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TO 06ÜE8B OF TOO.
Trsntiated from a Wotifa! Spanish poem by Mtinrique, 

an *• flretk of bk father, quoted ia die Edinburgh

Okl let die eoul In «lumber break. 
Arouse Its mo*es, end awake.

To see how «oon
Life, with its glories, glides away,
Aad the stem footsteps of decay 

Oome stealing on;
How pleasure, like the passing wind, 
Blows by, and leaves ue nought behind 

Bat grief at last;
How stBJ onr present happiness 
Stems te far wayward fancy leas 

Thau srhat is past
'•■"o' «tta.--.Wj.:---->s«..- -. ante- .ABS, WB1KI w¥ ■ - -
Down which our flying minutes glide

Away safest,
Let ue the passent hour employ

lofjqy

Let uo late hope deceha the mind— 
Mo happier let us hope to find 

To-morrow than to-day.
Our gilded dreams of yore were bright: 
Like them the present shall delight,

Our Beue Ike lasting streams must be,. 
That into one engulphing sea 

Are doom’d to fall—
O'er king and kingdom, crown and throne, 
The sea of death whoa# waves roll on,

And swallow a*.
JUike the river's
AKka the humble 

To that tad wave

lordly tide, 
I riv’lets G :g«*,

Death levels property and pride,
Aad rich and poor sleep side by aide 

Within the grave.
Oar birth is but a starting-place; 
life it the farming of the race,

And death the goal;
There all onr steps at last are brought; 
That path alone, of all unsought,

Is found of all
Long ere the damps of death eaa I 
The cheek’s pure gfow o(gp4 end white 

Hath pass’d away:
.Tenth smiled and all was heavenly fair; 
Age came end laid Ms Huger there— 

And where-ate they ?
' Wten is the strength that" mock’d decoy, 
"The step that rose so fight end gsy,

The heart’s blithe tone ?
The strength is gone, the step is «lew, 
And joy grows weariness and wo,

When age eûmes on.

Bay, then, how poor and little worth 
Are all those glitt’ring toys of earth 

That lore us here :
i of sleep that death mast break, 

il before it bids us wake,
Ye disappear.

TIIE WESLEYAN.
■alita, Satniday Morally, lumber 28,1840.

The Clone of the Year.
[We have departed this week from onr usu­

al mode of procedure, and instead of furnishing 
an original article suitable to the present season, 
we have given some applicable remarks taken 
from Hogft Instructor and Dr. Dwight's Sermons, 
believing they will contribute to the spiritual pro­
fit of those who favour them with a serious pe­
rusal. The close of the year calls for serious re­
flections on the past, devout acknowledgment of 
innumerable unmerited mercies received from a 
gracious and benevolent God, unfeigned repent­
ance of put offences, lively trust in Christ tlie 
all-sufficient Saviour for present pardon, and re­
newed determination that the future of our lives 
•hall be spent more in accordance with the di­
vine requirements. In a short time the last day 
of 18ÛO will be gone, and the year itself num­
bered with those “ beyond the flood." We 
are standing cn er the grave of one year, and 
about witnessing the birth of another. And yet 
many will pass away from this scene ofaOrrow, 
ere the present year, near as is its termiiution,ex­
pires ! Into the dark, mysterious future, no hu­
man eye can penetrate. Clouds and darkness 
rest upon it, and the swift-passing hand of Time 
•lone can remove them. Let us, like qeea who 
look for the coming of the Lord, live MWtwally 
in a state of preparation for eternity, having our 
loins girt about, our lamps trimmed and burning, 
and thus whether we live or not to see the close

disruption of the ties which connect us with 
earth, will set the prepared and happy spirit 
free, to ascend to the presence of God and to 
form a re-union with those already before the 
throne.]

