WICTER “WORSHIP, ""3'7

‘rmands an appropnate recovmtlon for each’ presents in
some peculiar form the physncal actlvxty of nftture, which
is, in fact, the spmtual energy of God. If,in the pxctur-
esque spmt of ancient tinies, we- had our annual festivals
for remembering the several as[\ects of our lot, arid bnng-
ing successwely before the eye the many-colored phases
‘of human ex1stence we should cast lots’ among ‘the days
of spring for an anmvcrsary of life -and health when earth
IS unlmrthemn« her mmhty heart to God, and frammv
~ from a thousand new-born melodies an anthem of br 1lhant
praise. For the celebrdtion of disease and "deatli ‘we
should resort to the days of the declining year ‘and “in-
stead: of leaping on the-green sod " and pourlng I'orth the
hymn of joy, we should kneel upon the rotiing leaves and
pray. However constant the visitations of ‘sickness and
bereavement, the fall of the year is most thickly “strewn
with the fall of human life. Everywhere thée spirit of
some sad power seems to direct the ’time : it hides fromi us
the blue heavens; it makeés the green wave turb:d, it
-walks through the fields, and lays the damp, nngathered
harvest low ; it cries out in the night-wind ‘and the ‘shrill
hail ; it steals the sumimer bloom froin the infant cheek
it makes old age shiver to the heart; it goes to the churchs
yard, and chooses many a grave ; it flies to the hell, and
énjoiﬁs it when to toll.” It is God that goes his yearly
rotind; that gathers up the appomted lives; and, even
whete the hour is not come, engraves by pain and po-
verty many a slnrp and solemn Jesson on the heart.

“How then shall we render the ﬁttmg worshlp of the
season? We do so, when ‘we thmk of these things in the
spirit of relzgzon ; when'we regard them m thelr relation
tothe great Will which produces’ them j H when, mstead of -



