
I' etry 1

THE PASSING 0F THE YEAR.

Another year is daigto bis close;
Another year of N'arious bequest

Is hurrying away across the snows
\Vithi sw'ift and noiscless footsteps to tie wvest.

Now ail but elflIty is bis fateful pack:
I-is hiand is coldI, and itf Il is his breathi

I-is fraine is thin, and siadly bowed lus back
His eye lias the stemu prescience of death.

.And soire vill w'eep to hiear liaeh is fled,
And couint bis grenial so journ ail too brief:

And soîne wvill Say, " "fis îvell - we wishiec iilm dead,'
And feel a deep) nspeakzable relief.

Onxe froin the casernent watchies iîn afar,
And pities bis inhospitable pliglit;

.Another stands and hiolds tMie dloor zajar,
To greet luis yongo successor in the uighlt.

For lie wvas not irnpartially benignî
Hie loixdcd soine w'ith nierit's richi rewards;

And somne mlho idly quaffed of plcasiure's wvine
Fared bettet' than earth's potentates andi lords.

W7hile sonue, whlo could not choose, with xnurrnurings
IReccived such grifts as tliey Inay w~elI deplore;

And somïe hochose picked out the worthless, thiugs,
And spurned the choicest treasures of his store.

On sorne hie show'cred earthly wealtu and faine,
And sonie ho graced w'ith worldly hiappiness;

To soine grave poverty, an injured naine,
Affliction, disappointinent, dire distress.


