broken-hearted 
and the desponding, for his meat and drink 
was lo do the will of his Father in heaven 
—be went about doing good. Now his 
mind is absorbed with other thoughts. His 
ministry among the Jews has just termin
ated. He has just delivered his valedic
tory address—his farewell sermon. This 
discourse is contained in the preceding 
chapter, the 23d of St. Matthew. Mark 
its closing paragraphs. How replete with 
feeling—too big for utterance. What fol
lows is immediately addressed to his disci
ples. Let us endeavour to sympathise wilh 
the Son of Man. Let us, it we can, gain 
perception of his inward emotion, by glanc
ing at the circumstances which gave rise 
to it. Let us follow him from the temple, 
with his disciples, to Ihe Mount where be 
now is.

After he has delivered his last discourse, 
taken his final leave of, and delivered over 
to his just judgments Ihe Jewish nation, his 
mind glancing hack upon the past, and con
necting the past with the pretent, now p eers 
away into the future. He will naturally 
think upon the effects of his three years’ 
ministry among them. All the wisdom dis
played in his teaching—to which they have 
often borne such enthusiastic testimony— 
has failed to enlighten them. They hated 
the light because it reproved their deeds.— 
Now that that light is departing from them, 
how great » ill be their darkness ! The 
mighty miracles which he wrought, prompt
ed as ;hey were by the most disinterested 
love and benevolence — his healing their 
sick—raising their dead—cleansing their 
lepers—dispossessing their demoniacs—re
storing sight to their blind, and hearing to 
their deaf—his making the lame man leap 
as an hart, and the longue of the dumb 
sing—his feeding thousands of them in the 
wilderness, who had hung entranced upon 
his lips from morn till dewy eve, with bread 
that lie had created before their eyes, lest 
they should faint by the way to their homes, 

all this array of miracles and mercy fail 
to convince them of the divinity of his mis
sion, or to awaken one lasting emotion of 
gratitude ! He has terminated his ministry 
among them. O, what a ministry of light 
and power!—and shall we say, as wc must 
of the great mass of them, it has failed !— 
Wonder, O heavens, and be astonished, O 
earth ! Why are the heavens not rent in 
twain? Why from the temple or the 
mount does not the Son of Man atcend up 
where he was before ? incarnate Love !— 
Though they seek thy life, they do not hin
der thee from persisting in efforts to save 
them. Still thy justice lingers into pity.

But the past connects itself with the pre
sent. He knew their hearts when listening 
to Lis admonitions and warnings in the Tem
ple.. lie knows what are their present feel
ings in reference to him. The eye of his 
divinity, glistening with human tears, pene
trates Ihe inmost recesses of their hearts— 
is privy to all their secret counsels to betray 
him—all their intrigues to effect liis destruc
tion !

“ Hark, how lh«-y clamor f.»r hie blooi

He has power (and they have olten wit
nessed its manifestation) to destroy them 
with a word—lo give them over, like the 
inhabitants ol Sodom ami Gomorrah, to 
suffer the vengeance ol eternal tire. But 
he weeps over them tears of pity and com
passion. “O! Jerusalem, Jerusalem 1”— 
See here à proof that he is God, and that 
God it love.