A year ! how simple the word seems—how 
curt, and how finite, and yet how pregnant it 
it with an infinity of ideas and histories ! To the 
doH sense of the nnreflcctive and unoliservant, 
it merely symbolises a succession of days and 
nights ; to the thoughtful it is à world of tlmught 
—an arcana of ideas, dramas, histories, and natu­
ral wonders. The tick of the clock is the only- 
rhetoric of the year to some senses. All forms 
flf rhetoric are too feeble to express the circum­
stances which unite to render it a circumstance 
of awn aad wonder to others.. The sun, like 
«ome eeksthd sentind, watrhea the earth m its 
animal course, and coants the moments of its 
circling flight The moon, climbing the ebony 
walls of the prince of queenly night, places her 
silver lamp thirtaan times in the sky, to light the 
pilgrim world on its nocturnal path; and the 
Stan of the zodiac, Hke faithful handmaidens, 
shed their varie» influences on the seasons.— 
Spring cornea-smfling down the valleys of the 
temperate none, twining the lillies and the roses 
in her hair, and awakening up the song birds to 
bail the jocund morning of her presence ; the 
heavens throw off their leaden wintry veil, and 
the earth awake» like some youth refreshed 
from dumber; and the youthful season smiles on 
a glorious future, and hope and promise shine 
bright in every eye. Then cornea maternal 
summer, with her goldefo fruits and her flowers 
of every hoe—with her green leafy trees, and 
her meadows so full of flash's, wlflnh glitter in 
the morning dew as if they were MB that had 
fallen from heaven over-night—with her flashing 
waters that tremble and dimple and hum soft 
songs, aa the sunbeam* dance on their face with 
footsteps fight as the Shies—with the songs of 
the blackbird and thrash, that serenade the moon 
as if they supposed her to be a silver-winged bird 
of heaven. And then beautiful summer departs, 
and her sister, the brown-checked autumn, comes 
with her russet gown and her ample hom-of- 
plenty ; then is the reapers’ song heard in the 
fields of com, as their sweat falls down to the 
ground, and their sickles flash in the sunbeams ; 
then is the cheek of nature tinged with hues as 
varied as those which the exile saw in the visional 
throne of the Apocalypse ; then are the sighs of 
the winds heard in the forest arches, deep and 
•ad as the wails of orphans for mothers departed : 
And then, ia his snowy shroud, with icicles 
crowning his temples and foam on hie grizzled 
beard, comes the surly-tempered winter; the 
ruffian winds that come and herald the winter’s 
coming, struggle and fight with the trees and 
howl over the wokl and meadow ; the glory of 
nature hw gone, and the year is lying ia ruin 
till the voice of God again recalls the spring of 
beauty. Where is the jwet whose eyes, full of 
prophetic glances, lias seen all the beautv that 
lies in th. I sworn of a year ? For ages anil ages 
past have the inany-tongued prophets and sages 
sung of tie lieaiitilul spring, ol" the summer, and 
autumn, and winter ; and ages on age# shall 
come, anfl jsiet on poet awaken to strike the 
lnrps of, mg ami reveal the aspects of nature ; 
and still dial I nature be, in her sisterhood of 
season», a deep uuf.ithoim-d thought for prophets, 
bird-", an 1 sage-. And what are the seasons but 
the qiassive a«pcts of the year ? There are 
higher aul deeper thoughts than they in its pro­
créant bosom. A year is a link of the chain 
that we norlals designate life ; and men, with 
all that pertains to their history, are associated 
with it.

The reitlese mind of man has through his. as 
through former periods, toiled, anil can-4, and 
watched, with its usual anxiety, to gain the ole 
jeets of stnse and sin. In how many instances 
have this toil and trouble lieen in vain ! Avarice 
lias dug. ambition lias climbed, and voluptuous­
ness has wantoned, in the eager seau-h for 
wealth, fame, power, and pleasure, llut hnw of­
ten has tie bankrupt, the shipwreck, anl the 
frauiL rollied the miser of his pit, and lift him 
to sigh in jKJverty and sorrow V llow ofttn has 
a more successful candidate, or a ehanging pp- 
ulace, or a fickle sovereign, blasted tin- fond 
hopes indelged by the votary of pwet, and 
snatched die darling office from his hand:, just 
opened to grasp it ? IIow often has pletsure, 
like the humming-bird, receded from the rollv 
eliild of sense as he was approaching to sene it

Of the approaching year, all will be well. The j and rctiriig from flower to flower, always euded

his sped and running, till finally it skimmed 
away, and vanished from his sight ? And how 
uniformly has the good expected by these world­
lings disappeared at the moment when they lrnd 
compassed the darling object of their wishes,and 
left nothing but vacuity and disappointment be­
hind Y

How frequently, also, has disease arrested 
them all in the midst of their highest Imps, and 
their most eager pursuit of earthly good Y How 
frequently lias the palsy withered tlie limbs and 
shrunk the faculties of the mind ; and tlie 
consumption blasted the hopes even of life, and 
forced the eye to turn its view from splendour 
and revelling to the dreary grave ? How often 
has melancholy shrouded the soul in gloom, co­
vered the bright light of heaven, and changed 
the world into a cavern of darkness and solitude; 
or delirium extinguished tlie lamp of reason, 
changed the man into a wild beast, and hurried 
him so the seclusion and chains of a dungeon ?

