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PREFACE,

In “rightly dividing the word,” it is a difficult question to
decide how and in what manner we can best mect the spirit

1. of the command, “ Feed my Lambs.” That children are a

very important class in every congregation, all admit; that
ministers owe them some peculiar duties, is equally plain;
and that they are a difficult part of the flock to feed, the ex-
perience of every one, who has ever tried to do his duty to
them, will testify. Says a profound thinker, and one of un-
common knowledge of human nature,* “ Nothing is easier
than to talk to children 3 but to talk to themas they aught to be
talked to, is the very last effort of ability. A man must have
avigorous imagination. He must have extensive knowledge,
to call in illustration from the four corners of the earth ; for
he will make but little progress, but by illustration. It re-
quires great genius, to throw the mind into the habits of
children’s minds. T aim at this, but I find it the utmost
effort of ability. No sermon ever put my mind half so much
on the stretch. T am surprised at nothing which Dr. Watts

* Crcrx.
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did, but his Hymns for children. Other men could have

written as well as he, in his cther works ; bt liow he wrote

ter who can

e hymns, T know not.”  Happy that min
righty divide the word of God to this portion of his flock.
Should s

ch an one ta

@ up this litde volume, he will be

dy to excuse its defects, knowing how difficult it is
to bring thought down to the comprehension of children.
I

dliterate attack may do this. But w form one new figure

n easy thing to move the passions : a rude, blunt,

for'the conveyance of the truth to the mind, M a difficult

thing. ‘The world is under no small obligation to the man
who forms such a figure.!

Thie best way of preaching to children i to have them

entirely alone—not an adult in the liouse. You can then

come down to them, and cun interest them. The next best

v is 1o have all the children in the centre of the house,

and the congregation nbove and around i

1 ; and then let

peaker farget, if he can, that any body is present besides
the children.  This has been my method, at the close of the

second servi

on the Sabbath. The congregation have
had permission to retire, but have, to an individuel, prefer-

red (o remain.




Preface.

1 have usually delivered one of my * little Sermons
once in three months, supposing this to be no more, certainly,
than the share of the lambs. The following Lectures are a
seleotion from such as I have thus delivered to the children
under my care. My language and illustrations may seem
familiar and common-place; but 1 have tried to talk in
such a manner, that, on pansing several times, and asking
my little bright audience what point had just been stated and
illustrated, the child who could only lisp should usually be
able to throw his voice in with the rest in answering.

I have thonght that a System of Theology, embracing all
that we usually mean by the term, and containing-a full,
elear and condensed view of the doctrines of the Bible, might

be prepared for children to great ad ge. Noram I cer-
tain that such a seriesof volumes might not be as useful and
as interesting to common readers as to children. 1t onght
0 be a Text-book of the great Doctrines of the Bible, for
Sabbath Schools and the young generally. That I have
thought of preparing such o work, is saying little, since T
have notdone it. Possibly, should Providence spare my life,
and such a work be needed, I may, hereafter, attempt it.



Profuce.

T have hoped that Parents and Sabbath School Teachers
might receive some hints from this little volume which would

aid them in the very difficult work of illustrating truth to

children. For no teaching will do any good, unless so plin
that it canuot be misunderstood, and so interesting that it
cannot be forgotten.

To the bl

ing of the Great Redeemer, T commend this
little book, and the dear children who may read it.

Nowvuanrrow, May 20, 1534

Norg~The unexpocted fact, that the. Publishier requests

sevised copy for n uew edition,

n less thau three wedks after

the first edi

o was out, encourages the Author to hope thug he

bas not misiudged as to the usefulness of this fitde work

June 7, 1834
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| LECTURES TO CHILDREN.

& LECTURE I.
HOW DO WE KNOW THERE I8 ANY GOD1
No man hath seen God at any time—Joux 1.

Costars.—Why God ealled by this name. Pais ad London. Did any
body ever see God 1 The wind and trees. Auy body ever sce pain'
Hunger. Love. Eyes put oul and ears denf. A child can think without
oyos and ears. Tho waich in the case. Proof of God. The meein
bouse.  What the mesting-howso made for. A m
ehance! The silk-worm. ‘The doud rubbit and birds,
Tatga secing apainting. Tho mind i glad. '

B sl The new book.  God mado i
fruitey made by God, God soon plainly. When ought a child to thisk of
God. The sincere wish.

o Cmrores have heard a great deal said about
God. Our forefathers, a great while ago, used
to eall him “the Good.” We shorten the word a
'httle and call him Gop; but it means the same
And they gave e him that name be-
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bod

ver soo GodT The wind and trecs,

London. Did. an

cause he is'so zood tomen. But 1am going to
ask these children a question. How do you know
there is any God? Have you ever seen him ?
No: for ¢ no man hath seen God at any time.”
Are we sure there are things in the world
which we never saw? Yes, a great many. . You
never saw Paris, or London; and yet you know
there are such places. How do you know ? You
know becanse others have been there and seen
them.
Now, suppose nobody had ever seen those cit-
? No.

s any God ? Is it

ies; could yon know there were such cities

How, then, do gou know there
because the men who wrote the Bible say there is
a God? But how do they know ? They never saw
God.  Can we believe there is any thing which
nobody ever saw? * Yes, a great many things.
Go to the window some cold day. Do you
see-the troes rocking, and the limbs swinging
es all flying abogt® What

and

bending, and the le
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‘Any body cver see pain | " Hung
e

o8 them dovso? Canany of you tell? Yes,
all know, it is the wind, blowing the trees.
But can you see the wind? No, but every body
fows there is such a thing as the wind, though

We cannot see it. 4

Did you ever feel sick, so as to take medicine,

and'feel in great pain? Yes. Tguppose you all

have. DBut which of these children ever saw the

pain? Did you hear it? No. Did you smell it ?

: No.~ And you know there is such a thing as pain,

@ J]!hough we eannot, see it.

» You all know lher’b is sucha thing as hunger.

.'gow da you know ? You never siw it, nor heard
iy mor smelt it; but yon felt it.

X 5uppthf I should now say there is no such

"‘ﬁung i thesworld as love. Would it be true ?

- No. But why not? You never saw love. No,

w yﬂll love Your 1).lrull~, and know ))' your

” @Hngs that there is such a thing as love, though

Wet saw it
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A ehild can think without eges oF &8

Suppose one of these children should have
both of his eyes put out, and be a blind little
boy. He could still think, He could sit down
and think how his home looked, how his father
and mother looked.  Suppose he should then lose
His hearing so as to be deaf. He counld stll
think how the voice of his father and mother used
to sound, when they spake pleasantly to him.
Suppose he were then to lose his taste, so that hie
omsour. He conld

fould not taste syveet thing
then it down and think how food and fruit used
1o taste, and how he used wiove them. Suppose,
pext, he were g lose his feeling, so as to he
pamb and cold.  He could then think liow things
elt round, and a hook

wsed to feel ; how an orang
felu flat.
Yes, and if he were to lo

0 eyes, and, ears,

all at once,

and taste, and feeling, and sw
he conld still tell us how things used to be. The
sun used to look bright and round, and so did the
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Tihe watch in the case. Proof

moon; the rose and the pink used to smell sweet-
Iy, the flute to sound pleasantly, the honey to
taste sweet, and the ice to feel cold. He could
think all about these things.

Now, what is it that thinks ? Itis the soul,—
the soul within you. How do you know that a
wateh-case has any watch in it? Because you
hear it tick, and see the pointers move. And just
so you know your body has a soul in it, because
it thinks, and_moves your hand, and your eye, just
as the watch within the case moves the pointers.
But nobody ever saw the soul. And yet we
know we have a sounl, because we see it do things.
When you bql bappys the: soul makes the face
laugh; whentthe soul feels bad, it shows itself
through the face, and perhaps makes the face ery.
When you feel wicked, it makes you cross, and
‘lrpeek_ wicked words, and disobey your parents,
and disobey God.

o Now, it is in just such ways we know there is
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Mucting ko

a God. Just attend to what T am going to say,

Wit the meeting-house

and see if T do vot make it pluin, and prove: it all
out to you, that there is a God, because we se€
that he does things.

You see this meeting-house. You s
full of thi
thing in it
This pal
for what are they desig
{ in, the seat for the preacher 1o sit

3 it is

15 which were plunzu\d ont, aud every

planned for some use. Now, Jot

. and window, and se

ed? Why, the window is

sit with its stai

to let the
sirs <o that he can get into it}
stand

down; and the s
mnd this place where | stand, that he may
up sa high' as (0 be seen by all in the house.
ade: for you (o sit in,

Thosé seats or pews were oy
all done off and numbered,

have their own. pew,

during the sermon, and

so that each family o
and know it. Those wiadows were made to let
the light in; those posts 10 hold up the eall 50
wose who sit under it.

that it wight not fall on th

Those ‘doors ure made to shat the noise and the
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chance!

cold out, and those stoves to warm the house in
winter, and the long pipes to carry ofi’ the smoke.
That front gallery is for the singers to sit in and
sing God’s praises. Look now, and see if you
can find any thing to play with. No. There is
nothing. Of course, this house was not made to
play in. See if you can see any thing to sleep
oni—any couch, or bed? No, none. Of course,
this house was not made to sleep in. It is all
planned to be a place in which to worship God.
Suppose, now, I should tell you this house was
never built by any body ! Itall grew up by chance,
just as it is! The brick for the walls on the
outside, and the roof on the top, grew just so,
making this great square room, with its pews, and
and every thing

pulpit, and windows, and stove
just as it is! Itall grew so by chance ! Could you
believe this?  No, you could not believe it.  Why,
you would say, this house must be built by
somebody. True. True. But tell me, did you
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The silk-worm

ever see the man who made these bricks, and
spread  these walls? No. Did you see the
carpenter who built these pews; and pulpit, and
doors, and windows? No. Did you ever see the
glass-maker who melted the sand and made this
Did you ever se¢ the silk-weaver

glass? No.
Or the man

who wove this pulpit-curtain ? No.
who hammered out the jron and made those
pipes? No, no. You never did, and yet you
know that all these lived, because you sce what
they have done. And this is good proof.

And it is in just such ways that we know there
is a God; for he made the clay, which had only
to be altered by the fire, and it is brick. He
made the wood, which has only to be altered in
jts shape, and it hecames pews and seats.  He
made the iron, which had only to have its shape
altered by melting, and it is these stoves. The
cand which he made has only to be melted,
He made the little

and ‘it becomes glass.
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p The dend rabibit and birds. The cow and horse seeing

-_%orm which spun-the silk of which this cushion
. was made,i And he made the light to shine
~ through these windows, and your eyes to see it
" after it comes in, and yourears (o hear voices and
sounds. He made that mind of yours, so that it
. canunderstand what 1 say, and your memory st
that you can lay it up and keep it, and talk it over

after you go home.

1 once saw a painting of a dead rabbit and
some large birds. They looked just as if they
were a real rabbit and real birds ; and a Tittle dog,
eoming in, jumped up to catch them in his mouth,
thinking they were real. Now, could any one
doubt but a painter had been there, who made that
pietare > No. Nor could any one doubt but there
is a God, who made the rabbit and the birds.

A painter once painted a large sheaf of wheat
for a baker’s sign. ~ A cow came up, and mistook
it for a real sheaf, and tried to eatit. And another
painter painted a horse which looked so matural,
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The wind

i body i a bouse ¢
e

sghd.
that another hiorse came up, and neighed to ity
thinking it was & real horse, Suppose you had
seen  these pictures, and nobody near them ;
would you not at once Siy, Somebody must
; and when you

have made those pictures £ Ye
gee the wheat in- the field, and the harse in the
street, yon know that somebody made them ; and
that somebody is God.

Why do you love to hear a neyw and curious
story ? Is the ear pleased? No. The ear feels

no pleastre. Why do you love to see something

hat is news and curions, and strange ? Isyoureye
made glad?  No. The eye knows nothing about
it. But your mind feels alad, when you heara
pleasant story, or sweet music, and when you see
a new sight,  The mind is glad, But how came
that curious mind within you ? Did it come there
by chance ? No, no more than this house came
here by chance.  The body is the house. The
soul lives in it ; and God has made the ear to let
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The body is a lioase for the soal.

into the soul; and the eye, so that light
go'n as through a window ; and the tongue,
that the soul may speak out and tell its feel-
; and the feet to carry it about any where ;
“and the hands to be servants, and do any thing the
soul wants done. Aund then the body needs food,
and God has made it, the fire to cook it, and the
teeth to chew it. It needs drink, and so he has
* .« - made water, and the cow to give milk. Tt gets
+  sick, and so he has made medicines to cure it. It
¥ needs clothes, and so he has made the cotton grow
out of the ground, the leather on the ox, the wool
~ on the back of the sheep, and the worm to spin
~ thesilk. It necds tools, and so he has made the
iron and lead, the silver and the gold, and the
wood. It needs to be warm, and so he has made
and hung up the sunlike a great fire to pour down
his light and heat. The world is full of what
God has done. Can you not see liis doings every
where ?
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e ____’_,’/__——
Who misde ibe pew baokd God made tings-

g

You see this little book in my hand. It is full
of leaves; and maps, and pr‘mdug. Tt is a Testa-
Here are the chapters and verses all mark-

ment.
Every word and

ed out plainly and correctly-
every letter is right. Now, you never saw the
man who made this paper, nor the man who put
up these types, nor the man who pn‘sscd the paper
exactly, nor the wan who bound
And yet you

on the type
it all up in this bright; red leather:
know that such men Were alive a short time since
for the book was printed. this year. You never
you know they are

will see these men, and ye!
alive somewhere.

Just'so you know that God lives, For he made
the cotton, which is here altered into papex; he
made the oil and the wood, W hich are Bburned to
make this ink ; he made the skinof sheep, which is
dressed, and colored, and is here in the shape of
the morocco binding. )

God knew you W ould love to see the light, and
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= The rainbow, fowers and fruit ade by God.

o he made the sun and the moo. He knew you
would love to sce beautiful things, and so he

?pmmed the rainbow in the dark clouds, and

spread the green grass over the ground, and pen-

! gilled the flowers, and planted the trees, and hung

[

apples on one tree, and plums on another, and
grapes on the vine. He knew you would love to
Tiear sweet sounds, and so he gave your parents a
pleasant voice, and filled the air with little birds,
whose great business is o sing. He knew you
would want houses and fives, and so he made the
wood agd the clay for the brick. He knew you
would have reason, and yet not enough to lead you
10 hieaven, and so he made the Bible. He koew
you would have wicked hearts, and so he has
given you the Sabbath, and the Saviour, and the
Haly Spirit, to help you to be good. He knew
you would want to live forever, and so he has
_made heaven, where you may live forever, and
_‘iﬁevei,“die, if you are good and holy.
s
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E_ e
God weeu phinly Poetsy describes Gol

Who does not sec that the world is full of the
things that God has done? 1am sure I can no
more doubt it than 1 can doubt that little boy to
haye eyes, when I see them both open and look-
ing at me. I am sure I have no doubt that these
children have souls, though [ never saw their
soulsy for T can see their eyes, and hands and
Jimbs moved by their souls.

And now, dear children, you see it all proved
out to you that there is a great and glorious Being
around you, always doing you & sood, whose name
is God. Yes,

« There is an unseen Power around,
Existing in the silent air :

Whers treadeth min, where space is foond,
Unheard, unknown, that Power is there.

When sinks the pious Christian's soul,
And scenes of horror daunt his eye,

He hears it whispered through the air,
A Power of mercy still is nigh.
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When ought children o think of God 1
B e

fPhe Power that watches, guides, defends,
Till man becomes a lifeless sod,
n Till earth is nought,—uought earthly friends,—
e That emnipresent Power—is God.”
* Ought not these children to think of God?
1 To think of him when you go to bed at night, for
he it is who has kept you safe and done you good
all the day long, and then thank him for his o00d-
o ness? Thiuk of him in the morning, for it

who has kept you, given you sleep and av
you, and lifted upthe great sun to shine upon you.
Oh, pray that he will keep you from sinning all the
day. You ought to think of him when you hear
the pleasant and kind voice of your pavents; for it
B is God who gave you these parents ; think of him

-

when you are happy, for it is he who makes you
Fappy. Think of him when youn have sinned, or
tam about to sin, for he sees you. Think of
himawhen you are sick, for e only can make you
TM and keep you from being sick. Think of




THERE 1S A GOD.

The siscera wish,

- =
him on the Sabbath, for he gave it to you to fit
you for heaven. Yes, he gave you every good
thing you ever had, or ever can have, and eyen
gave biis dear Solt to die for us

And now let me Stop, after looking at each
child before me, and repeating to cach ome this

sincere wish of my heart— ‘

« Oh, be thy wealth an apright heart; |
Thy strength, the sufferor’s stay |
y earthly chotce, the better part,
Whisch cannot fade away :
Phy zel for Christ, 8 quenchless fire;
Dby friends, the men of §
angel's lyre,

o8

Anex
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AL LECTURE II

¥ ' REPENTANCE FOR SIN.

> “

+ ey soent out and preached that men should repent.—Mark 6. 12.

(Cosrents—A hard word used. ‘The hard word &
withont pay. Wha neod repeutaniee. Christ's w
“Pwo kings of money. Two trecs,  Stomy. The sick
oy'sfalieliood. The tenderlook. Tho dying fuker. Deh arrived. T1
Vurial.  Répentauce stibe grave. A fow plain remarks.  God not
T disecutented boy=—the starm—the Bible—his repentavee. Wi
sinuod 1 Stopping in sinl. Tho Tadinn and his rum. Hands full

plained. Noihing good

Crpres, I am going to use a hard word, and

1 must tell you what it means. The ward is con-
ditions. Twould not use it if I did not think |
could make it easy. Suppose a little child gocs

. to school, and wants a new book. Her mother
says, “ Well, Mary, if you will be perfeet.n your
Jessons and behavior for two whole weeks, T will
buy the book for you”” This is a condition. A
little oy asks his father to let him ride. - He tells
him he may ride with him to-morrow, on the con-
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rd word explalued.

dition, that e governs his temper and is a good
boy all day to-day.

So every good thing in this world has some

1 condition, and forevery thing we have some-
thing to do. I will oitly name four things which
have such conditions, !

1. God hus so ordered thin

gs, that any child

grow up greatly beloved and respected, on

condition that he is kind and obedient to his par-
ents and teachers, and kind and afiectionate’
every body.

2. God has so ordered things, that « man may
be learned, on condition that he studi

and wastes no time.

dnd reads,

J. God has so ordered things, that medicine

k man.  Buct the con-

will frequently cure the
ditionis, that it must be carefully taken.

4. God has so ordered things, that any hody
may know all about God, and heaven, on condi-
tiony that he faithfully reads the Bible

and prays




REPENTAN

od without pay, W

to God for the Holy Spirit, and abe;

every thir
It is just so with eve

Haugh at the farmer who expected
except on the condition that he plant

splant the right scod, and at the right time ?

God in

“thing.  Who would not

o raisc. corn,

, and hoe, and

Al

little boy cannot see his top spin vound, except on

§ & eondition—that he do something 1

o make it go,

fhiat litdle girl, just beginning to talk, cannot loar

Sassingle letter, o

]

meedle, except on condition
No.  You cannot re
#8 10 et one single bloss

s

i

I B S

Now, the g

% U8, is that ete
B8his own Blood. No man ever
“without
SE¥er went to heaven without TS
_could no

1l life which Christ

Bayid could not. Pete

beautiful f

eatest good that God ever ¢

and Paul

le stiteh with her

e try to learn,

Wer so

vithout a condition.

we to

bonght for us

became, holy

condition for him to fulfil. No' mat

atanice:  Job

d

Johw, couid wot. Not one of that great multitude

- 8




who are now in heaven, yent there without re-

-hed this condition, and so

pentance. Christ" pr
did the apostles: so has every true preacher since.

Not one sinner in this honse, not one in this place,
will ever go to heaven with-

not one in this wo
entance.  1f we knew just how m
should know just

out v, and

who would repent of sin, we

how many, and who would go 0 heaven. All

st ¢ Christ says, ¢ Except ye repeiits ye

& God

shall ise perish?  So Paul sa;

now eommandeth all men every where (o re]
You cannot doubt who must repent—all must.

sinned.

every human being that has ev

A very great question rises up here; and that

i5, What ¢

You all know there
the good, and the counterfe
full of the counterfeit, and yet be
Tt would

P ant
s it to vepent

inds of money—

are two
t. And 2 man might

have a house
could not be said to have any money.
s are two Kinds of

do him no good.
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. [Fzeos.

1 m}‘)emunc(:. One 15 good, and the other good for
wothing. They may not seem very different, just

as two pieces of money may look alikeywhile one

st as two trees may stand together,

is gmd. and will buy things,and the other is g

for nothing ;

\ cand look alike, while ene produces good frit, and
the other nothi
10 know what it is to repent. Let me try
tell you.