But nqy the Saviour's thoughts more 
peculiarly turn to the future ; and his emo
tion is almost infinitely enhanced by a con
templation of its pregnant scenes. We 
speak not now of liis arraignment before 
Pontius Pilate—his betrayal by Judas—his 
agony in the garden—his cruel mockings 
and scourgings—liis crucifixion, death, and 
burial—though these to hi? prescient eye 
were just at the door; and how he was 
straitened till this baptism of suffering and 
blood and death should be accomplished.— 
The relation he sustained as the anointed 
Prophet. Priest, and King of the Jewish 
people—the guilt they had contracted in 
rejecting him—how De should deal with 
them—and bis feelings in relerence thereto, 
are subjects that must at present engross 
our attention. Their cup of iniquity is not 
yet full, but he has judicially delivered them 
over to fill it up. Thil is an act of rigid- 
tout retribution. He could do no more to 
save them than he had done. Every arrow 
in his quiver has been exhausted. Infinite 
wisdom could not suggest another- truth to 
convince, nor infinite power effect another 
miracle to compel them. O Ephraim! what 
shall I do unto thee ? O Juda! what shall 
I do unto thee? Mercy, in words and 
deeds, has failed. Now judgment, his 
strange work, most he resorted to. This is 
its beginning ! Whom God will deitrog Ht 
leavet to ihemtelvtt. How soon now w ill 
they miserably terminate a life that might 
otherwise have been long and prosperous, 
and happy. But God now will leave men 
to themselves, till they have wilfully resisted 
all his efforts to save them. The Jews had 
long persisted in doing this. He now right
eously withdraws hit grace from them. As 
a sign of this he withdraws himtelf from 
among them. When he leaves the temple 
on this memorable day, the true Shechtnah 
it leaving the Holy Pbtce. The glory it de
parting from them. Ichahod it now written 
upon their wall*. But ah ! how overwhelm
ing the thought, the glory is departing from 
the JleMy temple* alto. When Jesus leaves 
the temple and withdraws himself from 
til*™, the Spirit leave* their heartt. The

one is a symbol of the other. But their 
guilt will go on accumulating.

But we must pursue the thought further. 
He foresees also the prodigies and miracles 
attending his death—the darkening of the 
sun—the rending of the rocks and the vail 
of the temple—the dead rising from their 
graves, and especially liis own resurrection 
—the mission of his apostles endowed with 
the plenary inspiration of the Holy Ghost— 
and the mighty chain of evidences they will 
furnish, in addition to those already afford
ed, of his Messiahsliip and divinity—and 
how all theie will fail to weigh upon their 
minds to produce conviction. His eye thus 
follows them through every stage of their 
iniquitous course, till it sees Jerusalem com
passed with armies—its walls thrown down 
— its temple burned, amid Ihe cries of thou
sands of its infatuated inhabitants, who. 
vainly thinking that its sanctity will shield 
them from the avenging wrath, will tiee lo 
it for safety. That eye, thus crossing the 
gulf of forty years and spanning the entire 
future, traces all the famines, pestilences, 
earthquakes, wars and rumours ol wars, and 
all the dreadful train of evils that shall come 
upon that wicked generation, till myriads of 
them shall miserably perish ;—Zion shall 
be ploughed as a field, and those who sur
vive the dreadful catastrophe scattered and 
peeled among the nations—a proverb and a 
by-word, doomed through all time, till their 
final restoration, to persecution, confiscation 
of their property, death and the sword, to 
feel in all its untold and untellable effects 
their own awful imprecation. Hit blood be 
upon us ami upon oar children forever 
Aye, and that eye penetrated into the future 
world of retribution. It taw their worm 
dying not, their fire never to be quenched ! 
Can we wonder at his emotion as he beheld 
the city? All ! in view of all these things 
no wonder that he wept! Could we see the 
doom of sinners, as he did —if our hearts 
were not like those of devil —we too would 
weep !

41 Whet harp of boumllew, deep, exhamtleffs woe 
Miell utter fortli the *r !»niDj< ot the damned ' 
or fdng the obsé dai»- 01 vie'» eu soul# '
And wail their plunge in the internal fire! —
Hold, hol'l your hands ! hold, augeis-—Ood lament.* 
And diaxr. *u cloud of mourning round Hi* throne 1 
The organ of Eternity i* mu e '
A i J there in "ilence in the Heaven of Heave»*"

M i (land, April 1856. <;. \v. r.

of chastisement or of blessing to what i< 
mortal, is essential. And yet we never at
tend lo it, we never make it a subject ot 
thought, hut as it has to do with our animal 
sensations; we look u;>on all by which it 
speaks to us more clearly than to brutes, 
upon all which bears w itness to the inten
tion of the Supreme, that we fore to receive 
more from the covering vault than the light 
and the dew which we share with the w.-ed 
and worm, only as a succession of meaning
less and monotonous accidents, loo common 
and too painful to he worthy ol a moment of 
watchfulness, or a glance of admiration.— 
Ruskin.

the lltbdinrg Christian Adwocaiv

“ God is Love ”

Self Examination—What it 
Requires.