IIow often has death called to the unthinking 
wretch, who forgot that he was not to live here 
for ever, and said, with a dreadful voice, “Thou 
fool, this night thy soul shall be required of thee." 
In obedience to this summons the fond, infatua­
ted worshipper of the world has, amidst the gay­
est hops and most confident promises of temp- 
ral gratification, quitted the beloved objects ol 
his pursuit ; and, instead of heaping up gold, 
glittering in pwer and splendour, and wallowing 
in sensuality, gone down to the grave, appareil 
before the bar of God, given im an account of 
his sins, and been consigned to endless poverty, 
ruin and despair.

At the same time how many innocent and law­
ful enjoyments have been also terminated during 
this priod ? IIow many prsons have lost their 
health, proprty, comforts and hops ?

How many friends and families have been se­
parated by death, whose affection, kind offices,and 
mutual pleasure, can never he renewed on this 
side of the grave ?

In a multitude of instances, also, the blessings 
of providence have been wasted by thoughtless 
negligence and giddy profusion. These can ne­
ver lie recalled, nor the opprtunity of employ­
ing them to the accomplishment of those valuable 
ends for which they were given.

In no small number of instances, also, the 
day of probation and the means of grace have 
been lost with a negligence and prodigality still 
more thoughtless and dreadful. From some of 
the wretched prodigals it is neither unnatural, 
nor uncharitable, to suppose, that God, by giv­
ing them up to their own desires, has finally ta­
ken away all disjiositjoit to a future, wise, and 
profitable, use of these blessings, so that, hercaf- 
ter, his word will tail of all usctul cfficacv upn- 
tbem, and Sabbaths return, the sanctuary opn 
its doors, prayers ascend, and sermons call to 
repntaYWand to eternal life, in vain. To these 
prsons Christ lias proffered himself for the last 
time ; the last sound of the voice of mercy has 
died upn the ear ; and tlie evening of hop lias 
terminated in everlasting night.

In many more instances the instructions of 
parents have partially lost their influence, the 
warnings of God’s providence, and the threaten­
ing and promises of his word, have failed of their 
ellix-t, tenderness ot conscience, gradually decay­
ing, has degenerated towards hardness of heart, 
and apprehensiveness of guilt towards security in 
sin. In this manner tlie soul, insensibly to itself, 
is removed further from repentance, life and 
hop, and ' the pwer ot darkness " advanced 
towards an ascendancy over it, final and fatal.

At no distant priod, all your years will conn- 
to an end. Your feet will then stumble on tin- 
dark mountains, and your eyes lie closed in the 
irog sleep. Your souls will then leave the bo­
dies whirl, they here inhabited, and will return 
to God who gave them, to have every work, will, 
every secret thing.br-ought into judgment. When 
from a dying lK-d you come tolako a retrospect 
of all you will then have done, suffered, and en­
joy cd in this world, wlwt, in your view, will pro­
bably be the amount Y Will your whole life, 
like the year that is now closing, appar like a 
tale that is told, not only momentary, but vain, 
idle, a mere amusement ; a day, iii which you 
liavc fluttered and sprted in tlx- sunbeams to no 
useful end, without providing for a paceful 
death, a comfortable account.or a happv eternity. 
Will it then appear, that the means of grace 
Iiaie all been squandered hv you ; and that tin 
day of salvation, tint sweet and accepte > tin,.-, 
has been laughed, slept .and sinned a wav Y “Oh. 
tiiat you were wise ; that you understood then- 
things : that you would consider vour latter end !"

DECEMftKK 2*

nsrvLAR.
The following “ Circular" ha, been fonL, ,

for all concerned, to publish in The .