JA man, who is now a minister of the gospel,

but leaves. But you want

gave me the following account. | tell it to you

inorder to show you what repentance “ 1 had

ang of the Kinde

wnd best of fathers ; and when

S Dwas a litile white-headed oy, abone six years
old, he vsed 1o ¢
Bl horse, to lielp me in my little plans

rry me to school before him on

and alway

sscemed so happy himself as when making me
Bappy. When I was six years old, he came home,
Oile day, very sick. My mother, too, was sick :

Sbemed trying to make me happy ; and he ney

“

PR

=
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r Listle be;

Tivg #iek ful

- .
and thus nobody but my two' sisters could take
s worse,

care of any father.  In a few days he'wa

veryl sick, and all the plysicians in the region

in to see him. The next Sabbath

werg cal
morning, early; he was evidently much worse. As
b

e and said, ¢My litde boy, I am very sick. * 1

wd to

| went into the room, he stretehed ont ki

wigh you to take that paper on the stand, and ran

down to Mr. €., and e the medicine writ-

ten on that paper.’ 1 twok the paper, and went

to tlie apothecar shop, as T had often done be-

for

ot there, I found it shirty and 4

bout half a mile off ; but when |
Mr. C. lived a

rther off, I condluded mot togo

[t was

quarter of a mile

i
1o find

I then set out for home.  On my way

back, I cotittived what to say. I knew how w

ed it was to tell a lie, but one'sin always leads to

ar,  On poing in to my father; T saw that he

s i great pa and though pale and weak; 1

could see great drops of sweat standing on his




Oh, then [was
A apathecary.
At length he said to me, <My son has got the

cine; I hope, for [ am in great pain”  [hong

head, and muttered, for my conscience st
g £No, sir, Mr. Carter says he has got none!’
gotnone! s this possible #* He then cast
keeneye upon me, and secing my head hang

ly suspecting my falschood, sni
Kindest tone, < My litele bay will zee
e great puin for the want of et wedicin
nt out of the room, and alone, :mdyriwxl. 1
pon called back. My brothers had come, and

standing,—all the children were standing,

sund his bed, and he was committing my poor
other to their care, and giving them lis last ad-
1 was the youngest ; and w hen he laid his

nd on my head, and told me ¢ that in a few hours

hould have no father; that he would ina day

t two be buried up; that 1 must now make
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The dying fathers

God my father, love himg obey him, and alw
do right, and speak the truth, becay

e the eye of

God is alwa

s upon me’—it seemed as if 1

should sink ; and when lie faid his hand on wy head

again, and prayed for the blessing of God the

Redeemer to rest upon me, ¢soon to be a father-
less orplian,” T dared not look at him, I felt so
guilty. Sobbing, I rushed from his bed-side, and
thought ['wished T could die. They soon told
me he could not speak. Ok, how much would I
have given to go'in and tell him that | had told a
lie, and ask bim once more to lay his hand on my
head and forgive me! T crept in once more,
and heard the minister pray for the dying
man.’  Ob, how my heart ached! I snatched
my hat, and ran to the apothecary’s house, and
got the medicine. I ran home with all my might,

and ran in, and ran up to my father’s bod-side to

confess my sin, erying out, <O here, father’—hut

I'was hushed; and I then saw that he was pale,
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3]

Deaths arrived. The busial,

ghat all in the room were weeping. My dear
aoas dead ! And the last thing [ ever spoke
‘phim was fo tell him a lie! 1 sobbed as if my
heart would break ; for his kindunesses, his tender
hl)ks, and my own sin, all rushed upon my mind.
And as I gazed upon his cold, pale face, and saw
his eyes shut, and his lips closed, could I help
* thinking of his last words, ¢ My little boy will see
" his father suffer great pain for the want of that
“medicine’? I could not know but he died for
1 the want of it.
%I a day or two, he was put into the ground
1 and buried up. There were several ministers at
' the funeral, and each spoke kindly to me, but
[ ould not comfort me. Alas! they knew not
“ what a load of sorrow lay on my heart. They
‘ I Id not comfort me. My father was buried,
l \'b_lﬁﬂ the children all scattered abroad; for my
| I[" mother was too feeble to take care of them.

while in college,

4 [t was twelve years after this,
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Rupentaupe a1 the grave, A fiw plai remorks.

that Iwent alone to the grave of my father. It
took e ‘a good while to find it; but there it was,
with its humble tomb-stone ; and as I stood over
it; | seemed to be back at his bed-side, to see his
pale face, and hear his voice. Oh! the thought
“of that sin and wickedness cut me t the heart.
It seémed as worlds would not be too wmuch to
give, could I then only have called loud enough to
s, But it

have him hear me ask his forgivene

was too late, He had be

in the grave twelve

years; and 1 must live and die, weeping over
that ungrateful falsehood.  May God forgive
me™

Now; I wish to say two or three things about
this little hoy’s repentance.

1. You see that a child may be wicked. He
can sin against a father and against God at the
sume time. God commands us to obey onr
parents and to speak the trath, This child did
neither,
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God pot Joves!

2. You see that a child is not too young to
repent of asin against his father, Some have an
~ idea that a child is too young to repent; but this
is & great mistake. If this boy could repent of
this one sin, he could of more; and if he could
repent of a sin against an earthly father, could

" he nov of those against his heavenly Father?

* 3. You see what true repentance towards God
ise. It is to feel sorry and grieved that you have
sinned against God, just as thi
be had sinned agaiost his dying father, He did
not grieve so because he was afraid of being

+ punished, but because his father was so good to

* him, and he was so wicked against his facher.
Now, had he felt as sorry for each and all of his
sins agdinst God, as he did for this one sin against

* @ man, it sould have been true repentance.

4 You sce that if we loved God as much as

~ W& do an earthly parent, we should repent deeply ;
he has done us ten thousand kindnesses,

child did, because




42 REPENTANCE. (Lror. &

The disconionted bay. "The srorm.

and is doing them every day, and because we
have committed ten thousand sins against him
more shameful than this sh ful sin of the
little boy.

There was a wicked boy onee, who would

leave his father’s home and go to sea. His Kind
father tried to persuade him not to go; but he
was not to be kept away from the sea. The
he thonght that he might be wicked
father, and there

reason wa

when he got away from |
would be nobody te reprove him. His weeping
father gave him a Bible as he went away, and
begzed him to read it. 'The boy went away, and
became very wicked, and” very profane. But
God saw him. There was a great storm upon
the ocean. The ship could not stand against it.
She struck uponthe rocks in the dark night. It
was a time of great distress;—and for a few
moments, there was the noise of the captain giving

lits‘orders, the howling of the storm, the cries of
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the poor sailors and - passengers, who expected

- gvery moment to be drowned.  Then this wicked
" Boy wished bimself at home. But he had but a
few moments veat wave came and lifted
‘the ship up high, and then came down upon
another rock, and -'hc was shivered in a thousand

for a

B,
» pieces.  Every soul on hoard was drowned, pt
this same wicked boy. By the mercy of God, he
» was washed and carried by the waves upon a

great rock, so that he could creep up, much bruised

*and wlmost dead.  In the merming, he was seen
sitting on the rock with a book in his hand. It
w‘as his Bible,—the only thing, except his own
ﬂlfe, which had been saved from the wreck. He
opened it, and there, on the first leaf; was the

~ " hand-writing of his father! He thought of the

» goodness of that father, and of his own ingratitude,

and he w ept.  Again he opened the book, and on

| hin "‘evcry age wis xluz hand-writing of his heavenly
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His repetianee. Who have sinaed 1

of his sins against Gad. His heart was broken.
He was truly penitent; and from that hour to this
he has lived as a Christian. He is now the pom-
mander of a large ship, and seems to make it his
great business to honor Jesus Christ. This was
true repentance.

Buat T must tell you, in @ few words, wuy it is
necessary for every ane to repent of sin.

1. Because all have sinned, I need not try to
tell how many times. I might as well try to
count the hairs on that little boy’s head, who
stands at_that pew door and gives me all his looks
while I am speaking. We all have sinned a

our parents, by not obeying them and being kind
ta them ; we have sinned against the Sabbath, by
not: remembering to keep it holy; against the
Bible, by not loving it and not keeping its s

yings;
against conscience, which stands close to our heart,
and, like a sentinel keeping watch, cries out when
we. sin; against the Holy Spirit, by not doing as
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he says, when he makes us feel solemn and sinful ;
and against God himself, ‘whose commandments

* e break. Oh! our sins are like a great cloud.
¥ Dia you ever see a cloud of dust or sand in a
- windy day ?  And could you count the little par-

3 ticles of dust in it—all of them? No, no. But
- our sins are quite as many.
'! 2. None will forsake sin till they
“wl. You might stop a man from stealing by killing
~him or shutting him up in prison.  But this would
ot stop his wishing to steal; and that wishing, in
the sight of God, is sin.  One of these children
might have his' tongue car ont, so that he could

T

have repent-

mot talk, and so that he could never again tell a
lie: but if he thon
Be sin; and cutting out Lis tongue would not stop

¢ a lie in his heart, this would

his sinning.  The Indians, some years ago, tried
tstop their people from sinning ; and so they gave
them strong  emetics, in ovder to have them throw
P their sins; but they did no good. The sin
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Wl Fandians anel b 1

was n the heart, and not in the stomach. One
ken eme

of these Indians, whos had thus
went to Pittsburgh, and bought a bawel of rum to

sell to the other Indians. On his way back, he

called and heard the Moravian missionaries. predeh

the gospel.  «He was so convinced of his <nful-

ness and misery, that he resolved to alter his

manier of life. He accordingly returned the
Darrel of ram to the trader at Pittsburgh, declaring
that Le would neither drink nor sell any more
spirituous liquors, for it was against his conscience.
He, ther

that, if he refused; he would pour it into the Ohio.

fore, begred him to-take it back, adding,

The trader, as well as the white people who were
present, was amazed, and assured him, that this

was the first barrel of rum he had ever scen

returned by an Indian : bot he, at the same time,
took it back, without further oljection.”

Nothing but repentance would gver have led
this Indian to do this. .And this, and nothing but

this, will make any one leave off sin.
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Conelonigi.

fe two masters. Suppose a child has a I

e in each hand, and, without laying down
hier, dhe goes and trigs to take up two la;
mges.  Could she do it?  No, Beeause her

s are already full. Just so, when the heart
lis full of sin, you cannot have the love of God in
If yon would stop sinuing, my des hildren,
{ must repent of sin. I you would serve
God, have him for your Father and Friend, you
Jmust repent.  You all can do . You all huve
Ubeen sorry when you have gricved your: parents,
land you can be sorry when you have offended
and grieved your blessed Redeemer.  Oh'! if’ vou
~will not, you will grow up sinners, live sinners,
* die sinuers, and be sinners, accursed by God for
g'er and ever. Amen.
h




LECTURE I11.

NNEIS REPENT.

8" JOY WHE

ANGES

There is joy in the presonce of the angils of God over ane
th—Lvxe 15. 10.

siiner that rep

CowTEgTa—Who aver saw itn mogel? Wit ungels do. Many ong

oy o thay. feel 7 Wiy the: oo, Finut

The sick ehild, The fitk

Tiaes re

Dip any of these children ever sce an angel ?
No. “Did I ever sce onc? No.  Did any |
ever see an ar A great many have.
Abfahamdid.  Totdid.  David did. Christ did.
Peter and John did.  And in the Bible you read
of many who have seen angels.

But thougli you never saaw an angel
are'good spir-

yet you

i angelis,  Angels

all know what
its, wha love God more than they love one anath
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ANGELS' JOY.

any angess

What sugels do,

er, and more than they love any thing else
They live in heaven, And what do you. think
| o are doing there Idle, do you think? No.
{

oy are never idle a moment.  Sometimes God
“sends them away on errands, just as your paronts
send you. Sometimes they come down to this
! J'%ﬂd to do good to good people here.  When a
good man dies, they stand by his bed, and earry

i soul up to heaven, just as you are led by the

~hand when you do not know the way.
|'|u i And though we cannot see them, yet 1 sup-
pose some are here in this meeting-house now. '

‘Seeing you and me, and looking to see if this
’ sermon will do any good. What else do they q
ll do? Why, if God hias no errands on which to
send them, then the
music a thousand times sweeter than any which
Frn aver heard,
There are a great many of these angels in

A#v'\bﬂwm :—more than this house would hold,—
1 .

his praises, and make
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How do angele feel 1 Why they rejoion;

moré than a thousand or a million of such meet-
ing-houses would hold, if they were all to be seat-
ed just as you

. And, they are all happy.

Because not one of them ever did wrong; not

one ever spake a cross or a wicked word 3 not
one of them ever told alie; not one of them
ever

inned, or ever felt any kind of pain. And,
what is very wonderful, they love us. They
come down here, and when any body repents of

sin, they tell of it in heaven, and they all rejoice

and are glad.  Now, just re d this beantiful text

apain. %I say unto you, Theve is joy in the pres-

ence of the angels of God over one sinner that

repenteth.”  Now, if T had told you this without
first finding it in God’s Book, you could not have
believed me. But now we know it snust be so,
because Christ hath told us so; and he says,

« Heaven and earth shall pass away, but my words

shall not pass away.”
T wish, now, my dear children, to tell you two
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Home,

reasons why the angels rejoice over every
who repents. 1 could give you many more
ons, but am afraid you cannot remember more.
. First, then, they rejoice when any one re-

Now, suppose 1 had never scen any one of you
re; and I should ask one of these litle boys
girls about their home. You conld tell me
ut it—where you eat, where you sleep, where

you play, how you are kept warm in the cold
er,—how your parents take good care of

y—where you go to school,—how many ways
3 jonr: parents take to make you happy. Youcould
tell me all ahout your home, and your garden, and
your pleasant things there, because you have

pays lived there.

[ Just so of the angels. They bavgalwaj

‘ed in heaven, and know how pleasant a place it
And when any one repents, they know he

-




i
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Whau they buve sean. T poor bog,

will go to heaven, and be happy as they are.
They have talked with good old Noal about the
Wit

ed world that was drowned in the flood,
when lie,

“hmmble, happy saint,

Surrounded with the chosen fow,

Satin the ark, se

And sang the grace

They have talked with Abrabam, and Joseph, and
David, and P:

en; and they know that they are all happy, and

il, and all the happy men in

so. they rejoice when any one repents and sets
ent 10 go to heaven,

Suppose you were 1o seea poar ragged boy,
almost frozen with the cold, and who has no

home, and no fire to warm: him by, and no food

to eat, and no bed to sleep on, and no fricnds 1o
L

care of him; now, would younot be glad o
ild

give hima good home like yours 7 Yes. [ know

, and

have some kind man take that poor ¢
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What is an eye worth 1

would—I know you would, because you
what it is to have a pleasant home. "Well,

:d angels feel when any one re-

ts, for they know God will take him to heaven.
liildren, what would you let any one take
¢ heavy tool and crush your finger for? For
ar? No. Forten? No. Butwhat wauld
have your arm cut off for? For a hundved
For all the playthings in the

No. For how much would you

For any thing

I'"l

nils,

or the beautiful light of the glorious sun ? Not
¢ all the world. But, my dear children, the
pan who goes to hell because he will not repent
sin, is worse off than if he were to lose an
i, or his eyes; yes, worse off than il he were
Jose his reason, or be put into the fire, and
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"Thie sick etild,

ond

Wikt is thie soal warth 7

kept burning all day, and all night, and a year,
aud ten thousand years. For he loses his soul,
and has nota friend in heayen, nor any where
else; and, what is more, he never will have a
friend. He is ¢ covered with shame and ever-
gels know all

lasting contempt.”  The holy a
this, and rejoice when any sinner repents, and
thus escapes the punishment of hell.

This is the first reason, - Can you remember
it?

2. The second reasonwhy
that &l he does repent,

zéls rejoice over

a sinner who repents,

il is very uncertain whether he ever will.

; and laid on the bed,
and were so sick that it was very uneertain

Ifone of you wer

whether you would live or die, your parents and
friends would feel very anxious about you. They
would come to your bed-side, and raise up your
fecble head, and inquire about your pain, and
send off for the physician, and would sit up with
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The lile boy drawsing.

out their sick child, and feel more anxious ahout
than about all the rest of the family, so long

as it was unceriain whether or not you got well.
| just so the angels feel, so long as it is un-

prtaiin whether or not a sinner repents.
" Tum now to the 12th chapter of 2 Samuel,

see if David did not feel just so. As long
was uncertain whether his child should live

Jie lay on the ground, and fasted and pray-

" This uncertainty made him feel very anxious.
Suppose one of your little brothers should fall
to the river, and there sink down under the
b waters, and before he could be got out, he
ghould grow cold, and pale, and secm to be dead.
Your father takes the little boy in his arms, and
es him home, and then they wrap him up in
flannels, and lay him on the bed. The

joctor comes, and goes into the room with your
¢r and mother; to see if it is possible to save
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The boy recovered

the little boy’s life. The doctorsays that nobody
may go into the room but the parents.  They go
in, nud shut the door, and in & few minutes the

question is to be decided, whether or not the
child ¢an live. O, then, how would you go
10 the door, and walk around with a step soft as
velyet, and hearken to know whether the dear boy
lives! And alter you had listenied for some time,
treading softly, and speaking in whispers, and
breathing short, the door opens, and your mother
comes out, and there are tears in her eyes! s
he dead ?—: one, in a faint, sinking whisper
—is he dead 7 Oh, no—no—your little brother
lives, and will be well again! O, what a thrill
of joy do you all feel! What leaping up in glad-
ness! Now, there is such a Jjoy in heaven over

oane sinner that repenteth. The sinner has been

ok, but the gospel has been taken as the remedy,
and he is to live forever. Do you wonder that
the angels rejoice at it?
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Three remarks.

: Just turn to the 21st chapter of Numbers, and
d the account of the healing of those who had

a bitten by the fiery serpents.  Had youn been

you might have seen parents carrying their
¢ children who had been bitten, and who were
it ready to die.  The poison of the serpents 18
ating through them, and they are almost
The mother brings up her child to the
n serpent.  Oh, how anxious is she, lest it
ot got strength sufficient to look up ! How
derly does she gaze upon its face, as she holds
p to the brazen serpent, waiting for it to open
8 eyes ! and what joy when it does laok up and
+1 So there is joy in the presence of the
s of God over one sinner that repenteth.
1 have now told you the two reasons why the
angels rejoice when a sinner repents. I next
fish you to hear three remarks,  Will you remem-
r them—all three ?
. Most men are not like the holy angels.
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What peqple talk about. Piceo of guld

By being like the angels, ] do not mean, that
most men do notdook like them ; for nobody looks
like them. But I mean that they do not feel like
them.  You hear men talk every day. What do

they talk about? Why, about the weather, their

health, their cattle, their crops, theit farms, and

their neighbors ; but very fesw say any thing about

the repentance of sinners.

Suppose one of you should repent to-day. [

should be glad, and so would some others; hut
the greater part of the people in this town would
know nothing about it; or, if they did, they would
carg uothing about it.  Not so with the an-
gels. They would all rejoice over it—would all
know it.

Suppose one of you should find a piece of gold,
as you go home, as big as your fist. Whata
wonder! All the town would know of i, and
talk about it, and call you a lucky child: but the
angels would care nothing about it—no, not if



Slooping out of doors.

should find gold enough to fill this house.
see why. Because they feel for your soul ;
¢ most men think only of this world. And
yeason is, men are sinners; and most of them
any thing better than repentance. If any
pne of you should repent to-day, I suppose many
wuld laugh and sneer at it. But not an angel in
en would laugh or sneer. You see, then,
it is, that the first remark is true, that most

a are not like the holy angels.
2. My second remark is, that we cannot g0 to

aven without repenting of sin.

sin, then nobody would need to repent; and if
one did repent, he would be doing what was
needful. And if so, then the angels would

jce to see men do what they need not do'!
Suppose I should say to yon to-day, that, in
er to meet God on the Sabbath, and reccive
s blessing, you must sleep out on the ground
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et medicine. “The broken ann.

all Sawirday night, wet or cold, sick or well
Suppose you doit, and 1 rejoice to see you do it.
Now, if this be not necessary in order to receive
God’s blessing, then it would be cruel in me
wish to see you doing it.

You know, when yon are sick, your parents
rejoice 1o see you swallow, cheerfully, the bitter
. anedicine, because you cannot get well without
taking it; but if yon could get well just as well
without, your parents would never rejoice to see
disliked as nuich

you tuke it.  Now, repentance
as medicine is; and if we could go to heaven
without it, the haly angels would not rejoice to

see us§ repenting.

Suppose, in going home to-day, one of you
should break his arm so dreadfully that it must be
cut off, or else you die; and I should call and See
you {0-morrow, and should find the doctor there,
with his sharp tools all out, ready to cut the arm
off, I should rejoice to have it cut off! And why?
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The last remark.

, my dear children, becanse I should love t0
you snffer, or lose your arm ; but because your
cotld not be saved without. And thus you
why the angels rejoice so much over one who
s It is because none can go to heaven

! repentance.
. My third and last remark is, that you
all be very wicked if you do not repent in-

why they would rejoice., Noone s too young
sin, and so it is plain that no one is tog young

10 H_pent. Because, too, that if you do not repent,
not go to heaven. You can play, you may

“up, you may learn your books, you may
me rich, if God spares your lives: and may
all this without repentance. But you canuot
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e, Jost rensark.

go to heaven without. You cannot Begin to go,
till you haye a new heart.

And now, when you are riding or walking
home, not knowing that you will live to see
another Sabbath; when you see the sun go down
to-day, not knowing as you will live to see him
rise; as you lie dpwn to sleep to-night, uot
knowing that you w ill ever open your eyes again
in this aworld,—will you not remember w hat 1 have
now told you, and go liefore God and repent! Oh,
it you will, there will be joy in heaven over you.

