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Poetry. 
For the Ohristian Mesrouger 

“RBohold 1 and the ehildren whom 

Thou hast given mo," 

Tossed on the baisterous sea of life, ~ 
We've walked together mid toil and strife 
OR by many a tempest diiven, 
We, with the children Thou hast given, 

Yot ours has been a happy lot, 
For wo were to our Saviour brought 
Our sine were all by Thee forgiven 
We; with the children Thou hast given, 

And in all times of woo or pain 
Wa ne'er have called on Thee in vain, 
For Thou hast heard our hay er in Heaven 
We, with the children Thou hast given, 

But time ; what monstrous changes wrought 
To them its numerous cares have brought, 
And they about the world me driven, 
We from the chiidren Thou best given, 

This is the way of all in life 
Oh! what a world of busy strife 

"I's just the way that wo have siriven, 
We, with the children Thou hast given, 

But now this world has lost its hold, 
For wo are growing frail and old, 
Boon we'll be called from eagth to Heaven, 
Aud leave the children Thou bast given, 

But we'll all meet, on that bright shore, 
For some have pamed along before | 
Ere long wo'll say to thee in Heaven, 
Lord we and the children Thou hast % a 

Religions. 

For the Christian Messenger, 

THE PRESENT LIVE, 

The present Lite! a dream, a bubble floating 
on the broad expunse of timo! a shadow 
stretohing far out from the beginning of its 
untrodden journey to the ivfinite beyond, to 
the unknown Kternity; definable only, when 
the present hus faded io the earnest of the 
future, | 

In the beginning of time, when first froin 
the veiled recesses of ‘the sanctuary where 
oven the imwaculated purhly of Gabriel en 
tors with awe ; the deoree went forth to vreate 
man lu the likeness of Jehovah, Humanity 
stood up with the lwpross of immortality on 
its brow, and claimed affiance with the first 
begotten of Heaven, Tho white wings of the 
Heavon-commissioned made musio In the bow. 
ors of oarth, The harps of the augelio myr. 
Inds gave buck the ooh of the peal song 
of thanksgiving that continually wsconded to 
the all-powerful Creator and the archyn. 
gov’ mighty trump reverberated through the 
parry atmosphere of the “luvisible Glory, to 
the ravished ears of the newly created, The 
Prosent Life was but the extension and re. 
flootion of the all glorious eternity, Dut 
from the dark caverns ofthe bottomless pit 
tho fallen apostate (that onoe on oelestinl but. 
tle ground warrod with the armies of the 
Highest) beheld the oreation of God; and 
the cath of eternal ruin to the soul ol Man 
ochood from the blasing vaults of the Jost, up 
to the foot of the throne of God, The temp- 
ter went forth to wrest the seal of holiness 
from the brow of humanity, Man, lulatus 
ted man, blindly pe the Baud ol lnnooence 
und purity to the Instigator of folly and ori, 
and the Present Lito beowme the theutre of 
mortality, the sone of degradation and orime, 
But the wall of woo from the heart of a 
ruined world wus hewrd by the hosts of the 
All Powerful ; und a million burps wafted the 
potition of love from a wiilion thrones of 
stars to tho vars of creative Eiomnity, The 
doorve wont forth the promise was given, aud 
in the fulness of time the hand’ of the + All 
Power" was stretched forth to redeem and 
pvo, 

Omulpotence veiled in humanity dosdonded 
from the front white throne = to die 1 
Rioi! Klol ! Luma Sabaothuna | rang out from 
Inlvary's shuddering summit, and the seal of 

redemption was wrought out by the suffering 
viol of Jehovah's wrath, Mortality saw 

strength of the true and mysterious lite of 

within its reach the earnest of a future glory. 
Tho Present lite became tho scene of high 
and holy uspirations, the school from which 
mortality, rising over onward and upward 
shall ut last rench the glory of a perfect 
Ewruity, : 
And now, (though yet through the world 

still trembling beneath its feurtul apostaoy), 
the tempter goes forth unweariedly binding the 
chains of foily and sin around erring souls 
that wadly look with careless oye upon the 
offered blessing; though sin stands up with 
unblushing brow and blindly bids deflunce to 
Omnipotent power, Yet all is not lost; and 
Mun, redeemed by the blood of the Cross, 
rises the pure eye of a living faith above 
the veil of unbeliet, to the very luce of im. 
maculato Purity; and with feet firmly placed 
upon the rock of strength, stands up in all the 
sublimily of the present Lito, in all the gran. 
deur of the soul approaching in close proxim. 
ity to the Influite, 

