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Died at midnight, Dec. 31st, aged one year.
A low, sad dirge for the dying year,
Ere we lay him down on his frozen bier,
Wrapped in his shroud of ice and snow l
We shall lay him away with the “ Long ago.” |

ents buried, his bright hopes ruined; and his
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for retribution or. the heads o° those wlo have away with such demoniac hypeerisy ' God 1s
poisoned the spring of her young life, broken her [love, and they who love God love tbeir brethren
mother’s heart, turned her home into a hell, and also ; love is stronger than hate, many waters -, the |
dragged her father down to the gutter of druak- ' cqpnot quench it; rise then in the strength of English Ch shir
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Bat ere we whisper our last good-bye,
And stand by his couch to watch him die,
Let us backward glance o’er the path he trod,
And mark his tracks on the yielding sod.

He came to us fresh from the hand of time,
While the bells were ringing their merriest
chime,
Clad in his robes of purest white,

He glided in, in the hush of night.

He came to us, bright from another sphere,
And we called him then “the glad New Year,”
We hailed his advent with shouts of glee,

ery, would make the majority of mankind forget
the sorrows of their child. But it ends not here.

The child of the drunkard is born with the crav- valiant for the timid;

ing for stimulants. The sins of the parents are

whe feared God, and fearing him feared not the
face of man ; who were strong for the weak, and
ready to resist evil,

taithful to the in*erests of their country.
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He brought us the spring, but the flowers she o
gave,
We twined in a garland to deck the grave,
And the summer breeses that wandered by
Whispered a sound of mortality.

reliant, independant soul raises his head from | o take from man the will, let us take from him
among the bitter billows, and resolves to wage | the power to make his fellow mourn.

eternal war with intemperance in all its forms.
One says:

Sons of British sires who never the ot B
Shrunk from combat with a foe,
Rouse you now to glurious action,
Lay your country’s tyrant low |
Long the skirmishing has lasted
With the few who <tood aloue;
Rouse to one united battle
And the victory is won'

tion. Here and there some strong-hearted, self-| bor union is strength,” unite then and if we can- s’

“ Tell me I hate the Lowl ; *“ Pascoe Gl " oand stewiner * A S
Hate is a feeble word,

I loath, abhor—my very soul
With a strong disgust is stirred—
When e'er | see, ur hear, or tell,
Of that dark beverage of hell.”
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He has left a shadow on many a hearth, e i o
That was decked with flowers to hail his birth,
And many a voice that was loudest in glee,

Forever is hushed in its melody.
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O for such courage, strength and hope,
To cvery bosom wild,

Now maddening meeth the fearful curse
That haunts the drunkare’s child;
And soon earth’s cold and leaden sons,

Would warm before their glow, Sons of Britain' to the rescue, o By Loy &
And man, with one great shout, arise, 'Tis your noble country’s call '

To battle with the foe. ane
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The sound of brisk steps, directions in anbdu-

We shall lay him away on his frozen bier,
The cold remains of the dear old year,
Wrapped in his shroud of ice and frost,
White.as the robes of the friends we have lost;

Cold as the hands we clasped in rest,

And folded them on the silent breast,
Lifeless and still as the form we laid

Down in the dust, with the flowers to fade.
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Eleven o’clock, and his pulse beats slow,
His eyes are closing on all below,

Gather around and whisper good-bye !
Gather around him and see him die !

Twelve o’clock, and the year is dead,
Lay him back on his wintry bed,

Btretched on his bier of frost and snow,
Lay him away with the “ long ago.”
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Draw the curtains, and close the door,
Tread lightly, softly upon the floor ;
Trim a wreath for the coffin lid,
White flowers and buds in the mosses hid ;
And the name engraved on the plate shall be,
Eigthteen Hundred and Sixty-three.”
St. Stephen, Jan 4th, 1864.
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