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Mrs. Churchill sends us the following 

beautiful stanzas with an accompanying 
note, a sentence from which will be 
ample explanation of her doing so, and 
of our reasons for giving them to our 
readers :— 

Bossi, Oor,, 12th, 1881, 

My Dear Mr. Selden,~ 

The enclosed lines were sent to me by 
a friend on hearing of the death of our 
darling Willie ; and thinking some other 
sorrowing mother might be glad to have 
them, [send them to the Messenger. 
“Thou touched us lightly, O God! in 

our grief ; . 
But how rough is Thy touch in our 

prosperous hours | 
All was bright, but Thou camest, so 

dreadful and brief, 
Like a thunderbolt falling in gardens of 

flowers. 

“My children! my children ! they clus-- 
tered around me, 

Like a rampart which sorrow could 
never break through. 

Each change in their beautiful lives only 
bound me 

In a spell of delight which no care could 
undo, 

“Thou hast taken the fairest; he was 
fairest to me j 

Thou hast taken the fairest ; 'tis always 
the way ; 

Thou hast taken the dearest; was he 
dearest to Thee ? 

Thou art welcome, thrice welcome : — yet 
woe is the day. 

“I murmur not, Father | my will is with 
Thee jy 

| knew at the first that my darling was 
Thine 

Hadst Thou taken him earlier, O Father! 
but 8£86y CRE SEL 

Thou hadst left him so long that I 
dreamed he was mine. 

‘Thou hast honored my child by the 
speed of Thy choice, 

Thou hast erowned him with glory, o'er- 
whelmed him with mirth ; 

He sings up in heaven with his sweet- 
sounding voice, 

While I, his dear mother, am weeping 
on earth. 

“Yet oh for that voice which is thrilling 
thro' heaven, 

Une moment my ears with its music to 
slake | 

Uh no! not for worlds would I have him 
re given, 

Yet I long to have back what I would 
not re take, 

“1 grudge him, and grudge him not! 
Father, Thou knowest 

The foolish confusion of innocent sor- 
row, ‘ 

[tis thus in thy husbandry, Saviour! 
Thou sowest 

The grief of to day, for the grace of 
to-morrow. 

“Oh forgive me, dear Saviour! on 
heaven's bright shore 
Should I still in my child find a separate 
"Joy ; While { Jie in the light of Thy face 

evermore, 
May 1 think Heaven brighter because of 

my boy 7" 
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| Religious. a 
For the Christian Messenger, 

“The State of Religion in our 
Churches.” 

For thirty years we have had annual 
reports on this subject in our denomi- 
bational records For the valuable 
Wiormation githered up in these papers 
We are indebted to our venerable Dr, 
ramp. These are some of the fruits 

of his adviee and lnbors. These reports 
give four items of our work as indicative 
of the piety of our churches, vis : the | 
Sumber ba yiiged ; the number of houses 
of worship built ; tte number of minis. 
lers ordained ; und the nomber of 

urches organized, To this is added 
Me total membership, with the net 
Ans of the year, oi 

valuable ss these statistics are, 
“ey but imperfectly show the real spi- 
ual condition of our people. Tt is 

ted form to fully describe this condition. 
The most perfect ceremonials do not 
unerringly indicate spiritual life. Our 
righteousness must exceed the right- 
eouspess of the Scribes and Pharisees. 
Nor can it be fully expressed in the 
language of secular life. There is 
much —and it may be the best—of re- 
ligion that is not noticed, appreciated, 
or reported in our churches. The re- 
cord of the saints is on high. This life 
is hid with Christ, , But the light shi- 
neth. By their fruits they are known 
God's work in them, and by them, ap- 
pears unto His servants, and is glory 
unto their children. So I suppose the 
best we can do in making a record of 

| this grand characteristic of the Baptists 
is to put in as concise form as possible 
a full description of ull the spiritual 
fruit discernable. These will give a 
fair exhibit of our progr-ss or failures, 
and be very useful to us as encourage- 
ments or admonitions, Woald it not 
be well at this stage of history to have 
embodied in our annual report on this 
subject, in addition to our usual statis- 
tics, a tabulated statement of our finan- 
cial operations ? We are now attempt. 
ing to perfect and consolidate this 
branch of our serviee,—to0 cultivate this 
grace in our churches. If we succeed 

