
2'houghtt !uggeitted 1by the Season of tAc Year.

Pew and evil have the days of the years of my
lit'a been, and have flot attained unto the days
ofthe years of my fathere in the <laye of their
pilgrimage."1 » fat did thé Penltnist say con-
cerning bis life? "Bâhold, thon hast made
my <laye as an handbreadth, and miné age ie as
nothing before tliee." And we find the apos-
tios, in var.ioue parts of theïr writings, bearing
the saine tostimony. And so Pau1,-"Hlere
we have no continuing city, but 'vo seek one to
corne." And again, Peter, to the samo effect
@ays,-'AI fiesh ie grass, and alt the glory of
man as the flower of grass. 'The grass with-
ereth, and the flower thereof falleth away."-
'And atly, James has these words,-"1 for what
is 'your lire? It is even a vapour, %vhich ap-
pearetb for a littie and then vanisheth away."
Aride xoreover, it je to ho observed, that these
testimonies are ail ini accordance with out awn

* eporenc ofhe revty f i t-seeme but
as yesterday, ivhen ive think of the genoration
that went bofore us. We saw themn in aur
boyhood. We remember their nppearance.-
Perliaps we can repeat their sayingrs, and tel!
their opinions of mon ûnd7things.-ý But, oins!
thoy are now. removed fram us, and we see
theni no more,-"c they have gono, the way
whence thoy shah! not roturn." Yea, and our
own history too, would read us a hesson of the
shortness of life, would wo onhy open our cars
to, rooeive instr'uction. We are borne forward
in silence by the current af time, and there are
no rnany things thut occupy aur attention, that
wo almost forget the streani ie in motion, and
that we are draiving every moment nearer ta
the ocean of eternity. How brief a space has
intervened since the day of aur birth!- Child-
hood and youth have passed away,-but what
have they ]efitbehind them ?-the joys ana the
norrow!twe romember, as a dream when one
awakes in the morning.

Lt is profitable, ta, reditate on these things,
until wve are so, enabled to apprehend the truth
concerning thern, that we rnny walk according.
ly ; for It is readily assentedl ta, that we are
short lived creutures. Blut this is flot laid to
heart, and it ceases ta influence aur conduct.-
Yea, it may ho used by saine, as an apinte to
encourage therm in their folly. But the brevity
ai hife is tee serions a matter ta bo smoothed
awvay by idle worde. Lt is nat imaginnry, but
a great reslity, that we are hurrying ta the end
af our carthly pilgrimage. We may have eigh-
cd at the death-bed ai' relatives, and we snay
have wopt when laying thein in the cohd
mansions of' the grave, but death le in aur
way aIea, and the grave je appointed for us
as well as for- thmi. Though it were certain 1
thould ho the oldest of the generation in 'which
1 live, it would still ho a matter ai wi-sdom that
1 should canaider my latter end ; for sinco eter-
mity han no himit, any portion of Lime, however
long, when measured by this scale, is but as a
moment, as the twinkling ai an oye. And, Q!
wvhen we add ta this that life le uncertain,-
'when we reflect, that within the year that bas
110w closed, sane, af aur friende tind acquaint-
ances have been hurrled away froni us,--wd
that wo who are sparcd, have the saine uncer-
tainty cancerning the period ai aur sojourn-
yea, that we cannot tell what a day may bring
fortb,-then, surely, if we have aught of wis..
dlom, we shahl ieditate an these things ; and-
knowing aur own weakness, wo will seek grace
ta, keep thern ever in remembrance,.-saying
with the PsalmWst "ILord, make me to Iinow
m:ine ends anid the ineasure of my <aye what it
ie, that I.may know how frail I amn." Or with
Maos,,ýý44 So .tea.ch us ta, remember aur da.ys,
that we mayj apply aur hearte to wis-
dom-R"


