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ior thirty years, but death who has twenty or thirty years,
i in advance upon you ! Take heed; eternity approaches.

From the New York Obeerver.
STOP AND THINK !

BY R. D.
ﬁps, thoa thoughtless, reckless man
Trifling out life’s little span,
God and heaven on you demand,
- Stop and thmk !

Heaven above, and hell below,
Pleasare, pain, and joy, and wo,
“Repeat the words in accents slow,

Stop anc think !

‘Life’s no time for idie dreawms,

Life was lent for loftier aims, A

“Lend your mind to nooler themes,
Stop and think !

Life cal's for thought of earnest hue,

Calls for thought and calls to you,

To your soul’s best good be true ;
Stop and think !

Live not on without an aim,

Living thus you live in vain,

Do not thus God’s love disdain ;
Stop and think !

Think how shert life's'fleeting dav,
Think, O think, while now you way,
Death soon will hutry you away ;

. Stop and think !

Think what work you have to do,
Think what Christ has done for you,
Lo your Saviour ealls anew,

Stop and think !

Else when life has passedaway,

And you have wasted its brief day,

‘Nought but this your grief will stay,
You would not think !

Or when time with you is o’ér,
And you bave reached that distant shore
Whence mortal shall retarn po more,

Thought will be in vain !

But il now you think aright,

Soon you’ll reach those realms of light,

Uaclouded e’er by death or night,
Where thought is joy.

: THE CLOCK OF ETERNITY.
Mr. Bridane, » missionary, preached his first sermon in
Pagis in the Church of St. Selphicius in the year 1751.
[he reputation of the rustic preacher reached the metropo-
lis before he did, and curiosity crowded the church with

the most brilliant circles of the capital ,and among them were

bishops and ecclesiastics of every grade, and persons of the
highest distinction. But when Bridane crose and threw his
eyes oyer the brilliant and august assembly, instead of
being intimid:ted, he burst forth in the followmg exordi-
am :

“ At the sight of an audienee 80 new to me, it might
seem, my brethern, 1 should not open my mou h, but only
ask favor in behalf of a poor missionary, destitate of those
talents which you require when we address you en the con-
cerns of your sa!vation. But [ feel impressed to-day with a
sentiment widely different ; and if I appear to humb'e my.
self, do not believe that I sbase myse.f to the miserab{e
inquietudes of vanity, as thoagh | were accustomed to
preach mysell. God forbid that a minister of heaven should
think he has any need of apulegizing for himself. It is
‘before your God and mine that I feel consggained to smite
spon my breast.

** Till the present time I have published the righteousness
of the Most High in the temples covered with thatch ; I have
announcced the rigors of penitence to the miserable who
waated bread ; I have proclaimed (o the good inhabitants
of the country the most terrific traths of my religion*  What
have I done, wretchthat I am ? | have saddened the poer
—the best friends of my God. T buve carried griel and
dismay into those simple, faithful vouls whom 1 ousht to
have consoled, and with whom | should have sympathized.

“ Bot here wy looks fall on the great, on the rich, on the
oppressors of suffering hamanity, or on sinners audicions
and hardéncd.—Ah 1t is here only T should make the holy

word resound with sll its strength and thander, and place
#ith me in this pulpit on the one hand death, which threat-

— | Do you know what eternity is? It is a clock, the pendaium

| of which incessantly says, ALWAYS ! EvER ! kxvER ! AL

twars ! During these vibrations a damned sou!l cries out,
}“\Vhat o’clock is it 2 And the same voi¢e replies, IT 18
‘¢ Erermary !’

! B N N P

| RELIGIOUS EXPERIENCE OF A LADY-

| The following article is extractied ftom the Memoir of tho
late Mrs. York, a Baptist Missionary in Greece. It des-
cribes her experiencejof the deep things of God, while she
wae yet young, onmarried, and residing at home. She is
describing her experience in a letter to a friend :

There have been times when | felt, as I then thought,
much engaged i religion, and desirous 10 live for Chnst
and the salvation of souls, but I think I was never before
really willing to submit every thing to God, to chovse him
for my Lord and King, as weli as my Saviour. Some
duties | was willing to perform, to some  extent would be
separate from the worid, but complefe devoledness 1 have
"hitherto not known,

I have feit lately very wreiched, | cpuld not satisly my-
se'f, and 1 found so much pride and rebellion in my heart,
'such unwillingness to take up every cross, that I bave been
often in bitter anguish of spirit.

Several times | have been on the point of saying to all the
world that I pever was converted, and begging the prayers
of God’s'people for me. At length I came to feel that |
maust give up. ail 10 Christ, and cast myse'lf now on his
blood and righteousness, or else despair. | never dvubted
the fullness of his atonement, but I kaew that I cou'd wno
come and ask for pardoa through is blood, and yeot feel ut
the same time couscious that | was unwilling to obey him
wholly. 1 prayed for submission, but every thing was din
aond distant. \)et I pleaded for merey, and at length thought
| could surrender all The worde of this hymn had been
for some time renning through iny mind.

““And must I part with all I have
My dearest Lord for thee?