Jin this we must perfect our record: in 
this line. With well-kept accounts of 
receipts and expenditures in our several 
congregations the whole money trans. 
actions can he readily and correetly 
gathered up. By this it will be seen 
that, as it is in every goad work in 
which Buaplists : re engaged, we depend 
entirely on the decisions nnd Prac iées 

of bur churches for soqveess, From 
what I know. of the fivuncinl methods 
of our churches, | nm quite sure, that 
it will not be possible 10 gather relinble 
infor mation on Usksamiiierat omc We 
now need reform ia this direction And 
we will soon have this if our pastors and 
deacons will it. Qur cash operations 
as well as our baptisms may tell of the 
Holy Spirit's power in our churches. 
It did this at Pentecost. The one 
transaction is surely as worthy of record 
as the other. It appears that many of 
our churches do not think so. The one 
item is carefully reported, the other is 
not The support of our ministry is as 
much a spiritual exercise as is the ardi- 
nation of our pastors. 
Our contributions to missions are as 

indicative of spiritual life in our churches 
as is the consegration of some of our 
members to missionary work. The 
support of educational institutions is 
only continued as a spiritual service to 
God, When it ceases to be this it will 
cease altogether. These several reli- 
gious industries of our churches are 
worthy of a permanent record. A his- 
tory of our denomination must be very 
imperfect in the absence of detailed 
statements of enr financiering. ‘Lhe 
history of a church is nearly worthless 
when its money transactions, so deserip- 
tive as these are of holy consecration 
and self-denying service to the Master, 
are not fourd therein. In (he beneve- 
lent acts of individuals we have the 
most reliable data of their piety. A 
well-kept record will, therefore, lay a 
good foundation for a permanent church 
fellowship ; and afford honest matersal 
for obituaries. It will preserve the re- 
membrance of the departed ones fresh 
and fregrant for the light and delight of 
coming generations. 
The peculiarities of our church poli- 

ty demand a most perfect system of 
finances. Our strength lies in our fel- 
lowship. 

pairs our confidence in our partners, [i 
chills our good fecling and checks our 
benevolence. 
«The financial reports of our Associa- 

tions and Conventions do not flatter us. 
They fail to give dug credit to our be- 
pevolence ; and so they stint rather 
than stimulate our giving. Do we not 

peed an agency in our churches that 
will properly systematise our money 
transa tions? Our ehurches need to be 
cultured rvathér than to be canvassed, 
Our plans for increasing our funds 
should cortemplate the introduction and 
estublishment of a sound and sensible 
system of accounts in all our ¢ ngregas 
tions, rather than a mendicant’s trot Ol quite possible for us in nny tabula- 

Halifax, Nova Scotia, Wednesda v, De 
od 

Imperfect financiering im- | 
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from door to door tor the means of ear- 
rying on our religious work. Wise and 
extensive sowing must precede abund-: 

| Ant reaping. It is true in this. connee- 
tion as in any other that what, by our 
various agencies, we sow, we shall reap 
In arising to meet this necessity of our 
times. pastors and deacons will find le. 
gitimate and plewsant employmerit.— 
They, too, will be the first Lo reap the 
rich harvest of their labor, Every 
church record should be so complete and 
permanent that the contributious of each 
member to every work in which the 
church is engaged, from the day of their 
baptism to the date of their exelusion 
or death, will be foued therein. And 
our churches ought to see to it that all 
blanks in this recond are properly recog- 
nized, and that the breach of fellowship 
they indicate be speedily mended. All 
disbursements, together with centriba. 
tions from members of our congrega- 
tions, ought also to appear. 
A careful investigation will undoubt- 

edly reveal the fact that our churches 
who have most nearly approached the 
standard of benevelenee set for them by 
the Convention Scheme are the ehurches 
whose financial operations are most 
systematic, whose pastors are the besp 
supported, and whose fellowship is the 
must hoppy, Such a fact is very sug- 
gestive, and is worth looking up.— 
Would not the insertion of a condensed 
financial statement in the report of * the 
state of religion in our churches” move 
us in the right direetion, and give to the 
world an additicnal proof of our spirit- 

(ual lite? In the appointment of this 
Committee at our last Convention the 

personnel thereof was entirely changed. 
I write this to call the attention of all 
our churches to this appointment, and 
to usk, on behall of this Committee, for 
Meir co-Bparation, sag— 

J. H. SauNpERSs, 
Digby, Nov. 21, 1881. 
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Cured by means of a child's prayer: 

At one of Mr. Hammond's meetings 
in California, Elkanah Beard, who was 
for many years a missionary, told the 
following story about a little girl in the 
city of Benares, in Hindostan. He 
said that he knew the father and. 
mother of the child, and he knew every 
word to be true, und he believed God 
answered the litle girl's prayer. In 
that city lay a mother sick. For 
months she had not left her bed, and 
all that she looked forward to was a 
slow death. Her little daughter was 
eight years old. She loved her mother, 
and was almost broken-hearted. She 
took the New Testament and read the 
promises of answer to prayer. Going 
to her mother she said : 

“ Mother, dear, can’t Jesus make you 
well 2” 

“ Yes, my child; but it is not His 
will.” 

