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Poetry.
• For tiic Wesleyan.

'• 1 PRAY. BELOVED. FOR THEE."
Whcivmorning dawns upon the earth,

In radiance clear and bright.
Ami with the suu-beain's cheering ray, 

the shades of night,
Tia then with thankfulness of heart,

I bend the suppliant knee.
And while my thoughts ascend to Heaven,

1 pray, beloved, for thee.

I pray that all throughout this day,
Thou may’st b.* kept from sin,

And that the favour of the Lord 
My gentle friend may win.

And when thy life shall pass away,
As will this rosy dawn,

May’st thou l-ehold with heart as pure 
The ICe.Mii rcetion morn.

When evening draws her curtain dim,
, A round the slumbering earth,

When silence long and deep succeeds 
The joy ous sounds of mirth—

When stars Lave thrown their quiet light,
Across the tranquil sea,

Again I U*nd hi thank fa Ihess,
And pray, beloved, for thee.

I pray that evvr calmly thus,
Thou inay'st securely glide,

And that no storms may mar the peace 
Of thy life’s gentle tide,

And that thy closing hour may be 
As jieaceful ns this night.

Foreshadowing the coming ou 
i>f an eternal light.

When gladness thrills each nerve with joy,
And when my heart is light.

When every earthly object seems 
So gloriously bright,

In fervent gratefulness of heart,
1 bend the prayerful knee,

And while 1 tluink him for my joy, 
l pray, bvloved, for thee.

I piny thou too may %t joy possess,
Through each succeeding year,

Ami that thy pathway to the skies 
May be serenely clear,—

That thou may’-st happy be w hile here,
Kept by a Saviour's love,. ^

And when thy life has passeçl away,
He still move blest above.

And when deep grief has bowed my heart.
With sad and mournful spell,

A w eight of utter loneliness,
No tongue can rightly tell,

E cu in that hour ot bitterness,
Thou’rt thought of still by me,

And as 1 1- neel with chastened heart,
Again 1 i ray for thee.

1 pray thy Father’s love may soothe 
Thy heart iu every grief,

And for thy every sorrow here,
1 hut he may give relief,—

That 11 is leur hand may wija* away
Kacli tear that dims thine eye. /

And folding thee in llis embiace, V
Way take thee liomu on high.

H liiihmrt, Ml., Mireh, W>1. Annina.

v£l)viMimi ittiscctlann*
‘ We nevil ii better iic.|iiaiiitaiice with the thought» 

eld reiwoiiiug- ul iiure ami lolly minds.—lia- ftiuar.

l or the Wesleyan.

Divine Grace uml Human Nature#
(a hue uisToitv.)

In connection with Methodism, various 
instructive and affecting circumstances hat e > 
taken place, displaying on the one .hand the 
power of divine grace in saving sinners, and | ,, .
on the other,exhibiting the inveterate hatred 1,1
of the carnal mind to the work ol God in the 
soul of ma l. Many ot these have been 
presented to the world in our Magazines and 
other periodicals; some, however, well wort by 
of being recorded, are known only to a lew 
persons residing in those communities where 
the incidents have occurred.

For the truth of following facts, I can

the circumstance, to which we now refer, 
took place. In that settlement a few persons 
previously strangers to vital religion, were 
led, during a religious movement, in a place 
not far from where they lived,—to give their 
hearts to God, and to unite with the Wes
leyan Church. This step brought upon them 
no little reproach and opposition, which, 
while it had the effect of making some more 
steadfast, proved to others exceedingly inju
rious, as the sequel illustrates. In one of 
these pious families about this time, was 
living a servant-maid, whom I shall call 
Ziba, whose parents were attached to the 
English Church. As prayer meetings were 
frequently held in the house, Ziba was ne
cessarily present. It was however not long 
until she became deeply convinced of sin, 
and sought with cries and tears, the mercy of 
her offended God, and as the certain result 
of seeking the Lord earnestly. He was found 
of her. Now she could rejoice in the lore 
of Christ, and hope of endless glory. So 
powerful were l»er feelings, and anxiety for 
the salvation of’others, that in one of the 
meetings she hurst out into earnest prayer, 
for her neighbours and I fiends, much to the 
surprise of some present, who did not un
derstand these tilings. After this Ziba took 
up the cross and prayed whenever called 
upon. The people of God rejoiced becau e 
of the addition of one, praying person to 
their number,for they were very few. Thus 
far the grace of God.