1. We must concern ourselves about our 
spiritual state : this is the first step. It is 
too true, but very sad, it is very possible for 
men to make a profession, attend on ordi
nances, and yet have no true concern about 
their souls. O, the amazing stupidity of the 
most of men !

2. We must consider with ourselves con
cerning it. “ Commune with your own 
hearts,"—Ps. iv. 4. Talk this matter seri- 
ourly with yourselves,—to what end have 
we our thinking faculties ? Men never be
gin to be religious until they begin to think. 
If you have some great worldly affair in 
hand, how do thoughts fill your mind about 
it?

3. We roust suspect the goodness of our 
spiritual state—indeed some are loo suspici
ous ; I am not persuading to that ; but a holy, 
religious fear, which is a means of our pre
servation—as the disciples,—“ Lord is it 
It" Many have a hope lor heaven which 
they sucked in with their milk, and, such 
as it is, it serves to keep them from melan
choly ; but though many are going heavily, 
yet it is toward heaven, and will end well.

4. Make a strict inquiry, and bring the 
matter to an issue. Many have some se
cret misgivings which yet comes lo nothing. 
Examine closely, call a court, command si
lence ; it is not a thing to he done in a hur
ry. *• II ye will inquire, inquire ye."—Isa. 
xxi. 12.

5. Make an impartial trial, as thus. You 
call God Father; but upon what ground? 
Have yon the nature and disposition of a 
child ? Vpon what ground do you hope for 
heaven ? The word of God is the touch
stone. Let that book be opened ; let nothing 
false be given in fur evidence ; let conscience 
speak the truth, the whole truth, and,nothing 
hut the truth. Are you prepared for glory 
by a work of grace ? Try this impartially, 
without favor and affection.

G. You must pass an impartial judgment: 
judge by the acts. The tree is known by 
its fruits. If it appear upon evidence that 
thy hopes are false, that the love ol the 
world prevails above the love of God, pro
nounce thyself unclean. Give not sleep to 
thine eyes till the matter be mended.— 
Matthew Henry.

The Open Sky.
It is a strange thing how little, in general 

people know about the sky. It is that part 
of creation in which a beneficent Creator 
has done more for the sake ol pleasing man 
—more tor the sole and evident purpose of 
talking to him, and tecahing him, than in 
any other of his works ; and it is just the 
part in which we least attend to nature. 
There are not many of the other works of 
nature in which some more material or es
sential purpose than the mere pleasing of 
men is not answered by every part of their 
organizations ; but every essential purpose 
of the sky might, so far as we know, he 
answered, if, once in three days or there
abouts, a great, ugly, black rain-cloud were 
brought up over the blue, and everything 
well watered, and so all left blue again till 
next time, with perhaps a film of morning 
and evening mist for dew. And, instead of 
this, there is not a moment of any day of 
our lives when nature is not producing 
scene after scene, and glory after glory, and 
working still upon such exquisite beauty, that 
it is quite certain that it is all done for us, 
and intended for our perpetual pleasure.— 
And every man, wherever piacesl. however 
far from other sources of interest or of beau 
ty, has this doing for him constantly.