It is but right aince thou hast done
Much more than this for me.

Yes, let it go ! One look from thee
Will more than make amends
For all the losses | sustain
Of eredit, riches, (iiends.”’

O, thought 1, if I could only say, ‘Let it go ;* and at last,
I trust, could. With many doubls and fears, and a
cloud still ever my soul, | tried in God's grace to peform
the long-delayed daty of confession, and to proceed at once
trying to avoid. The right eye sin of wordly conformity
rose like a mountain in my way, but T felt it better 10 en-
ter inio life with one eye, than having two to perish.
Then came the duty of faithfol warning which, as 7
told"you, 1 had felt anwilling todo. God strengthened me.
» - - * * 3

O how sweet 1o feel that Jesus knows all my trials and
anxieties,that he is all powerful, und can do the most inipos-
sible things:

I do expect great things: I do expect our dear family all

greater blessing he will not withold the less. O, want to
live on the word—to believe in the promise—to be dead 1o
the world, and to have my litfe hid with Christ in God. 1
do not yet feel that intensity of affection, that strength of
faith, that deep homility and brokenness of spirit which |
would, but I dare to hope for them through my adorable
Redeemer. Proy. O praythat I may be kept.’’

WARNING FROM A NEGRO.

One of the most impressive discourses we ever heard.
came from the lips of a pious negro.

** This religion of Jesus Christ,”* said he, “is a religion
that requires work. I said to my brother yesterday, Well.
Newton how are you getiing along in the Christian courge’’
¢ Oh,” said he, ‘I am standing still.” Bat mv brother is
not standing still, for if we don’t move forwardofin the bhea-
venly€ourse, we are sure to go backward. Yes, yes, 1his
religion of Jesus Christ, makes us work, work, Faith with-
out works is dead. The Christian course I can compare 10
« canve onthe river there. The man in it works his pad-
dles—his course is against the current; he works harder had-
er—his progressis siow, hat he is making headway up the
stream, and he wil at last reach his landing place. ~ But let
him only stop—let him rest his oars —let him fall asleep —
down, down, his canoe goes with the rapid current, Swift-
ly and easily it moves—fuster, faster every moment—his
back is 10 the danger—he sees not that great mill-dam be-
low, but un goes the conoe. It is on the cataract’s edge—

it is swept into the beiling gulf below—1the man is lost —
lost forever !’

ens you, and on the other my great God - who is about to]| Truly, ““God hath chosen the weak thin ss of the world to

judge you ! 1 hold to-day your semtance in my hand.—

Tremb'e then, before me, ye hau bty and disdainful men
who bear me. ] ’

confound the mighty, and things that are not, to bring to
noaght things that are, that no flesh should glory in his pre-
sence '’ Sach were our reflections, as we treasured up in

.y * - - .
* The necessity of salvation ; the certainty of death ; the | °*F heasi o strikingly bapntifal simile of our poet ‘sable
wncertainty of that hour so terrible 10 you : Gaal impenitance pfeachel_', and the l-olemn, truthful admonition will leng ring
the last judgemeat ; the small number who obtain salyation, | 10 00T G4F: n Wx*lvronoe u Sp ; our paddies must net rest.

and above all, anaxtry-—ﬁr:nnnt ! These are tle
sabjects with which I come to entertain you, and which I

ought, withou: doubt, to have reserved for youunlone, Ab,

HINTS TO A PRAYERLESS MOTHER.
As a little boy sat looking at kis.motherjone day, he said

what need have I of your applauses, which might damn me | * Grandpﬁ;wae in heaven ! Mary will be in heaven !
v

without saving you? God is going to affect yeu by his wve-
worthy micister who addresses you, for I-have acquired a| !lere the child

Baby is in But mamma !*°

" ) : aused and looked very solemin.
ng experience of his mercies ; then, penetrated with hor-|  ~Weil dear,” capid the mother, “what about namma *
ror for your past sins. you sh.ll come and cast W ives | Will oot mamum be in heaven 2’

o my arms pouriog out tears of companciion and peni-

tence ; and by the force of remorse yon will find me tobe ' ed, ** O, no, no 1**

sloquent enough* Ah, upon what do you fourd your
Wy brethren, that your last moments are so dia’am :
becasse you ere young 7 Yes, you say, I have as ye

_The little fellow shook Ivis head very gravely, and repli-

{- * Why do you say so >** asked th ther, dé f-
" hy do you say e mo eeply a

: {0, .ot . ied ; ¢ i -go
twenty or thirty years. A, it is not you who have tw )'| t B T T
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to take up the many crosses which 1 had been 100 fong !

once !

to be converted. And why not? I Christ has given the !

——

““ Yes my dear, I do ; | often pray for you when you de
not see we —very often, indeed."’

*“ Ab, | never saw you, then. Kneel down now, znd
let me hear if you can pray.”

‘T'he mother knelt by her child, and prayed aloud for her-
self and lutle one, and thut day learned a lesson she will
never forgei.

Mother ! are you going to heaven ?