Ameit,




" ECTURE 1V.

WHAT FAITH 1S, AND WHAT ITS USE IS,
thout fuith it i impossible to please kim—Hun. 11. 6,

25 ~Lacture o be made plain, Difiecomt Kindd of foith, Thelivle
who was generous,  Falth rowarded, and maide plain lnss
Faith in o fether, Tho storm at sea. Faith in G Caning
an the waters. Sowing rice, The old won and kis son. The
of the slave. ‘The mother’s faith. Faith in Christ. Falling into the
Faith leails 10 bey God—io do good. Tha dying mother. Faithy

s, The dead boy's lantom.
very plain,
I hope, very interesting to these children.
on may, at first, supposesit will be about what
wou eannot understand, and that it cannog be in-
g to you. But let us see. I do not be-
here will be five of these children who

all now say.
There are many kinds of faith or belief among
en. But only one kind is the true faith, with-
thich it is impossible to please God, because
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The Tittle girl who Vet gonercis.

only one kind of faith makes us obey God. 1
will explain it to you.

A little girl was once walking with her fa-
ther; and they were talking together. They were
talking about being generous. The father told
the little girl that it meant * to give to others
what would do them good, even if we had to go

without ourselves.” He also told her, that gen-

erous peaple were happy s becanse nobody could

deny himself any thing, in order to give it to an-

other, without fecling happyg=—=so that no o
ever lost any thing by bemg generous, because

so. He

Gotl would make him. happy for dois
then dsked her if she belieced this. She said,
Yot Father.? I the gotrse of theirwalk, they

tore. The little girl said,

went iuto a boc
& Father, T want one of these new books vary
much.”  «8o do 1,” said  the fathery ¥ but 1
eannot afford to buy each of us one. But here
is some money ; and you may do just as you
e ; you may buy.a book, and give 10 your
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Falth rowardod and made plain.

, and go without yourself, or you may buy

e for yourself, and I will go without. Do just
you please.”  The little girl hung her head,
looked atr the new books; but then she
ht of what her father had said about bring

o and she had faith in his werds. She

¥ said, «I will go without, and father shall
the book.” The book was thercfore bought.
1se she had believ-

se she had been gener-

¢ faith and the generosity of the little girl, thar
gave her a very beautiful book.

Ir This was having faith in a father. But this

M the kind spoken of in the Bible. Fora

¢ Imrrh( believe a father, and l\.nv a strong
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The gluss beads

manner iy which he taught his little daughter
what is meant by faith. ¢ She was playiig one
day with a few beads, which seemed to delight
fier wonderfully. Herwhole soul was absorhed
in herbeads. [ said,

«+ Mydéar, you have some pretty beads there.’

# ¢ Yesy papa.

¢ And you seem to be vastly pleased with
them.”

“e \

«+ Well, now, throw them hehind the fire.

She loak-

s, papas’

“ The tears started into her eyes

od earnestly at me, as though she ought to have

a reason for such a cruel sac

waWell, my dear, do as you please ; but you
kuow I never told you to do any thing which 1
did not think would bé good for you.”

« She looked at mea few moments longer, and

then—summoning up all her fortitnde—her breast
heaying with the effort—she dashed them into

the fire.
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Faith in wfatlier,

:
e Well, said ;¢ there let them lie; you
hall hear more about them another time; but

y o more about them now.’

ESome days after, 1 bought her a box full of
er beads, and toys of the same kind. When
turmed home, I opened the treasure, and set

before her; she burst into tears of ecstasy.
€Those, my child,” said T, ¢are yours; because
mbehucd me, when told you it would be better

.I'orygl to throw those two or three paltry beads

d the fire. Now, that has brought you this
ure, But now, my dear, remember, as long

5 you live, what sarrs is. You threw your

¢ when [ bid you, hu ause you had

l’u[ the same Lfmluh-lw in God.
ieve every thing he says in his Word. Wheth-
'ou understand it or not, have faith in him

At he means your good.*”
"Tlhis, tog, was faith in a father; but the little
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The stoem it sea

heathen child. Tt was pot the faith required in
the Bible, because it was not faith in' God
himself.

[ will now tell you what is faith in the care
of God. A lady and her husband were standing
on the deck of @ ship during an awful storm.
The winds howled, and the ship was tossed like
es.  The lady had

a feather over the great wi
to hold on with both hands to keep from falling.
She was very much frightened, and asked her
fughand if he was not afraid.  He said nothing,
bat, in a moment after, he held a naked sword
with its point close to her breast, and asked her,

% Are you not afvaid 2%
“No.
“Wihynot? Do you sec this sword within

an'inch of your heart ?
4 Yos; but | am not afraid, for it is my hus-
band who helds it !
*Yis?
tier who holds this storm in his harid, the winds

said he, “and it is my heavenly Fa-
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Castiog bread an the wators

m not afraid !

' “This was faith in the care of God. God
pleased with it. Now see. Was not the
ptleman pleased to.see that his wife had so
g faith it his love as not to be afraid, thougle
b held a drawn sword to her heart?  Yes, he
have been pleased. And so was God
sed to see him put so much faith in his care,
the storm was raging, aud the ship seemed

o being destroyed. ,
The Bible tells us to ¢ cast our bread upon
waters, and we shall find it after many days.”
Let us sece what this text means. Rice is the
food most used in the Eastern countries, espe
~ cially in Egypt, even 1o this day. Every year,
‘when the snows all melt off the mountains, the
river Nile rises up high, and overflows its banks,
ad covers all the country round it with waters.
people set down stakes, every man in his
land, before the waters come: And when
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Bowing rice,

the Nile has risen, and all the ground is covered
with waters, they go out in their little boats, and
5. The

rice sinks down, and sticks in the mud ben

50w, or cast their rice upon the wate

and when the waters are gone, they find it has
taken root and sprouted, and it grows up, and

gives them a harvest. "This is ‘easting  their

broad upon the yaters, and finding it after many

d

Here is one kind of faith. The man who
sows the rice, believes that it will sink, that the

waters will wo off in due time, and that he shall

come out and find his rice growing, This is a
kind of faith in the Providence of God. But,

you know, this is not the. faith required in the

Bible, becanse a very wicked man has faith.to
plant and sow, expecting to get a harvest, though
he forgets thas God must make every blade to

grow, i

it does grow. Thousands have had
this kind of faith, but it did not make them good

and holy.
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The old man and his son.

. Now, let me show you what faith in God is,—
such a faith as will please God.

.\ There was once a man to whom God spake,

~and told him to leave his home, his town, and his

try, and go off into a strange land, and live

ider a tent, and never again have ahome. The

asked no reasons, but obeyed. After this,

vhad a son, his only son. God told him that

son should live and grow up, and should be

@ forefather of great nations, millions of peo-

But after this, God told this man to go and

e this boy of his, and take his life, and burn

up his body with fire. God gave him no reasons

for this direction. The good man prepared to

‘obey. He got the wood ready to burn the body

‘of his dear child ; he bound his hands and feet,

z put out his hand, and took the knife with

ich to take his life. God then told him not

do it, but to take a ram which he would find

by, and kil him. This was faith in God ;

Abraham (for that was his name, and you
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"The house of the fave.

will find the whole account in the 22d ehapter of
Genesis) obeyed God, because he believed God
was wise, and holy, and good, though he could
not understand why he told him to do this.
Suppose you had lived while the children of
Israel lived in Egypt. And suppose you had walk-
ed out some pleasant day, just at night, down to-
wards the river.  Look, now, and see what is be-
fore you. Yonder is a cluster of tall trees, and
Just under them isa little cottage or hovel. They
are poor folks who live there. See, the house is
small, and has no paint on it, no windows, nothing
about it that looks comfertable. This hovel is the
home of slaves. The man and the woman are
poor slaves.  But just look in.  What is that wo-
man doing?  See her weaving a little basket with
rushes, which she has gathered from the banks of
the river.  See! she weeps as she twists every
flag; and, by the moving of her lips, you see that
she is praying. She has finished it. Now, watch
her. Do you see her go to the corner of the




s him: Now she lays him in the little basket3

she calls her little daughter, and tells her to

e her little brother, and carry him, and lay him

n by the cold river’s side! There! now she

s the last look of her sweet babe; now she

back weeping into the house, and lifting her

to God in prayer, while her daughter goes,

carries her dear boy, and leaves him on the

of the river. What will become of him?

the crocodiles eat him up? or will the

aters carry him off and drown him? No, no.

jat poor mother has Farre in God ; and God

will tike care of her son. The King’s daughter

will find him, and save him; and that little in-

b@m is to be Mosgs, the leader of lsrael, the

prophet of God, and the writer of much of the
ible!  This was true faith in God.

Faith in Jesus Christ is a strong belief in him ;
2 belief as will lead us to obey his commands.
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g into the river,

We believe there was such a being on earth once
as Christ; that he did the miraclds told of in the
Testament ; that he was holy; that he spake the
words and the sermons told of in the Testament,
as coming from him ; that he died for siuners, and
rose from the dead, and is gone to heaven, and now
lives there, and is doing good to'his people. - We
eve all that is told us about him in the Bible.
And if this belief or faith is good for any thing,
it will cause us o love to read the Bille, to ohey
Christ, to love him. and 1o serve hitu, becanse he
will reward his people forever beyond the grave,

and punish those who do not obey him.

Suppose, as 4 good old writer says, you should
fall into a river, which was deep, and where the
water ran swiftly, and you were almost drowned :
and a man should run to the bank of the river, and
call 1o you, and throw you a rope. This would
he just like our Saviour, We are all perishing in
the ©deep waters” of sin; and Christ throws us
the rope; and calls to us to tuke hold of it. But
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Fuith loails to chay God.

ill all do no good unless we tuke hold of sit.
w, this taking hold of the rope ds firith. =~ Faith
makes us take hold of Christ, just as you would
ke hold of the rope, when drowning. He draws
s from the deep waters; and when he has done
‘we love him, we thank him, and we obey him.
ue 1 wish to tell you, in a few words, what
faith does ns.

1. It makes us obey and serve God.
| No one will serve God by leaving off sin and
o his will, unless he has faith to believe that
ill reward all who are good, and punish all
ho remain wicked. Who would get any gzood
the Bible, if they have not faith in it? Who
d try 1o govern the temper, the tongue, the
, and the thoughts, if they did not believe
God will bring every secret thing unto judg-
? No one. But if we believe what God
told us in his Word, we shall be very careful
o what God commands us to do. The sailor
away on the great waters, and works hard
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Pith leads s o do good.

and faithfully, because he has faith to believe the
captain will pay him. So we must have faith in
the promises of God, if we would serve him and
please him.

2. Faith makes us do good.

The apostles went every where preaching the
gospel, though they were hated; and stoned, and
put in prison, and put to death, because they be-
lieved God, and had faith in'his Word, that who-
ever will repent, and love Christ, shall be saved ;
and whoever will not, shall be lost foreyer. It is
the faith which led them to endure such sufferings,
that leads good men mow to go 1o the heathen,
and preach to them, and die among them. It is
faith in God that leads good men to preach, to
have Bible Societies, and to make great efforts,
and take great pains, to have all men every where
know, and believe, and obey the Bible. [t is this
faith which leads the praying mother to come to
the bed of her little child, and hear him say his
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“The dying mother.

s before he shuts his eyes in sleep. Itis

i that comforts the dying mother as she leaves
world, and leaves her dear children behind
any mother. I once visited a dying

i« ‘who had this faith in Christ; and after
had called her children around her bed, and

d taken each one by the hand, and bad given

aloud,

“ She made a sign
ring her bube; 'twas brought, and by her placed.
Ipoked upon its face, that neither smiled
or wept, nor knew who gazed upon it ; and laid
hll)ﬂ bupon s little breast, and aoughl.
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Fulth comfors us:

Was come ; and, faithful to his promise; stood,

ed to walk with her throngh death's dark vale:
And now'her cyes grew bright, aud brightar still,—
bright for aure o look upon, suffised

¥ tears,—and closed without 4 eloud.

They

Not down behind the darkencd west, mor hides

a5 sets the morning star, shich gods

Obsutired among the fempests of the sky,—

But melts away juto the light of beasen !

3. Faith comforts us, and holds us up, in the
time of wouble.
3 have no

There are many times when we
help from any buman friend. None but God can
K floated
nd nobedy but God could

aid us.  [twas sowith Nouh, when

upon the great water:

roll off these waters, :

il make the dry land ap-
pear. Ivwas so with Daniel, when thrown among
the fieree lions, and nobody could shut their
mouths but God. Tt is so with every dying Chris-
o, whether he dies at home among his friends, or
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The dead boy's Janiers.

from home among strangers, or alone where

ne is with him.  See what faith can do for a
ild, and in the most awful siruation :—

'B:y a sudden burst of water into one of the

astle collicrics, thivty=five men and forty-one
were driven into a distant part of the pit, from
there was no possibility of return, mntil the
should' be drawn off,  While this was ef-
12, thoush all possible means were used, thie
e number died, from starvation or suffocation.
the bodies were drawn up from the pit, seven
if the youth were discovered in a cavern separate
.ﬂlg rest.  Among these was oue, of peculiar-
‘moral and religious habits, whose duily reading
¢ Sacred Scriptures to his widowed mother,
'he came up from his labors, had formed the

& of her louely condition. After his funeral, |
mpathizing friend of the neglected poor went
Ter; and while the mother showed him,
g l'Blfc of her-son, his Bible, worn and soiled
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Tha dead boy's lantora.

with constant perusal, he happened to cast his
eyes on a candle-box, with which, as a miner, he
had been furnished, and which had been brought
up from the pit with him; and there he discover-
ed the following affecting recard of the filial affec-
tion and steadfast piety of the youth. In the dark-
ness of the suffocating pit, with a bit of pointed
iron, he had engraved on the box his last message
to his mother, in these words :—

ses Fret noty my Dear Mother,—for we iere
singing and praising God while we had fime.
Mother, follow God more thaw I did.. Joseph, be «
@ood lad to God and mother?

This was faith; and; oh, what comfort did it
give this peor boy in the hour of dying! and what
comfort to the poor widow, as 'she wept over her
dear son! May you, dear children, all have such

d faith, Amen.




LECTURE V.

GOD WILL TAKE CARE OF US.

ider the lilies of the field, how they grow ; they toil nat,

ithier do they spin.  And yet T say unto you, that ccen

m, in all kis glory, was not arrayed like one of
Mary. 6. 28, 20,

How Christ preachod.  Tho rich man; God is very siek
of gold. Muny cade. Sorvams. Liffle boy,and his sister

1o angels, and boautiful Mustration. The garden By, "The ookl B
The poér heatliea
Sailing

wintar and the lily. The poud. Sermen by a iy,

b His fonely foclings.  Comes 1o Amerden. Flis death,
The gospel reccivad. The weeplng
When will

issianares,  The hym
®lher, 'The oitrich in b6 wildomess. Sarrows 10 come.

God bu 4 friend |
i

Our Savionr used to preach any where, and
where, a5 he met with those who wanted to
him. Sometimes he sat down on the ground,

d Amneumm sat in the boat on the water, and
smetimes stood in the great temple and preached.
6 used to be very plain, and easy to be under
He would have preached finely to chil-

6
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@

. The rieh man.

dren; and if he were now ta speak to all these
children before me, I do not believe there is a sin-

gle ane who would not understand all he should

- And yet it is possible, ift any one wants to
do so, to misunderstand even the Saviour himself.
Now &
my t

ppose a lazy boy should read over

, and then say, that Christ teaches us that

God tukes care of the lilies, thou,
#oork,
will ke care of us in our idlene:

be to make the Bible favoe our sins; but the Bible

1 they do no

nd, therefore; we need not work, and he

This would

never does that,
Suppose you should go and visit a man who
was so rich that he had his trees covered witlysilk

of the.most beautiful colors, and

ven' his

t
wold%nd sil-
ver, and adorned by the most curious art!  Wiould

y looking creatures coyered with

you not think him a rich man? And if he were
known to be a zood man, and true to his word, and
he should tell you that he would be your friend,
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 God is very rich. Hogadiond of gold.
X =

and always take care of you, would you have any
but he would do it ?

% God is richer than all this. He is so rich that

e can put more of what is beautiful upon a single

ly or tulip, than the great king Solomon could put

n all his clothing. The hoarse, homely peacock

jes more that is beautiful wpon his tail than

the richest king could ever show. _And even the

,pb}')r butterfly, which is to live but a few hours, o

hats a more glorious dress than the proudest, rich-

egjnan that ever lived. God can afford to dress

r worm up so, because he is rich. If, then,

® he can afford to ke such care of the lilies, the

M and inseets, and to make them more begu-

" tiful than man can ever be, will he not take care
gf us, if we obey him?

Suppose you had a rich father—so rich that he

a hogshead full of gold, and a great barn full

silver. Do you think that, if you were to be a
. ;ood child, he would ever refuse to take care of
# But God has more gold and silver laid up
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Servants

in the ground, which men have not yet dug up,
than would make a mountain—it may be a hun-
dred mountains,  Can he not take care of you?
Suppose your father had more oxen, and horses,
and cattle, than you eould count over-in a day, or
in a week. Wanld he not be able to take care of
his child, and give him every thing he needs?
Y But God has ¢cattle upon ten thousand
#hills,” and ¢every beast of the forest” is his,

and his are «¢all the fowls of the air!”  Can he
not give you food from all these eattle, and elothe

you, and give you beds from the feathers of all

these fowl Yes, he is able to do it all.

Soppose your father was so rich that he had
ten thousand men at work for him every day, all
at work, and all paid to their mind, and all happy
in working for him. Would you have any fears
but ho could take care of you; and do you good ?
But God' has move servants than these. e has
rth in his employment,
en. He pays them all.

all the good people on

and all the angels in hea



GOD WILL TAKE CARE OF US.

Lite boy and his sister.

d if you need any thing, he can send one, or @

jon of these his servants to you, to help you.
A little boy asked his mother to let him lead
s little sister out on the green grass. She had
begun to run alone, and could not step over
thing that lay in the way. Ilis mother told
iim he might lead out the livle girl, but charged
him not to let her fall. I found-them at play,
¥ery happy, in the field. .

" I said, «You seem very happy, George. Is
' this your sister?

& Yes, sir.”?

&Can she walk alone ?”

«Yes, sir, on smooth ground.”

« And how did she get over these stones, which

%), sir, mother charged me to be careful that
did not fall, and so I put my hands under her
and lifted her up when shecame to u stone,
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Chargo to augels, and beautifil ilastration. Te gardon lily.

And [ want to tell

«That is right, Georg
you ane thing.  You see now hoyw to understand
that beautiful text, *He shall give his angels
charge concerning thee, lest at any time thou dash
ngels

thy foot against a stoue.”  God eharges his
to Jead and lift good people over difficulties, just
Anne over these stones.

as you have lifted little
Do you understand it now
%0 yes, sir, and I shall never forget it while
I live.”
Can one child thus take care of another, and

i

caniiot God take care of those who put their
trust in him 7 Surely he can; and there is ot a

child among you here to-day, over whom he is not

ready to give his holy angels charg
Did you never see the lily as it stands in
the garden in the summer? God sends it the

pure sunshine, and it seems to rejoice in his

warm beams. He sends it the cooling dews,
and it seems to drink in their sweetness like
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i The eold winter and the fily.

ilk. The clouds gather, the storm rages, the
5 pour down, the winds sweep along.  See!
lily has shut up its blossony; and folded its
aves, and meekly hows its head, and bends to
o witid, and asks no eye to gaze on it, while
e storm lasts. God has taught it to do thus,

i8 mot injured. It opens and smile
docs God teach the good. The Chris

grejoices when blessed; and when troubles and
arrosys come, he meekly bows and waits till

_.:Ynu have seen the lily, in the fall, when the
yﬁ';)sts came, drop its head, and droop, and die.
The stalk on which the sweet flower waved all
mmer, s Zone, and the spot where it stood is
worten.  But see the care of God for that lily.

he cold winter goes past, the sunshine of spring
ras, the young buds swell and open, and the

Yily, which has only been sleeping in the ground,
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The pond lily.

puts up its meek head, and rises again to beauty
and glory.  God takes care of the frail, beautiful
plant, and will not let it perish forever, So you
have seen the beautiful little child, which stood,
like the flower in the garden, struck down by
sickness, and cut down by death, and laid in she
little grave. But God will take care of it. The
long winter will be over; and though that dear
child is forgotten by every body on earth, yet it
is ot forgotten by God. There is a day coming
when God will come down from heaven, and send
his angel w call this child from the long sleep
of the grave, and it will come up from the ground
fair and glorious on the morning of the great day.
Do you ask how it can be? Let me ask you one
question.

