
POETRY: TlHE NEW YEAR.

3.trannot agre- %ith your correspondent
ini lier anti-preaching vicivs - for highly ns 1
vaiue the Bible, anti I %vould bless the Lord
for lia Holy Word in niy owià laniguage; yet
1 must flot forget the folloivigi portion of it,
In my admiration of it aLs a whlole. "lAndi
hie sait! unto themn, Go ye loto all the wvorld,
andi pretsch the gospel to every creature. -
Mark xvi. 15. "lAnti he sent tlîem tu preach
the Kingtiom of Gos), andi tu licol the:,ick."
Luke ii. 2. IlAnîd daily la the temple, anti
in every house, tliey ceasei flot tu teach arîd
to preachà Jesus Christ."-Acts v. 424. "lAnti
lie commantitd us to preacb," &c.-Aets x.
42. "4That la the %vord of faith Nyhich wve
preach."-Rom. x. 8. "lIt pleaed Goti by
the foolishness of preaching, te save thera
tbat believe. But wve preacli Chirist cruci-
fleti,' &c.-l Cor. i. 21. 23. "lFor tbough
1 preach the gospel, 1 have nothizig tu glory
of, for flecessity is laid tipon me; yea, woe is
uni&o me if 1 prcach not the gopl"lCor.
lx. 16. Beside these, there are nutuerous
passages bearing on the snbject, commantis
to preach it, anti examples of its being tione,
od ti joitieti by the Apostle.

Our blessset Lord, even during his personal
sninistry ors earth, anys. " But when lie saw
the multitudes lie %vas imoveti with comp.s.
sitit on thern, hecnse thiey liainteti, anti %vere
scattereti abreati, as sheep hîinn no s1îep-
herd. TVien saithlî e to his disriples, the
liarvest truly la pleuiteone, but the labourers
are few : P ray ye, therefore, tlie Lord of the
harvest, that lie would seîid forth laborers
irito bis 1îarv*t.'ý-Matt. ix. 36-39.

My objeet, Sir, in address ing mny former
Jetter to you, has been tmisundertooti by
your correspondent. It vras flot t»supersede
the use of the Scriptssres of truth, jthat 1
calleti for eninisters of the gospel te 1 go over
anti help" those people; nor %vas It tu excite
controversy; but that the distribution of tise
Word of Goti, it hati been sny duty anti priv-
Ilege tu promote, might ha followed up by
the labonrs of bis servants, tbat sinners znlght
be converteti untus bîm, anti his people edifieti
anti built up in their' moat holy faitlr."

Iamn, dear Sir, your's truly,
JAMES MILXÇE.

Montreal, Pecemnber 14, 1839.

They pass, thcy pass-how swiftly do they fly,
Like shadows frail that ineit in air away-

Like cloutis that flit o'er evenings trouhbled sky,
They still elude our gaze-they ivill flot stay.

They pass away-these Ileeting years,
Blended with gladitess and i wîth tears;
E'en like the summner's flowing stream,
Or like the night's bewilderirtg dream,

.And whither do we tend? ls it the way
To Zion's bill whereits aur footsteps go?

And isl it Bethleliem's holy star, %vwhose ray
Guide.- us in tbis our pilgrimage below ?

Or dues a sunny ?a:thvay smle
Before us, antd our thoughts beguile;
A broasl way, richly strewed with flower-
ls tbat smooth path of evil ours?

Thou everlasting One, wvhose years fail not--
Eternal, utidecaying, mnlghty Goti 1

Frai], frail are we, anti changes mark our lot,
But change cesn reachi not ta thy high abode.

Ini brlght and deathless tmjesty,
Thou ever reignest thetre on high;
But we--a moment sees us heem-
The next-and Io, we disappear 1

Anti Dow ive ceau on thee, as years pass by,
Oh teach our heurts tu number themi aright ;

Give ns the heavenly hope thst will isit die-
fllume our souls with pure celestiol light;

Aud leati ns onivard by thy grace,
Till we shal see thy glorlous face;
Andi praise thee better far thati here,
Thr6ugh h)eaven's eterna!, blîssful yeur.
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