Hut soon the scene was altered. The 
Prince of Darkness does not lose his subjects 
without struggling liard to keep them ; and 
when gone, to bring tltciu again beneath his 
yoke. .Such was the case in the present in
stance. Soon was it noised abroad through
out the settlement, that ZjIki. a poor servant 
girl, was praying in the Methodist prayer 
meeting. The tidings having reached her 
parents’ ears, the motlier was immediately 
dispatched to the praying house, to silence 
and bring home the naughty girl. Soon were 
Ziha's ears filled with torrents of abusive 
language from Jjgr enraged mother. But 
instead of becoming angry and reviling 
again, Ziba fell on her knees, and began 
praying most earnestly for her deluded pa
rent. She would not, however, listen to her 
daughtcr.hul seemed more enraged, and cried 
out, “ O, you wicked creature, bow dure you do 
t\r like.' If ever you do so oyuiii, / will beat you 
severely." The prayer leader being present, 
a'so talked and prayed with the angry woman, 
hut all to no purpose. She declared that her 
daughter should at once leave the house. On 
hearing this, Ziba burst into tears, anil im
ploringly lie-ought her mother to let her 
remain. Hut all in vain. Soon tlie weep
ing daughter, with a reluctant step, followed 
to lier residence, the Winded and hardened 
motlier. .Tlie man of the house proceeded 
with Umno. that lie might reason with the 
lather. No sooner had they entered the 
dwelling, tliau the father commenced, in a 
most fearful manner, as (ar as words were 
cyneernedgo abuse his daughter, (or the aw
ful crime of praying in public—a crime of 
which he himself had evidently never been 
guilty.—and, becoming more enraged, al- 

1 the I tempted to strike lier, hut the blow was 
I warded off by her late master. Finding 

were vain to conciliate the 
theLitparents towards the daughter, lie 

house, not doubling but that Ziba was after
wards treated with severity and cruelty.

Every effort possible was now made to 
banish from Ziba’s mind religious thoughts 
and feelings. Hat this was not at first quite 
so easily effected as the agents of Satan de
sired. One of tlie most common and best

vouch. The names of parties concerned, ; remedies to dissipate religious leelmgs, 
and of the olaee, are withheld to avoid giv- (which sonic peg-ons call lowness of spirits,) 
in" offence.' “ I is a dunging party. This was soon gut up.
It is well known to many, that of late1 and Ziba wa.- compelled to be present. Hut

years, Methodism lias found its way into j 
several localities in this Vfoviucc, which ] 
previously had been almost wholly ignorant 
ot its doctrines and discipline,and also nearly 
destitute of religious instruction and indivi
duals. It was in one ot these places .that

she did not engage in 
strongly urged to do so.

the dance, though 
Her parents were

willing for her to dance, but not to pray, in 
public. For some time after this Ziba re
tained good desires, but not being allowed to 
visit the prayer meetings, and being obliged

to mingle with the careless and gay, it is no 
wonder that these became weaker and weak
er, until she eventually turned back again to 
the vanities of earth.

Ziba and her parents removed front the 
place shortly after, and are now, 1 believe, 
residing somewhere in this Province. If this 
article should meet their eye, they will pro
bably recognize their own.characters. If so, 
I hope it may lead them to consider, repent, 
and turn to tlie God whom they have griev
ed and insulted, the one by their violent op
position to the work of grace in their daugh
ter’s heart, the other by preferring the favour 
of her parents to that of Christ, and thereby 
allowing herself to deny Utv Lord that 
bought her. V G. G. 11.

The Sinmllanroiis ftinvrnion.
Wltcn residing where 1 commenced my 

ministerial labours, 1 had in my congrega
tion a newly married couple of very intelli
gent and interesting young people. Neither 
of them was pious, but both ot them were 
adorned with many personal graces. .Shortly 
after Mrs. \V. had given birth to her first
born, 1 paid a lengthened visit. 1 deemed 
this u titling opportunity to impress upon 
them the im|iortanec of early piety ; and 
after tea, I proposed reading and family 
prayer. I saw it gave pleasure. “ Nly dew 
sir, you are now a father. Your child is 
horn, to live forever. Think of this. It w ill 
devolve on you to train up this child in tlie 
fear of the Lord ; hut unless you yourself 
are brought into fellowship with him, the 
duty will he but imperfectly discharged. 
Allow me then, to tusk you uuo question. 
Do you ever feelingly and earnestly pray 
fur the salvation of your soul ?” My friend 
was deeply affected ; his eye was fixed on 
me, but, he was silent ; and in a moment, 
by a sudden spring, of which I wits uncon
scious until 1 saw tlie movement, his belov
ed wife, on exclaiming “ My dear John !” 
threw her arms around his neck, and there 
was an audible weeping. 1 was literally 
taken by surprise ; nor could I refrain from 
sympathizing with my friends, who were for 
some moments too powerfully overcome by 
excess ol feeling to give any explanation of 
the cause of it. “ 1 never sir," lie replied, 
when lie was sufficiently composed Jo speak, 
“ had one feeling thought about the salva
tion of my soul, till last Sabbath three weeks, 
when you preached I rum Genesis iii. lb” 
“ Was it iu the nioridng ?” asked Ids wife. 
« Yes,” l replied. She was silent some 
time, evidently striving against the strung 
tide of feeling that had set in.—•“ It was ex
actly at that hour,” she at length said, “ and 
on that morning, when solemn thoughts, 
which have often sprung up in my mind 
within the lasl twelve nioutlia, ciune u|>on 
me witli great force. They were too pain
ful and oppressive to be borne ; but I knew 
not hum what source to obtain relief. My 
hymn-book was lying on my dressing-table.
I opened it and began reading a hymn, and 
I thought I never i cud one so beautiful. 1 
fell on my knees at the throne of grace, and, 
for the first tune in my life, committed my 
soul to the compassionate love ol my Savi
our.” It was indeed, a touching sight to 
behold the lui-band and his wile emerging 
together out of the hie re forms of religion, 
mul, under a keen sense of guilt, and un
worthiness, coining to .lesus Christ to be 
,-aved. From the lir»t impressions of divine 
truth on the hearts, till the hour when my 
interrogations led to the gland discovery 
that they both had left the dark prison- 
house of spiritual ignorance and alienation 
from God, they had been praying for each 
other's conversion ; dreading lest the other 
should lie lefVo perish ; hut now, under 
very strongly excited feelings, they exchan
ged mutual congratulations on account of 
wlmt the Lo'rd had so unexpectedly done 
for them. We knelt together at the throne 
of grace, and offered up our united thanks
giving for this marvelous manifestation ul 
the loving kindness of God our Saviour ;

