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11,, arc tlaoie indices of* tinte to tlic end
of their courses wluich tley now grad-
ually, yet surely pursue! Their sunt.
bow,\near ils sinking! ']Cie pointing
band, how near tbe fatal ]tour at wbich
it must stop! h grt(,rains of sand, bow
nearly run out! Sur indications these
tbat '.vith them it is toward evening, and
that their day of life is far spent. Witlh
other.; of us it is yet mid.day, and our
suri is still bigh. With others the day
is but young. But which of us, however
young, can reekon upon these indica-
tors of tinie running their fuli v-our.4es in
bis case? His sun may suddenly stand
stil!. T.ie pointing band may refuse to
move and the sand in. the broken hour -
glass cease to, run. ilThe silver cord may
suddenly be loosed or, the golden bowl
b., broken, or the pitcher-be broken at
the fountain, or the wheel broken at the
cistern." The darkness of the night; of
death may suddeniy eclipse the brigbt-
ness of bis noonday, and the dust retura
to the earth as it was; and bis spirit
unto God who gave it. So then we see
that; youtb's day of life ii of.en further
aspent than that of old âge, and its. dark
night of death far nearer at band. Let
the feeling, then be a habituai. one with
ail of us, both old and young,, and mid-
dle-aged, considering ouï' liability to' be
oel away at any momtent, and espec-
ially considering the shortness of lif'e gt
the longest-l say, let the fe6ing be a
habjiuai one with es ail, that tbe ev'en-
kng of cur 1life is at hsgn1. gnd tht ita

day la far spent. And now, dear friends,
after thus sadly musing upon the fleèting
and transitory nature of al berit below;
on the .,.ange and deeay that we 8ee
stamped on ai &round us in the world;
upon the ever-changing and transient;
charac er of ail .arthly joys and friend-
ships, how sweet and transporting is the
thought, and how comfortini; the as-
surance, that, amid ail thèse changes
which are constantly occurriùg amongst

~,tteèe is one who neyer changes; that
amid , ail the8e painful separations, ana

llpiI4or earîh!y tics ý1id friendsliips
we have one who -will abide with us for
ever, our constant friend and guide
throughi Iifie, and oui, conipanion tlîrough-
out crernity And as lie neyer clîang.a,
but is ev(er the iame so his love and
friendsbip toward bis peopie in ail the
giory. of bis exaltation in heaven bave
in no way changed fromt what they were
when he lived in a state of' humiliation
upon earth. And think, brethren, how
uaîbounded was the love! how d,-ep
and tender was the sympathy ! and laow
true and constant was the friénnship of
the nieek and lowly Jesus toward al
those witlî whom he came in contact!
.Hi,; earthly sojoura was onè contilujil
going about; doing good. In deeds Of
mercy and kindness bis life sbounded;
arnd in the performance of these hie
neyer wearied;- for bis tender hearL
yearned upon ail; and none who came
to himt for help ever left him disappoint-
ed.- His great deligbt was to eall him-
self, and prove himself to be, the friend
of sinners, by diffising life and happiness
and peace and joy amnongst tbem. E*en
for bis -,ery enemies, who despised and
hated him, and would have noue of him,
and'wbo, in the end turned fiendishly
upon bim and slew him, he grieved and
wept because they madiy *rejected the
piiceless blessings which, he would only
too gladly 'have bestowed upon them.
Suchb, brethren, was the general tenor*of
the bieased Saviour's life on earth. But
au~ exaic VI that peculiar love
and friendship which imýaeasurably sur-
passed ail the love and friendshîp that
were ever known or heard of amongot
mankind, bebold him, first of ail, as a
sorirowful and tearful mouwner at the
grave of bis dear fiend Lazarus, weeping
and mourning, flot Po much at the death
of a much loved friend, for hMM he could
and soon did res, ore to, life, but at the
sight of' the bereaved mourners tears
and at the thouglit of the melancholy
e1ffieets of that fatal sin on account of
which death passed u pon ail mankiihd.


