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the experiences had all been give in we sung another 
hymn and had another prayer. Then the clock struck 
eleven, and Parson Page said, ‘ We will spend a little 
time in forming good resolutions for the coming year.’ 
And after we'd set there a while makin’ our resolutions 
and had some more singiiV and prayin’, he said,
‘ Brethren and sisters, let us give the remaining minutes 
of the old year to silent prayer for grace that will help 
us to keep the good resolutions we’ve made for the new 
year that is so close at hand.’ And we all bowed our 
heads feclin’ mighty solemn, everything so still you 
could hear the folks around you breathin’ and the old 
clock hack o’ the pulpit tickin’, tickin’ away the minutes 
o’ the old year. And we set there expectin’ every 
minute to hear the first stroke o’ twelve.

“ I ricollcct Abram had rheumatism in the muscles 
of his neck that winter, and loanin’ over was mighty 
painful to him; so pretty soon he straightened up, 
but all the rest of us kept our heads bowed on the hack 
o’ the pew in front of us, and waited for the clock to 
strike. Somehow or other the time seemed mighty 
long, and everybody begun to feel restless. Sam Amos 
was in the pew jest across the aisle from me and Abram 
and I saw him take out his watch and look at it, and
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