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NEW YEAR’S DAY.

The future is before us still,

And to that future we should gaze,
With hope renew’d, with' firmer will,
To tread life’s weary, tangl’d maze.

We ne’er should let the gloomy past,
Bow down our heads in dark despair,
But we should keep those lessons fast,
‘Which e’en our follies taught us there.

Experience, so dearly bought,

By folly, or by ignorance,

Should, in our inmast system wrought,
Our daily life improye, advance.

Then let us press towards the goal,
The common goal of all mankind,
Go on, while seasons onward roll,
Nor cast one fainting look behind.

And, as we journey through this year,
Let usin watchfulness beware

Of all that brings remorseful tear,

Or future terror and despair.

Let us with thoughtful vision scan
Each step we take, each act we do,
That we may meet our brother man,
With no unrighteous thing to rue.

A happy, happy, bright New Year,
I wish to all the sons of men,

With happy hearts, and merry cheer,
Till it has roll’d its round again.




