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“ Aw the sunay lghit, wlieh Evening throws
When Automn eo'er the wide world stealing,
In melanelntly Fadidnde ghiwe,
And wakes the very soul of foeling.
Chnste, —solsmm,—beant folly bright :
An i tha glory and the bils
Of ypemfter splere feerd given b aight s
Iixllpwing all of min In fhis !
£ thom haet past a=ay; and nomght
Tioth now remadn, Belovod, of thoo,
Lut feep Brmsenbrants, &od the thoaght—
Er# lpmg we mest 1a Lava's Etarnlty *
A fFiesion's Gt






A MEMOIR, &kc.

THE subject of these brief, but faithful memoirs was
& Minister of the Established Choarch, & man of
truly Christian apirit, who possessed a heart largo
enough 1o own and to love, a3 & brother, all who
held biblieal truth, and walked in accordance with
its holy precepts. He graduated at Queen’s Col-
lege, Cambridge, and was distinguished as a ma-
themutician, and received College Testimonials
accordingly ; but what to him waa far more delight-
ful and appreciable than literary or worldly honours,
was, the consciousness that he possessed ; deep in
the recesses of his * Heart of Hearts,” the Gospel
Jewel,—the * Pearl” of price untold! His let-
tars to me, during his University career, were ever
briliantly studded with texts of Scripture, and that,
for the spacc of five years previeusly to our mae-
riage. He appeared to luxuriate in the radiant
fields of biblical literuture ; and I deeply regret, that
owing to the lapse of time (now Thirty-six Years)
sinee our sorrows and our joys became tnneies
B
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the same bosom ; many of his beautiful manuscripts
have passed into oblivion, or into other hands, be-
yond reach of recovery. He calmly progressed in -
deep religious feeling and practical piety; but his
health had suffered very sensibly from intense study
and application, and he was seriously threatened
with consumption : the means used for his resto-
ration were recreative, and the super-added blessing
from on High, placed him in & position to think yet
once again of preparing for Ordination, and the nc-
tive duties of the Christian Ministry.

Soon after his convalescence we were united in
the holy, and golden links of wedded harmony,
and in three weeka afterwards he was supplied
by the Bishop of Worcester with Letters Dimis-
sory to the Diocesan of Winchester, (whose Ordi-
nation was then close at hand,) and in & short time
afierwards he returned to me in & deeply solemn-
ized and heavenly frame of mind ; eager to begin
the important work of evangelical ministrations.
That great and glorions Being, “Unto whom all
hearts are open, all desires known” by the bnght
and powerful operations of His own Spirit, prepared
myblessed Husband's Soul for thegreatwork he had
to do, and then, by His special providence, directed
him to his sphere of action, which, though tryiog
and painful in its experience at first, proved biessed
in ita results, and paved the way to greater useful-

ness: and here I must be permitted to digress, and
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swerve from my recital, to offer a word of comfokt
and encouragement to my fellow pilgrimes.

There ia & special Providencs :—Christ himself
has plainly taught us that sweet truth, and in his
love and tenderness beautifully displayed it, in fami-
Hiar illustrations, to set our anxious hearts and
minde at rest! The very order of nature has fre-
quently been reversed to subserve the exigency of
the people of Cod ;—the unconscious raven shall
be strong encugh in the pinion, to coavey food for
the messengers of the Lord morning and evening ;
and the numerous well-authenticated narratives we
are constantly being furnished with in relation to
this subject, and the special answers to prayer, sand
almost miraculous supplies in the time of perplexity
and exigence, arasplendid tokens tousall, thatwe are
under specicl “ shrveillance™ and guidance too1—

#{Jh ! make but triel of his love,
Erperience will decide,

How blest are they, and only they,
Who in hie truth confide!™

We resume. No sooner was my dear busband or-
" dained, than several proposals were made for his
mministerial services : but, (to be brief)) he accepted
the offer of a Curacy in the Diocese of Hereford,
and accordingly, although in the bleak month of
" January, and during a deep fall of Bnow, we kept
our nppuintn:mt, and with a prayerfol spiri Paces
B
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ourselves inside the coach that was to convey us to
the Vicarage. But we had painted our landscape
in colours far too vivid ; we seemed to have forgot-
ten the “ Neutral-tint "~—the sober brown—the sha-
dows and the far distant groond—all was bright
with glowing Solar rays, and warm with Burnt
Bienna, Lake, or Red!

" When Hope turns painter for the heart
How fair is life in every part;

Bhe upwards points to sanoy Skies,

And decks the Earth with rainbow dyes ;
But soon Experience takes her stand,
Snatches the pencil from her hand,
Boftens the gaudy colours down,

And gives the picture sober hrown I

Alrs! alas! on the night of our arrival we were
informed by our host (the unhappy Viear,) that we
must prepare for hostilities of every kind, for that
the parish was literally in & state of civil war : we
soon found it so: nothing could exceed the tem-
pestuous state of the moral and religions atmos-
phere :—party spirit ran to & tremendous height,
and that bird of night, with the sable ruffled plu-
mage, “ Discord,” had driven away the peaceful
* Dove” (with her white and glistening wings) ;—
* Far, far away !”

Tumultuous meetings everywhere procluimed

the casp quite hopeless | my dear lashand's truu-



