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may we join iln the triumpiant song of the of our departure is at hîand ; when tlis anîi-
Apostle, " O death, vhere is thy sting ?l O mal frame shall be dissolved, and the nvtieri-
grave, where is thy victo:. ?' ous bond between s-oul and bodv shal bu

In the third place, Jesus gives us Nctory .hroken. Even the visible effects of mortalit%
over deati, by vielding us consolation and tire not withinut terror! to have no nore thai
relief under the*fears thiat arise in the -iind a iame anmoig the livipg; to pass into the
upon the awful transmission froin this world dominions of the dead ; to have the worm for
to the iext. a coipanion and a sister, are events at whicli

Who ever left the precincts of noitalits nature sltudders liad starts back. 11ut more
vithout casting a wisliful look on what he awful still is the itivisille scene wliei the
left behiid, and a trembhling eye on fic scenea curtain hetween both worlds shlnl be drawn
thit is befote hini? Being forimed by Our bach, and the soul, iaked and disenimbodied,
Creator for enjoyment even iii this life, ve appear in the presenpe of i:s Creator. Evei.
aire endowed viti a sensibility to the objects usder these thouglits, the comnforts of Clris-
arouind uts. We have affectio'ns, and we de:. tiaiity nav delight tiv soul. Jesus, thv Sa-
*ighit to indulge thein , we have icarts, andi viour, lins the keys uf death; the aboles of
we wait to bestow them. Bad as tlhe iworld the dead are His' kingdoma. He lay in the
is, We find in it objects of affection and at- gras e, and hallowed it for the repose of the
tachienit. Evein hi is vaste and hodli:g just. liefore our Lord ascended'up on high,
vildlerness, there tire spots of verdure and of !le said to His disciples, "I go to My Faither

bîeauty, of power to charm the mind and and your Father, to My God and youîr God ;"
inake us crv out, 'f it is good for us to le and whei the time of vour dep.arture is at
hiere." Wlien, after the observation and ex- hgnd, you go to % our Fthiier and Ilis Father,
perience of years, we bave foungl out the ob. to't your God and ls GoI.
jects of the soul, and met with ininda conlge- to Filightened hv these discoveries, trusting
nial to Our own, what pangs nlust it give to to the ncrits of bis Redeemer, and aninatedl
1 lie heart to think of partiiig forever? We yIv the hope whiplh is set before him, tIe
evei; contract an attacliment to iianimaite ob. Christia n ill depart with tranquility% and joy,
jects, 'lie tree, utinder whose sliadow we 'To him the lied ot deathi ill not be a set.e
have sat ; the fields, wbhere we have frequently of terror, nor the last iouir an hiour of despair.
siraved ; the hill, the scene of contemplation There is a majesty in the death of the Cliris-
gr the hîauinît of friendshi p, bepome objects of tian. lie partakes of the spirit of that vorlil
puassion to the mind, and upoi Our leaving to whicli lie is advaicing, and lie meets his
theni, excite a teitporary sorrow iand regret. latter end with a face that looka to the lien,
If these things paît affect us with uneas;nesls, yeis,
low great must be the afiliction, wlIenlc
stretched on that bed from lvliel we shiall
rise no more, and looking about for the last
time on the sad circle of our weeping friends s
low great must Le the afiliction, to dissolve Old world niemories are always dear ; tiu
at Once all the attachnents of life; to bid an recollections of childhood are recollections
eternal adieu ta the friends whoi we long which we love to treasture up, and think and
have loved, and to part for ever with all that tell of. Time miy lay its heavy hand upon
is dear below the un! But let îlot the
Christian be disconsolate. lie parts with us, and plant a wrinkle here and a grey hair
the objects of bis affection, to meet themî ther.. It nay stiffen a4r joints and saddens,
agai ; to imieet theni in a better world, where Our spirits, but while it leaves tis menory
ciange never enters, and froi whîose blissfulunisal arwfisaa..~ îeiar uaiimpauircil, ir places nt Our iispýQSal a storemlanisions sorrow flies away. At the resur-
rection of the just; in the grdat assembly of Of pleasurès h> old reiiembrances which we
Ihe sons of God, whie ail the ftmily af fîa- would nlot part with for all the treasures of
ien tire gatered together, nlot one person the world, Our bovish amnusenients, our ear-

hlltl lie iiissiig that was worti of thy affec. liest conpanions, Our younîg aspirations, Ourtion or esteeni. And if .moinga imperfect . . .
creatures, and in a troubted world, the kind, 'JaYs• our lopes anti disappointmients are all
the tender, and the geierous affections have fresh and pleasant, ail playing round tiq
mitch power to charn the heart, that even the heart, as pure and bu4oyant as if they hal
tears which thiey occasion delighît us, what been thiings of yesterday. With what fond,
ov unîspeakablet and glorious wil ther p-. ...

'duce, when they exist m perfect minds, and ness do we cherish certain imei lents, and stil
iure improved by the purity of thei heaveins, nieita4Iv see or hear the nerry eyes or the

Clristiaiiity also g;ves us consolation ii inerrier laughter of brothers or sisters, far,
tie traisitiot froi tiis world ta the iext. far awav-or it may lie loisg ago in the spir it
Ewerv change in lite awakens anxiuty; whuat.î" .
ever îs unknown, is the object of 1er;no l What tii abidg ifluence fur goid
vonder then tlat it is awful and alrminîg to or evil have thiese early associations upson the

nature, tg think of that tine whenm e hour future man or wmai ! Thle love of a mi,