** Mother, why not 7 Have you ever 
asked him to heal you ?” 
“Oh, no, my child ; but—" 
“ Mother, you pray to 

know.” 
““ Yes, darling.” 
“ What kind of prayers, mamma ? 
“0 my child, I am in such agony I 

cannot talk to you of it; go and play.” 
She drooped her head sadly und went 

out beneath a tree in her father's gar- 
den, for her lather was a postal official 
in that large city, and had a home 
with beautiful surroundings, She sat 
there and thought and prayed. Sad- 
denly she returned to the bedside of her 
mother, and kneeling, said : 
“Mamma, I am going to try Jesus, 

anyhow, He says, ‘Ask’ Yes, and 
I am going to ask him. Now, mamma, | 
pray with me. O Jesus, dear good | 
Jesus, I've no happy days now, since 

God, 1 

FORENINGEN APR ht SA 

cember 7, 1881. 

from her bed, who had not moved her 
limbs for months — arose and went 
about her household duties healed and 
praising God. . Her husband met her 
at the door that day, and, overwhelmed 
with the event, went down on his 

worthy of the great blessing that had 
fallen on his house, while the little 
girl stood by him, her face radiant with 
holy joy. exclaiming, Oh, papa, Jesus 
did it.” — Bible Echo. 
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God’s light on dark clouds. 

BY REV. THEODORE L. CUYLER, D. D. 

To-day as I sit in my lonely room, 
this passage of God’s Word flies in like 
a white dove through the window : 
“And now men see not the bright 
light. which is in the clouds; but the 
wind passeth and cleanseth (or cleareth) 
them,” To my weak vision dimmed 
with tears, the cloud is exceeding dark, 
bot through it stream some rays from 
the infinite love that fills the Throne 
with an exceeding and eternal bright- 
ness of glory. By-and-by we may get 
above and behind that cloud into the 
overwhelming light. We shall not 
need comfort then ; we want it now. 
And for oor present consolation God 
lets through the clouds some clear, 
strong, distinct rays of love and glad- 
ness. 
One truth that beams in through the 

vapors is this—God not only reigus. but 
he governs his world by a most beauti- 
ful law of compensations. He setteth 
one thing over against another. Faith 
loves to study the illustrations of this 
law, notes them in her diary, and rears 
her pillars of praise fur every fresh dis 
covery. 1 have noticed that the deal 

an increased capacity for hearing, and 
sometimes when the eve is darkened 
and the ear is closed, the sense of touch 
becomes so exquisite that we are able 
to converse with the sufferer through 
that sense alone. This law explains 
why God puts so many of his people 
under a sharp regimen of hardship and 
burden-bearing in order that they may 
be sinewed ito strength—why a Joseph 
most be shut into a prison in order that 
he may be trained for a palace, and the 
premiership of the kingdom, Outside 
of the Damascus Gate I saw the spot 
where Stephen was stoned into a cruel 
death ; but that martyr blood was not 
only the “seed of the church,” but the 
first germ of conviction in the heart of 
Saul of Tarsus. This law explains the 
reason why God ofien sweeps away a 
Christian's possessions in order that he 
may become rich in faith, and why he 
dashes many an one off the track of 
prosperity, where they were punning at 
fitty miles the hour, in order that their 
pride might be crushed, and they might 
seek the safer track of humility und 
holy living, What a wondrous com- 
pensation our bereaved nation is re- 
ceiving for the loss o! him who was laid 
the other day in his tomb by the 
Lakeside! That cloud is already rain- 
ing blessings ; and richer showers may 
be yet to come God's people are 
never so exalted as when they are 
brought low, never so enriched as when 
they are emptied, never so advanced as 
when they are set buck hy adversity, 
never so near the crowe as when under 
the cross. One o the sweetest enjoy- 

ments of beaven will be to review our 
own experiences under this law. of 
compensations, and to see how often 
affliction worked out for us the exceed- 
ing weight of glory 

Thete is a great want in all God's 
people who hive never had the educa- 
tion of sharp trial. 
graces that ean only be pricked into us 

mamma is sick these three months. | 
She is so sick she can't talk to her! 
little girl. © Jesus, she is so sick. 'O 
God, make my poor mamma to get 
wel. O God, you ean, you will. 
Mamma loves you, her little girl loves 
you.” 