The human soul gaging upon time beneath 
tho broud light of the revelation of Jehovah, 
fremblos with its feartul responsibilities ; then 
humbly placing its hand in that of the glo 
rious * All Power" goes forth under the shield 
of Owmnipotence, toarless of “ovil, in the 

humunity united by the blood of the Cross to 
Divinity itsolt, 

Rising ever onward, ever upward, Joe 
over deeper, the soul beholds the shadow 
of the Prescut brightening beneath the light 
of Immortality j the bubble of time laden with 
tho hopes and uspirations of N— floating 
on and on, fading, disappearing, melting into 
the bright elements of the broad ocean of im. 
mortal glory. ~The Present life becomes the 
battle field to which the warrior, strong in 
hope, goes forth to vietory ; the viotory of the 
Divine Life over the Kternak hath, No 
longor on idle dream it rises sublime in all 
the high and holy purpose for whiok' it came 
forth“trom the hand of God, Firmly gath. 
ering in the tried and tempted Present the 
oarnest of the glorious future, the soul rises 
in all the grandeur of woral power far above 
the trifling alluremonts of a lullen world, on- 
ward, upward, until it comes into the presence 
of the Holiot und kneels in lowly reverence 
before the great white throne, Passing, 
rapidly pussjug, on and on, through life's trou. 
bled journey, guided hy the power of the in. 

HALIFAX, N. 8, WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 10. 1804. 
tively trio for reliof in promises of amend. 
ment, Nothing is more natural, The vital 
and difficult matter in the subsequent resump. 
tion and fulfilment qf these vows, when the 
pressure under whioh they were made iy re. 
moved, The mere worrow which is the im. 
mediate cause of w vow cannot be depended | 
upon as a cortain proof of the genuinenoss of 
the motives with which it was utterred., At 
the first glance, nothing sooms easior of anal. 

(y8is than the feolings. Yet nothing is more | 
| complex; nothing more delicate and subtle! 
than the flow of sensibilities, The woral 
‘onuso of omotion is an frequently mistaken | 
by its subject as tho cause of bodily sickness 
in by the patient, The physician comes and | 
loowtos the seat of the pain in quite a differ. 
ont ry A man may aesort, in groat 
sufforing or dungor, that ho ix sorry for his | 
sinn=—that ho hus such viows of Divine good. | 
noss and justioe that ho will, upon deliverance 
for over ubandon them and seek the attain. | 
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“CIE was the old weak tale 
Which time has told from Adam til this hours 
The slave comes back, taking up his broken chain, 

Boyond doubt much that passes for & mos 
ral change in wasted mon is simply a forced 
submission to virtue, bovauso there is no lon. 
gor capacity tor vioe, 

There, too, are those affections which have 
their seat in the mind, as distinct from the 
body, but the temptation to the gratification 
of which is usually feeblor under trouble than 
under ordinary oiroumstances, Tho love of 
gin, amb tion, and pride, are exumples, One 
who has an inordinate love of gold, when sick 
and threatehod with death, way feel how 
empty wre worldly goods, Ho may feel their 
attraction for him gone, and under the dimine 
ished force may resolvo to consecrate himsel 
and his wealth to God, and that he never will 
again bo close und niggardly ; but, to his sur 
prise and the surprise of every one, upon 
getting up and out ugain he fuds the same old 

nor strong th, unbinding, one by one, the chains 
of the temptor i the fleeting drama of the! 
present, prosents the charter of freedom from | 
the honduge of sin, élevating humanity to its 
original purity, exalting it not only to the 
height trom whioh it had fallen, but the Pre. 
sent Life sanctified by the mysterious pre 
sence of the Incurnate God, exalts humanity 
in unity with him who ix the Alpha aud Owme- 
Ro} the egluning and the End! 

