
for the people have met together " te render thanks for the great benefits received,
at God's hand, te set forth lis moat werthy prsaise, te hear lis rnost Iloiy Word,
and to ask those things wl1îeh are requisite and necessary, as well for the body as
the seul." Now one would think that if ail this were only doue sincerely, a great
deal would be aeeemplished. Why even Gurney, the Quaker, said ho derived the
greatest benefit frem an attendance on the wveek meetings, (silent.) And Arcb-
bishop LeightQtn says, in his Charge to the Cler*gy, 1662, - Whatsoever miinisters
do, they should beware of return'ng te their long expositions, besidos the sermon,
at one and the sanie meeting ; which, beside the tediousness and other ineonve-
nience, is apt te foment in peopi's ininds the foolish prejudice and prend disdain
they have taken against theq S eriptures read without a superadiled discourse; in
Nyhieh conceit4 for ail their zeal against popery, tbey seem to be too iuch of the
Romish opinion, as aceouniting, the Holy Scriptures in thernselves as se obscure that
it is seme way dangerous, or at least a1together unprofitable, te inti ust the common,
people either with reading or hearing any part of them at any tinie, uniess they bc
baced with continua! expositions. "' Truly, if those who object te "only prayers"
woul(I only nmake the experinient of entering more fully into their spirit, every ob-
jection would be sileneed by their beauty.

Dr. Johnstou said the reason why hie attendcd week-day prayers was, that se few
being presenit, bis presence was more serviceable than on other occasions of wer-

ship but for this reason-of the dector's, inest persons stay away.

THE TRANSIENT.

Perishing eplendors pass away,
Vanish, ye glories that decay,

lOnward I haste and cannot stay;
Mine is the rest te corne.

Net for mie are the joys that fleet,
Net for me is the music sweet,
'Mine be the tears at Jesus' feet,

Mine the eternal home.

Net for me are the glittering geais,
Net for me are the diadeais,
No delights can 1 find in them,

Sine~ my Lord wa; crowned with thorn:
Mine he the tears that pilgrims know,
Mine be their portion of toi! and woe,
Mine be the way that mn> Lord did go,

And the cross that lie hath borne.

Net for me is the trump of faine,
Brawling abroad rny worthless name,
Telling the story ever the same,

0f pride and vanity :
Mine be the toi!, the sighs, the tears,
Mine be the weary, wastingyears,
Mine be the hope when Christ appears,

That I shall Hiti glory see. H. L. H.
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