The noblest seines of the earth can be 
-cen and known but by the few ; it is not 
intended that man should live always in the 
midst of them ; he injures them by his pre
sence, he ceases to feel them, if he be al
ways with them . hut the sky is for all ; 
bright as it is, it is not “ too bright nor 
good for human nature's daily food.’’ Some
times gentle, sometimes capricious, some
times awful ; never the same for two mo
ments together ; always human in its pas
sions—spiritual in its tenderness—almost 
divine in its infinity, its appeal to what is 
immoral in ns is as distinct as its ministry

“ God is love.” That's a sweet sentence. 
How soothing to the disconsolate heart.— 
How refreshing to the |>oor, neglected, 
down-trodden, destitute follower of the God 
of love ; while a cold, heartless world are 
completely engrossed with self-interest, and 
too much intoxicated with self-love and gra- 
tulation to even think of or bestow a passing 
look or transient smile on the poor and 
friendless. So completely are they taken 
up with Ihe enjoyment ol the good things 
of this life, and the receiving ol the caresses 
and love expressions of their friends, that 
no time is found nor dig|»osition felt to look 
into the hack-grounds of life’s scenery, and 
visit the humble habitation of the poor, un
fortunate Christian ;—pardon the expression, 
if you please, for while the Christian is poor 
in this world's goods, yet he is “ an heir of 
the kingdom which God has promised lo 
them that love him.’’ While these sons 
and daughters of opulence can find no time 
to visit these jewels of heaven, and encour
age them with words of kindness and sym
pathise with them in their penury, how de
lightfully refreshing to the heart of the poor 
Christian to open the Bible—that blessed 
book of God—and therefrom learn that

God is love ;’’ and also *• he that lovetli is 
born of God and knowelh God.” This sweet 
reflection hushes into silence the perverse 
muruiurings of the heart, and brings every 
thought into captivity to the will of God. 
And the deep, sanctified affections escape 
from earlu and ascend up to the God ol 
love ; and then, by the all transforming (low
er ol love divine, receive a deeper and broa
der impress of the divine image upon the 
heart. “ Bless the Lord, U my soul : and 
all that is within me, bless bis holy name."

From this interesting position, and with 
this glorious baptism of love, the Christian 
though unnoticed by the world, mingles 
with those with whom he is surrounded, and 
in the discharge of the duties of religion, 
exerts a salutary influence on those with 
whom lie may be called to transact the bu
siness of lue. With the love of God thus 
richly shed abroad in liis heart, he envies 
not the condition of the worldling ; but 
prompted by love divine, he carries their 
case into the privacy of the closet, and there, 
with deep fervour of heart, prays God to 
show them their folly. Oh, what unearthly 
pleasure the good man feels in this delight
ful exercise !

t* God is love." From this cardinal at
tribute of the divine nature, from this affec
tionate fountain, emanated the .scheme of 
man's redemption. Wbat I desire to say is, 
ihe plan of human redemption originated 
from the very nature of God. “ For the 
text says, “ God is iove,” and the author of 
the text in another place says, “ (rod so 
loved the world that be gave his only begot
ten Son, that whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, hut have everlasting life." 
Pause a single moment, if you please, and 
let us go back in thought to the time and 
places when and where man was seduced 
from the path of rectitude by the subtleness 
of the “ serpent ; ” and, if possible, let us 
contemplate the feeling# of the God of love, 
and observe the workings of the great heart 
of God himself. He looks upon man, and 
loves still. And why does he love him ? In 
reply to the question just put, it may he 
proper to remark, that, for the present, only 
two reasons may he assigned : 1. Because 
it is his nature to love. 2. Because, as 
Professor Upbam says, “ man it an ejcitl- 
ence '—a rational being, endowed with im
mortality.