Did you ever see a pond covered over with
hard ice, thick and cold, all the long winter ?
Well, the spring comes, aud the ice melts away,
and the lily-seed, which has so long been sleeping
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Sermon by a lly,

‘the mud at the bottom of the poud, springs up,
shoots up, and opens its beautiful white flower,
(the top of the smooth water, and seems to
e as it looks up towards heaven. How is
i done? By the care and the power of that
o who watches over all his works, and who
take care of the flower-seed, and of the im-

al spirit of every child.
- While too many people, who know about God,
eem to live, day after day, for years, without lov-
or obeying, or even speaking of God, you
almost hear the lily speak, as if preaching,
sy, —
w1 acknowledge the presence of God, my
er,  When he passes by me on the soft wings
of the breeze, I wave my head as he passes;
he rides on the whirlwind or the storm, I
tremble ; when he draws over me the
of the night, I feel safe, and go to sleep ;
n he opens upon me the eye of morning, I
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The poot heathen ehild.

wake up, and drink in the fresh beams of his sun ;
und when he sends his chilling frosts, I let my
frail body perish, and hide myself in the ground,
knowing that he will again'mise me up to life and
beauty 17

Some. yi

s ago, there was a poor child left

alone, at the death of his parents, in a distant
island of the ocean.  His people were all heathen,
wicked people. His father and mother were
killed in a cruel war. Now, see how God take
care of. his creatures.  Let us hear his own ac-
count of the thing. ¢ At the death of my parents,
I was with them; I'saw them killed with a bay
net—and with them my little bréther, not more

)-

than two or three months old—so that [ was Jeft

alone without father or mother in this wilderness
world.  Poor boy, thought 1 within myself, after
they were gone, are there any father or mother
of mine at home, that I may go and find them at
home? No; poor boy am I And while T was
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Comes to Amerien,

- =
‘Qlay with other children, after we had made an
af playing, they return to their parents,—but
returned into tears,—for I have no home,
ther father nor mother. I was now brought
ay from my howe to a stranger place, and 1
houghit of nothing more but want of father or
other, and to ery day and night.  While I was
i 'my uncle, for some time I began to think
leaving that country, to go to some other
of the globe. I thought to myself thatif I
Id get away, and go to some other country,
bably I may find some comfort, more than to
there, without father and mother.”
This poor boy, thus left, an orphan, in a hea-
i country, was under the care of God. He
the island, and came to this country,  Here
found kind friends, who took care of him, and
him to read and write, and who took great
to teach him about God and about Jesus
. He became a true Christian, and a
youth he was. He wanted to go back 1o
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His death. The sailing of the missicn

his country, to tell his people about God and
Jesus; but just as he had gowen his education,
and was ready, he was taken sick, and died. His
name was Hengy Opooxtan.  He died with «a
hope full of immortality.” His gra n Corn-
wall, Conn. But he lived not in vain. By
means of his life and death, good men felt so
much for his poor countrymen, that many good
ave gone to those islands, and there
, and printed sc

missionaries

built chu 00l books, opened
schools, printed the Bible, and taught many thou-
sands to read and to know God. The foolish
idols are destroyed, and they are becoming a
Christian nation,

I remember when the missionaries first set out
for that country. They sailed from New Haven ;
and before they entered the ship, and as they took
leave of their dear friends, amid a great company
of Christians, they all united in singing a beautiful
hymn. Three verses of this 1 will now read to
you.
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Thio gospel received.

ight shall arise on the verge of the tomb.

heathen will hasten to weleome the time,
day-spring, the prophet in vision ouce saw,
the beams of Messiah will "lumine cach elime,
nd the isles of the ocean shall wait for his law

thou, Orooxian, now szinted above,
It rejoice as the hernlds their mission disclose ;
thy prayers shall be heard, that the land thou didst Jove
o May blossom as Sharon, and bud as the rose |

Oh! what care and goodness in God, thus to
nide this lonely child to this country, and, by his
s, lead many to go and carry the gospel to

t whole nation! The Sabbath is now known

, and many thousands have already learned
the Word of God; and we believe multi-

es have hecome true Christians, and have fol-
d Henry to the presence of God in heaven.
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o waeping mother

1o kill almost
all their children when they wete small ; and

When they were heathen, they w

many of themwere murdered, and siven 1 their
idol gods.  One day, when the little church there

was sitting down at the communion t: e, a poor
woman, who had been a heathen, bt who was
now a Chyistian, was seen to weep most bitterly.

and

One of the ministers asked her why she wep

wrung her hands.  «Oh!?

id she, ¢why did |
Why did
Inot! | once had six sweet children—they ar

not know of this blessed God befor

all gone—I murdered them all with my own
hands! But oh, if 1 had known about God as |
now do, they would have been alive now!”
They have now done with the cruel practice of
murdering their children.  They know better.
Perhaps some of my little hearers are orphans,
—have no father, or no mother. [ can feel for
such; for I know what it is to stand by the grave
of a father when a child, But let'me say to you,
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watrich in the wilderness. Batrows (o come.

God will take care of yon. He takes care
he lily. You have heard of the ostrich, that

bird which lives in the wilderness. She
her eggs in the sand, and then leaves them

The warm sun hatches ont the young
ch, and there is no mother to feed and take
of it. But God takes care of it, and feeds

and will he not mueh more take care of the
who has lost father or mother, if that child
& him to be a father 7 Surely he will
Children, you have all yet to meet with trials
d disappoinunents,  You are meeting with
y day. You will have sickness, and
y and sorrow, and you want a friend whose
¢ cannot change. You mustdie, and be buried
in the ground ; and you want God to take care
ou, whether you live in this world or in the
Well, God will be such.a fricud to you on
‘conditions :—
1. You must ask him to be your father and

¥
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When ol o & friend T Couditions

friend.  Ask him every day, and feel that without
his blessing upon you every day, your feet may
fall, your eyes fill with tears, and your soul meet
with death, Ask in the name of Jesus Christ.
2. You must promise him sincerely that you
will obey him and do his will,  Suppose you had
no father or no mother, and a great, and good, and
rich man were to offer to take you,and take ¢
ild, and should say
he would do it all, on the condition that you

are of

you, and make you his own ¢

obliged him and'did his will,—would you not at
once promise to do it? And so you ought to
promise God. :

3. You must love God as you would the best
father in the world.  Love his Son, because heis
the expre

image of the Father. Love his word,

his people, his service, his commands, his duties,

and thus give him your heart, and he will be your
friend forever and ever. Amen.



LECTURE VI.
JESUS CHRIST TASTING DEATTH,

y by the grace of Gad. should taste dwul for
every man.—Hennews 2. 9,

mxrs—Figurtivs langange. - Fiokls swiliug. The sen afraid.  Meas-

g OF e teat. How they ased 1o pat poople o death.  Socratés! death.

row of prisouces. Chrint drinking the cup of poison.  Children of J&-

el Tho court-house. "The young prisover. His phea. His home. His

ly. The parting. Kilimg hie parents. The compisiicante judge

fibe parilon, Christ died forny. Allxaved ! The bospital, The brase

for all the blind, Offored to all. A answersd.  Light for all.

Waler for all. Salvation of Christ froe. A Ihiny t0 it remembered. The

ey of tho slave, The good man, The weve bosght. Togratitude. AN
e aluves. Joho Howard. Four things to e tlahie

I 1 should speak about fieurative language, 1
der if these children would know what [
n? Some, no doubt, would. But lest all
not understand it, 1 will tell you what I
It I shounld walk out with one of these
dren, on some fair and beantiful morning, and
the bright sun, and the trees full of blossoms,

the ground covered with groen grass, and
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Meaaing of tho text. How they used 1o put poogle 1o death

hear the birds sing, I might stap and say to my
Jittle friend, “How pleasant! The very fields
smile!” By this 1 should not mean that the
fields have eyes, and a mouth, and a face, and

can smile, just as we do. But this is figurative

lanouage.  So when the Bille says, « The sea
saw God, and was afraid,” it means the waters
rolled back, and went away, just as a man would
run away when he was afraid. This is figurative
oe. The searolled back, justasif it were
afraid.  The fields look pleasant, just as a man

Jang

does when he smiles.

Now, see if you cannot understand this beauti-
ful text. In the times when the Bible was writ-
ten, they used to put men to death, who had

broken the laws, in different ways. Some were

stoned to death. Some were drowned. Butone
very common way was, to make them takea cup
and drink what was in it. This cup used to have
poison in it. The condemned man drank it, and
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Sogrates’ dusth. Long caw of prisouoes.

ina few moments was dead.  In this way Socra-

to death unjustly, died. “The fatal cup was
ght. Socrates asked what was necessary for

to do. ¢ Nothing more,” replied the ser-
mm,‘ than, as soon as you have drank ity to walk
‘about till you find your legs grow weary, and af-
*terwards lie down upon your bed.” He took up
thie cup without any emotion or change in his

color or countenance—and then drank off the
whole draught with an amazing tanquillity.”
Now, this text represents all men as guilty of
crime, and justly condemned o die. It is just as
S if all were shut up in prison, and doomed to
drink, cach a cup full of poison. Just suppose
the prison doors to be opened, and the poor men
all brought out and placed in a long row, and
th man holding a enp of poison in his hand,
which he must drink. Then, at that moment,
Jésus Christ comes along, and pities the poor
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Clrsss drinking the evp of pison. Children of Tirael.

guilty prisoners, and goes slowly along, takes
each cup out of the hand, and drinks it himself !
This is drinking, or * tasting death for every
man ! This is just as if Christ had done so for

sinners. This is figurative language; but you now
unders
lightful text, you will know it means, that

Christ died for sinners, and thus saved thew [rom

and it; and whenever you read over this

de

hell, just as he would save the poor. prisoners, if

he:shiould drink the cup of poison for each one!

You know how mercies may come (o people
sometimes, not on their own aceount, hut on the

aceonst of others, To

ke this plain :—The
children of Ismel all sinned against God in the
wilderness, and God was about to kill them all,
Biit Moses went and prayed for them ; and God
heard his prayers, and spared the wicked He-
lirews for the sake of Moses. When Joseph was
sold & slave in Egypt, God blessed his master, and
tlessed all Egypt, for the sake of Joseph. And
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Thie young prisoner.

n who are guilty, and who deserve to die, can
times he forgiven for the sake of others, who
not guilty. This T will try to make plain 1o

-
Suppose, in one of your walks, you go into
court-house, while the court are doing their
ness. You go in, and find the great room
full of people. A young man has just been tried
committing an awful erime. The lawyers
e done pleading for him, and he is proved to
e gnilty. He must die; and he has now been
ought into the court to hear the sentence of
th, The judge rises up with a paper in his
, on which the sentence is written, He
ks towards the young man, and says,

“Young man, the court have found you guilty.
there any reason why the sentence of death

wuld not now be pronounced upon you 7
The young man rises up. His hands are
d together in agony. The sheriff stands
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His biune

close by lim, so that he shall not eseape. He
stands a moment, and the tears fall fast from his
cheeks.  He falters,—and then speaks :—

s #8ir, [ have to thank you for the kind manner
in which T have been tried. | deserve to die,
and, for myself, I' cannot, and 1 do not, ask for
Ii

comer of the country, there is a high mountin

. But, sir; far away from this,

remote

rising up towards heaven. At the foot of that
mountain is a beautiful meadow, with a sweet
little brook winding through it. On the banks

of that brook, and just at the foot of the moun-

, stands a little cott under the lofty elns

that hang over it.  And there I spent my boy-
hood.  The stream “was never dry, and the

meadows were always areen.  There 1 lived,
gay as the lark which flew over my head ; and
in that little cottage there lives an old, worn-out
soldier, who fought and Uled for his country.
You can remember how you and he fought side
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The pating. Killing his purents

side, and how he once saved the life of his
neral, at the risk of his own. He is an old
;—his hair is gray :—he leans upon a stafi

o he walks, And beside him sits a feeble
They are my father and my mother.

their feet sit my two lirtle sisters, who, every
t, go to the little window, and stand and
ch as long as they can see, in hopes to see
o return.  For, when I left my home, and my

fathier laid his hand on my 'head, and prayed for

d my sisters hung upon my arm, I promised ta
turn again, and be the comfort, the stay, and
ithe staff of that family. And now, sir, when I
am gone,—when 1 am cut off with all the sins
my youth fresh npon me,—the tidings will all
to that distant cottage, and the news will kill
at old man, my father, and that aged woman,
y mother. Yes, they will sink down in sortow
to the grave; and my orphan sisters will be
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Tho compaisionzic juilge. Tha pardon

turned out upon a world whose charities will be
cold towards the sisters of one who died on the
gallows.  Oby sir, how can I die, and bury that
family in ruin ! Oh, save me, for the sake of that
old soldier, who shed his blood freely for his
country, and that mather; whose prayers will
cover your head as long as she lives, and these
sisters, who will never lie down withont pray ing
for you! For wmy sake, I dare not ask life; but

for their sakes, | ask and entreat it!?
The humane judge is moved ; he is a father,

and he weeps.  He says,  Young man, I cannot
pardon you. I must pass the sentence of the
law upon you. But I will commend you to the
goveror, who has the power to pardon you I
will tell him your story, and I hope, for the sake
of that old soldier, your father, he will pardon
you; but till his mind is known, you sre con-
demned.”

Now follow the good judge. He goes to the
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Al sayed T Fhe hospital.

He states the case, the crime, the

of the youth. He also states the situation

the old father whose ouly son is condemned
the gallows. The governor listens, His

, 100, is moved, and he pardons the young

man, and sends him home, not because he de-
grved pardon, but for the sake of his father’s
nily.  This, now, is a plain ease, where a man
may receive pardon for the sake of another.

¢ pardoned by God, and prepared for heaven.,
this way have more good people gone to
ven than we could count—a multitude from
every nation under heaven.

- But perhaps 1 should here ask you a question.
If Christ died for all men, tasted death for every
‘man, will every man, of course, go to heaven? I

wer, No; not of course. Let me show you
v it is. At Boston they have built a great
nd a beautiful house for sick people to be carried
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The ho:

il the hlind. Offeroid 1 ull

1o, in order to be taken care of, and cured. Ivis
called a hospital. It is built for the use of every
man in Massachusetts—if” he chooses to go to it

Itis so that any person who wishes may go there

and enj
does not feel sick; he need not go there.  He may
be sick at home, if he chooses. Stll he has a

v its accommodations.  Now, if any body

right to go to the hospital. Tt was built for every
body.  So Christ died for all men, and is ready to
save all men; but if any do not feel their need of
ol

are. not

for

him, or if they choose to go somewhe:
pardon; they can, and, of course, the

saved by Christ.

Suppose [ am a rich man, and I build a great
e, and call it the house for blind people : and
print it in all the newspapers, that the house is all

hot

ready and complete, and that every blind child in

the land may come and live init; that I will
him food and clothing, will have him instrue nd
and will even care him of his blindness. But I
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A question answored.

ave one condition ; and that is, that all the blind

phildren who come shall behave well, and be good
hildren, and obey all the rules of the house.
Ihis would be a house forall the blind in the land.

wonld all come toit? No. Some would

d say, they do not wish to be taught. And
jome would say, they do not wish to be cured ; they
as lief be blind as not.  And thus there might
multitudes who are blind, but who receive no
from my house. Just so with men in regard
Jesus Christ.  All may go to him and be
gaved ; but all will not choose to go; and none
will be saved except those who do go to him, and
vhio obey him.
" But will God, perhaps you ask, provide for all,

yet all not teceive salvation?  Will he lay a
bundation for a great church, and yet set only a
mall building on it? T reply to you, that God

has provided a Saviour, who is able and willing to
save all men; and yet he will save none but those
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Light for all Waterfor all.

who break off from sin, and obey him. What
child needs to have me tell him that God provides
many blessings which all do not enjoy, though all
might, if they chose? He has ereated sunshine
enough for all.  But some are so wicked that
they had rather be thieves, and o to steal in the
night, and sleep when the sun shines.  Still there
is light enough for all, if all choose touse it.  So,
also, God has created water enough to supply
every thirsty wan on earth; but some choose not
to drink it: they had rather drink some strong
drink, which destroys them. - But there is water
enough, and it is their fault if they do pot use it.
Does any man ever say that God could not and
did not write the Bible? or that God has not
appointed and blessed the haly
so many people choose to break the Sabbath,
and waste it? No. Inall these cases, we know
that God has, in mercy, provided these blessings,
and then left men to do as they please about en-
Jjoying them.

abbath, beeanse
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A thing 19 b remem bered,

ds; but, then, men may do as they please about

g to Christ for it. He healed every sick man
o came to him, when he was on earth ; but if
1y were sick, and did not go to him, or send 1o
im, such he did not heal.

I have almost done this Lecture.  But [ want

ay, if 1 can, such a thing, and in such a manuer,
£ they will not forgetit.  What I wish wsay is
that it is very wrong nat to love Jesus Christ

his mercy in tasting deuth. for every man,
. Now, suppose | should say to you, < Children,

now going to tell you a story about myself;
the story is this. Just suppose it true. 1
sonce out on the great waters, far our upon

ocean, in a large ship, going to the Indies.
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The story of the slave. The good o

wards us.  We were afraid of her, and so we
hoisted up every sail we could, in order to
But she gained upon us, and we could not

pe.  Soshe sailed up to us, a great ship, full
of men, and guns, and swords. They took us all,
and carried us to their country, and put irons on
ipped off onr

onr hands and on our foet, and s
clothes, and sold us in the market for slaves, just
as they would cattle. [ was bought by a cruel,
wicked man, who almost staryed me, and who
used to whip me every day tll the blood ran
down my back. So I lived for years. The news
at length reached my native place. And then
st and the best man in the whole coun-

the rich
try; and one whom I had always treated unkind-
Iy, heard of my condition. He felt for me. At
once he sold his house, his lands

and every thing

he had, and rook all he had in the world, and
went into that distant conntry, to buy me out of

slavery. When he got there, he twld what he
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T slava bought. Tagratitudo.

ed. My master would not sell me. The
pod man offered all his money, and to hecome
himself. No,—my master would not take

At last, the good man offered to become a

e himself, if’ I might be setat liberty. The

r was accepted. 1 had the irons taken off
my hands, and put on his ; and the stripes
thich | had received, were laid upon him. T saw

thim a poor slave, and knew that he had left home

reedom! [ came home to my friends, where |

¢ a home and so many blessings.  And now |

et that friend who became a slave in my

e. | never speak of him; I never write to

, never thank him; never have tried to love

i or his friends! Is not this ungrateful 7 [s

not wrong, and sinful?  And have I not got a
ery wicked heart 77

Now, just see how this applies 10 us, We

e all taken and made slaves by sin.  We were
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All men slaves, John Howard.

all in bondage, and all ruined. Jesus Christ was
in heaven, with the Father. His eye pitied us.
He was rich, and had all in heaven fur his own;
but he became a poor man.  For our sakes, he
lhecame poor. He came, like an angel, on the
wings of love, down to this world, where we

poor ves: live.  He would buy us.  And he

bought us by becaming a curse for u

; bought us,

“mot with corraptible things, as with silver and

gold,” but by his own: precious blood. ¢ The
Lord hath laid on him the iniquity of us all, and
by his stripes we are healed.” Ought we not to
love Jest

heart ?

Christ, and that, too, with all the

Christ died for us while we were onemics.
The great and the good John Howard went all
over Europe to visit the prisons and to do good
to the poor prisoners.  When he entered a pris-
any the prisoners would frequently go the whole
lengthy of their chain, to fall at his feet and bless
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Four things 1o ba done.

But they were not his enemies, nor did he
for them. But Christ died for us, while we
e enemies. What a love is this ! What a
four is he !« What think ye of Christ,” my

children ?  Should you not at once begin to
and continue to do, these four things?
1. Think about Jesus Christ every day, in your
heart.
2. Read about Christ in the Bible, and try to
as much about him as you possibly can.
- 8. Think how little you have thought of him,
cared for him, and be humbled and truly

4. Give him your love, your heart, your life,
our all. Amen.
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CHRIST INTERCEDING FOR US.

W He ever liveth to make intercession—Hey, 7, 2

&

CorraiTs—The wane of Washington. We all want o friesd. The poar
o sud bis child, Oheist is sach & Giend a3 wo need. Clildren's
The real riund, Story spplied. Ci
it When most needed. The just king nod bis laws. Chriat's
High &
radan,  How is Corist's btoreesiion differcnt? The ehild in prison, The
tWbraer. T

The three iri

oy af §

n

w, The wife aad wn childron. Ti

He knows sir w

Evar lives. Never clusig oot bis love.

ArmosT every prayer which we he:
in the nawe of Jesus Christ ; and e ry thing
we ask God for, is asked * for Christ’s sake.” A
poor, sick soldier might go to the door of con-
gress, and ask to go in, and ask for help for him-
sell’ and his amily, and he could not get any.
But if he had in his pocket a paper, saying that
lie might go and ask help'in the name of Wash-

¥, is made

on, and if’ congress knew that the paper w
written by Washington, they would hear his re-
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Wo all want a friend.

and aid him, for Washington’s sake.  This
ld be asking in another’s name, justas we

k God in Christ’s name ; and it would be an-
ering for another’s sake, just as God answers
s « for Christ’s sake.”

