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oftcn bowcd at is throne of grace, and brief' clîildlike pray-
ors to Mijn arc fanjilliar to thle lips, and Ilow constant it
wiIl Izeep you iu brave lioncst purposes, ]n generous tbaughits,
and iu bright sunny smiles, if' you but believe la Ilis pre-
sence -%hlerever you go,-thiat llus couatenauce, so watchf'ul
and loving, is turncd on you, that. Iii shiniug arais are like
a ilniglty slicld arouind you, and that, wliether you wake or
slccp, Hec is kceping your souls froin deatli, and your eycs
froni tcars, and your feut front fatlliug,. So that you are
scelling naL for idile days, tines of beedlcss lileasure, wliat
inay telnpt the car, tho palate, and the eyes-w bat may over-
excite and raise your selfislh feelings oue day, and the iiext
make you ill-tenperedl and sullen-but you are secking to
bccoîne truc, and humble, aud baly, the disciples of -lim wlîho
walked as a cIild anaaung tic green lîciglits of'Nazareti who
laid is biead down ta sleep every niglit under a lowly cot-
tage roof, and %vio wvas subject. to Dis parents iu every stcp
and cvery duty of their simple honcst common lifé.

It will be a happy New Yenr, if', at its close, you will bc
able to say, 3 ou have donc sonîething to biell) in bringing
others f0 thc cross of Christ-if' vou eau reniomber an car-
nest prayer thiat was answered-a little mite tlîat. was seat
to the far oflf nissionary la bis toils-a kind word t'iat made
the poor sufl'eriug becart warm towards you, and thc tear of
blessing roll dowîî the wastcd check. Reinenîber the caup of
cold watcr given to tlîe lcast of Chirist's disciples is given
unto Mn.

It will be a hîappy New Year, if, as It. goos on, yon Icara
you are brothers aud sisters; ;l a great faniily, cov ering the
wbole carth, including the wbite man anîd tlîc bI ack-tie
frce nian and tlîe slave-tluc ricb mian and the poor-that.
God la Christ is your Father, and tlîat beaven is your
home.

Lift np your eyes upon iLs glorious arcb-let your gaze
tratvel away up into its deep, serexie, and silent deptiis-
watch the splcudour of its day, tic silvery lustre of its aigbt
and stars-nd thea think, that te eartb, thiat is so grecen
and beautif'ul, Iliat is tbe abode of' ail those you lovec, and
that liolds sa many spots wlîerc you have becu happy, tbink
Ilxat. this eartb is just a rcstiug-placc, wbierc, for a few ycars
at Most, you'are to diwcll, on your wvay up to yonder home 1
Nay, pcrbaps, thoughi yau bave seen the first day of the New
Ycar, some of you may not. sec its last. IIow many yoaag
fair bcads may, a twelvenmoatb heace, bo eovcrcd in tlîe dust