Fretlericton, Xnc Drunswici, Dec.t),^ ‘‘ 

As every exertion must I* made ton-hoik,,!* 
Wesleyan Cliapl in this City, during the en* 
mg summer it is pioposed as one of the mc2 
for raising the necessary sum, that a Bazaar slnll 
be held in the month of August next 

The members of the Wesleyan MethCfa So. 
eiety therefore earnestly and respectfully 
the contributions of their friends, and the, fa" 
taken thy early opprtunity for so doing, jn „ 
der that ample time may be affortUd. for th»*», 
duett* of articles worthy of the interesting occs-
•ton. ^

COMMITTEE OF MANAGEMENT.

^Mrs. Temple.
Mrs. Spalmn,Mrs. L. A. Wihnnt, 

Mrs. T. B. Smith, 
Mrs. II. Fisher, 
Mrs. W. Watts, Jr. 
Mrs. II. Beek,
Mrs. Burt,

Mrs. 8. Barker, 
Mrs. Hale,
Mrs. Jas. Beck, 
Airs. Geo. Winter. 
Mrs. S D. li’Pfante

Hi giving publicity to the above document, æ 
design not only to let our readers sea that aar 
Fredericton friends, who have snffered so frier, 
ous a calamity as the toes of their largo andefen 
modious Church by the recent fire, are pmfa 
forth vigorous exertions to help themselves, fat 
also to commend their claims on Christian syep*. 
thy and benevolence to the hearts and lifanfltj 
of our numerous readers and the public faaanl- 
ly. Our correspudent writes, that,, tfa 
contemplated Bazaar, “ we have commented a 
Subscription among our friends here which in a 
few days,—notwithstanding what our people fare 
suffered recently by the unprecedented emtia- 
gration. and previously by the altered Tr|mif 
pi icy in respect to colonial trade,—fas mnanat- 
ed to £600, and we hop will not fall short of 
£1000." This we regard as a good 
and a noble effort, worthy of the weU-kaown en­
ergetic and indomitable diameter of ostr Sew 
Brunswick ncighliours, and which cannot fail to 
produce a favourable impression on tk* minds of 
those to whom an appal for astistaaeé is now 
made. Our correspndent very properly re- 
minds us of the fact, that—“ Our friends in Fred­
ericton have ever recognized the OnuOATipri 
arising out of the adoption of the 1 Comx- 
ion al Principle,’ and now he hopes in the time 
of their ne •<!, they will enjov seme of the Bexe- 
Fits resulting therefrom." lie adds,—"No­
where have our pople been more gênerons to 
others—or more spirited in providing for them­
selves—and such a pople, visited as we hive 
lieeh l,v the hand of God, deserve tlie interpo­
sition of ati enlarged and practical sympathy.”— 
We cordially endorse these sentiments, hooter»- 
ble alike to the writer, and to tlie pople m whose 
Ix-lnlf he so touchingly pleads : and, at present, 
for we shall dvmbtlv.-s fed it a defy to recur to 
the subject again, we earnestly solicit from the 
Wes!cyans and other favourably disposedcitiseas 
of Halifax.a fraternal, i hrisflar.andgcneronsei- 
pn-ssion of their wonted sympathy, in donations, 
and article*. ornamental and otlierwisc, for the 
intended Bazaar, and in any other practical ar* 
efficient manner, to which their kindness an<l|-e" 
nerosity may prompt.

LITERAKV NOTirr.
TtueXstienat T.-mj i niu.-f ( Hi, t j-'L- rmt -“n’

tw- . IT. hi I - ,ai..v i.M I . ■: - F-Csrj M
W. F. <il I'»- S el T e[ Vert'. Al. ',L‘a. *ew ■ 
It. VauUku. li.&IJ. 1:">1.

-'ll.is elegant Annual, for •’ 'T<1 may 
has been kindly laid on our^'ble by Air. Kellogg, 
of Tetnprance eeh-hritv M e understand it il 
the first of an intended ■' >'-s of works of a similar 
character to he prose'*-’*1 annually to the reading 
public.

It contains f„r--two articles, all having irore 
or less tx-aring » the great ami importaht sulipct 
of Ten,permis', wtittei. many of then, in a Strie
at ot.ee ele.«*» “'-'I . 'l !"' II'*ra‘»e

are sixteen ni number, a «fl 
i i a":ue of the sert 

1,, at The Atheism,

S'eel Ln.vavtn 
enhance the interest all 
The*" Offering " is on sale at

,|ii , ,.,v be procured rom I emperatv e Hall, aim ma.' l
Mr. lv-iln.-f. wiio is acting -’w thu Acvnt"


