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TO THE DEAD YEAR

It seems but yesterday, and vet I know
Thy smiles are dead. thy glories pussed away !
Thy voice has left the earth where, to aud fro,
Death’s children wander now in bare areay.
One would not. guess a thing had ¢'er been gy
In fields or woods, where now the fall winds spread,
The leatless branches tossing in dismay,
‘Neath skies no longer blue, but dark with dread.
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Yes, thou art gone ! and yet a lesson rife
With truths from Him thy death is meant to teach,
Like thine, the summer days of life
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2, Must fade, and age's winter come to each. %\:‘m
}} Do not. the falling Ieaves these sermons preach, { A
iﬁ{ That hope ix not, a shield against deeay ¥— f@
\ That time will soon the dreams of youth impeach, .
P And write the summons none can disobey ¥ '{’;‘S
3.' And et thy death old year hut makes it plain ’P’b
823/' . That though we die, we tao, shall live again, E\%

T. H. RACE,

5
2L

S
2

5
AT Y
i

At

Y

BEBEDHE,

N B B PR B B P



