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THE MONTHLY RECORD OF

and the poor victim of his sin, with an eye
that expressed reproof, tenderness, and ter-
ror in its glance, said, “ My father, last year
I would have sought the Redeewer; father,
your child is " death stopped her voice,
she seemed about to say, “is lost.” 1low
many that are eternally undone, may, in
agonies of distress, exclaim, “ Last year 1
might have sought the Redeemer ; he waited
1o be gracious, but waited in vain. He eali-
g, and I slighted s nuw he calls no more.”
You may seek the Redeemer now; next new
vear's day it may be too late.

Porhaps, to you, the year now opening on
earth is 10 ficish in eternity. In this uncer-
taluty respecting the future, there ave but
iwo suppositions that suit your case, and
each of these is connected with two more.
You may, fike many, die this year; or you

dy, like many others, live to see its close.

Think, first, what would be the consequence
to you of dying this yeur, if thas be your ap-
pointed lot.

What in that case would be this world to
You next new year's day?  What would be
its cares, its comforis, its pains, its pleasures,
its pursaizs, its possessions, that so much in-
terest you now? Al is nothing, orless than
nothing, and vanity. Perhaps now jour
beart beats high with hopes and expeetations
of future good; you exult in friendships
formed, andl in possessing the affections of
belovel fellow mortals; but shoull vou die
this year, what will all this concern you
when the coming year Legins?  Nothing, oh
nothing! The love of friends will not de-
light, nor the enmity of foes distress you.
This world, and all it has, and all itis, will
have left you for ever, and be of no more
worth to your mouldering dust, or your im-
mortal spirit, than chaff driven away by the
wind.

Safemn as are these considerations, others
much more solemn call your attention.
Should yon die this year, unrenewed by the
Holy Ghost,and uninterested inthe deathand
righteousnes of the Son of God, this year
will end your “accepted time” and **day of
galvation.”  All your religious privileges will
<eage tiis year; all the calls of God in his
Gospel will end this year: and all strivings
<f the Haly Ghost will finish for ever.

Shouid you die this year, your last oppor-
tunity of escaping from hell, and flecing to
the Saviour, will end. And the last season
will finish in which regenerating grace could
efiuce the likeness of Satan from your soul,
und fix that of Jesus there. God will cut
you down os a cumberer of the ground.
Pardon, peace, hope, heaven, will all be finally
los§ Lust once —lost for ever.

A mianister of the Gospel, well known to
the writer, related the following fact :—In a
village where he preached, a young man at-
tended his ministry, whose parents were true
Chuistians.  This young man, though he
heard the Gospel, never appeared to give lis
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heart to God. He was taken ill, and his ill-
ness was his last.  I'or a time he kept elmoat
a sullen silence on the great subject of reli-
gion; but one day, when his parents and
other friends were mournfully surrounding
his dying bel, he suddenly exclaimed,  The
harvest is past, the summer is ended, and I
am not saved.”  He refenied to times when
i his mind had been impressed, and he thought
, be would turn to the Lord; but he had not
done it, and again he said, * The harvest ia
past and the summer is ended, and I am not
saved ;" and as far as the narrator knew, he
died withouta gleam of hope. Your harvest
is pot yet past, your summer of mercy is not
vet ended : but should you die unconverted
this year, with what sad feelings might you
tuke up the language of a dying man of plea-
sure: O Son of God, would that I had not
rejected thee till it was too Jate!”

If in sucha state you should die this year,
awful bevond expression will be your condi-
tion mext mew year's day. Then this year
you will enter on etern:l scenes; and oh!
what sizhts will open on your departing sonl!
Oh! what will you see if you leave this
world unsaved? This year you will meet
vour Judge, and know your endless doon.
This vear you will hecome one of the spirits
in prison- in the dreadful prison whence
| nene come out. (O fearful change ! to hegin
the vear a careless trifler, and to end ita
lost soul! to begin it where peace and par-
don may be found by the guiliest, and to
end it where there is no peace, no pardon for
ever! to begin it where you might become a
chill of God, and to ead it where the hor-
rible chavacter of a child of the devil will be
Sfixed on the soul for ever! Oa dreadful
‘ thought! to hegin the year on earth, and end
fitin hell! to b ogin it with men, and ead it with
the devil and his angzels! to begin it. though
unsaved, in the possession of many mercies,
and to end it where not one cemfurt will ever
be known, nor one faint gleam of light ever
shine. Ob! shrink not, rexder, irom the
peinful  but salutary consideration, that
should you die unconverted this year, even
this yeor, 21l these evils will overwhelm you.

If, however, you may enjoy, or should
from this hour ecarnestly und prayerfully
seek the Saviour's grace, a very different
prospect opens hefore you.  Should you die
as his discipic this year, though your last, 1t
twill be your best and happiest year; for it
j will take you from the sorrows of time
{to the bliss of eternity. Then, Christian,
this vear life’s great business will be done:
this year will all your conflicts finish. and all
your sorrows cease. ‘This vear will end your
mperfections, still your griefs, banish all
your fears, wipe all your tears away, and
bring you ta your expected and desived home.
j By biissful experience you will understand
{ the Saviour's sweet promises —prowises too

rich to be fully understood on earth: “In
1 my father’s house are many mansions:—J go