and, ns their minister. I solemnly dedicated 
them to his service, with their first-born, the 
living pledge of their mutual love. I then 
withdrew, musing, as the render may natu
rally suppose, on the singular coincidence 
as to the time, when tlWsame spiritual effects 
were produced in both, in different places, 
and by a very different order of means. 
Within the space of a few months I had the 
gratification of seeing them under my junto - 
rid charge. Mr. W. became an office-bearer 
of the church ; and both lived to adorn tho 
doctrine of God their Saviour.

Aurctlolr of Flavrl.
The excellent Mr. Flavcl, when minister 

at Dartmouth, preached from the words, “ If 
any man love not the Lord Jesus Christ, let 
him be Anathema, Maran-ntlm that is, 
accursed. The iLscourso was unusually 
solemn, particularly the explanation-of the 
curse- At tlie conclusion, when Mr. F In r el 
wits about to pronounce the blessing, he 
paused and said, “ IIow shall I bless this 
whole assembly, when every person in it 
who loves not the Ixird Jesus is Anathema, 
Maran-nlhii ?” The solemnity of this address 
deeply affected the audience. In the con
gregation there was a lad mimed Luke Short, 
about fifteen years old, and a mil ire ot Dart
mouth. Soon alter lie went to sea, and 
sailed to America,'where he passed the rest 
of his life. He lived till he was “a sinner 
a hundred years old," and ready to die “ nc- 
eursed." One day his memory fixed on Mr. 
Flavel’s sermon. The earnestness of tho 
minister, the truths spoken, the effect on the 
people, nil came fresh to his mind. He felt 
l hut he had not loved the Ixird Jesus i ho 
feared the dreadful curse j he was deeply 
convinced of sin t and he was brought to 
“ the blood of sprinkling.” lie lived to give 
the most satisfactory evidence that he had 
been “ born again."

Of uUi.
Wlmt woes aro caused by death in this 

world ! They are seen everywhere. Tho 
earth is “arched with graves.” In almost 
every dwelling, death has liven doing his 
work of misery. The palace cannot exclude 
him ; and lie comes unbidden into the cottage. 
He finds his way to the dwelling of ice in 
which Ihe Greenlander and the Esquimaux 
lives j to the tent of the Hedouin A rah, and 
the wandering Tartar ; to the wigwam of 
the Indian, and to the harem of the Turk ; 
to the splendid mansion ol the rich, ns well 
as to the aliode of the poor.

That reign of death has extended near six 
thousand years, and will travel on to future 
years. ; meeting each generation, and con
signing the young, the vigorous, the lovely, 
and the pure, to dust- Shall that gloomy 
rbign continue forever ? Is there no place 
where death can be excluded ? Yes : Hea
ven—and tho object of the Redeemer is to 
bring us there.— Albert Humes.

“It will not Brar”
A number of brother* were tiir years en

gaged in the buisness of boating. Often 
they kept their Ixmts running on the Hab- 
liatli, in order the faster to gain property. 
At length one of them was taken sick. All 
practicable means were used to restore him, 
but liis illness increased. When it became 
evident (liât lie must die, he called his breth
ren to his bedside,’ and besought them never 
to run their boat any more on the Sabbath, 
for, he said, “ It will not bear.” He had 
tried it, and found by experience, that it will 
not hear the decisions' of a* enlightened con
science ; it will not*- bear flic scrutiny of a 
dying hour, the awards of a righteous judg
ment ; or the retributions of dread eternity.

The survivors " ’ with hi* dying 
request. From that day forward they ran 
their boat* no more on the Sabbath day ; 
and a* they believe, they were great gainers 
by the change.
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