The Prescot Lilo ! sublime mysterious be 
inuing of the indefinuble unending Ktoruity ! 
ho shall woigh thy hidden strength * Who 

shall comprehend thy high and holy purpose, 
or soan the majestic monsurement of the sha. 
dow strotohing for beyond the verge of the 
finite? Who shall foretell the future glory 
to bo gathered from the vwrnest fulfilment of the 
Prescut; or alas; what tongue desoribe the 
mighty anguish of the Future gasing bagk 
upon the unredeomed, unhallowed® I resent 4 
When from the indesgpibublo effulgenco of 

the cloud-covered temyile of the Hewvenly 
Glory the Ancien days comes forth in 
Judgement ¢ when the great White Throne is 
sot, when the dead small and great with ull 
the vations of earth wssemblo to be ju d 
according to the deeds of the FProsont; then 
shall the dream fade vy | beneath the mighty 
awakening, the shadow disappear boneath the 
majostio substance ; then, und not till then, 
shull humanity brightening into Immortality 
vomprobend the mighty powor, the sublime 
urpono; the grunt and glorious results of the 

Phesess Lite! ’ 
Tuaria, 

VOWS, 

Unless vows reform the heart and life, of | 
what value are they? Their formation I 
comparatively ousy, Under great distress 
induced by severe mental or bodily anguish, 
undor the solomn fooling lnspired by the ro. 
ourrence of the new po or somo othor mo- 
rally suggestive oconsion, tho hoart instines 

mont of holinoss as the only worthy end of lifo, 
when all the while hus Rooet smarts simply 
for the consequences of his sins, their fer 
ful retribution which stares him in the face, 
Ho does not mean to deceive himself or his 
Maker. He lmagines that there is uw sort of 
virtue in a vow to appease the Divine dis 
pleasure. It in hard for the heart, especially 
the unrenowed heart, over to forget that God 
in not like wan, to be bought oft with a price, 
Uould the feelings bo invariably relied ‘on, 
thon would we seo that all praying sinners in 
times of adversity become living saints in 
times of prosperity, But, alas! this is not 
the rule, Where one is thus reformed it is 
the exception, Unless the sorrow which 
originates a vow subsequently embodies itself 
in willing and doing, how utterly empty ! 
Hore lies one of the darkest features of death. 
bod repentances' He who repents not till 
there Is no possibility of recovery, caunot 
have tho proof to his own heart of the 
thorough honesty of his penitence which is 
afforded by the voluntary choice of holiness 
when there is neither a moral or physiol ve- 
oossity lustantly laid upon Nim to choose it. 
Ho cannot leave to his friends suoh proot 
When we woo wo fow show evidence of repen. 
tance upon restoration, may wo not well trom. 
ble for the genuineness of the repentance of 
thoso who die? Hence it is not uncommon 
for those who do recover, and who do not re- 
form, to attribute their vows, uttered most 
solemnly, to extreme agitation of mind, to 
exhaustion of body, or 10 the wish to quiet 
fours of anxious friends, 

But look further into the onuses of the 
volatility of religious vows. How is it that 
promises mado with most seriousintont are so 
entirely disregarded ? Tho mind, when the 
woight of trouble is remgved, is more at liber 
ty to take in the full measure of the respon. 
olbilities and trials of a religious lite, In its 
anxiety to do anything, accept any conditions 
to osoapo a present distress, the soul will 
sometimes fail to weigh fhe obligations it is 
vory roady to assume; and hence, when the 
load is removed wud the intellect can fairly 
review the whole ground, can impartinlly es 
thoato the olaimes of holiness, the selt-denials 
connected with it, the heart shudders at the 
extent of ita plodges, and the man is terrified 
at the promise which has gone out of his 
mouth, 