In this scheme of redemption the greatest 
possible good would he conceived, and, in 
order to carry out that philanthropic scheme, 
the most powerful instrumentalities would 
he employed by infinite wisdom. The good 
contemplated, the great blessing provided, 
was man’s deliverance from the (lower and 
pollution of sin, and securing lor him a 
meetnesS of character “ for the inheritance 
of the saints in light.” And a# nothing 
unholy could enter into the kingdom of hea
ven, therefore holiness of heart and life was 
the great good conceived ; and a conception, 
too, truly worthy of its origin, the God of 
love, ft this noble design failsof its accom
plishment, then will not only the wisdom of 
the great Designer he justly questionahh-, 
but sad, awfully sad indeed, must be the 
condition of those for whom it was designed. 
But a moment’s reflection dissipates all fear, 
and at the same time inspires unlimited 
confidence in the ability of the great Design
er, as well as full faith in the feasibility of 
man’s deliverance, in this life, from the 
power and pollution ol sin. If there should 
he a lingering doubt in the mind, it gives 
place to hope, when we look at the instru
mentalities employed, for the consummation 
of this heaven-born scheme. If any should 
inquire, what are the instrumentalities em
ployed by Divine Wisdom for the accom
plishment of this noble scheme ?, without 
lingering a moment to notice the employ
ment of human agency in this work, 1 wish 
to say, they are the priceless, speaking blood 
of the Son of God, and the powerful, loving 
Spirit, who proceeded from the Father and 
the Son. W ho will douot their efficiency ?

Need I stop here to sustain the doctrine 
just advanced, oy quoting Scripture ? Nay, 
verily. lor to the candid reader of the 
Bible and the humble Christian, who are 
earnerdy seeking lor holiness ot heart, these 
things are as familiar as “ household word#.”

“God is love.’’ The truth ot this short 
sentence has been proven in the most satis
factory manner—it is irresistible. Do we 
look abroad into the vast universe ot God’s 
dominions for illustrative evidence of this 
fact. If we do so, it is at hand, and ample. 
Mark his providential dealings with t >e 
children of men. “He sends ram upon 
the just and unjust—upon the ev.l and the 
good;” furnishtog them With “food and 

Intiment, and filling their hearts with glad

ness." The most convincing evidence ol 
the truthfulness of this sentence is loi nul in 
the fai t that ( i.«d gave his Soil to he the 
Saviour of the world; Therefore, John 
says : “ God sent not hi# <on into the world 
to condemn the world ; hut that the world 
through him might he saved." The pertin 
envy of the quotation ju#t given will be 
seen, and it# force felt, if we call to mind 
that the Jews entertained the opinion that 
when the Messiah earn» he «would destroy 
the Gentiles, and, as they vainly supposed, 
would restore unto them^he kingdom of 
David, and give them the possession of the 
earth. The blessed Saviour corrects this 
error into which they have fallen, by telling 
them that God was love, and from this great 
afleotional fountain issue the streams of re
deeming love, extending liotli to Jew and 
Gentile. And as the indisputable workings 
of the “ love nature of God," and as a con
firmation ot the truth of the doctrine that 
Goil loved the whole human family, he 
(Chri-t) stood before them as a clear, full, 
living illustration. And furthermore, for 
the purpos) of carrying out this benevolent 
scheme, he would lay down his life, a ran
som lor every man.

“ God is love.” It may appear a little 
singular,'if not indeed presumptuous, for 
me to ini#e the enquiry, tl hat is In ret 
Now, having raised tho inquiry, I wish to 
say, the popular sentiment of mankind de
fines love to he a state of the feelings—an 
emotion ot’ the sensibility, aroused into ac
tion liv presenting to the mind an object 
worthy, or supposed lobe worthy, of receiv
ing the exercise of the passion of love.— 
This would naturally enough lead to the 
conclusion that love cannot exist without an 
object of love. Another thought worthy of 
notice is, that the being who loves always 
seeks the happiness of the object loved, 
which manifests itself in effort or action, 
which action is simply the development in a 
langilje form of the state of the sensibility. 
Therefore action is the evidence ol love, or 
perhaps, more properly .-peaking: it is love 
itself in a living form.

