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oôst to posterity because the remembrance of the bad and insignif-
icant is also preserved .:To the feeliig andcioiitemplative mind tliere-
cao be no more gratifying employnient than to peruse the records
of depa-ted worth as engraven on -thir tombs. »E- n the sight of
those representatives of departed yout, age or virtiualls forth ur
respect, and claiis our regard for the spot vhere they.repose.. While
conteiplating tiese,-we cteriito their histories, tracetleir progress
through life's changeful scenie, and -fancy r we behold ,.-their friendi
veepingover thêm-, suchtc-ars as true affection sheds.T Wec.an in the

contemplation of suclh a scën£angcya over bendig over expiring
worth .and beauty-see his tears moistening.hérfeverish; hand as he
kisses it; she:dies op his breat, in a deliriuni ofanguish he kisses
those cold pale lips, which but a short timebefore had-poured out:bless.
ings uponhim. He follows her-mortal remains'to'the grave, andhi.
sorow moves the most obdurate heart amongthe beholder.. We.ca
imagine him, when the friendlh.de of.evening coredalshiifronu;
tie prying eye ofcurlisity..repairing; ota her- grave, and miogling his
tears vith the dews of night.. The tears of heaven are nrot mdre pure.
View:himlagain, his manly fori seems wasted; the sickly hue of deep
seated grief.and lheavy melancholy is diffusedover his visage- that vis-
age ivhich' was but afew short davs back, lighted up with the bearns
of-cheerfulness and content.:1e clings fondlyita the silent tur
which nov covers allhe knew ofi happiness. Death the only comfort
lie now can welcome, aims at his hearti 'ie shrinks not at th'e.,b.ow;
but an"iously courts it. The mighty conqueror strikes.and he calmly
resigns himself ni the same grave. Turn to :anothergrave,;a d 'y
may fancy, jou hear the father *sobbing aloud-for- the loss o? his. only
son, thesole:stay and comfort of his declining age. View an amiabIle
wife breathing her last breatl in the -arins of a disconsolate husbäid.
Seeageè geitly ahd ivithout regret -quitting life, surrou-ndd bywep-
ing childrn and friends Bhold th àsurvivors following the dead toi
the yawning grave é'here they blush not to lettheir sorrows;flowv free
]y ; you may fancy .you hear thé v'enerable pastor with* mild. andI coim
fortigvoice, pronouncing the'sublime service for the.dead. See the
uncovered circle gazing with tearftil eyes upon the.unconcer-ïd se
ton whilè lie performs the làst ddty and closes uP for ever from tleir
view a parent or relation they loved:in life so'dearly-still:thy lin
near the spot as if unvilling to quit it, and envy the .sexton that un
concern: vrhicl long custoin -lias eniabled him ta assume.These
nourners are in their turn mourned over,.and redeivefrom those they

'leave behind thern, the saine evidences of esteem, .bt-ause they b1d
given- tini'Co others before.

Such reflections as these are but too seldom indulged in consider.
ingthevalue they: ought to have as incitements to. virtue - and no
means should be left unaccomplished which .can have. û..tendency:to
arods'etheim. Nothing for this purpose could bhue a more, pow-
erful effect then a little more attention to our grave yards. At present
many of them are either too unitiviting, or too disgusting ta engage
the attention or attract the eyes of decency. A little more regard to
their order and arrangement would not only bejgratefully and readil
çomplied with by the suïvivors who ve frienid or 1lt Qo 4ead sitec
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