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What wiII the New Vear Bring
I ix0w not wbat another y, a

May bring to me;
A lte &Il sombered or and drear,

Or full of cheer.
ifoping, trustîeg II athmdwit,

WVhat'n writ within the Book of fatal
Whene'er uneeaiod.

I May he called, a Cros. teo ber,
As yet nme,

Or somne bitter grief to share,
Sonne anguish keen.

W~ hateer my lot, l'il flot repine,
For weii 1 know,

Some angel band in holding mine,
Whsre'er 1 go.

Oh !blsed thought that 'mid the strius
That reiguh on earth;-

Thers lua àhigher, bolier Ilfe-
A second blrtb.

Salai foen myseltilisegan
Aod th..s t isIl an

Above the reacb ot toil and pain,
Beyond the. skies.

E'er clingiug te the. cru, !'Il win,
Thot biemmed rest;

So purs, se swse, ào free trom clu,
Supremsly bist.

- Rer. H. Péiey.

Tio s New Year thon giveet me,
Lord, I concecrats, to thes,

Witb .l Ille nigbts and days:
Fui my 1 and witb service hiest,
Fill my beat wltb bely reut,

And fill My Ille witb praiae!
Among tbs many muttoes and prayem avail

abis andeauitable for the New Year w biptie
tp'n tuis beantiful clausea hy Mi"s Havaal ?

e wboees lite In the swlftiy paauteg menthe cmu
ha sommedl OP in the. words Ilservice, ""1 rost,"'
Mnd " pralane" wiU bave a happy year In the
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fuillct meanu et the term. May eucb ins
timabl.blesuieýý cerne te ecery reader Df thee
lns It iaa ld aud trite sayisg : I How
rapidiy time urge. bis figbt 1-umstiues asu a
relentieus, unsparieg destroyer, but ofien as a
ewift-winged and beautitul angel ; cbanging,
yst Cet takiog away this werld'e hiesins
making eur paët serrows look dis, in the dis

tace oponiu may bwsr4 of pisasurs on our
way, and grad ualIIy riPesling uur goula for the
grsat and glorlous barveet ofsternity." Of the.

'houedictiuu et tise, Dickenas caod ; Fatiier
Tie ia net ainayi a bard parent, and# tbeugh
b. tarrien for nons of bis hblîdren, et ton ia'y$
bie baud li$btiy opon thuce wbo bave nodai haro

I eli, makuag them nid men and remen in-
eoerabiy sneugb, but isaving ibeir hsarts and
spirita yeung aa, la feul vigor. Wîub aucb
people the gray bead le but the improsalon of
the oid felion'. bond lu glving tbem bie bleks.
ing, and every wrtakio but a notcb in the quiet
calendar ot a weli-ipont lits." oed, qualut
nId Fuller praysd: Lo1ýrd, give me au her-
glass, nem ehoboi, u e me. Toacb me
ths Mcer et my.day.- au bour-gisa te turn
me-that I may appiy my beart moto wisdin."

A New Leaf.

Hz came te my deàk witb a quiveriug llp-
The laiton was dune-

'i)ar toucher, I want a new lest," ho said;
.. I havs spoilsd ibis eue.",

In place et the. bat nu stained a. d blotio'l,
I gave hlm a now on. ail unapetisd,

And lot hie ad ayez sailsd-
"Do better new, my cbid."

1 wsnt te the tbrons wias a quiverlug seul-
Tho oid ysar ras don-.

"Dear 1"atber, haut thon a uew leat for mes
1 have spoiied thue une'."

Ho took thse old 1est ahWain ad botted,
And gavs ms a uew on. &Il uncpetted,

Aud lot My sad beart cmled-
"Do botter now, my child. "-sa'rit Ska?' Prie

-u.