Now, let u< apply this reasoning to God, 
who is love, and we cannot tail to see that 
his very nature would prompt him to seek 
an object of love. And with reverence be 
it said, that man, though fallen and ruined 
by sin, was the fortunate object a ;l« cted for 
the special exercise of divine compassion.—
I w ill not stop lo seek for the reasons of the 
divine procedure in the ease, but wish to 
remark that love in God is nut a quiesc nt 
state of the divine sensibility^—a mere s' «e 
of the feelings ; but t vital, energetic, ae ve 
principle. The workings of the “ love 
nature of God” has developed itself in ac
tion, and the act referred to is the gift ol his 
Son. This act of disint Tested love is clear
ly presented to ihe ni I in the gospel of 
Christ, and challenges it only our admira
tion, but uur purest, Xv.irmest love to God 
and each other. Still, then, let it be borne 
in mind, that “ God is lee.”

Martin.

From the Western Christian Advocate

Letter from England.
TIIE ANTIC’S OF TRACTAHIANISM IN NORTH

AMPTONSHIRE.

Within a distance of six miles from 
Northampton, on the North-Western Rail- 
wav, lies the quiet and unobtrusive village 
of Heyford. This little rural colony enjoys 
its.tfhare of rusticity, and its full compliment 
of loeal advantages. It tins its village 
green, its clock, its manor-house, its church, 
and its schools. Its wonted peace, however, 
has of late been sadly marred by the intro
duction of those innovations into the service 
of the Established Church which arc the 
surest harbingers of strife and discord.

The reetor ot the parish—Rev. T. W. 
Crawley—is an absantee, residing some 
miles from his charge. The .duties have 
accordingly devolved upon Ihe curate—Rev. 
II. A. Dance—a gentleman who has mani
fested the most unmistakable tendencies to
ward the Romish ritual, and, wilh the hearty 
approbation and co-operation of his rector, 
has been gradually introducing his f?ro- 
I'opish notions into his sermons and public 
acts.

Prior to any direct change in the Church 
service, the fabric of the church itself was 
placed under repair in an illegal manner. 
The building was quite remodelled,after the 
rno-t approved tractarian fashion. Thu 
mo#t unscrupulous liberties were taken with 
the old structure, and in due time it was re
opened fur public worship. But how alter
ed ! The curtain ro#e upon a chancel which 
presented the appearance of a Roman Ca
tholic, and not a Protestant church. The 
communion-table was overlaid with richly- 
embroidered cloths ; a cross stood in the 
centre; and on either side was a tall candle
stick, and candle, ornamented with illumin# 
ated inscriptions. A small volume stood 
open on a -mall Je#k, as on the Romish al
tar. Then, again, on either side was a large 
candelabrum, of t< n candle# each ; two small 
vases of ini morts/let adorned the scene ; a 
decorated piscina, in good preservation ; 
stalls for choristers ; and singing boys, rob
ed in white, together w ith a continental pilu 
of chairs—one hundred an l t wenty in num
ber—contributed to lend’enchantment to the 
view. The tout entemUe was truly Popish. 
No marvel, then, that a rural village should 
have stared in wonder and wrath.

The alarm soon spread, gf0he vestry is 
summoned. The church-wardens and the 
people in general demand the restoration ol 
their turner simplicity of worship, and with 
a unanimous voice protest against the inno
vation. The rector hastens to hi# charge, 
and presides at a meeting ol the vestry. 
Here a strange scene occurs : The vacillat
ing rector, though evidently under the un- 
tiuence of hi, e.rato. yet fears, :he storm that 

I have," said he, " undertaken 
the cross, etc.,j and 1 will 

1 dont pledge myeell

threatens, 
to remove them 
not replace them
that I nercr will : but 1 « id not ,u the pre- 
sent feeling of U-e parish.’ Ihe novelties 
wcre then ordered to be removed ; where
upon the curate hands in his protc-t This 
act cad#* forth certain very seasonable ad
dresses from some of the principal paris- 
sioners, and the formal vote for the removal 
of the obnoxious furniture having been 
duly recorded, the vestry was di.-missed.

What, then, mud have been the feelings 
of the congregation, when, on thl) following 
Sunday, they found, on entering the church, 
that the most offensive portion of the Popish 
paraphernalia remained I Every one felt 
that plighted faith had been broken, and