Hovere siokness tends greatly to weaken 
those bodily powers in the healthtul motion of 
which alu finds its ccousion, Consequently, 
as these recover their tone with convalescence, 
temptations again arise and oppose as obsti. 
nately as horotofore the struggle for a new 
hoart and lite, Disease may so far affoot the 
nystem—ploroing the flosh with flory arrows, 
breaking the bones with pain, and turning all 
moisture of the seoretions inte the drought of 
summor——us that those sins which consist in 
the indulgence of the senses way lose all 
their control over the person, There may be 
Box appetite for anything, no craving for 
sin, I ik a condition & vow way be 
ously formed, and there may be no appa 
rout rouson why it may uot bo us casily 
kopt upon recovery, But with recovery 
comes the revival of those funotions upon 
which the exercise of the senses depends, and 
lo! it is ws hard to keep the body under as 
ghoviemaly. Thus the drunkard goos back 
rom the gatos of death to-his cups, the liber. | 
tino from thy brink of the grave to hin licen. 
tousnom., © 

acquisitivoness sticking to him, to which it is 
wugh wore congenial to geld than to keep his 
vows The ambitious man stands in the bed. 
chamber of a dying wito or child, As the 
dour ono who has ubsorbed his tendorest and 
doopest aflootions draws him near hor, asks 
tor tho lust fond kiss, speaks the lust accents 
of triumph, and points the attonuated fin 
to glory, oh how all his visions ot worldly 
groatness dissolve! How little the nears 
noss of otornity ronders all worldly great. 
ness! What is lifo, honour, power? No 
he bas been wrong, le will address 
himsoll to nobler ends, Heaven alone ia 
worth his aspiration and toils, There is 
something in the presence of a groat sorrow 
whioh temporarily, at lewst, sublimates human 
nature from its grossnoss, and lifts even a 
buse man into a purer atmosphere, where, 
comparatively treed from sordid selfishness, 
"ho can discern and receive the light of truth, 
But the soene pussed, the sorrow is healed, the 
mind again engrossed, and the stimulus to 
virtue is gone, With its loss the vow is buried 
till another grave opens, — Christian Cabinet, 

- 

Sudden Death, Sudden Glory, 

The Rov, Mr. Hall, of Arnsby, (father o 
| the colobrated Hobert Hall), Mr. Kvans, 0 
| Foxton, and Mp, Ohristian, ol Sheepshead, 
three ominently pious ministers of the (lose 
pol, attended w ministers’ woeting wt Mr, 
' Woodman's, Suttonsinsthes Elms, Arise 
| shire, The day wus solemn, nnd the discourss 
Len delivered wore vory interesting aud appro. 
| priate. Ln the SHIFRg Gy miuistors spent 
their time together in the most ugrevable cous 
versation, 
Among other subjects one of them pro 

for disoussion that passage in Job iv, 28 1 » Lt 
the soourgo slay sudden yo ho will laugh as 
the trial of the innocent.” Dwop seriousness 
ervadod the conversation, while each minis 
- gave his thoughts on the text, When 
it came to Me, Christinn's turn to speak he 
dwelt on the subject with an unusual degree 
of feeling, Ho considered it as reterring to 
the sudden death of the righteous, and wa 
oxpatinting very largely on the desirablenos 
of such au event, and the happy surprise with 
which it would be attended, when, amid a 
flood of rapturous tears, he took his Highs 
from the world whilg the words were you ful. 
tering oun his tongue, 

Wlmeston, the poet, wrote the following 
beautiful lines on this solemn event : 

Which is the happlost death to die? 
CUR, sald one, LE A might ohooss, 

Chong ub the gates of bills would I lle, 
And foust my spirit, ere it fly, 
With bright celestial views, 

Mine were w Hugoring death without pain, 
A death which all might love to see; 
And wark how bright and sweet would be 
The vietory I should gain! 

“ Falo would 1 oatoh & hymn of love 
From the augel harps that riog above, 
And og It, ws my parting breath 
Quiver'd aad expired in death: 
Bu that those ou earth might hear 
The harp notes of wuother sphere, 
And wark, whoo nature faints and dies, 
What spriogs of heavenly life arise; 
Aud gather, from the death thoy view, 
A ray of hope tu light Thew through, 
When they shall be departing too.” 

“ No" sald another, * so not 1; 
Sudden as thought Is the dosth § would die; 
I would nitealy lay my shackles by; 
Nor bear » slagle glanow at parting, 
Nor see the tear of sorrow starting, 
Nor boar the quivering Hips that blows wo, 
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