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/«y Ac Lord lift tap tLe »t of Hw oountemmt* up6n ;^ ^ '^
•nd give jou pww now aiilfor ever." This is the ' '

.I-

prayer,of

^iendand Pastor,
'

.

^
^^-^,^'^SXi^.

JAS. C. COCHRAN.
fl'- John's RrsoA^, Januaiy Ist, 185jp. ; ;

;^» <^ <>"'fe^^on«tant ere
With hlc8sinKs cronrnnPh op'nin/f voir.
1I.V scanty span dorti still prolong
Aud wakes anew mine Annual aong.

How many prccions sonls are fled,
To the vast regions of the dead,

'

Since to this day the changing san,

'

Through his.lasi yearly period run f

Wc yet survive, but who can say,

.';i*V''."*°«''
'••''' y«"''<>«'»nonth. Ordar,

I shall retain this vital breath,
" Thus far at least in league with death !*•

That breath is thine. Eternal God»:
TIs Thine to fix my soul's abode

;

It holds its life from Thee ah>ne.
On earth, or in the world nnknowji.-- --
To Thee ourjpiritr weTesJgn^
Wake them and own them still as Thine •

So shall they live secure from fear
'

Though Death should blast the rising year."
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