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seasus îvhxcu, * wih more titan ordinarv fro-
queiley, death knocks it our doors, and the

Mnoîtrers go about. tie strects, ani( the eartb
opeis lier bosonm to reccive oîîr procious
deutd.

Thei- tell tîs tiut tit itour before flic duan
is thaI nt iich te bmtispirit ofîeitest
leaves ils Clay teuctunent; andi so too flie
nmontit whlielt mlsltcrs in te Spriug is regard-
cd as flte imost fatatl iii the vont. It is tlic
M~oNTir Oie 801111o1, prccd(ing the maoits
of sîinoiiir litbe antd gr-owît, ntud ntutiii
fruitfîtlîtss nd joy. Tite eaUl to depart
contes wuitlî tippaiîtg freqîîcxîy to old attd
yotg. Tfite panltinvailiti %vlio lins woaîtoerod

ther iiýiotths of wîtcr iq stanmoned
aWîîy jiltî %wbcî lie iookoed for' a fresit base

of lifé nid the iovoly seules of springr and
sininter. The sîrokec oficu fiilis iý-ti onnst
looketi for; tetnder tics iiredissohvoîl; litarts
are broken, are cntsied iif grief; fond
biopes are Mbglitei; danrlimg, plants tare dis-

Just as vVe pieure eulitie glîdottue comtîiîîg
of the siumaier-rie grcil fieids-fte htytmn-
intg birds-1ul the Itrigiltînos axîd joyatîco of

mcv liiie, tlie dark slîtdow vreeps across oxîr
pallu, file de:îdly stroke, is delivored, ive are
bereavodl.

L~et us l001k thiten ut a few lessons fit to in-
strue and sustutin. if nt o elicer titose vho

muru ovor tlie doad-tlose 10 ultoîn te
proseitt is at nontli of sorrowv.

]3iessct ire the dead, %ulto (lie ii te Lord 1
Thîey ]ose iîtdced fie gloties of Our oarthly
spritg, bat a simcetor spriîîg lias burst umpoxi
thiri etttaj')tttrc(l gaze, ami ils sauile slitai

nover hoduroîo by itttry storuît. Tite
bioesonîs and te f iowors of Jîne, give place
to thte fimdcless floîvors of Parutdise; andtiftic
songs of carth are florgrotea for the antients
of angoils. Bii:S iî'ltich no oye btatht scut,
and wviicli no hîeart caa coneivo is onjoyed
by thitox wlioia ive hîst beiieid perlîaps
titrottgrli flooditg leats. Otîr lieaîts may

sti11 ache withtftie voi causod hy tlitir ab)-
sence ; Nve caîtumot lioip oîtr grief; ant dlàn
-ubo Nvept w'iihMi utui and MunTuit
flot 41i-Ppro-vc of Ont ters. Yet ire ivould
flot, ive çoîmd not for tili îhejoy te ourseivos,
wisli dlicta lîac agëain on titis side o? thte
Siveltiîîg river! No, no. Tlîoughi Nve are

i the desert, let lis rcýîoice flint t/u'eI have
reccbcd the ippy field.; of theo proriised
land, aud let uis biess Cod for thecir deliver-
anîco.

Sorrowv is onc forîn of the cross which
yonr Saviour %vi.lies voit t0 lbrur fir lus glory
nad vour own gooti ; antd in the ivords of

1ihutiterford,-"« I ivisiî voit iluci joy andi
comnflrt of il; for I have ioîlitag 10 5t1v of
Christ's ürc:s lut miaou goodt ; I hiope tat

mrv ill word shahl nover nicet Christ or bis
bis sivect atud casy cross. I knowi tuaI lie
seekctx of uis an outentus (qarel ith tbis
bouse of cdav, tbis iiiotltcr pison, titis carth
fta ive love fit %ell ;nnd verili% liceîîChîrist

stiuifili xny candie, a.11d eaiîseth iuly iiglit t
shilno ujnvard it is onle of illy grcatcst %von-
dors that dirt axîd elv binth -,o unucl court
iîbt a sorti mont Made of elaV. 110oS fast,

iliw fast lotit our sbi 1 sail 1. And how fair
a wvind biatb tdune Io hlow lis off these coasts
and titis land of perisblilg digçs 1 aid, n1as 1
orr sbip Sailoîli One wvay, ai fleetit mwnmy

miles in one, bour, to liasiu uis upoil eIcr-
nlitv; and Our love and bicarts are sailiag
close back,-ovcr, and sîviniug towards case,
iawhess picasuro, vini htoour, jerishýng
ies, ami to bud a fool's miest I knoiw not

whterc, attd to lay our er(s %vitîin. fle Sea-
mark, axai flisten ouir bits ofblroket anchis
ripou the wvorst groittidin ic ueorid, this
fooeting and ponisiali fe. "- 1Ie ast
intimantion of Citrisi's l ove is swceet, and the-
hope, of iiarriago witi flic ]3rndogfrootn itobi-
otix mmc in joyfui o1-Nviiî inibt iwhîcxî
Cbrist's sunîmmiier birds shutil sing upon flie
branches of the trec of» hif, 1 sitahi bc tumed,
by God's heip, tohlpl thcm tosiag- thebhoate-
coinillg of our \Volli.boovecd and bis bride
Io thoir bouise togetlher. Wo lie1 think of
titis 1 think titat winters and sumîimers, and
days ami yoars, ami timoe, (d0 mae a piensure
tinit tbey sitortea titi ntiistcd and weak,
tiuread of îmly hife-, amdi theuy puit sili and
nmiserics luy-litad, ntIf finit thtov shahl carry
mue to îny Bridegrooiiiiii a elp" Tbis,
let sitknoss, sorrow, bereaveiltent, and al
the troubles thuit Conte lip)01 uis, bcete us
inessoagors front. thte 1'Brideg'çonî", and
let lis reinenîher theI thte fitifu deparîod
are aIl witit Min, attd under lis peculiar
Caro. As ho livos, xhicy livo aiso.

M)c gloine nnb ;fortt*,gn Becorb.


