
maiids an appro .priate reco, .gnition; for each' pýrse'n>ts' in

sone pectuliar formÙ the physicalI activity of nattire, whicli

is, ïn fact,- the spilrittual enerme of o.If*, iii flle 'p'ictur-ý

esqueèspirit.of sinciefit tirnes, W e bad. our-annual fe'stivals

for -reiemberibg the several aspects of" our lot, anid bifig-

ig successively before the ýeye the inany-colèred phanses

ofhunafl existence, wve s hould"cast lots nioigthe'aays

of spring fran annivc-rsary of life âiïd'healthl, when eaàrth

is rrnburthenifig lier xnighty beart* té* God, and fia ing

from a thousand rsem-born melodiesan] anthern* of brilliant

puaise. For the celebrat ion . of diseasb. and 'deafii we

shul 'eSort to the -days of thé dedlîning yeéar: ;.a-nd -1 1

stea&- of leaping on- the.gïeen sod and ýpouring 'forth the

hymn of joy, we. should kneel uiponi the rot.ting leaves a nd

pray. H-owever constant the visitations of sike and

bereavernent. the fall of the year is'most thiékly strewn

with the fIhl of human -life. Ever'y*he*re'the spirÉit of

sonme sad power seemns to direct the tirne: ithdsfrorn uis
,the blue, heavens ; it mak es te green wav ubi;i

w~aks hroghthe fields, and lays the darnp,uigatiered
ha rveàt low; it cries dut in the night-wind aud the :shri.11
bail; it. steals the sunmer bloom fr:omn the iinfàïnt cheèk.

it makes old age shiver to the heart; it gues to thé ehurfch.-

yard, and chooses .many .agrave ; it files to the'bell, and

enijoifi s it, Whlen to toli.' It is God that goes his'yeëarly
round jthat gathers'up the appointed l'ives; nneveri
whbere, the hour is.not corne, engraves by pain and Po.-
verty niany a sharp and solemn leisson on the heart.

How th en shall we render the ftigwrhpof the
seas*onl We do io, when-we th:ink of th'ese'tliings in the
spirit of religion ; whcn -we regard -thein 'in their relation


