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jVas he deadi ? No !It fled away through the bline sky on a
beautiful sunny day, and suri-t peuple hcai-d it singing. as it used
to do, noar a ecoar strenrn of wvatcr arntungý trocs and flowers.
*Wýhen your littie br-other or- sister died, it was only the casge
that wns brokcen and buirkd(, but the spirit thiat ubed to speik
te you, and love you, and Le happy with you, wvas neyer
tourlicd, or broken, or biriod; nover !-but it went to Josus
Christ, and it is living, and tliinkiug. and singirig, and gond arnd
happy; and getting L'ir i cr, and learaing l'air more there than
you can do bore, bvcau3e it lii os in a bottér place whore thiere
18 ZIG sin and nu sicekneDs, andl wherL vcrythilig is beautiful and
gond, and evcry ono is kzind and happy.

Now, rnay be, yon wil1 live for- a long, long Urne in this world
and notleavo it ti1i ýou are old witli gr-cyhairs. Ti, howvever,
is just as Gud i>ea'ss 1ad God alwvays ple.itos tu do what is
best for yoln, becanse Bis nai-ne is Love, an~d so you shbould -be
al1ways ploased with -whatevor Ho doos. But, reinenber,
Deathi, whon it cornes, only touches the cage, not the bird. It
is the body, not yourself, tbat dies. You yourself will nover
for one mnomnt be awwy fr-orn Josus, but always ho as close fo
Hliri s those babes wcrti-o whorn He clasped to Ris hicart and
blessod wlien Ho was on earth.

Now, rny doar oildr-en, is it not good and kind in God te
înako us in order to liv e '-ith llinself forev er Ho iadeuailie.
trèes and plants on thre face of the eartlb, but Bo did nlot breatho
into .themi Eis own lifo; thoy did not, therefore, becorne living
souls, audso thcy shia alperishi. God mado alltho fish ofthe
sea, ail the birds of the, air, and ah -tho beasts of the earth, bot
neitlier did Hoe makze thorn living souls, or say Wo thern, " Livo
for over2' and therofore, thoy aise por-ish. God rnade ail the
great 'world, the inountains, rivors, and sons; and Ho made the
Sun, the moon, the tllousantds of st ars that shino in the, sky, but
Ho nover said to thern, IlLive for ovor," and So,1too, tbey rnust
perishi. The oarth is vory old; the mounitains are j ust thiesaine
as -they wero in the days of Adain; you can walk in the Hloly
Land just. in.the sarne places whero Abraliam, and. Moses, aud
David, and Jesus walkoed.; and, long aftor our bodiosdie, the
bills- wo sec will rernain the saie, and the rivor-s -vill roî1 -the
sarne, and the son will flow and ebb the saine; yet these old,
old his. and rivers, aud sens. will one day die and p 'ass away 1
B3ut you, nmy doar eildron. ivi Il.live long,-long afte.r theîn, for,
as .1 have told you, you wilt live.for over 1 Has flot God, thon,
loved yen far more than the birds, or fisb, or b.easts, or rnoun-

-tains,ý or tlue whoie %vorldî i as Ho not. Joved .you when HoI