Nobody can feel happy without a friend. And
most every one tries to get and keep a few
ends, however wicked he may be. Let any

Lone have no friend to feel for him, to share his

joys and his sorrows, and he will feel unhappy.
You have seen how children will love alittle dog,
or a lamb, or a dove, or any thing that ean love
them.  The little boy will talk to his top, and the
Jittle girl will talk to her doll, because they want a
Mriend ; and if the top and the doll could talk,
md love them, they would be still more glad.
my ? Because we all want friends, to whom we
can talk, and who will feel for us, Let me show
you just what 1 mean.
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The poor Tudinn und his kil

state of Maine, who, for his very good conduct,
had a large farm given him by the state. He
built his little house on his land, and there lived.
Around him were quite 1 number of white fami-
lies. They did not treat him budly, but, because

and 3

Lt

) il they were his friends.
His only child v

one of the white people went near him to comfort

ken sick, and died, and not

him, or to aid him to bury his little child, A few

days after, he came to the white poople, and said
1o them,

< When white man's child die, Indian man
he sorcyy—he help bury him.  When my child die,
no one speal to me—I make his grave alone,—
1 can’t no live heve,—and have no friend to love
mel?

The poor Indian gave up his farm, dug up the
body of his child, and carried it with Wim two
hundred miles through the forest; t join  the
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Childrea’s troubles.

deep fecling in his heart, that he wanted a

end !

So we all want some one to whom we may
every day. But when we are sick, when in

ant a friend who will stand near us, and who
help us. Now, Jesus Christ is just that
nd. He was once a man of sorrows, and
acquainted with grief, and knows how to

Ip those who are in sorrow.  He was once in
the agonies of death, and knows all how the
dying feel. Is any one poor? So was he, and

nows all about being poor. Are you a poor
ak child? So was he, and knows just how
-'~ child feels, and just what a friend he needs.
Fou have little trials and troubles, which older
ople would not think of, but which sometimes

e your heart feel heavy and sad. Well,

us Christ knows all about such feelings, and
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The three fie

can help you, and will do it every day, if you ask

him every day to do so.

But though we want a friend all our live
ry much need
the hour of dying. Let

there is one hour when we ves
such a friend.  That
me show you wlhy.

There was once & manwho had three friends.
He knew them, and Tived near them for years.
Tt 0 happeued, that this man was accused 1o the
King of the country as a bad man, and the kine
ordered that he should be put to death. The
poor man heard of it, and was in great trouble.
He expected to lose his life, and to leave his
fanily of children in great distress. After think-
ing it over, and weeping over it, he determined
1o go to the King, and fall down before him, and
get somebody to go with him, and beg his life.
So he called on these three friends; and begged
them to go with him. The first whom he asked,
he loved best, and thought him his best friend.
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Siory applied.

no ;—he would not go with him one step
ards the king's court. He would not move
o help him.  He next went to the second
nd, and whom he loved next best, and asked
m to go. So they set out 1o go; but when

y came to the gates of the king's court, this

iend stopped, and would not go in with him, and
k for his life. Then he went to the third
end, and the one whom he loved the least; and
sked him to help him. This friend was known

o the king, and beloved by him. So he took

im by, the hand, and led him in to the king, and

nterceded, or begged for him, and the king par-
oned the condemned man, for the seke of his
iend who interceded for him !

Now, see how this story applies here. People
hase three things, which they think of, and which
they call their friends. These three things are,

. The world; that is, property, and houses,
all the fine things which they have. 2.
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Chrixt dhe rusl b, When suost nesiled

Their friends. 3. Jesus Christ. The first of
these friends is loved the most.  Our friends are
loved next besty and Jesus Christ least of all.
So, when we are taken sick, and must die, and go
in before the great King, we call upon these to
help

however, cannot go with us one step.  They

The world, and the things of the world,

must all be useless the moment we lie on the
bed of death.  The next; which is, our fiiends,
can go with us througl the sickness, and as far
as to the king’s gates, the gates of death, and
they there stop and leave us.  But Jesus Christ,
that friend, of whom we think so little, and whom
we lave so little, he ean go in with us before the
great King of kings, and plead for us,—intercede
for us, and thus sa

out souls from being con-
demned to eternal death. This, oh, this is the
time when we need him for our friend, and need
him for our intercessor. He died for us; and can,
therefore, be our friend, and plead for us, and
save us,
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The just king and bis laws. Christ's manner ofimoreeding.

I trust you have not forgotten the last Lec-
in which 1 tried to show you how that
can save our souls, because Christ suflered

1 am now showing you that Christ does

¢e made a law against a certain crime ; and
¢ law was, that every one who did that wicked

oit, a man was found who had broken the law:
e was tried and found guilty. It was the
ing’s own son. Now, the king saw that, if he
d not punish his son, nobody ought to be pun-
d, and nobody would keep the law.  So he
ad one eye of his son put out, and one of his
n eyes put out! He could now go before the
and plead for his son, and, by his own suf~
ngs and intercession, could save his son from
er punishment. All the people saw  that
aood king hated the erime and loved his laws.
s0 does Jesus Christ save us. He has

ed for us, and now lives to intercede for us.
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Higlh trenkon,
—_— e s
How: very different are Chrisp’s prayers for
us from any thing which: we ‘can do fur one

another!  He can alyw ays aid us,  Weieannot al-

ways doit.  Let me try to show you the differ-

ence.

Many years ago, there were some men, in the
state of Pennsylvania, who would not obey the
Jaws of their country, but tried to destroy the laws,
and have their own wills, When men go so far
they will not obey the laws,
“high treason,” Among these

as to unite, and say

this erime is calle

men who did. so, w

one by the name of John
Fries,  He was carefully tried by the court, and
found guilty, and sentenced to be hung.  The
death-war
United States, and the

It Was si.

zned by the president of the

lay was fixed on which he
should die. . Bug Just before the day came, some
people weat to the president, and asked him to
Permit a woman to see him, who had something to
say to him. The Ppresident said he would see her.
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The pardon

few kind friends went with her to the house of

¢ president.  The president stood up to receive
But what was his surprise to see this woman

with ten children all kneeling before him in tears!
hey were the wife and the ten children of John
es, kneeling and weeping, and interceding for
life of their father, who was condemned to
The president stood in amazement; and

y the big tears came gushing down his cheeks,
md his voice was so choked, that he could not
With his eyes streaming with tears, and

hands raised towards heaven, he pushed away

of the room. Oh, what a moment of anxiety !
Vould he hear the petition, or would he let the

T die? In a few moments he returned with a
per in his hand. Tt contained a full and free
pardon for her husband, and their father. e
e it to Mrs. Fries, and she went away, and re-
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How s Chtist's intereqs forunt ! Phe child i
-— T sl Ly

This was inwrrcding before # human being,

Christ intercedes before God.  This was iriter-

ceding for one man.  Christ does it for all his peo-

ple. This was for one short life, Christ asks for

us eternal life.  This was fof one sin.  Christ in-
es for all our sins.  This was for a friend.
Christ does it for thiose who have ever been ene-
mies. 'This saved from the eurse pronpunced by

teree

human laws,  Chyist saves ws from the eurse of
God’s law.  This was alittle streamy but Christ
carries us over the dark river of death.

Suppose one of these children were condemn-

ed to die, and were shut up in prison, and were
going to send a petition to the gov

ernor for your
life.  Whom would you wish o earry it? The
most worthy man in the whole tow n, certainly.
Christ is the most worthy beir
and therefore he is a good intercessor.  If you
Wwere to petition for your life, whom would you
wigh to carry your Petition ; a stranger, or some

in the universe,




-

CHRIST INTERCEDING, 125

Four things iv Chrise

m, intimate friend of the governor? The friend,
ely. Youwould say, the governor will be more
y to hear his friend than a stranger, Yes. And
is ever well-pleased with his dear Son, and is

. History informs us of a man who was doomed
die for some crime which he had committed.

s brother had lost an arm in defending his coun-
He came forward and held up the stump of

lost arm, and interceded for his brother. The

ndzes were so affected by the r ! eof

past services, that they freely pardoned the

Ity brother for his sake. Thus is Christ de-
seribed to us as sitting on the throne, with his
Wounds yet bleeding (Rev. 5. 6,) and interceding

us.
. There are four things about Jesus Christ which
him just such an intercessor as we need. 1
| tell you what they are.
L 1. Hews worthy.
You know, dear children, that it is a great
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10 is worhy,

comfort to have good men pray forus.  You know,
too, that the prayers of good men avail much with
God. In the Bible you will find the stories, where
one man prayed, and the dead child of a heathen
woman was raised to life; where another prayed,
and an angel came ‘down and shut the mouths of
lions, so that they did wot hurt the zood man.
Peter prayed, and a dead woman came 1o life.
Paul prayed, and a young man, who had fallen
from the third story of the house, and was killed,
was brought o life.  Abraham prayed for Sodom
and Gomorrah, and the citios would have been

spared, if therehud been ten righteous men in five

cities.  But good men might pray for you; all the

Christ should not
also, it would not do youany good. No. And all
the good spir

good men on earth mright, and i

uts and angels, even
up to Gabriel, might pray for you, and all would
not be so good as one prayer of Chiist.  He is
Worthy. The saints and the angels cast their
crowns at his feet, and ery, “Thou art worthy:”
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Tle knows onr wanis,

is worshipped by all in heaven. He sits on
throne with God, and God loves him, and will
ear him in our behalf.

But it is some years since I was a child;
I forget how a child feels, and what his
mts are. So does every man.  Were David

to pray for you, he w ould forget how he used w0
feel when a child. So would Abraham, so would
all heaven. Not so with Jesus Christ.  He never

Horgets how he felt when he was a child. He
¢ look at once down on the heart, and
knows cvery feeling, every fear, every sorrow,
every want. . You can conceal nothing from his
eye. And when he intercedes for you, he knows
exactly what you need. He knows better than
your mother, and even better than you know
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Ever lives Never changes.

3. Christ will ever live to intercede for you.

Good parents may pray for you often. So may
good ministers.  But they cannot do it long,
They must soon die, and leave you.  They will
soon all be gone. . But Christ is alive to-day; he
will be alive to-morrow; he will be alive when
you come 1o die, and your soul goes into the eter-
mal world.  And when the graves are opened,
when the sun goes down to rise no more; and the
moon and the stars all fade away, he will still live,
and live to intercede for his disciples.  Death will
take us all away, but ke dies no more.

A. Christ never changes.

Almost every thing changes. The weather

changes, the trees change, the flowers change,

dnd all things which we see. Friends also change.
Some goaway from us.  Some are good friends
when we are well, but leave us when we are i
trouble.  The severe lines of the poet are often
true i—
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The waters quench mot Tis loves

“The friends, who in our sunshine live,
When winter comes, are flown ;
And he who hast but tears to give,
Must weep those tears alone.”

Yes, we may all change; we may be disap-
inted, may be in sorrow, may be in sickness,
be in the agonies of death; but Christ never
:m"v.s, never leaves us, never forgets us,  We
‘may sink into the cold, swelling river, and be
drowning, and our friends stand on the banks,
* not daring to go in after us; but his love cannot
be quenched by the cold waters of * mauy floods.”
- We shall die, and sleep in the grave. We shall
‘awake again at the reswrrection day. But in
‘all this Christ does not change. #The same
yesterday, to-day, and forever,” he ever liveth to
‘intercede for us. O what a Redeemer! «Bless-
. ed, O Lord, is the man who trusteth in thee.”
Amen.
9
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LECTURE VIII.

GIVING ACCOUNT 10 GOD.

Every one of ws shall gice account. of kimself to G
Roseans 14, 12,

His aecount of Smselt. How
Accouat of ole of these
Tha plant produrisg

laln ext. The susiige

Coxrrwrs 5
Tlho merel

@ Goi,

reat from the acéa

bays, and plants, called to aceoust,

wer: How n Dulier faels. The butiso bused

Tho fattmr'y foe! vor & wurdoredt elild, K

How czn children sin ! How mush docs ¢

Wihat murdes is. Anger. The B
Satibath lost. The ehild killiag po
ken bowl.  Thrse direol

Canssivnce.  The

The Koo

emporor

Tins seems to be one of the plainest texts in
the Bible. It tells you who shall give an account :
“every one of us.” It tells us (6 whom you shall
give anaccount ; * to God ;" und about whom you
must give the account ; #of himself? So far is
plain.  But perhaps these ehildren will mistuke,
afterall.  Let me make it so plain that you can-

not mistake it.  Suppose, when you go home to-
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_The siranger. His docount of biusl.

i, a stranger comes into your house, and is
ed o stay and spend the evening. He is

ty pleasant, and talks with all the family ; and,
He

ls, them he has been away off on the great
ters, in a.ship, to catch whales ; that, one day,
yhen trying to kill a poor whale, the wounded
sh turned and struck the ship with his tail, and
broke it all in picces; that he and his few men
L who were not drowned, got into a little boat, and
rowed off, day and night, for many days, till near-

'y all were dead,—starved to death;—that they
were then cast upon a low, desert island, where
they lived upon fish, and such things, for years,
il ship happened to pass that way and took
them, and brought them home.  Thus e tells you
‘the whole aecount of his life. You thank him for

it. It is an interesting and vseful account.  You
love to hearit. But this is not what is meant by
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e wierehnar

sceonnt fo Go

is not obliged to give the ac

ount to you, unless
he pleases ; but we must do. it to God.  Becanse,
Uso, you camiot know whether or uot it is the
frue account of his life; but God will know
whether we give a‘true account or not.  Because,
109, you could not reward him for the-times wlien
he did well, nor pusiish him when he did wrong ;
but when we give account to God, he will reward
us, or punish us, as w

have done right or
wrong,

A merchant might tell us all about his bargains,
his shipe, his losses; and gains, and the curions things
with which he has met ; but thaugh the acconnt
of I yet it is not such an
account as we must give to God. A Jaw yer could
give you an account of what he has seen,—what

life is very interestin

prisoners tried for stealing,—others for murde

and how the friends were present, and how  they
seemed to be broken-hearted when the sentenc
of death was pronounced ; but this is not such an
aceount as we must give to God at Jase,
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Account of ane of tese boys:

‘Suppose that one of those little boys in that

" front seat should now get up, and try o give me
‘an account of his whole life. Could he do it in
such a way as he would have to, if God should
call him to do it?* No. Because he would not
be likely to remember but a small part of it; and
J could not know the rest, as God ean, He
‘would not feel willing to put into the account all
the foolish and wicked words he has ever said
the wicked thoughts and feelings he has ever
had; nor the wrong things he has ever done.
And 1 could not tell them. Besides, 1 could not
know how to punish or reward him as he de-
serves; but God knows just how to do it. 1
should have no right to do it, if T could 3 but God
would have the right. So you see, thatit is a

very different thing to give an account to God

from what it would be to give it to a man.
We call almost every thing to account in some
way or other. Just see. Did you never sce a
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Fields, horse, naul phunis, enlivd 10 aécouit

farmer go our and Jook carefully at the waving
wheat in the field, and, taking some of the wheat-
heads in his hand, ruly them to zet the wheat out ?
Why was he doing it? Tosce if it hiid wuch
wheat in it and to see if it were good, full whear.
This was a kind of trinl, or acconnt, to which he
was calling his wheat. . When a man buys a new

watch or clock, you will see him exay ining it
every day, and Tookix,

and goes right.  Yes, he calls it to account: agd

arefully to see if it

e85,

if it goes w rang, or stops, he sends it back, and
will not keep it And he would blame jt severe-
Iy, if' it could understand him, and knew bertor.

Pta man own a horse, and kéep him, and take
d care of him, aod he will blame the horse,

aud whip him, if he is not kind, and does not
obey him.” The very horse is called to an ac
count for his conduct.  Yes, if one of these little
girls had a plant, which she had & Kept, and watered,
and taken care of for years, and if it pe

VEr pro-
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 Theplast produeing o flowors. How a fatler fecls

g
‘ﬂﬁbed one single blossom, she would feel discour-
uged‘ and eall it to an account, and give it up,
ﬁnd let it perish.  She would call the frail plant

to'a kind of account, and treat it according to its
"chamctes She might grieve over her plant, and

even shed tears to have it turn out so poorly ; but
she would not keep taking care of it, if it werea
useless plant, and never blossomed.

Some seem to think that God does not care
how we live in this world.  But let us see.  In
the Bible, he is called our Father. Does a father
love to see a child dowrong 7 Suppose the father
of onc of you should go away on a_journey, and
should hear, while gone, that a wicked man had
set his barn on fire, and burned up all his hay
and his cattle,  Would he not feel as if the wicked
man ought to be called to an account 7 Suppose,
the next day, he should hear that the same wicked
man had set his house on fire, and had burned it
to ashes, and, in doing this, had burned up one
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el The soul poiedned.
e R

——
of his dear children.  Would he not feel grieved 7
Would he not think the icked man ought to be
called 1o dccount, and punishied ? Yes, he would.
Well, do you not suppose our Father in heaven
feels just so towards those who siny and do

wrong ? Suppose 1 should give one of these dear
children poison, and should tell him it was food,
and he should belieye me, and it should kil hin.
Ought Inot to be called to account, and punished ?
Certainly I bad. Bug suppose I should, by any
means, poison the mind, and tell Yyou what is not
true, and make you lose the soul forever. Ought
I not to be called to account? Yes, | ought to
be. But nobody can do it but God, and he will
do it

Now, suppose, as you go home, and as you get
away at some distance, You see an old man, with
gray hair, bending over and leaning on his seaff.
He is looking down towards the ground. As
you get near him, you see blood on the ground ;
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The fihor'y foclings over & murdered ehild,

you sce a little girl lying and bleeding in the

h just before the old man.  She is pale’; her

) es are closed ; and the blood runs out of her
outh and ears; and she is dead. She moves
0 more than the stones.  She has been murder-
. But who is that old man bending over her ?
! he is her father,—and she is his youngest
hild. She was walking with him, and eling-
to his arm, when a wicked man came up,

struck her with a club, and, in spite of the
eries and entreaties of her father, kept striking,
she was dead! What think you? Does not that

d man’s heart ache ? Does not that good father
vish to have the murderer called to an account
punished 7 Yes, he does. He cannot but

b s0.  And so does our Father in heaven fecl

When he sees sin. It may be only anger in the
5 but he sees it so clearly that it is murder

hls sight.  And so he will call us to anaccount.
God can no more look upon sin without disliking
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Every aut must give pecou, How eun ehildran

it, than a father can see his children murdered,
without wishing the man who does it to be call-
ed 10 an account

Every child knows chat every man must give
account of his conduct 1o somebody.  The child
wust give account to his parents and to his teach-
ers.  The teacher must give a kind of scconm
to the parents. The parents must give account
to conscience, to socicty around, and to God.
But has the child much of an account 1o give to
God? Let us see,

"Take one of these children who is eight years
old: That child has had fifty-two: Sabbaths
wvery year, for ¢ight yedrs: this is over four
hundred  Sabbaths.  Has he kept all these
Sabbaths holy ? Has no one of them been lost,

and wasted ? All these have been ns of
merey, in which he might leam about God, and
Christ;and heaven.  But there are theee hundred

and sixty-five days in every year; and so that
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How much dows a child sin 1

has lived almost three thousand days. In

gach day, how many times has he thought of

od 7 In each day, he'could disobey his parents

e than once ; speak cross and wicked words

¢ than once; neglect to pray to God more

1 once, and have many wicked thoughts and

feelings in his heart. Ob, how many days has

t child lived and hardly thonght of Goed! And

yeu, every day, God has awaked him in the morn-

ing, and fed him with food, and clothed him, and

st him alive.  'When he has been sick, God

ame 1o the hed-side and cured him.  When he

as in danger of dying, God has made himwell;

all these many days, God has been doing

to him. Say, has not that child a great
ficcount to give to God ?

Some people seem to feel that a child does not

‘commit sinij or, if he does, his sins are few, and

ery small. But 1 hope you will not feel so, till

have thought much upon it I will examine
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A:

The iits rastiosnnke. What mirder i

All know that it is wrong to be angry. God
declares that anger in the heart is murder. It
may not seem to be murder to you. Now, does
the little beautiful snake, not longer than your
finger, seem to he a very bad creature? But
keep him, and feed him, and let him grow; and
you will soon see him turning red on the back,
and hear him hiss with his tongue; and he is soon
the deadly rattlesnake, who, with a single bite,
can kill any body.  Just so with anger.  If it dies
away in the heart, nobody but God knows it. [f
it swells still larger, it breaks out in cross looks,
and eross words, and perhaps makes' the hand
strike, If it swells still larger, it may raise the
arm, and stab, and kill. The arm does not move
of itself. No, it is the wicked feelings wwithin
which move it to kill.

Now, suppose a dollar in money must be paid
for every time these children have ever been angry
inall their lives. Who would be able to pay it ?
If not one of them could be saved, unless a dollar
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“The hoves broken.

d. who could buy his salvation? who would
© to do it ?

. Suppose there were now only one Bible in the
ﬁd, and that one is this lying on the pulpit
From this one, all the Bibles which

¢ world are ever to have, must be copied. And

uppose God should now speak from heaven, and
y, ** This Bible must lie here one year without
ng moved; and every time one of these children
‘eommits a single sin, one leaf of the Bible shall
p out and perish forever!” Pray tell me, if
pany, many leaves would not be gone before the
r is out?. Tell me, if what was left would
be a very poor Bible? And will any body
sy that children do not sin?
Suppose, to, that God should say, ¢ I will now
don all the sins which these children have ever
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e Sabbath lost. The ehibd Killivg: peo;
——  TeaNle

broken for every sin which he ever commits!
Do you not think that one and another would soon
be cripples ? - What child here would live a month
or a week without having some bones broken ?
And will any one say that children do not sin 2

If God should say, “Take the hest child in tlis
house, and let him hedr what I am to say; every
time you breuk the Subbath, one Sabbaths shall
th year 17" how

7 out of e

forever be taken aws

e that child 1o sin awdy all onr

long would it ta
Sabbaths ? Do not children sin ?

