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Were it not for the Christian's hope, these lossn
of fUends along the yean, would be infinitely sad,
wiAont alleviation. But the wonderful grace of
God comes not only with its revelaUon of after-life
but with its present healing. God binds up his'
people's heartein their sorrow and comforts themm their loneliness. The ohUdren and the friends
who are gone are not lost; hand will clasp hand
again and heart wiU clasp heart in inseparable re-
union. The grave is only winter, and after win-
ter comes spring with its wonderful resurrections,
in which everything beautifiil that seemed lost
comes again.

' God doe. not give oa new flowen worr year

:

When the .pring wind, blow o'er the pleumnt pl«»
The nme dear thinga lift up the »me fair fiujee •

The violet is here I

" It aU cornea biick, the odor, grace and hau-
Each aweet relation of ito lif»—repeated

;

No blank ia left, no xonging-for ia cheated

:

It ia the thing we knew.

"So, after the death-winter, must it bfr-
God WiU not aet strange signs in heavenly places

:

The old love wUl look ont ftom the old feces-
My own, I ahall have thee."

We come to the end, also, of many of our life's

visions and hopes as the years go on. Flowers are


