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THE BELIEVERS HOPE IN GOD.
B e 39th, Tib:—* And now, Lord,
wtareait Ifor2 My hope is in thee”
The Smlmist seems to have been
B :tcuplating the vanity of all human

i worldly enjoyments and prospects,
Bi:1to have turned from these to his own
e stisfactory and abiding portion, ur
Bk aree of delight : @ and now, I ord, what
atIfor # My bope is in thee” ‘There
v two peints of view from v.oich he
staplated the more common, or gen-
il sarcesof happiness, and from which
th reeived that character of vanity
tich lic ~oncluded as belonging to all
i tom, avi wlhich made bim turn from
Bt to God himselt, and repose his hope
tim. The ote vas the shortness of our
surn in this world; so that the bestaud
L betenjoyments ate after all not worth
2 asilzomsly eultl ating or caring
3 our having to be % soon removed
:athen bedng snfliciert to cliaracter-
2tham as worthless and wain.  The o-
g-towas their own nature, béag in them-
o5 unsatisfactory, £o that Irg itselt is
3 vain shew, and we pass thugh it
Lt0rs on astage @ wWe vex cursédvesin
F-t, and even heap up riches only ¢hat
wis may possess them. Seen frem
<h thees points of view, what is thi
>, and all that it can afford for our
rfeation oz delight #—The Psalust
st “make me to know mire end, and
‘ re of my days,” and he adds:
X 0], thou hast made my days as an
g rcadih ; and mine age is as nothing
e thee”  His days, then, were bat

1kmdbrendth : they were a3 nothing
wapared with that vast, thut sue
i, and ennscquently immeasurable,
1 througlout” which the Almigh-

ty's years extended At most, they
were few, “ three score years and ten”
and they might be fewer: they mizght not
reach the utmeost term of man’s life. Wa
caunot cven count upon * three score
vears and ten.” Owr days may be cut
short lang before that term is feached —
How very few arrive atit! The most
die in intancy, or in the prime of their
days. The veave-yard tells this affect-
ing truth,  Mow brief then is the sum of
ourdays! And how worthless, then, ab-
solutely, isany object which is tobe poa-
sessed only for soshortatime!  Itisnot
worth onr struggles for it; or it cannot
be an object on which Jur hopes may
rest, or round which our wishes way ga-
ther, It will disappoint us: or it may
be torn trom us: or we shall soon leave
it, and whither we go it cannot tollow us.
Therc is not a more affecting lesson
than is learned in the demise of
those who had all thar this world can
command, whether of its richeaor its ho-
nours. Sueh is the delusive effect of
splenddour and riches, that we are apt to
foract that their possessor can die, even
while no lesson 13 wore foreed upon us
than that of our martality. So strong i3
this tendeney of cur minds that the most
lpressive expedients have been resort-
ed to in many instaneces to reraind the
pos-essor of wealth and honour, that he
was but mortal, and would die like the

oorest and humblest of his fellows.—

Vhen a king bas been smitten from hig
throne, or any of the mighty of the earth
have been removedand laid in the funeral
vanls, with the line of their ancestors,
darkness swallowing up the light of taerr
former career, and the crown or {he cor-
onet left with them in tho charnc] kous?,
where it <30 no maore diztinguizh or as