Ounce more. Suppose that bné of these chil-
dren be called ant from the rest,—no matter which
one it is,—but one be calledout, tostand up iw the
d God should say, “ For the fitst sin,
sin, which that ehild comnits, the

aisle there,
and for every
person who ds nearest to him shall drop down
dea and so on, as long as he lives, every sin
shall kill' che person who is nearest 1o, him ! ”
Whe would not fear ? Why, every one in this
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se would flee out for his life; every one would

0 ior the door, =0 as not to be the nearest person.
before we all got out, a sin would rise up in
eart, and one would drop down dead, and then
ery and perhaps another! Oh, what a terror
ald that child be! The angel of death, on his
¢ horse, could not be more feared. And, now,
auy one say that children do not sin?  And

#: they not a great accomnt to give: to God 7

There i another way hy which you may know
whether or not you are sinners ; and that is, by
ng your own hearts. Let the boys of a family

¢ at play together on a mild afternoon. Their
er 10lls them they must be careful and do no
chief.  But, when he comes home at night, he

s some one has cut, and mangled, and killed

ral of his young fruit-trees.  One of his hoys

& done it.  He calls them to an account.  Now,

'
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The broken bos) “Phree dirvetions.

rest are not afraid.  So with you. No child
would be afraid of God, were it not that the hear
tells him that he is a simner. A mother comes
into the room where her little daughters have heen
playing. . She finds the cupboard door open, and
her sugar-bowl all broken in pieces. Which of
the little girls is now afraid ? Why, the one who
has done the mischief. Andall, who are afraid of
God, are afraid becanse they are sinners. ~And
all are simers. Oh, that God would make us

holy !

Let me close this Lecture with three short di-
rections,

L. Every day be careful how you live—liscause
every day. Do
nothing of which you will feel ashamed when God

You must give acconnt to God for

calls you to account.  Omit no duty which God
tells you to do. You will be sorry for every sin
when you come to die.

2. Learn sometbing of God every day. You
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The Reman amperor:

learn about God by thinking of him, talking

ut him, reading about him, and praying to

. 'The more you know about God, the more

@ will fear to sin, and the more you will try to
se hin.

3. Do something every day which will please

, and which will make you glad in the great

day of accounts. Titus, 4 heathen emperor,

Mevery night, for the actions of the day pasts and
when one day had slipped without his doing some

pood, he used to write, “I have lost a day.”

o3 and therefore losc no day, in which you do

something and much to please God.  Amen.
10
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LECTURE 1X.

GREAT EV

HANG ON LITTLE THINGS.

A certain man drew a how at @ venture—1 Kixas 22. 34

Qokerxxrs,—Tha mau amd kis bow usd atsow. What an arrow ca do.

T subjeet siated. The ship-yerd., The warmy stick. Ths leaky ship
"o okild and tbo seorm. Tha oak.  The result. !
A kil

tight
ligh

ke. Sip sod livos lost. Resih. Grent
boy playing with fre. The spack esught.. Tho
mothar 6f Mokamined, Tiie eonseque How it i witl théso olfilren,
What Who subjoet tearhos, The tongue, ‘Tho ohild did net wll o fin

Compeay. Every day, The lilo sress. The list g trught by thie

Prrs chapter gives an account of a war be-
wween two kingdoms, They were the kingdoms
of lsragl and of Syria. They fought hard, and
shed ‘much blood. Ahaly @ srael.
When going out on the battle-field, he put off
his kingly dress, and put on such clothes as other
men wear, lest they should know him and should
Kill him. During the battle, a man (but what
his hame was, or what his history was, we
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What an arrow can do.

)—a man held his bow and arrow in his
d.  He thought he would shoot towards, the
gmy of Israel. He saw no man at whom he

ecially desired to aim. Perhaps he paused a
ent, and doubted whether he should shoot ar
But the arrow was in his hand, and he put

o the string of his bow. Now, is it any
jatter whether he shoots or not? He raises the
Is itany matter whether he shoots

his arrow. He shoots,—the arrow flies,—the
wind does not turn it aside out of the way,—it
‘goes towards a chariot. The harness, at that
moment, justopensalittleat the joints! There,
‘now ! it goes in at that little opening. Hark !
" there is a groan. It has hit the king; it has
killed the king ! Ahab, the great king, who built
juat eities, and built an ivory horse, and who
“earried on great wars, is killed, and the war is
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put toan end, by that livtle atow, which any one
of ithese children could have broken ‘with the
ent! Ohy how much sometimes
langs on lictle things!

And this is
thes

fingers in a mon

Justwhist I am wishing to show to

ehildren ; that great results do often hang
on digtle things.

Two men werw atwork together one day ina
ship-yard. - They were howing a stick of timber
10 put into a ship. It was a small stick, and no
worth much. As they eut off the ehips, they found
a worm

a little wormy aboot half an inel long,
“This stick is w ormy,” said one; “shall we
put itin?
“T do not know ; y
T will never be seenyof course.”

5 1 think it may go in.

“Yes, but there may be other worms in it:
4nd these may inctease and injiire the ship.”

“No, I think not. To be sure, it is notworth
muchy; yet T do not wish to lose it.  But come.
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Tho leaky ship:

| The stick was accordingly put in. The ship
finished, and as she was launched off into the
ers, ull ready for the sc.as, she looked beantifil
the swan when the breeze rufiles his white,
sred bosom, as he sits on the waters.  She

it it was found, on a distant voyage, that she
srew weak and rotten.  Her timbers were foind
Lall caten away by the worms. But the captain
thought he would try to got her home, Heliad a
great, costly load of goods in the ship; such a3
silks, crapes, and the like, and a great many peo-
“ple.  On their way home, a storm gathered, The
 ship for a while climbed up the high waves, and
then plunged down, creaking, and rolling finely.
Butshe then sprang a-leak. They had two pumps,
and the men worked at them day and night; but
the water came in faster than they could pump it

»
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out.  She filled with water; and she went down
under the dark, blue waters of the ocean, with
all the goods and all the people on board. Every
one pe
and childrep, mourned over husbands, and sons, and

shed. " Oh, how many wives, and mothers,

fiathers; for whose return they were waiting, and
whonever returned!  And all, all, )
Becatise that litle stick of timber, with the worm

s probably,

il it, was put in, when the ship was built!  How
much property, and how many lives, may be de-
stroyed by a litde worm! And how much evil
@ man doy when he does a sinall wro

1y

that man did who put the wormy timber in the
ship!

Suppose a litde boy were walking out in the

fields on some fair day of autumn.  Asihe bounds
along, he sees something on the ground, which
He
picks it up.  It'is an acom. He carries it-a lietle
while, and then throws it asw ay.  Itis a small af-

looks round: and smooth, like a litte ege
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A

. 9]
The oak- The result.

air, and useless. He forgets it entirely. The
poor little acorn lics forgotten. The ox comes

~ along, and treads it in the ground without ever
. knowing it. It lies and sleeps there in the ox-
track during the cold winter. In the spring, it
wells. The little sprout peeps out; a root grows
lown, and two little leaves open on the top of
\the ground. It lives and grows. During a bun-
d years it grows, while men live and die, and
while many a storm beats upon it. It is now a
giant oak. It is made into a mighty ship, and
laden with goods; she sails round the world, and
does her errands at many hundreds of places.
She bears the flag of her nation on her mist,

" and her nation is honored for her sake, What
great things may spring from small ones! Who
would have thought that such a little thing could
contain the mighty oak in it? Besides this, that
one tree bears acorns enough, every year, to raisea
thousand more oaks ; and these, every year, hear
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wd motes Thus 2 whole

enongh to vear ten thou
forestimay be shut up in the little bud of a single
acors. . What great things may be found ia litde
things !

I'wish to have you see this so clearly, that you
cannot forget it, because it will be of great use to
Yo, all the way through life, if remembered.

In a dark night, there was once a ship coming
into one of our harhors, She had been to India
ot along voyage, amd had been gone a your or
o, She had a very costly cargo, or load, on
board., The captain and all in her were hoping
and their

s,

and e:

cting soon to se their friend

homes. The sailors had brought ont their best
elothes, and were clean and neat, As they came
bounding along ever ()

: fonming waters, and drew
tiear to the land, the captain. told & man to 2o up
19 the top of the mast, and < ook out for the light-
house.” e light-hatise is a high, round kind of
@ tower, huilt out on the points-of the land, with
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A little mistake.

eat lamps lighted every night in its top, so that

Jand. . This light-house stood at the entrance of
. harbor. Pretty soon, the man cried out,

knew they were near the harbor.
Now, while they had been gone, this light-

the captain knew nothing about that. So they
kept sailing in what, they supposed, was the old
wvay. In a short time, the man at the mast-head

before us, and the ship is just on them. The
“eaptain just cast his eye out on the dark waters,
and saw the white foam of the rocks. In a mo-
ment, he cries out, # Starboard the helm.”  Now,
see how much may hang on one little word.
. The man at the helm mistook the word, and
‘thought the captain said, * Larboard the helm.”
Bo he turned it the wrong way. It was done in
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@ moment, in the winkling of an eye, But iy
was turned the wrong way; and the ship struck

on the rocks the next moment, and was dashed

it & thousand piec The cargo was losty and

every sonl on hoard, €xcept one or two, were
drowned. Al this hung upen one little word,
one little mistake, 1€ that word had been under-
stood right, she would not have heen lost. ~ One
single mistake, small 2

eemed to be, brought
about all this ruin and death. Do You not se
how plain it is, that great, results may, turn upon
very small things #  One moment of time turned
the seale, and property and lives all o down into
the deep. There the goods are destroyed, and

there the human 1y

ngs sleep till the grea
moming of the resurrection-day.

In the new coungey, that is, in those new
states where the great forests are nat cut down,
and where only a few people live, the fire some-
times, when it is dry in the autumn, gets into
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Great fires in the forest. Little boy playing with fire.

' the woods. It burns the dry leaves, the dry
Jimbs and twigs, and dry trees, and even the
een trees.  Sometimes it gets so hot, that no-
body can go near it. It leaps from tree to wee,
burning and crackling, and rushing on like a
fierce army in battle. A thousand war-horses

*eould not make more noise j and, in the night,

it throws up its flames; and is seen a great way
‘off, Sometimes it goes almost a hundred miles
before it can be stopped. Now, seé what this
has to do with my Leeture.

A little boy was playing one day just at the
edge of the woods. His mother was gone ; and
thongh he knew it was wrong, yet he went into
the house, and brought out some fire. He felt
that it was wrong, but ‘thought that mnobody
would ever know it. fayed with the fire
awhile, and it did no hurt. At length, the wind
blew a spark into the woods, and the dry leaves
caught—they blazed—the whole woods were on
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— Y u
TV spark cangh

fire. On the fire went, kindled into a great
flame, raging and burniug all before it. For
whole days, and even weeks, it roared and raged
without hurting any body.  But one day, when
the wind blew hard, it burned on faster and
more awfully, And, as it swept through the
forest, it passed by a small, new house, which »
poor man had just built, almost in the middle
of the forest, on some land which he had Just
bought.  The man was gone away., When at o
great distance, he saw the fire, and hastened
home as fast as possible.  But, oh, what a sizht !
The woods were all burned black. Not aleaf
was left. They looked like a funeral. His little
house and bam were burned up, and, what was
worse, his faithful wife and litde child—all were
burned up. On (I;"Mvhcm he left them hap-
Py in the morning, nothing was left but a pile of
smoking ashes.

All this, all this, because that lindle boy dis-
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S T wother of Mohummed. The eourequence.

eved his mother, and played with fire! All
‘this from one little spark of fire! How much,
how very much, may hang on little things!
. Let me give you one example more. Almost
twelve hundred years ago, in a distant country,
_there was a mother with an infant in her arms.
- She was not a Chris mother,  Now, it would
| seem. as if chat little infant was of no conse-
quence.  Ten thousand such might die, and the
world -wonld hardly Know it It would seem,
too, as if it was of no great consequence whether
* or not that child be instructed about God and
Jesus Christ, and be tanght to serve God.  He

‘was not so taught.  What was the result?

grew up, hecame a man, made a new rel
which is called Mohammedanism. He taught
people to belicve the most foolish and wicked
lies, and to practise the most wicked things.
" He made them believe that he was a prophet of
God, and’ that God would be pleased to have
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e |
How it'is with those chilircn.

them kil every body on earth who will not he-
lieye Moha

ciuel, w

mmedanism, They are a most bloody

of such have

ked people. Millior
lived, and are now living.  And what is worse
than all, God s
away into hell forever and ever. Read the 19th

s that he will cast them all

chapter of Revelation, and see what an, awful
doom is before them.

Now, all this seemed to turn upon the point,
whether that little. infant should he taught to be
a Christian or not. - Had he belonged to a Sah-
bath School, and been taught as you are tanght,

I do belicve he would ney ave told such w

lies, and led aw ay millions of men after him,
who will perish forever.  Wicked man!  he
lived only to do mischief; and began a great evil,
which has not yet been' checked, How thank-
ful oughe you to be, who have Christian mothers

toiwatchiover you, o pray for you, and to teach

you from the Bible ! Else you might not uuly
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| Wit tho subject teaches. Tho tongue.

five in vain, but be lost, and be the means of

Jeading others to eternal ruin.  How much good
‘or evil may hang on a single child !

 Let me, now, my dear children, tell you what

subject ought to teach you. Let me show

ou what the great truth, that great results may

g on little things, should teach you.

1. Be careful what you say.

The tongue is a little member; but it does
immense evil. Let a child drop one wicked
word, and another may catch it, and remember it,
and follow the example, and hecome a wicked
\‘;l_xild and a wicked man. Let a child tell one lie,
and he may thus begin a course of lying which

- will ruin him for this life and the next. Saysa
good man, speaking of his dear child, then in the
grave, “ When he was about three years old, an

: female, at whose house he was staying for a

day, informed me that William had told a false~
I was thunder-struck, and almost distract-
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e e o lie.

ed; for the information

med to blast my most
This might, I thought, he the
commencement of a series of evils forever ruinous
© our j

che

shed hop

Iam not sure that my

ony, on

hearing of his death, was much more intense than

thiat which T the

endured, from an apprehension
of his guilt. Instantly, but without betrayiz
emotions, | asked hiy

1y
what he had said. Jle
answered, at once, in so artless a manner, as to

convinee me that my boy was yer innocent, |
pursued the inquiry,

nd, in a few moments, found,
to my inexpressible’ joy, that he was perfectly
cotrect in all he hud stated.” You see Low
@ good father abhors a single lie. God abhors
it much more.  And one Jie will fead w others
oue wicked word to others : one foolish. word 1o
ot Remember that God hears every word,
and will eall you to an account for eve
the great day of judgment,

word, at
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Every day.

- 2. Be careful what compuny you keep.

You may think of God, and think you will
serve him; but one half hour spent in wicked
company will drive all that is good far from you.
You may hear a wicked word which you never

.~ heard before. Where did these children ever hear
wicked words? Did their parents teach them
these words? No. But you learned every
one of them in bad company. Where did you
learn wicked thoughts? Surely, no where but
in bad company. One wicked boy may spoil
many more. He may spoil their manners, spoil

age, spoil their innocent feelings, spoil
their obedience to God and to their parents. Sew
to it, that you are not thus spoiled. When you
hear one word from any body, which yon feel that
your parents would not say, be surc that is bad

company. Flee from it at once.
" 3. Be cwrefil to fewr God and live for kim
cvery day.

11
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[Lecr. 9,

Jittlo stre

Every child can easily form' habits of sin,
They are formed very casily indeed. One d y
spent without thinking of God, of praying to him,

will prepare for another. - One Sabhath broken,
will fic you to break another. One day spentin sin,
will only fit your heart for sin to dwell in. Would
you dig away the dam which keeps in the great

d

let out a linle stream, aud the whole will rush

will-pond?  You need anly dig alittle plac

through after it.  Thers may be multitudes last

forever, whose rui zht be traced back to their

I

conduct on a sin

e day.

L Be cardful what you do.

Do you see a thing which you want; but which
s not yours? Do not covet it 3 for Yyou may thus
begin those covetous feelings which will keep you
out of heaven. Had Judas not coveted the first

thing which h& did covet, He would never have

been so wicked as to sell the blessed Redeemer.

Dogs your cye something which you want,




LITTLE THINGS.

The lst thing waoght by this subject.

and does your little hand want to stretch itsell
out, and take it? Oh, do it not, do it not ! This
jsstealing. And this may lead youon till youare
a thief, till you are shut up in the dungeon, and
shut up in hell. Remember that you ought not
to do any thing, upon which you cannot go and
ask the blessing of God in prayer. The eye of
the great God is ever upon you; and youretcr}\i! y
may hang upon the conduct of an hour. Remem-
ber this, and be afraid to sin. . Amen.
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LECTURE X.
FRAGMENTS ALL TO DE SAVED

Guther up the frogments that remain, that nothing be lost.—
Jonx 6. 12

oldemitl's shop. The mouuiaine: weighed. The

the mubitade. Wro

degp river. i
1

Coxvaxrs,
i Mo lide ghrors. Chrint feedin

waste thiogs. W o waste moriey

matcliot, The exponsive drink. | Haamikon's duel
By

suilor's droum. The ring, The i

ol The deoum. wrppmen] 10 1 e wind 7080, L. fout

#wasted The miue rined. Six (limgs soeit, The 306 z—the sou1.

I surrose most of these childrén have been
into the shop of a goldsmith. A goldsmithisa man
who works iugold, and makes beads, and rings,
and other things, out of gold. Ift you have ever
been in such a shop, did you see the man work at

old?  What fine and beautiful toals he has !

what little saws, and files, and drills to bore With !

And then he i very careful -not to waste any

gold. When he files it, or bores it, he y
careful w0 have a fine, soft brush, with which to
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The mountains woighed.

sweep up every grain of gold, even the smallest

and finest dust. He is very careful not to lose
any {ragments,

Did you ever read the 40th chapter of Isaiah?
How wonderfully is the great God describe o
there! When he spread out the mighty heavens
over our heads, * he measured”” them, so as not
to have them too large or too small.  When he
made the great waters, he ¢ measured ” them, g0
as not to have a drop too much or too little.
When he made the hills and the lofty mountains,
he # weighed the mountains in a scale, and the
hills in a balance,” so as to have not a grain of
sand, or a single atom, too much or too little 5 not
beeause God has not water enough, and ground
enough, but because he would teach us to wdste
nothing. F\'orvfngmem must be saved and used.

Go out, on some bright, star-light evening, and
Jook up. What a multitnde of stars! How
thick they are! If many of them should go out
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T siars numed.

forever, we should not know it. Aud if new

stats were to be added to-them, we should not
know it. They may seem useless to us, W
cannot count them.  But God knows every one,
and has not made one too many nor one too few,

le calleth them' all by theirnames,” What a

« “ He telleth the namber of the stars ;

sa

family ! All have sames, and all

“F

* Tho band that made s is divine!" "

y shine,

Have these children never been out in the time
of harvest

and seen the men reap the wheat and
tye? They cut down the waving grain with the

greatest care, and then bind ic in bundles, and

then carefully carry it home on the cart, ‘They
ty not to lose any, because every kemel will

fter all thei

ke a little flour. By

are, they
do lose some.  Some heads of wheat do drop out,
and some Kernels will shell out.  God knew this
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Tie litde glesners. Christ feeding the multiude.

" ywould be so. But he would have nothing lost ;
and so he has made ¢ the little gleaners,” sueh as
the little bird and the squirrel, to follow the har-
vest, and pick up the fragments, that nothing

* be lost.

So Jesus Christ teaches us. [Ile preached
out in the open fields, for he had no meetin
house ; and, if hehad, it would not have held half
who wanted to hear him preach. A great many
thousands followed him ; and when he had taught
them for a great while, and found that, under the
hot sun, they were weary and hungry, he had
thiem sit down on the grass in companics. [
suppose this was so that neighbors and friends
might sit together, and, also, so that they might
be counted,  He blessed the bread, which was
only five loaves, and the fishes, which were only
two little ones ; and they all ate enough. One
loaf of bread was enough for a thousand people,
after Christ had blessed it.  After they had done
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Wisog to waste thinge.

cating, he told the disciples 1o gather up the
fragments, that nothing be lost.  So they gather-
il up the picces and the crumbs, and had each
of them a basket full. Now, Christ could have
made bread enough to feed the world. He does

make enough for every mouth every year. And
he could make it at any time. But he would
have nothing lost.  The twelve baskets of frag-
ments would do for the poor, and do for the

diseiples at another time.
You see what [ am teaching you in this
any

Leeture. It is, that it is wrong to waste
thing.

Giveme your thoughts, and follow what I say,
and see if it be not so.  Shall 1 have your close
e, by the looks of every

attention? Yes, 1
little boy and every little

Suppose you know of
the: waters are dark, and almost black, They
are déep, too—so deep that no one, with the

girl, that I shall.

a warrow river, whe
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Wrong to wasto maney. The doep river.

