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RELIGIOUS SENSIBILITY. 

BY THE EDITOR. 

MenJ ought to feel.' God gives us 
sensibilities that we may feel. It is 
only py agelong process of hardening 
that jiersons come into that fearfiil 
state described in the Scriptures as 
" bein^i past feeling." If any thing 
.should stir us, it is religion. 

Every part of man's nature that can 
be moved—his fears and his hopes, his 
affections and his sympathies, his judg
ment, his sense of duty, ̂ | s love of 
happiness, and his dread of suffering, 
of exposure and of shame—each and 
all are appealed to in the strongest 
manner my the Gospel of Christ, to 
lead erring mortals to return to their 
allegianfce to God. 

But /the arch-enemy has succeeded 
not oiily in influencing many to resist 
the claims of their Maker, and to listen 
to his earnest appeals with indifference, 
if not with secret or open scorn, but to 
trea,i; with contempt, and to overwhelm 
with opprobrious epithets, all who act 
as if they believe the awfiil truths 
which God has so clearly revealed. In
sanity is one of the mildest terms em
ployed to designate the state of those 
who are awake to eternal things. 

In this number we propose to adduce 
some farther proof of the proposition 
we laid down last month. That, It is 
entirely proper that the servants of God 
should manifest, at times, the deepest 
emotion. 

We need not repeat what we then 
said, that while the inward emotions of 
the child of God may vary, his out
ward life "will preserve a consistent 
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uniformity; however his feelings may 
fluctuate, he is unwavering in the dis
charge of duty. 

In proof of the proposition, we call 
attention to the greatness of the change 
that takes place when the penitent sin
ner becomes a child of God. 

" In witnessing," says a celebrated 
English philosopher,* "first the en
treaties, and supplications, and tears, of 
a convicted, condemned, and repentant 
malefactor, prostrate at the feet of his 
sovereign ; and then, the exuberance of 
his joy and gratitude in receiving par
don and life, no one would so absurdly 
misuse language as to call the intensity 
and fervor of the criminal's feelings 
enthusiastical; for however strong or 
even ungovernable these emotions may 
be, they are perfectly congruous with 
the ocpasion;—they spring from no 
illusion; but are fully justified by the 
momentous turn^hat has taken place 
in his affairs i^ia-th^ past hour he con
templated nothing but the horrors of 
an ignominious death, but now life and 
its delights are before him. It is true 
that all men in the same circiraistances 
would not undergo the same intensity 
of emotion; but all, unless obdurate • 
in wickedness, must experience feelings-
of the same quality. And thus so 
long as the real circumstances under 
which every human being stands in the 
court of the Supreme Judge are clearly 
understood, and duly felt, ENTHUSIASM 
FINDS NO PLACE ;—all is real; nothing 
is illusion." 

The beggar may become a million-. 
aire, the slave a king, with obedient 
nations at his feet, but this improve-

* NatDial History of Enthiuiasin, page iS. 
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ment in his condition is* infinitely less 
than that which the sinner realizes when 
he is made an heir to " an inheritance 
incorruptible, undefiled, and that fadeth 
not away." 

Julia was born of respectable pa
rents, and carefully tended in her early 
years. Her mother was a prudent, 
pious woman, but she died when Julia 
was but twelve years of tige. The 
father, soon after, took to drinking and 

. gambling, and spent ail the property 
he possessed. Hisdaughter was brought 
into the midst of profligate associates, 
and became vicious aAd abandoned. In 
a fit of intoxication she married a 
worthless, dissipated fellow. "When 
she was eighteen years old she was tried 
for perjury, convicted and sentenced to 
the Sing Sing prison for fourteen years. 
.-She -was naturally intelligent, active, 
..and energetic, and the limitations of a 
..prison had a worse" effect upon her 
than they would have hud upon a more 

-stolid temperament. : In the course of 
,a year or two her mind began to sink 
imder the pressure, and finally exhibit-

c«d signs of melancholy insanity. Friend 
Hopper had an interview with her at 
Sing Sing, and found her in a state of 
deep dejection. She afterward became 
completely deranged, and was removed 
to the Lunatic Asylum at Blooming-
dale. He and his wife visited her there, 
and found her in a state of temporary 
rationality. They took her in a walk 
with them through the grounds; and 
she enjoyed this little e.xcursion very 
highly. But when one of the company 
remarked that it was a very pleasant 
place,,she sighed deeply, and replied, 
•" Yes, it is a pleasant place to those 
•who can leave it. -But chains are chains, 
though they are made of gold ; and 
mine grow heavier every day." Her 
temperament peculiHfa required free
dom, and chafed and"T^ted under re
straint. Friend Hopper obtained per
mission for her to spend a day and 
night at his house in the city. The 
visit was found beneficial, and after a 
short interval was renew.ed. She spent 
several days in his family and conduct
ed with the greatest propriety. He 

soon after applied to the Governor for 
a pardon, which was promptly granted. 
He ne.xt provided a suitable home for 
her. When all was arranged. Friend 
Hopper went out to the Asylum to 
carry the news. Fearful of exciting 
her too much, he asked if she would 
like to go into the city again to spend 
a fortnight in his family. She replied 
"Indeed I would." He promised to 
take her, and added, " Perhaps thou 
wilt stay longer than two weeks." At 
last he said, " It may be that thou wilt 
not have to return here again." She 
sprung up instantly, and looking in his 
fiice with intense anxiety, exclaimed, 
" Am I pardoned ? Am I pardoned?" 
"Yes, thou art pardoned," he replied, 
" And I have come to take thee home." 
She fell back into her seat, covered her 
face with her hands, and wept aloud. 
Friend Hopper says, "This was the 
most affecting scene I ever witnessed." 
Obdurate, indeed, must be the heart of 
that man who could ridicule the deep 
emotion of this child of sorrow in this 
joyous hqur. 

But as great as is the difference be
tween an eternity in perdition, and 
fourteen years in prison, so much great
er occasion of rejoicing is there in the 
case of evef y sinner when God says to 
him by the Holy Spirit, " Thy sins, 
which are many, are all forgiven thee." 
We do not read that any of these 
events, which are admitted to justify 
tumultuous demonstrations of delight 
among men are noticed ^bove, but our 
Saviour has said that " There is joy 
in the presence of the angels of ^ o d 
over one sinner thai repenieih." J 

He, then, that can witness with in
difference, and coolly criticise, a scene 
that sends thrills of joy through all the 
ranks of the angelic hosts, has good 
reason to conclude that the veil is yet 
upon his heart,—that he has no just or 
proper sense of the magnitude of eter-
nar things. 

Well may Isaac Taylor say, " When 
those whose temper is abhorrent to re
ligious services animad'wwt sarcastically 
upon the follies, real or supposed, of 
religionists, there is a sad inconsistency 