Do your little ones think you are going by all they
observe in your daily walk and conduct > Are you leading
‘them in the way to heaven ? [othey often hear your voice
going up 1o the throne of God for them ? Those who de
not pray on eapth, may pray when earth is passed, and
their prayer then will not be answered. The rich mya
prayed for one drop of wuter—a very small request—but
he did not obtain the boon he asked.

May vou be anxious 10 pray mow, that your prayer may
be heardfund answered.—[Mother s Friend.

POWER OF TRUTH.

A Swede, afier receiving a good education, became a
wanderer in the world. A1 one time a soldier, at another &
sailor, and at length, having while iatoxicated, sustained an
injury, he becanie a'patient in au hospital. A tract visiter
entered the ward in which he lay, and observing that he
was asleep, ‘quietly laid a tract upon his bed and wemt
away. The Swede was an avowed infidel. When he
awoke he saw the tract aud read it. It related 10 the evi-
dences of christiamity, and the Lord made it the means of
removing his uubeliel. He bgcame a new creature ; and
when he left the hospital he experienced the power of vital
christianity, and felt an earnest desire 1o do good. Obsery-
ing that there were many seamen in the port who were his
countrymen, and they knew but liitle of the English lan-
guage, he collecied small companies of them together, and
rnﬁnd and sang. and prayed with them. Aflterwards he
obtained the useof a floating Bethel on SBabbath mernings,
and sometimes added exhortation to other exercises. Bat
he longed 10 hear the goapel preached there by some minis-
ter from kis natwve land ; for this he prayed, and, as he had
opportanity, made known his wishes 1o his fellow christi-
ans. His prayer was answered, and now there is a church
in the ship, with a Swedish minister for its pastor. Here
the reading of a single tract was blessed. Such has olten
been the case, and 1his even when ithe person to whom it
was given had cast it aside unread. A man having receiv-
ed a tract, used it in filling up the space between the inner
and the outer sole of the ehoe. Sometime aflterwards, ano-
ther man sat down on a sabbath morning to put a new sols
to that shoe ; but when he had cut away the old leather,
be saw the wract, and his attention was instan:lv arrested
by its title, ** Remember the sabbath day to keep-it holy.”’
It was an arrow from the quiver of the Almighty. The
work was immedi.lel, lawd aside, and the man hastened t»
the house of God ; his soul was troub'ed, nor could he find
rest unii! he found it at the cross of Christ.

THE INDIAN BOY'S BIBLE.

A little Indian boy, named Juck, in the Indian school
establishuient on the Red River by the Rev Messre. West
ond Cochran, misswonaries of the English Church Mission-
ary Fociely, was taken very sick. In this coudition one of
the missionaries visited him, #nd observing a Bible lying
under the corner of his hlanket, he s2id : * Jack, you have
a friend there ; | am glad to see that; I hope you find
good from it.”* Weak and almost dying ae the poor fel-
low was, he raised himself on his elbow, held the Bible in
his emaciated hand, and while a smile played on bis coun-
tenance, he said : **'I'his, sir, is my dear friend. You
gave it to me when all went down to live at Mr. Cochran’s.
For a long time I bave read it much, and ofien thought of
what it told me. Last year | wen! to see my sister across
Lake Winnepeg.’, (about two hundr.'d miles off,) ** where
I remained two months. When | was half way back over
the lake, | remembered that I had left iny Bible behind me.
I turned around, and was nine days by myself, tossing 10
and fro in my canoe, béfore I could reach the place : but
I found my (end, and detexminéd I would not part with
it again; and ever since that Time it has ever been near my
breast. And | have been thinking that I shou'd have the
blessed book buried With me ; but I have thought since,
that I had better give it to you when [ am gone, aud it may
do some one else e

\While speaking thus he was often interrupted by his
cough; and when he had finished, he sunk down upon his
pillow entirely exhaustea . and soon after he died and
went to his reward—another trophy of the grace of God,
through the instromentality of his word, which is uble 1o
make Men wise uato salvation.

Ir 33 More BresseEp 10 Givi THAN To Rx-
ceE1vE.—A poor decrepid minister in one of the northwest
counties of Georgia, called at a saddler’s shop, during a
protracted meeting about a month since to buy a new giri.
The article procared, ** What is to pay, sir 7*"—** ng;
as you are a preacher, I will take it oyt in jpreaching.

Now it so happened that this man was 2ot in the habit of

altending preaching. *‘Sir,”’ said the preacher, * it {lakes
two to make a bargain. 1 do net want your girt for noth-

ing ; if you will not come to meeting and let me pay you

in preaching, bere is your money. Take it.’’ Bat ihe
saddler sull declined with an intimation however thst he
might perhaps atitend the meeling . lle did atlend, and
during the week became hopefully converted, and united
with the church. Grea: and good is the Lord in turning
these little things to such wounderful account. — M. Siar.

Not A Meeminc.—If a2 ureh ean be found in any of
our cities '\ towas, or villages that has no weekly lecture or
prayer meetings, it is a dwindlng, inefficient, worihless
church. —Weekly meetings are abselatcly necessary to the
prosperity of every church ; for if the whole week is given
to the world, the hearts of Christians are poorly prepared to
improve the services of the Sabbath.—M. Star.
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