Jongest pole, can reach the bottom. The stream
runs swift, too; so that, if you drop any thing
into that river, it sinks, and can never be found
again, Now, suppose, just on the bank of this
river, a little way back, there is a little cottage.
1t is very small. ~And in it isa poor widow and
five or six little children. The woman is sick
and poor, and can neither work nor buy food for
her hungry children, She is in great distress.
Suppose a min lives not far off, who has money,
a great deal of money. IHe hardly knows what
to do with it. So, every night, he comes just
before that cottage, where the poor children are
crying for food, and there draps a dollar into that
river. It sinks, and is lost forever. ‘To-morrow
night ke will do so again, and so every night,
while that wretched family are starving. Now,
does he not do wrong? Has he a right thus 0
drop his money into the river, and let poer
Achildren suffer? No, noj he has no right to do
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The brimstocs matche

it But suppose, instead of throwing it in the

river, he spends it for somothin which he does

not want, and which will do him no good. s

this right > No. Itis wasted, even then, Sup-
pose he spends it for something fine and showy,
Is that vight?
still wasted.  You see, then, that it is

but which js really of no use.
No. Itis

wrong to waste mone

»when people are starving,
A Bilile can be printed and bound, and sent to

L poor:family, or to a poor child who has none,
for fifty cents,  Soms gentlemen went out, one

s toask such as choose to give, for meoney, in

order to send the Bible to the heathen, who have
none.. They weat to one house and another, and
at lust went up 10 a house to g0 in, where they
Ay

door-steps, they overheard the gentleman of the

were not acquainted. they stopped on the

liouse talking to a girl in the kitehen for wasting
a mew match every time she wanted to light a
candle.  This, they thought, was real stinginess.




1
Leor. 10] FRAGMENTS SAVED.

The expensive drink.

& Let us go,” says one ; *we shall get nothing
here. A man who scolds about a match will
never zive any thing.”

- % We can but try,” said the other.

They weat in, and told their errand. The
gentleman took out his purse, and gave them
more than any one had done, enough to send a
hundred Bibles to the heathen. They were as-
tonished at his giving so much.  They told him
how they had overheard him talking about the
match, aund did not expect any thing from him.

¢ Oh, this is the very reason,” said the gentle-

man, “why I can give somuch to send the Bible.

T allow nothing to be wasted, and thus, by saving
all, T have money with which to do good.”

But people love to spend their money for
handsome and fine things, rather than use it to
send the Bible to those who have not any Bible.
I know they do. But do they do right?  Sup-
pose there is a kind of drink that you love very
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Hamilten's duel,

much. It tastes so good, you could drmk
whole tumbler full ;—but this drink, though it
does not hurt you now, will, in the end, shorten
your life one minute for every dmp you taste
one minute for every drap: one hour for ev ery

[

spoon full ; one year for every tumbler full.
Would it be right for you to drink this awfu]
drink, though you do love it? No. No. You
ght.  You have no right

know it would not be
to waste your own life. You may not throw
away a year, nor a fragment.  All must be gath-
ered up.  Nor have you a right to waste money
because you love the useless things which it will
buy, any more than to waste life by such a mis-
erable drink,

There was once a man by the name of Ha-
10N, He was a great min, a friend of Wash-
ington, a friend to his country, and a man who
was greatly respected and beloved. But in an
evil hour he engaged to fight aduel. Tt waswith
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Life wasted. The suilor’s dream.

a man who never missed his aim, and, therefore,
Hamilton felt certain that he should be Killed.
He told no one. But the evening before, he
avent to the flower shop, and bought a beauntiful

bunch of flowers for his wife, and for each of his
ehildren. These he carried home, and gave them
the evening before the duel. They took them
with smiles, little thinking that on the morrow
their dear father would be brought home to die.
He hade them good night ; and the next morning,
before any of them had risen, he had fonght the
duel, and was brought home wounded, and was
soon to die. [ camnot tell you how that faily
felt. But I can ask you a question he
right for this man thus to throw away his life ?
He had a right to gather the beautiful roses, and
carry them home to wither 3 but he had no
to fight a duely and lose his life.

When John Newton was a common sailor, and
very wicked, he tells us he had this remarkable
dream. “The scene presented to my imagination




was the harbor of Venice, where we had lately
I thought it was night, and my watel up-
and that, as 1 was walking to and
self, a person came to me (1 do not re-

b

on the dee

fra by m

member frow wheuce), and brought me a ring,
refully ;

with an express charge to keep it ¢ as-

suring me that, while

preserved that ring, I'should
be happy and suceessful ; but if T lost or parted
with it, I must expect nothing but trouble and
niisery. I_pecepted the present and the terms

willingly, not in the least doubting my own care

to preserve it, and highly satisfied to have my

happiness o my own keepin, I was enga-

ged in these thoughts, when a second Werson
2!

came to me, and, observing the ring on my fin-

con-

sion to ask me some question
cerning it. [ readily told him its virtues 3 and his
answer expressed a surprise at my weakness, in
expec . I think he
reasoned with me some time upon the impossibil-

ing such eflects from a ri

2

ity of the thing ; and at length he urged me in

3



Lacr. 10] FRAGMENTS SAVED.

" The ring thrown awny. I'he buring mountains

direct terms to throw it away, At first I was
‘shocked . at the proposal ; but his insinuations
! P‘mvuiled. I began to reason and doubt, and at
last plucked it off my finger, and dropped it over
‘the ship’s side into the water, which it had no
sponer touched, than I saw, at the same instant,
‘@ terrible fire burst out from a range of moun-
tains (a part of the Alps), which appeared at
some distance hehind the city of Venice. 1 saw
the hills as distinct as if awake, and that they
were all in flames. I perceived, too late, my
folly ; and my tempter, with an air of insulr, in-
formed me, that all the mercy God had in reserve
for me was comprised in that ring, which [ had
wilfully thrown away. 1 understood that I must
go with him to the burning mountains, and that

all the flames I saw were kindled on my account.
1 trembled, and was in great agony; so that it
was surprising [ did not then awake; but my
dream continued, and when 1 thought mysell on
the point of a constrained departure, and stood
. --
"
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The riog meovored.

self-condemned, without plea or hope, suddenly
cither a third person, or the same who brought me
the ring at first (I am not certain which), came
to me, and demanded the cause of my griefs 1
ng that I had ru-

told him the plain case, confess
wilfully, and deserved no pity. He
blamed my rashoess, and asked if [ should be
again? 1 conld

ined mys

wiser, supposing 1 had my ri
for I thought it was gone

bhardly answer to thi
beyond reeall. 1 believe, indeed, 1 had no time
to answer; before I saw this unexpected friend go
down under the water, just in the spot where |

had dropped it, and soon returned, bringing the

ving with him!  The moment he came on board,
the flnes in the mountains ceased, and my se-

ducer left me. Then was ¢the prey taken from
the hand of the mighty, and the fuwful captive
delivered.” My fears were at an end, and, with
Joy and gratitude, | approached my kind deliverer
ta receive the ring again'; but be refused to re-
turn it, and spoke to this effects ¢ If you should
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Suppose the drewm trve and réal.

be intrusted with this ring again, you would very
soon bring yourself into the same distress. You
are not able to keep it, but I will preserve it for
you, and whenever it is needful, will produce itin
your behalf.” Upon this I awoke in a state of
mind not to be described.”

This was a dream ; but had it been zeal, and
had the ring been a real ring, and able to make
him happy as long as he kept it, T ask you, if he
waould not have done wrong, and haye been very
wicked, in throwing it away into the sea? |
Jimow you will say, Yes. Had all of these dear
children a ring put on their first finger, which
could make them happy as long as they kept it
would they not be foolish, and wicked, to throw
it away ? Suppose you had such a ring, and, as
you went home, you should meet with a wicked
child, who should try to persuade you to throw it
away,~would you not do wrong to listen to hima
single moment ?

12
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Thallile wised,

Suppose that you are very fond of a certain
kind of food. It does not hurt you now, hut
some time hence it will hurt you. It will cause

you to lose a finger, and then an arm, and then a

foot,  Would it be right for you to eat it, though
No, it would
sht.  Our hands, and our arms; and our

you were fond of it 7 You all say,

not be

feet, are too valuable to be wasted in this manner.

IT each of you had a beautiful new Bible given
you, and it was the only one you could ever have
in this world, would it not be wrong to throw it

aw Would it not be w Tong o Lear out irs.

leaves and burn them ? - Would it not be Wiong

10 take a pen aud blot ont whe verses, so that
you could not read them ? Yes, 1 am sure you

will all say, yes, it would be wrong.  And why ?

he Bible is too valuable to be wasted.

Because

Suppose you know of a fine little boy, who
behaves well, and learns well, and who has a
bright eye, and a bright mind looking out of that
eye. He is the hope of his parents. He may
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The mind ruimed, 8ix things seen.

make a minister of the gospel, or a very useful
man, if he lives. And suppose that two or three
of these children should get together aud lay a
plan to scare that little boy on some dark night.

They doit.  They scare the poor child so much
that he loses his reason, and will be crazy all the
rest of hislife! I ask you, would not this be very
wicked, very wrong ? [ know you will say, Yes, yes.
And why? Beeause the mind is too valuable to
be thus wasted and destroyed insport.  Very true,

Now, if you have heard what | have been say-
ing, you see,

L. That it is wrong to waste property, because
it is too valuable. Christ would not allow the
crumbs to be wasted. Property will feed and
clothe the poor, and send the Bible to those who
have none.

2, That it is wrong to waste our lives,—be-
cause life is too valuable to be thrown away.

3. That it is wrong to waste our happiness,—
it is too precious,
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The 50t 1—ts 501

A That it
as hunds and feets

5. That it would ae w rong to waste and throw
away the Bible; or any part of it

6. That it would be very wrong to destroy the

» wrong fo waste our limbs, such

miad, even of a child, because the mind is wo
valuable to be wasted.

And now, dear children, what shall [ suy-to
you of the sovt—the sovi—which will never
die? If ithe wrong to waste other things, is it
not much more 50 to throw aw ay your thoughts,
and, at last, your soul itself# Oh,
You may be caveful of property, and of life, and
Bappiness, and limbs, and the Bible, and the mind;;

your feelings,

but if you neglect the =oul, and do not sce to
that, you are miserable forever. Al other things
are nothing, of no value, when lnid by the side of
the soul. I beg you, then, as you, gather up the
fragments about. the soul, not 1o forget and neg-
loet the soul itself. That must live forever.
Amen,




LECTURE_XI.
THE SABBATH TO BE KEPT HOLY.

Remember the Sabbath day, to keep it koly.—Ex. 0. 8.

Cosreers—Pietirobooks:  Pambles of Christ. A sew pasm he
offtr, 'The wreck of the ship. Tuz Lire-Boat, . The
parablo explained.  The foolish excases,  Who would be'a thicl ! The
poor boggar. 'Who house braken open.  Littlo thicves, What tvkes peo-
ple poor. A strong roason, Stamy by the Author,  THuy put ol Tho

sebool aot togettier. Thé foolish superstition.,  Whit mikes a man sl 1
o

T corpse. Mill going on the Saibath. Little boy erseled by ¢
Sad thoughts, Scene rumembered, Jnstruction. Poetry. Conclusion
CuiLores, your little books are full of pietures.
One has in it the picture of a horse; another a
house, trees, rivers, birds, and hills. Suppose |
wanted to make a little hoy nnderstand about a
lion, how he looks, how he acts, and the like.
What would be the best way? The hest way
would be to lead him out, and let him see a lion.
But if T could not do it, the next best way wonld
be to show him the pieture of alion. This picture
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Parablis of

would' give him a better idea of it than auy thing
T could el him about a lion.
Just so Jesus Christ used to preach.  He used

o teach in parables, which ar

a kind of pictu

In this way, he nsed to make things

in and very inte resting to those wha hesrd him,

pl
Now, 1 am going tc

ve yowa parable. Try and

see if’ you ean understand it, and remember § it

There was once a good man who was very rich.

Feannot stop to tell Youall the good things which
h

and beautiful ship all at his own expense. e

, butwill mention only one.  He buileala

fitted up the ship with a Pilot who kiew the coast,

and a helm by which to steer her, and a comp:

10 point out the way they were sailing.  She had

. Ho then ealled his friends to-

every thing read

gether, and said, < See, here i

1 beautiful ship,

filled with costly goods, and all fitted aud ready to

sail. Every (]uu" isready. Youmay have hey, and
have every thing on board. You may go and trade
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The offer. Tha wreck of the ship.

where you please, on one condition. Not one of
you may carry or drink a drop of ardent spirit.
This is the only condition 1 make ; and I make
this, because, otherwise, you will get the ship on
the rocks, and will all be lost.,” The men take
the ship on this condition, and set sail for a distant
country. They had been out on the water but a
little while, before one of them brought forward
some ardent spirit, which he said he had taken for
sickness, and to make him feel better, though he
had no wish to disobey him who gave them the ship.
So he drank ; and, one by one, they all drank, till
they knew not how to manage the ship. ~ They
were intoxicated by the drink. Then came on the
dark night. 'The cold, wet winds blew, and the
whole oeean foamed and rolled up its great waves

most fearfuily. The ship was carried onward and

onward, till she struck upon a great flat rock.
Here she turned on one side, and lay, every mo-
ment ereaking, as if going to pieces. The peo-
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®

The life-boat

ple anhoard were too much intos

ted to do any
nd the
s in
a moment, and the people are chilled, and cold,
and hardly able to bold themselves where they are.

thingy  The moming comes, and itis cold

spray of the water, upon the poor ship,

They have got over their intoxication just enough

s but
Do one can get to it.  The high waves roll and
dash, and u boat cannot go from the shore to the
ship. It would be turned over and sunk ina mo-
ment.

to know where they are.  ‘The shore is ne:

The people all gather down on the shore,

and see the ship, and the freezing people on board,
but cannot help them.

But, look ! who is that man who hastens down

to the water's side? It is the good man who

fitted up the ship, and gave her 10 these people.

He sees they have disabeyed him, and ruined the
ship, but he feels deeply for them. What is he
Sce there! He has built a little
boat of costly materials, and made it to hold

going to do?

air,
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Lifo-boat i use.

and filled it with his own breath. That little boat
cannot be sunk. It will live and swim any where.

It is called the Lire-Boar, because it can go out

on the stormy water, and save the lives of perish-
ing men who are shipwrecked. It is now launch-
ed out on the waters! Butwhoisinit? Itis
the only son of that good man! See! it bounds
and drives from wave to wave like a feather—
straight to the ship! The poor people on board
gaze upon it. They are perishing! There, now,
one has dropped over in the waves, and is lost!
No,—the life-boat has picked him up! One and
another gets in, and the little boat shoots off over
the stormy water for the shore. Again and again
it comes, and will hasten backwards and forwards
all day, till dark, so that all may have the oppor-
tunity of getting on shore, if they please. But
some are ashamed to see the face of that good
man on shore, and so they hesitate, and do not get
into the life-boat. They had rather perish where
they are.
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able explained.

ow, tell me, is not that a very kind and ¢

wan?, You all say, Yes. And is not that
dmir

And are not those who will not get into it very

hoat an ble contrivance ? “You all say, Yes,
foolish?  Yes,

Well, then, you haye my parable. Do you
understand it?  The world is the ship, and God

is the good man who built it, d gave it to us,
B0 8
We have beeo

and lost,  The Sisssti is the life-boit, which

intoxicated with sin, are ruined,

comes regularly from the shores of eterniry
Yy us near o God, angd to safety,

offers to

But I want to talk a fittle lon hout this

shipwreck, and this life-boat ; and 1 do it s

that you need not forget-it. . He who neslects

or reluses to keep the Sabbath holy, refuses to
leave the wreck of the ship, and chooses to
brave the storms and the ruin which will one day
cansume the whole world to ashes. Ts thiswise ?
Is this safe? Is this heing grateful to God 7
Suppose some one on the wreck of the ship
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The foolish exeuses,

should laugh at the little life-boat, and say, « It
can never carry any one to the shore.” Would it
be wise to mind him ?  Suppose some should say,
@\We are too busy, and we wish to drink a little
mare of that intoxicating drink, before we g0,
Would that be wise, and should others do like
them ? Suppose others, again, should say, “We
intend to o in the boat before night, but as we
are ashamed to see the face of the good man
whom we have disobeyed, we will not go now,
but will wait awhile.” Is this wise # Is this
safe 7

Just so peaple do, who neglect to keep the
Sabbath holy. They hear others speak lightly
of religion, and so they let this life-boat come
and go, once every week, and do not improve it
O they are busy, and want to drink in more sin,
and so they say, “Not now.” Or they are

ashamed to go and confess to God, and so they
say they are going to improve’ the Sabbath, and
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Who would be a thief 7 The poct beggar.

serve God at some time, before the night of
death comes; but are not yet ready. Is this
wise 7 Will you be like them? I trust not.
Who would be a thief? T suppose there is
not a child present who does not think it very
mean, and low, and wicked, to steal.  You would
despise the little boy who wonld put your ball or

your tap into his pocket, and thus steal it: and

the Jittle girl who would put a doll or a pin-cushion
in her bag, and carry it home, would be despised
as mean and wicked.  But suppose a poor man,
who was without any home, should come to
your house, almost without clothing, and very

hungry.  You all at once pity him.  You give
him food to eat, and your mother looks him up

some clothing. And as he goes wirm

and comfortable, your father says to him, « Here,
poor man, here are six dollars. 1 have bt
seven in the world, and give yon six of them,

and will keep only the seventh for myself and
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"Tha house broken opeu.

family.” Would not this be very kind and gen-
erous in your father? I know you all think it
would. But suppose that poor man went away,
not thankful in the least, and, in the night, came

back, and broke into your house, and stole that
seventh and last dollar which your father has.
What would he deserve? Why, he would al-
most deserve the gallows. He would be an
ungrateful monster, and a vile thief. But sup-
pose, also, that, in breaking into the house, to get
the dollar, he had to kill several members of the
family. What now do you say? Is any punish-
ment too severe? But take care, or you pass
sentence upon yourself.

We are the poor man, and God has but seven
days in the week. He gives us six of these, in
which to *labor and do all our work,” and keeps
only the seventh for himself. And the man, or
the woman, or the child, who breaks the Sab-
bath, steals from God. ~ Yes, he robs God.  And,
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Wihat mikos peogln poor.

s a wicked example, which kills

in doing it, he se
the'souls of others: - Is not this stealing? Wil

you remember, then, that when you break the

Are there no

Sabbath, you steal from God ?

little thieves present, who have often thus stolen

from Gox Now, will God bless you and pros-

per you in doing so?

You see why the families who break the ab-

vath, and who do not go to meeting, are generally
S0 poor and so miserable. It is hecause they

steal from God every seventh day of their liv

and God will not, and does ot bless theny in it.
Merchants who keep their counting-rooms open

on the Sablbath, ge

nerally fail in business, and

lose all the property they have. A gentleman

fook notice, in New York, for twenty-five years,
who thus broke the S
failed, without a single exception.  And a great

that every mercha wbath,
Tawyer in this country, who helped 10 try very
ys: that they all began their
wickedness by breaking the Sabbath,

many for murder,
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Strong reason. Stwry by the muthor,

I have a strong veason why 1 feel very ansious
to have these children remember the Sabbath day,
and keep it holy.  And I will now give you this
Strong reason.

Many years ago, while I was in college, I
opened a Sabbath School in a distant, neglected
neighborhood, yet within the limits of the town.
At first, the project was greatly ridiculed, and
many opposed. But ridicule and opposition soon
give way to a good cause, and in a short time 1
had seventy scholars. The room in which we
met was an unfinished chamber of a poor, lame

woman—the only place that was offered. The

floor was not nailed down, and neither ceiling nor
plaster had ever been seen in the chamber.  The
chimney passed up in the centre, and the bare
rafters were over our heads, Vet never did I see
brighter or happier faces than among the little
groups with which I regularly met. They lived
s0 far from meeting, that few could attend; ory
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rathery their parents felt too indifferent to carry
them; so that their Sabbath School embraced all
that was

abbath to them.. Tt is now many years

wee, and I suppose they have all grown up, or
have been removed into eternity ere this time ; but
I can never forget this, my first Sabbath School,
uor the happy countenances which composed it.

Oune hot Sabbath, I had walked out to meet my

Sabbath School, and, at the close of the lessons, I

felt weary and unwell. The children were ex-
pecting me- to give them a history of the holy
Sabbath, from its first appointment, and to tell |
them why God appointed it, and what are our
dutiesin regard to it for so T had promised them,

and had in
being weary and unwell, 1 told them that, for

act prepared myself to do it. But,

these reasons, I would defer it till the next Sab-
bath.  While thus putting it off, I noticed a bright
ligle be
disappointed. - He had expected to hear about

sitting near me, who seemed to look
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. The schicol not together.

the holy Sabbath, Oh, had I remembered how
Christ taught the poor woman of Samaria, though
he was weary and faint, should I not have done
differently ?

The next Sabbath came, and my school were

again coming together. On arriving at the house,
instead of finding them all quiet in their seats, as
usual, [ found them grouped around the door,
some sobbing, others looking frightened—all si-
lent. On inquiry, they told me that little
Lewis bad just heen killed by the mill!”
This wasall they knew about it. At the head of
my little flock, I hastened to the house where the
little boy lived. At the door | was met by the
father of the child, wringing his hands, his face
red and swollen, his eyes sunken and glaring, and
his breath loaded with the fumes of ardent spirits.

