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Our birthi is but a sleep andi a forgettinig;
The soul thiat rises withi us, our life's star,
Hatli elsewhiere liad its setting,
And cometh froni afar.
Not in entire forgretfuiliiess,
And iîot ini utter nakedzîess,
But traihing clouds of glory do wve corne,
Froni God, Nvho is our home.

John Lynch, formerly at resident of Ottawa. H-e wvas a stuclent of our
commercial course ini 1874, 75 -andC 76. Later on lie engaged ini business
in Ottawva and sonie few years ago left for the West. No details of his
illness liave reachied us. To .his sorrowing niothier and twvo brothers,
Williani and Joseph, hoth alunini of Ottawa University, Tiins Owi, offers
sincerest synîpathy. May lie rcst lu peace.
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