
THE

andest*g Mt0F

THE PRESBYTERIAN C1IURCH 0F THEf LOWER PROVINCES.

TH1E 010 YEAR AND THE NEW.
Another of our allottéed "three score years

and ten" lias l>een swatlowed by the ail-de-
vouring past. t lias gone with its countiess
bardens into the keeping of GoD,-gone
with, its sweet sunshine and it.s raving stom-ns
-its rttinhlos of hope and its wrathful thu.
d1er clouds of despair,-gone, rieh withi the
*îoyous laughter of yonth, the thank-offer-
ings of the good, and the loving deeds of
the berîoficent,-,,onc, mournful with the
fiooding tears of widows and orphans, the
sighing of the prisoners, and the btood of the
etain. To many it was throughout a year
of peaco an(t prosperity, God smiting sitc-
ccss on altheir way. They sowed in hope
and reaped in gtadiiess. Eacli day brought
its task, and God gave strcngth to porform
that task. Deatîs came not ta break thie
famiiy circie, or te darken with outspread
wing the quiet homestcad. In suâh cases
how inexpressible the debt of gratitude due
te tbu G.'iver of ail good! Butjuidgenotof
tho future by your expericace of thc past.--
The deep hush of the sumoer noon is tho
sure forerunner of darknoss and tempest.

Tro how many lias the past year been one
of unspeakahlesorrow and anguishi1 Sick-
ness, deatli, or shame worse than death ; or
one or other of the innumerable catamities
to ivhicit men are liable, came to quencli
thecir joy and to shut in their horizon with
gtooniy clouds. P'larents, Rachuel-like, have
wept their children because thoy are not.-
Chiidren have been ieft orphans when mosn
needing a parent's care. Friend lias buried
friend ont of siglit. 11undredsofthousands
have perished in prisons, on battle.fictds, in

fiood or flame. But why muitipiy instanres?
"iMan that is born of a womnan is of few
days and fuit of trouble." Sorrow, distress,
ieath are in the- c.-ld to rcmind us evermore
tbat God is angry with Sin The wliole
creation, though daily nearing tlie great-day
of L-mancipation> stiti groalis under tlhe.
weight of be curse. Yearlby year the samoe.
sad tesson is taught to ail the generations of*
mon. Slowlyv and reluctan:ty we learu tho-
tesson of our mortalty and <lien. pass awar-
like ait our fathers tojoin the conntiess hoste
<liat d wetl in the bouse appointed for ail liv-
ing. Learu the tesson ?---alas how many fail
to give it a thouglit titi <ou tate 1 And how
much do we ail necd an answer to the
Prayer of the mighty teoxer of Israel: «"So.
tcachi us to nuniber our days <bat we may
apply our hearts unto wisdom !"

Painfnily conscions as wo ail are become of
the stiglit hoid we have of <hue, the swiftneaa
with, which it slips from our grasp, our inia.
bility to restrain its flight or cati one mo-
ment baek again,-we should ail the more
eagerly lay hold with a life-and-deatb grip.
upon the INFINvrE ONEir with whom is ne
passinigness, no dying yesterdays, no dawn-
ing niorrows. United to Hini we become
partakers of His lifé; we may iaagh at
change, and triumph over death; we ho--
corne forever Young, heirs of a biissful eter-
nity. Thus OUr FÂTUER findlng Us ia the
dismnal, cu'-ent of mortality and with ait the
swiftness of time hurryi-g downward te.
perdition, mercifaiiy saves tu througli faih
in JESUS CHRIST and sots our (oct on &
Rock wvhici, the streain of time, beat it ever.
80 fiercety,ican nover shake. Our mortality


