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8.

voted country ; they were rivals in power, in
influence, in consequence ; and while Heaven
threatened, and Prophecy foretold, and Rome in
consequence was in arms, they closed their eyes
to all the signs of heaven and of earth ; and, un-
der the hypocrisy of religion, were ardent only
for the low and momentary ends of vulgar ambi-
tion.

Whenever, my brethren, a nation is assembled
before the Throne of God ;—whenever, in the
midst of public danger or calamity, the command
of a Sovereign unites the voices of his people in
supplication for the assistance of Heaven, I know
not that there is any subject of meditation more
fit for so solemn an occasion, than that which is

suggested by the words of the Text.

It is not in obeying the ritual of a prescribed
devotion ; it is not in merely following the multi-
tude into the house of God, and joining in words
which the heart neither weighs nor feels ; that
the solemn duty of days like the present can be
performed. It is in raising our thoughts to the
Administration of the universe ;—in contemplat-
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ing the Laws which the Almighty has given to the
social world ;—in marking, amid the calamities of
nations, the operations of his justice, and his
wisdom ;—and, by thus observing the signs of
his Will, in learning the path of our Duty. From
the distractions and the miseries of the world,
Religion calls us into the temple of God; and
the voice of our Saviour there meets us to say,
that, amid all the desolations around us, there are
signs of the care and the providence of Heaven,
and that they are exhibited for our instruction.

If ever there was a period when the Signs of
the Times were solemn and portentous to man-
kind in general, and to the inhabitants of this
Country in particular, it is doubtless the present.
We are spectators of the greatest and most aw-
ful events upon which the eye of man has ever
gazed. We have been witnessing for years the pro-
gress of that mighty stream of conquest and of de-
solation, which has been spreading over the fairest
portions of the civilized world. Year after year,
we have seen it rolling forward its sanguinary tide,
unchecked, and unexhausted ; and burying in its
progressive wave, the riches of nature, the land-
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marks of nations, and all the most venerable in-
stitutions of human policy. In the last season
we have seen it pause indeed—but pause only for
a moment; and while our hearts were throbbing
with the hope, that a barrier was at last opposed
to its fury, we have been doomed to see it return
with accumulated force ; and soon (I fear) in
spite of all the profusion of British generosity, in
spite of all the energy of British valour, in spite
of the sacrifice of the noblest blood which British
heroism can shed, to see it overwhelm that Coun-
try, which we have in vain endeavoured to pro-
tect, in the stream of general desolation. Amid
the wreck of the nations of Europe, #his country
stands now, insulated, and alone. But we see .
the torrent gathering around us ;—and it is fit
that, on such solemmities as this, we should raise
our eyes to Heaven, and implore the direction
and the assistance of Him who alone can say,
Haitherto shalt thow come, and no further ; and
who yet may make us the instruments of his
power, wn stilling the noise of the waves, and the
madness of the people.

It were to be ignorant or inattentive to the
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Government itself, which alone could reconcile
the hearts of men to the wretchedness of ignomi-
ny and submission.

What have been the Civil or Political causes
which have led to the general ruin in which we
see all the nations of Europe involved; what
were the seeds which have been sown, which
have now sprung up into legions of armed men,
it is the business of the historian and the philo-
sopher to investigate. It is the duty of this place,
my Brethren, it is the duty of al/ of us in days
like the present, to direct our attention to a great-
er inquiry. It is our duty to look to the Moral
causes which have been operating ; to discern the
national Sins, which are now visited by so much
national suffering; and, when we see the mighty
tragedy concluded, to learn the Moral, which it
is destined to convey to us, and to every future

people.

In such an inquiry, I fear, we shall be at no loss
in discerning the Signs of the evils that have
arrived : nor is there any one of us, perhaps, so
regardless of the Zimes in which we have lived, as

&
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destined to dissolve at the first touch of the steel
of the Invader. itiotld

— When thy judgments are in the earth,”
saith the Prophet ¢ the inhabitants of the world
w2ll learn righteousness.”’—It is in these words,
my brethren, that the great Moral of the tragedy
of nations is to be found. It is in them we are
reminded, that there zs a throne of justice in Na-
ture ; that there are laws of righteousness pre-
scribed to Nations as well as to individuals ;
that whenever the happiness of the whole is
sacrificed to the power or the interests of the
few, the seeds of dissolution are sown : that the
means by which the Almighty visits the sins of
society, is not by the visitation of the earthquake
or the pestilence, but by the silent operation of
the principles of human nature itself; and that
the same instincts which first assemble men into
society, are destined to separate them again,
whenever the ends of society are not fulfilled.

It is upon this awful and prophetic spectacle,
that you, my brethren, and the people of this
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we have little participation. I trust that there is
among us a living spirit of RELicioN, of Pa-
TrioTisM,and of PRivaTE VirzTug. I trust, that
the peculiar blessings with which Providence has
visited us ; that, that REForMATION Which puri-
fied our religion, and that REvorLurrox which
fixed our constitution, have given to the people of
this land a corresponding CuArACTER of religious
principle, and of civil energy, which neither pro-
sperity can corrupt, nor adversity can subdue.
I trust, that the breath of freedom, which the
lowest among us inhales with his birth, while
it has poured prosperity through every vein and
artery of the state, has poured along with it
the spirit of loyalty, the vigour of patrietism,
and the energy of independence. Amid the
waves of the ocean, I trust we shall still pre-
sent to mankind the Beacon which may enlight-
en and direct them : and that, among the mil-
lions of our population, there is not one heart so
base, or one arm so coward, as to shrink from
sacrificing life itself, in defence of the majestic

fabric of our Laws, and the grey hairs of our
anointed Sovereign.
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Yet,—~whatever may be our hopes, and what.
ever may be our prayers, let it never be forgot.
ten what are our Dangers. They are not the
dangers of a day, or of a season. The clouds
which so long have hung around us, seem now
to be gathering into the final storm. From one
end almost of Europe to the other, we see the va-
rious nations which inhabit it, marshalled against
us. We see their mingled forces wielded by that
powerful Arm which victory has strung with new
vigour; and their march directed by that pene-
trating Eye, which marks, with cool decision,
wherever nature, or policy, or vice, has made us
vulnerable, and which permits no slumber of
peace to quench its malignant ambition.

If such are the Signs of the Times, they are to
us the summons to Dury. Amid the sunshine of
prosperity, there is a character of national gaiety
and levity, which suits, in some degree, with the
character of the times, and which may be for-
given at least, if it is not approved. But the
hours of danger demand another character ; and
the voice of Heaven calls then for loftier pur-
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sword of a conqueror would convert into @ deso-
late wilderness. The names you bear are the
names of patriots and of heroes; the ground on
which you tread has been often wet with the blood
of the invader ; the mountains of your country rise
around you, to remind you that on thexr summits
no hostile banner was ever reared ; and that from
them, the Eye of your Ancestors saw the tide
even of Roman invasion roll back.

Do you want examples, My Youne FriexNps!
to direct your patriotism? Go not to the records of
other countries or of other climes. Go to the an-
nals of your own country; to the examples which
every page of them presents to you, and which
teach you how the patriot can live, and how the
freeman can die. Go to that recent page which
is yet wet with your tears; to the example of
that ILLusTrIOUS M A X, whose uncoffin’ d remains
repose, alas, far from the sepulchre of his fathers;
but whose ascending Spirit now lets fall the
mantle of its glory, to cover the land which gave
him birth; and who has left to mankinda Name,
at the sound of which, in every succeeding age,