« Oh,” cried the man, I might have known
it. I might have known it all!”

s Might have known what, sir?”

13




THE SARBATH. (Leer 1h

The faviivh superytition. »

“Oh, I might have known that to-day one of
my family must go; but 1 did not think, could

not think, it must be my youngest boy !

# Pray, how might you have known that one
must die to-day 27

“Why, when I came home last evening, old
Rover™ (pomting 1o a stupid old dog that lay
crouched under the table) “sat on the door-steps,
with his face to the east, howling, and howling.
I knew then some one—or | might have known
that some one—must go to-day, but did not think

must be poor little Lewis! ¢

“Do you believe there is a God 27

“Oh, yes, have no doubt of it.”

And do you suppose he reveals events to a
dog, a creature without a soul, and without rea-
son, which he does not reveal 1o the wisest of
men?  Nothing is more common than for a dog
to howl when his master is gone, and he feels
lonely ; and as to his face being towards the east,
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What makes a man stupid. The corpse.

I see nothing strange in that, since your house
faces the east.”

“Ah, you may say so; but I might have
known it would come,”—and again he turned
away to sob, and I fear to drink, and then wonder

over his being more stupid than his dog.

11ed my scholars into the room. They scemed
to breathe only from the top of their lngs. |
lifted up the white napkin, and there was lictle
Lewis—a mangled corpse! The children were
all hushed as we gazed. The little girls covered
their faces with their handkerchiefs and aprons.
The little boys wiped their eyes with their hands
and with the sleeves of their jackets.

For some weeks, it had been very dry, and the
streams had become low. But during the: pre-
ceding day and night, a heavy rain had fallen. A
mill, on a small stream near by, which had stood
still for some time for want of water, was set a-
going early on Sabbath morning. I need not ask
if the miller feared God.
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About an hour before the Sabbath School usu-
ally eame together, little Lewis went down to the
mill-stream to bathe.  ‘The poor boy had never

scen his parents keep the Sabbath hely. He
swam outs into the stream. The current was
steongz—tao strong for him—he raised the cry of
distress—the willer heard bim and saw him, but
was too much frightened to do any thing. The

current swept along—the litt

boy struggled—

again cried for help—the waters rushed on—he

was sucked down under

gate—

¢ great mill-
wheel rolled round—e

h!l—he was in & moment

crushed and dead! Scarcely had his last ¢

reached the ears of the miller, before his mangled
corpse came out from under the wi
the same iittle boy who kad looked so d

1t was

sappointed
on the last Sabbath, becawse T omitted to talke about
the holy Sabbath.

While standing beside the lifeless clay of this
fair child, with all the children about e, my
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Sad thoaghts. Seeno 1¢

feelings were awful indeed. It seemed as if

ery child would cry out, « Oh, had you kept your
word, and twld us about breaking the Sabbath, he
would not have gone into the water—he would
not have lain there dead.” It scemed as if the
lips, though sealed by the hand of death, would
open and reproach me. ¢ Had*I not put oft my
duty, probably this life would have been saved—
perhaps an undying soul would have been saved
from the guilt of being the everlasting encmy ‘of
God. What sacrifices would T not make, could
that ¢hild once more come into my Sabbath
School ! Such were my thoughts. [ have never
been able to look back upon that scene without
keen anguish. I have sometimes mentioned it to
Sabbath School teachers, and, by it, urged them

never to put off till the next Sabbath any duty
which can be performed on this. And since |
have been a minister, when I have felt weary and
feeble, and tempted to put off some duty to a
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e
Inttruesion,

more convenient season, I have recalled that
seene to my mind; and truly thankful shall 1
feel in the great Judgment day, if yeu, my dear
children, will learn from this simple story two
things.

1. To remember and keep holy the Sabbath

s one
et text, he would not have been called to the
ce of God while in the very act of sin.

Had that dear child only obeyed t

3 belongs 10 God alane ;

He makes the Sabbath for his own ;
And we must noither work nor play
Upan God's loly Sabbath day

“Tis well w have an day in seven,
That wo may learn the way to heaven :
Or alse swo nover shonld bava thought
About his worship as we ought.

And evory Sabbath should be passed
As if we know it were our lag

For what would dying people give
To have one Sabbath more to live ! *
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Conclusion.

2. Never to put ofl any duty, or any opportu-
nity to do good, because you do not feel like
doing it now. You may never have the opportu-
nity again.

Should you live and grow up, I have no doubt
but you will be prospered and happy, that you
will be respected and useful, very much as you
keep the Sabbath. God will honor those wha
honor him. He does not ask us even to open the
doors of his house for nothing ; no, he will repay
s in this life, and in the life to come, with ever-
lasting blessings. May all these great rewards

be yours, my dear children, by your keeping his

commandments. Amen.




'TURE XIT.

THE GRAVE

NG IS VICTORY

O grave, where i thy victory '—1 Con. 15

Wiat is & buwy? The
Morsing ufler ie

. Who mst

ito—bis death. Mo

warsalion.

Tue Bible, my deir children,

talks a grear
deal about the shortness of our fives,

Did you
setap in some October morning, and se¢ a
thick vapor or fog hanging over the
ows and field

wide mead-
You could not see a man, or
even a great tree, at alittle distance, the fog was
50 thick: But goout a feyw hours
when the sun is up, and where
gone:? It

erwards,

is all this vapor
all melted away, and has left no
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Garden flowars.

mark on any thing, Such, the Bible says, is
the life of man. You may look upon a great
congregation to-day, and see the street full of

people; and in a fesy short years they are all gone

—and forgotten, like the vapor.

Did you ever walk along the street, and stop
and look into a garden, and admire the beantiful
flowers which were waving in rows each side of
the alley ? I presume you have. What colors!
How many kinds! ~ See that tulip—that pink—
that rose! How beautiful! But wait a few
short months, and then stop there again. Where
now are.those flowers 2 All faded and gone 5 all
dead and passed away. Just so, says the Bible,
do we all, even the fairest among men, di¢ and
pass away as the flower.

Now, why do men all die /Do they wish to
die? No, far from it. Let any man be sick, and
be in danger of dying, and what will he not do,
rather than die? Why, he will swallow as much
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What ix a buoy 1
—_— e

bitter, disgusting medicine as the doctor wishes
bim 10. He will let him cut off his arm or his
legy or cut out his eye,—or do any thing, if he
may only live. Men had rather do any thing than
die.  For the most part, they are unw illing even
to think of death, and contrive to think of ten
thousand things rather than that,

Do you know what a buoy is? 1will tel) you.
When a river runs into the sea, the bed in which
it rons along is called the channel ; and at the
place where it goes into the sea, the water is
deeper in the channel than any where else; so
that, when vessels would go up a river from the
great sea, they try to keep in the channel; so as
to be in deep water. But how shall they know
where the channel is 2 In this way. The peo-
ple who know where the channel is, take a great
Stone, and tie a rope to it, and Jet it sink just in
the middle of the channel. At the other end of
the rope is a large, round, pine stick, or log, tied.
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The drowning man clinging 1o the buoy.

This log floats upon the water, and is held in its
place by the stone at the bottom.  Well, this log
is called a buoy, and the sailors steer just along-
side of the buoys, when they would go safe.
During an awfully stormy day, a vessel wis
seen coming towards the shore. The men could
not manage her. ‘The people on shore saw her,
but could do nothing. There were some great
rocks out from the shore, a mile or two; and on-
ward she drove towards those rocks. Soon she
was on them—dash—and was split all in pieces.

The people on shore could see it all, but had no

life-boat, nor any means by which to help them.
Were the poor sailors all drowned? No,—there
was one poor fellow who floated awhile.  They
watch him.  All the restare gone. Now he tries
to swim a little. There! he has canght hold of
a buoy, and clings to it for life. O, if they could
only get tohim! but they cannot. There he
hangs, and rises and falls on each wave—still
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Marging afier 1

clinging to the buoy.  [s he willing to die

he would hang there years, if he could, rther

than to die.  And now it is night: the sun poes

down; the darkness begins to come over the dark

waters ; and the people sigh, and begin to go home,
leaving the poor sailor stil) holding on to the huoy

for his life:  One by one they go away, and then

turn; and turn round again, to see if' they can sew
him.  The last man now goes: it is dak, and
he turns and looks.  Can he seo the buoy and the
man?  Nol—yes, yes, ho is still there! They
2o to their homes; they pray for that poor sailor;
they dream about him ; they think much of him.
fair, and the

The marning comes. The sun rise

people had hastened down as soon as the light
broke ‘in the eust, to see if the peor man was

£

there.  The storm had gone P

wnd the buoy

was still floating there. - But where was the sail-

or? Ah, he was gone, gone to the bottom, and
will be seen no more till the resurrection da
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Wi must die 1

Is it not plain, that we know that every body

dreads to die?  Why, then, must every body die ?
The Bible tells us, * Death hath passed upon all

men, in that all have sinned.” Yes, all are sin-
ners, and must therefore die. The old, gray-
headed man must soon go. Death will not re-
spect his silver locks. He will put him in the
grave. The man in middle-life is cut down, teo,
though wife and children may weep and pray
against it.  The fair youth and the sweet child
are st spared ; and I think 1 have never had my
heart more aficeted, than when called to attend
the funeral of children. 1 have seen them in the
coffin, when they looked so faiy and beautiful, that
it seemed hard to bury them upin the ground.
The beautiful lines which I am now about to
read you, very accurately describe what ministers
must often see. They describe two little twin
habes, dead, and in the coffin, and the mother
bending over it, and looking upon them through
her tears.
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Bosatifal po

“"Twas summer, and & Subbath eve,
And balmy was the air:
I saw a sight which made me grieve—
And yet the sight was fuir—
Within a little coffin lay
less babes, as sweot as May

ke waxen dolls, which infants dress,
Their little bodies wero ;
A look of phicid happiness
Did on each face appear.
And in the coflin, short and wide,
They Iny together, side by side,

A rosa-bud, nearly closed, T found
Each litde hand within,

And many a pink was strewed aronnd,
With aprigs of jessamine ;

And yet the flowers that round them lny

Were not to me more fair than they.

Thoir mother, as a lily pale,
Sat by them on » bed,

And, bending o'er them, told her tale,

nd many a tear she shed ;

Yet oft she cricd, amidst her puin,

* My babes and I shall meet azain!? '
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Who can die happy !

Do you know what it was that gave comfort
to this weeping mother, as she saw her dear twin
babes in the coffin? It was the hope of the gos-
pel ;—hope, that Jesus Christ would watch over
them in the grave, and at last raise them from the
long sleep of death, and that she would be allowed
to mect them again in heaven, to part from them
no more. Yes, the gospel of Christ gives us that
blessed hope. <1 heard a voice from heaven
saying, Write, Blessed are the dead who die in the
Lord ; yea, saith the Spirit, from henceforth, for
they rest from their labors, and their works do
follow them.” For this reason, we cannot go and
stand by the grave of a Christian, without having

hope spring up in the breast. It may be the
grave of some dear friend ; but if he died a Chris-
tian, we feel that Christ will one day come to
that grave, and awake his sleeping disciple.

A short time since, just at sunset, on a sum-
mer’s day, I went to the grave of a dear sister of
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he 1o littlo boys.

mine.  Her two little boys went with me. When

-bushes

we had arrived there, I saw four little ros

standing, two at the head and two at the foot of

the grave, bending over, as if to meet and hang

over the grave.

“That is her grave—our mother’s grave,” said
one of the boys.
** And those rose-bushes”—said 1, as the tears

started in my ¢

“Those,” said the eldest, “brother and 1, and
father, set out soon after, she was laid there.
Those two at the head she planted in the garden

herself, and we took them up, and set them there,

and call them * mother's bushes.”

“And what do you remember about your

5

dear mother, my boys?
“Oh, every thing.”*
«What, in particular 7
« Ohy this, uncle, that there never was a day since
I can remember, in which she did not tufe us to her
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Reflections in a grave-yand.

closet, and pray with us, unless she was sick on
the bed !

Never did that sister seem so dear to me as at
that moment ; and never did my heart feel so full
a hope in the words which were engraved on the
tomb-stone—

“No mortal woes
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here,
While angels watch her soft repose.”

Dear children, you and I must die, because we
are sinners. And every grave that is dug and
filled up, is a new monument to show that men
are all sinners.  Men sometimes are so foolish as
to deny that there ever was a flood, which drown-
ed all the world in a few days; but they cannot
deny that death now sweeps off the whole world
once in about thirty years. Go'to that grave-
gard yonder. How full of graves! You tread

on some sleeper at every step. “Who slew all
these #”  Suppose you should go to a great pris-
14
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Redl

i i 8 gras

on, full of little cells, and every cell had a pris-
oner chained in it, and the number was as o

as the number of graves in that grave-y
Would you not think to yourself, = Here must be

a great deal of guilt and in order to fill all

thesecells 2% And the rd is the prison-

house where God has umnuul S0 many prisoners.
Ihere is no grave in heaven, and there never
would have been one on earth, had it not been

for sia.

What a beautiful piece of workmanship is
! The

it eye is closed

stioyed when one of these children d

hands hang motionless ; the br
and dull in darkn

the fresh cheek is pale and

cold ; the tongue is silent; and the whole body,

like a broken vessel, is in ruins,  But we may re-

joice that the

iple of Christ may go shouting

»

into the grave, O grave, where is thy victory ?

Christ hiwself has been in it, and sanctified it,and

blessed it,  Besides, the erave eive

1 only re
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The %00l lives after the body dies. T'hio humming:hird.

and claim the poorer part of us. It only takes
the body ; while the soul, the immortal part, es-
capes its power.  You know you can seem to see
things when the eye is shut, and yon dream of
things when asleep. And so the soul can live,
and think, and act, when the body is in the grave.
You will sleep in the grave a long, long time, but
not always. God can, and will raise up the body
again, He is able. Do you see that beautiful
little humming-bird dancing from flower to flower,

like a spirit of flowers? He was once confined
to the little mummy shell ; but God brought him

out. See that looking-glass: how perfectly you
can see your face and form, and every hair on
your forchead in it! But had you seen the coarse
sand lie on the sea-shore, before the workmen
began, would you think that they could make
such a thing from that sand? So God will raise
us up from the grave by his wisdom and power.
Oh, how much do we owe to Jesus Christ!
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land

At the opening of every grave | seem to hear
the angel say, “Come, see the place where the
Lord

doue here for us.

Let me show you what Christ has

Suppose we lived upon a great island, entirely
surrounded by the great waters,  As we looked,
we could see nothing but the waters and the sky.
We had no ships with which to go away ; and

there we all lived. We had farms, and shops,

and stores, and thing
no differc

One thing more. Every few days, there came a

just as we now have, with

¢, except we were on an island.

great ship to onr island, and the men landed aud
caught our neighbors and friends, and carried them
to the ship, and sailed away, out of sight : in a
few days, another ship, and another ; and so con-
tinually they came, and carried off old and young,
friends and neighbors, and we knew nothing
what became of them., We wept, and mourned,
and feared for surselves, but we knew not what
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The adventurer. His return,

todo. At length, we seea man rush suddenly
down to the shore with a little vessel, which he
has built himself at hisown expense.  He jumps
into it alone, and spreads his little sails, and goes
off on the great ocean, following those awful
ships, to see what has become of our friends.
We watch the poor, frail boat tll it is out of
sizht, wondering if he will ever come to us again.
In the mean time, the dark, dreadful ships con-

finue to come and catch away our friends. We

Jook out, and wonder what has becowe of our dear
friend in his boat; for he told us, that, if he found
out friends who had been carried off, he would
come back to us, with a white flag at the top of
his mast. At length, the boat comes in sight!
Yes, there she comes, and the white flag stream-
ing at mast- _head! Yes, he has found our friends!
The crowds all rush down to the water- -edge 10
hear his tidings. The little vessel comes to the
shore, and our friend leaps out on the Jand. We ery
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out, “What news? What tidings of our fricads?
Have yon found them 7%

#Yes, I have fond them.”

“Are they alive

“Yes, all alive.
“ Are they happy > What are they doing?”
¢ Oh, they are all carried o a distant country,
by the king
are put to a Kind of trial, and those who can bear

hips.  When they get there, they

that trial well. are made honorable, and happy,

and have most delightful homes, and would not

come back here for a world.  While those who
cannot bear the trial, are sentaway to the deserts,
and are wretched.”

“But will the ships co

¢ any more 7 7

“Yes, they will come again, aud again, and

carry you all off.  But you may all fit yourselves
for the trinl ; and then you will be very happy, and
need not fear to go.”

“Butwhat? How canwe fit ourselves? What
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His death. Meaning of the sto

shall we do? Oh, tell us quickly, for the ships
may be here before we are ready.

«1 canpot tell you now. | am dying with
fatigue. Here, do you see this hook which I take
out of my bosom? This tells you all what and
how to da. It is plain, and full of instruetion.
Obey it, and you will all be bappy. See, because
I conld do no other way; [ opened my own veins,
and have written it \\nh my own hlood, and the
blood came directly from my heart before | had
finished it. Oh, take it, as the last and best
pledge of my love.”

He ceases to speak, and, worn out with fatigue,
he drops down dead on the spot! Oh, what a
friend —and what a book that must be !

Youwunderstand me, do you not? We are on
the island ; and diseases are the dreadful ships
swhicli come and carry us off; and eternity is that
distant world where we are canied ; and Christ is
that dear friend who went through the grave into
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7 and the Bible is the hook ) iich he has
written for us, to Prepare us for our teial at the

elerpity

great judgment;: and he poured out his soul unto

death in thus prepuring us to go into eternity and

live in happiness, What a I'rinnh!nlhml-n_' tand

despise, wha'do not love Jesus Christ!  What a
book do those negleet; who live from day to day
ble !

All will come up from the prave at onee, but

without reading or thinking about the

not all to share alike. Just so the chief butler

and the chief baker were both lot out of the pris-
on at the same time, the one to be honored, and
the other to be hanged.  «Marvel not at this ;
for the hour is coming in which all that are i
their graves shall hear his voice, and shall come
forth; they that have done good, unto the resur-

rection of if

2§ and they that have done evil, unto

the resurrection of damnation.”” The grave
been called the dressing-chamber, in which good
people put on their beautiful garments, in which

A5
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The Chiristian’s death.

to arise and meet the Lord in the air. But to the
wicked and the unholy, it is the prisoner’s cell, in
which he is shut up, till led forth to execution.
When Christinns die, the angels of God come
and lead them up to glory, while the body rests
and is purified in the grave. «'There,” say they,
¢¢is Mount Zion, the heavenly Jerusalem, the innu-
merable company of angels, and the spirits of just
men made perfect.  You are going now,” say they,
¢t to the Paradise of God, wherein you shall see the
Tree of Life, and eat of the never-fading fruits

thereof ; and when you come there, youshall have
white robes given you, and your walk and talk

shall be every day with the King, even all the days
of eternity. ‘There shall you not see again such
things as you saw when you were in the lower
region upon the earth, to wit, sorrow, sickness,
affliction, and death, ¢for the former things have
passed away.” You are going now to Abraham,
to Isaac, to Jacob, and to the prophets, men that
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Angels’ eo

God hath taken away from the evil to com

that are now ‘resting upon their beds, each one

walking in his righteousn

# What must we do in the holy place 7

“You must there receive the comforts of all
your toil, and have joy for all your sorrow; you
must reap what you have sown, even the fruit of
md ten

all your prayers, id sufferings for the
King, by the way. In that place, you must wear

crowns of gold, and enjoy the perpetual sight und

vision of the Holy One; for there ¢you shall se

him as he s> There, also, you must serve him

continually - with  praise, with shouting, and
thanksgiving, whom you desired to serve in the
world, though with much difficulty, because of

the infirmity of your flesh. There your eyes shall

be delighted with seeing, and your ears with
hearing the pleasant voice of the Almighty One.
There you shall enjoy your friends again, that are
gone thither before you; and there you shall with
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Beautiful doseription of heaven.

—_—

joy receive even every one that follows into the

holy places after you. There, also, you shall be

clothed with glory and majesty, and put into an
equipage fit to ride ont with the King of Glory.
When he shall come with sound of trunipet in the
elonds, as upon the wings of the wind, you shall
come with him; and when he shall sit upon the
throne of judgment, you shall sit by him: yea,
and when he shall pass sentence upon all the
workers of iniquity, let them: be angels or men,
you shall also. have a voice in that judgment,
because they were his and your enemies.  And
when he shall again’ return to the eity, you shall
oo too, with sound of trumpet, and be ever with
himet”

Such, my dear children, will be the glory of
every one who obeys God and loves the Redeem-
er: and such your glory, when you come up from
the graveyif you obey God. 1 must now take my
leave of you. Many of you, who read these lines,
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of the Loetres.

I shall never know, and never see, till the great
day of judgment.  Oh, if one of you shall be
made wise tinto eternal [ife by these Lectures, |
shall have more joy when we meet, than if’ I had

been able to

e you a kingdom. Do not put off
religion till you are old. You may die within a
week. S

Call upon him while he

k the Saviour while he may be found.

near. Read his word,

Obey  his voice. Commit yourself, each of you,
to his hands. Then the grave will only be a
place to sléep in, while God prepares for you a
house not made with hands, an everlasting . man-
sion of glory—eternal in the heavens. Amen,
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