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“1fJ forget thee, O Jerusalem ! let my right hand forget its cunning.”—¥s. 137, v.5.

SERMON ] t;’:]ll;s thlat ‘;[’ime is shortl ¥ The fainting 1imlg;

. . . N the feebler heart; the white hairs upon the
BY REV. DR. CUMMING, OF LONDOX, old man’e head—as if the nearer thc]light of
Preached in Dornock Cathedral, Sutherland-|Lternity comes the whiter and the more res-
shire, in presence of the D’rince of Wales. l plendent the lustre it veflects upon human-
on Sabbath, 30th September, 1866, and|ity—all confirm the statement of the inspived
reported for the * Dundee Advertiser.” Apostle, that “Time is short " Seripture .-
— deed e.\;h;msts the most impressive ﬁ}gmtf» Ty

, ) o convey this impression. ‘What is life?-—%

. The"Re\. Doctor preachedfzom 1 Corinth ‘tale that is toldl!’ saith the Psalmist—thai
fans vil. 29,30, 31 :—¢But this I say, Lreth-|Joqves 2 murmuring echo in the memory ; is
ren, the time is short: it remaineth that both | ended ; and forgotten, It is ¢ like the grass
they that have wives be as if they had none; | that groweth np;’or, if you occupy the lofi-

o hey that. weep s though ey eyt o € 13 of e ke e fevr of e
L - yelole S Shanditd . ? A\ .

and they that rejoice as though they vejoiced ! qown by the scvthe of the mower. The liv-
not; and they that buy as though they pos-1ing walk upon the footprints of the dead.
fessed not; and they that use this world as,’eath is cven mentioned in the wmarriage

notsbusing it ; for the fashion of this world | ScTvice, as if there were needed the sound of
5 - . i the funeral bell to mingle with the bridal
passeth away.” He said—

, chimes, and teach us that life’s sun soon sets 3
. Dear Brethren,—It seems a truism when | that the day is far spent; and that the night

kve hear orread the words “The time is short ' ; is at hand when no man ecan work. You

. s . "know that at twenty years of age people
But it is a strange fact that the most impres- | 41ink time will never end, the years are 6o

ive and important truths—which are gener- | lona; but at sixty or seventy we marvel how
y accepted as such—are regarded too fre- | Christmas comes round so rapidly. This feel-

uently as truisms, and therefore lose their | "8 has been well expressed by one of our
ioht. their 3 . a4 their sienif. | OV Scotch poets—the most classical that
e1ght, their impression, and their SIWMIN-) o have—when he tells us that the older we
nece. Time, nevertheless, whether we feel it grow the shorter the years seem :—
r not—whcther we acquiesce in these words *The more we live, more brief appear
r not—speeds on its rapid course. Lach Our life’s succeeding stages;
. i (e . . A day to childhoodseems a year,

volving year tells us that ¢The time is A year hike flitting ages.

ort’—the heather already parting with its ‘When jays have lost their blo dbreatt
oom—the golden sheaves in the field, amid A:&‘ ljifg%tsi‘{gi: 331,?33‘ om and oreath,
hich Nature seemstositlikea mother among | While as we near the falls of death,

r children thanking and praising God !—all We feel the tide more rapid.