Suddenly she sprang to her feet, and 
clapping her hands, eried, “He will, 
mammu, he will, he will.” g 

by the puncture of suftering, and so 
many lessons that ean only be learned 
through tears, that when God leaves a 
Christian without nny trials, he reall 
leaves him to a terribl- danger. His 
heart unploughed by di cipline, will ve 
very apt to run to the tures of selfish- 
ness, and worldliness, and pride. In 
every musical iostrument there are 
ind’ kéys that must be touched in’ 

That seli-same time the lady rose | order to evoke its fullest melodies ; 

There are so many | 

~~ .A RELIGIOUS AND GENERAL FAMILY NEWSPAPER. 

knees and prayed God to make him. 

WHOLE 3IERIES. t 
Vol. XLV., No. 49. \ 

A Sh 
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God is a wonderfu! organist who knows 
J ast what beart-chord to strike. In the 
Black Forest of Germany a Baron 
built a castle with two lofty towers. 
Frcm one tower to ‘heother he stretched 
several wires, which in calm weather 
were motionless and silent. When 
the wind began to blow, the wires began 
to play like an Eolian harp in the 
window. As the wind rose into a fierce 
gale, the old Baron sat in his castle and 
heard his mighty hurricane-harp play- 
ing grandly over the battlements. So, 
while the weather is calm and the ~kies 
clear, a great many of the emotions of 
a Christian's heart are silent. As soon 
as the wind of adversity smites the 
chords, the heart begins to play ; and 
when God sends a hurricane of terrible 
trial you will hear strains of submission 
and faith, and even of sublime confi- 
dénce and holy exaltation, which we 
never could have heard in the calm 
hours of prosperity. O brethren, let 
the winds smite us, if they only make 
the spices fow ; let us not shrink from 
the deepest trialsit at midnight we can 
only sing praises to God. 

If we want to know what clouds of 
affliction mean and what they ure sent 
for,'we must not flee away from them 
in fright with closed ears and bandaged 
eyes. Fleeing from the cloud is fleeing 
from the divine lave that is behind the 
cloud. In one of the German picture 

galleries is a painting ealled * Cloud- 
land,” it hangs at the end of a lon 
gallery, and at first sight it looks like a 
hage repulsive daub of confused color, 
without form or comeliness. As you 
walk towards it the picture begins to 
take shape: it proves to be a mass 
of exquisite little cherub faces, like 
those at the head of the canvass ia 
Raphael's * Madonna San Sisto.” If 

often hase aa unus al Guioknamsel wpo-4 J QU. COME _closp te the pictyre, you see 
sight; the blind are often gifted with only an innumerable company of little 

angels and eherubim !| How often the 
soul that is irightened by trial sees 

nothing but a confused and repulsive 
mass of broken expectations and crushed 
hopes. But if that soul instead of 
fleeing away into unbelief and despair, 
would only draw up near to God, it 
would soon discover that the cloud was 
full of angels of mercy. In one cherab- 
face it would see “ Whom I love 1 
chasten.” Awvother angel would say, 
‘“ All things work together for good to 
them that love God.” In still another 
sweat face the heavenly words are 

coming forth, ** Let not your heart 
be troubled ; believe also in me. In 
my Father's house are many mansions. 
Where | am Lhere shall ye be also.” 
To-day my lonely room is vocal with 

such heavenly utterances. God's ways 
are not my ways, but they are infinitely 
better. The loud is not so dense, bat 
love-rays shine through. In time the 
revealing “ winds shall clear” away the 
dark and dreadful mystery Kind 
words of sympathy steal into the 

shadowed room of suffering, [It Christ 
does mot come in visible form to our 
Bethanys, he s nls his faith!ul servants 
and handmaidens with words of warm, 
tender condolence. The fourteenth 
chapter of John never gleams with 
such a celestial brightness as when we 
read it under the cloud. No cloud can 
he big enough to shut out heaven if we 
keep the eye towards the Throne. 
And when we reach heaven and see 
the cloud from God's side, it will be 
blaging and beaming with the illumiua- 

tions of his love. The Lamb which is 

in the midst of the throne shall be our 
Shepherd, and shall guide us 10 the 
fountains of waters of lite, and God 
shall Wipe away every tear irom our 

eyes. —New York Evangelist. 

_— ——— Vo—— 

God has given a mao two eyes ; if he 
lose one, he hath another. But man 
hath only one soul ; if he lo<e that, the 
loss can never be made up again, — 
Chrysostum. 

TE 

As malarious air may endanger a 
good constitution. so bad companions 
endanger a good churacter. 

Em BT 1 SEER 

This world belongs to the energetic, 
— Kmerson. 
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