
14 THE GOOD NEW.

THE GOOD INEWS. land long ere the dawn of another year t»i
Spires of grams which wave so gracefuliy iiO

January 184, 1862. its season, wili be numbered among tbel
-- things that were.

OR Y. The short period of spring, summer, aiid

"4Ail flesh is grass, and ail the goodUiness exist-cnce, and its decav. And just as it iO
thereof is as the flower of the field. The gn ihs cop0srs, oi t wt ee~
,withereth, the flower fadeth: because the spir'it thacoofgss ii whger'
of the Lord bloweth upon it; surely the peopie is tions of mcn. Tbey sprang Ul) iii tli
grass. The grass withereth, the fiower fadeth: n
lotit the word of our God shall stand for ever."- ""so, fulfiled the end for which the!'
16À. XL.. 6-8 were made, andi when their work ivas douel

Amoug the events of public importance they withercd a way, and the placa thËle
iii the past year, that require our notice, knew thein then, knows th"ei now11
and the most meent, is the death of lis mhorl e r eer tbie--oug ysond ton,
Royal Highness Prince Albert, the consort shouleid is hrt cored ea'san the,'
of our beloved Queen. This event, whicb e that rc asý ahorth m ae tha tha
happened on Saturday the l4th of last yearol o that ae ae î te agsesthat
inonth, was so unexpccted, that the intelli- to mrol; or-haee tleisl hh
gence flot only struck every one with Fu- 4 no -m ore; e f'- f ta,prmbut drew forth the most genuine OLrk ts the fallin of asare

expressions of sympathy for our Queen Or like the fresh spring's gaudi' hue,,
and er atheles chidre. Th peple Or silver drop of niorning dew,and er ftheress hilden. he pople Or like a wind that chops the flood,

inourned with no common sori'ow, and Or babbIes which on water stood;
whenthe releced hathe as nt own Even such is mnan, whosc 1orrow'd ljghte-wlin tey rfletedthatliewas ut own Is straiglit called in and paid to-nigbt;

iii his prime, in the midst of ail the com- The wind blows out, the bubfble diesj,
fort, ejoyents, nd onors f lfeand The spring entom>ud in autumn lies,--
fort, erjoyeats an honursof lfeand The] dew dries up. The star is shiot,

surrounded by ail the means and appli- The flight is past, and man lèorgot."
linces of medical skill foi' preseî'ving life, T[he existence of grass is iiot on!y short;
they could not help exclaiîning, truly "lail it is also uncertain. The Undes whieb "

ilis grass, and ail the goocilinesa thereof one moment are waving luxuriouslv il) th#
as the flower of the field." gentie brecze, iyav in a littie Le destJ bd

"Il fiesh is grass." There is no ex- by some animial that may ch'tuce tO
ception. The prince as weil as the peasant. browsing there, or* be cut down by tii
The linhabitauît of the palace as weli as the ample swoop of the farmner's scythe. Y
lonely cot. The rich as weIl as the poor. it is with the grass, so la it witb man i. .
'lie learied as well as the ignorant. The life la uneutain. In the morningr he 1114

man surî'ounded by ail thiat skill, kindness, be in the vigour of he.1lth, regaling hil18
a id attention can contribute, as weli as. the witli the luxurie& and enjoyments, Of heP
man unnoticed and unknown, must ail pay planniing and purposiiig unany things i,k,
M1e debt of their failen nature. Each must he müeans to do' ini the future. Buit J
fade and. go the way of Ilail flesh." ight, by some 6f til thousand aCcide0o

Ail flesh 'u grass. It is grass iii its that occam', the scythe of death n5Y~
duration. How short i the existenice of itai low, and inuniber hium> am(mgY theO
grams In eariy stimuler ik appears looking tlint wvere. In the mnidst of life we iej
fresi> and green, but ere long the buî'niri p'. h In the period of cbildhOO<1.j

u will scorch wvb4tever ià iot çut, ouffb, or of riper age. WhWle tu4e fI


