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may we join fn the triumphant song of the of our departurs is at hand; when this ani.
Apostle, “O death, where is thy sting? O mal frame shall be dissolved, and the myteri-
grave, where is thy victory ¥ ous bond between soul and body shall be
In the fhird place, Jesus gives us victory  broken. Even the visible effects of mortality
over death, by vielding us consolation and _are not without terror! to have no more than
relief under the fears that arise in the-mind , a nume among the livipg; to pass into the
upon the awful transmission from this world dominions of the dead ; to have the worm for
to the next. a companion and a sister, are events at which
Who ever left the precincts of martality nature shudders and starts back. Iut more
without casting a wishful look on what he awful still is the invisilile scene when the
left behind, and a trembling eye on the scene  curtain between both worlds shall be drawn
that is before him? DBeing formed by our: back, and the soul, naked and disembadied,
Creator for enjoyment even in this life, we appear in the presence of its Creator, Lven
are endowed with a sensibility to the objects under these thoughte, the comforts of Churis-
around us, We have affectjons, and we de- ! tjanity may delight thy soul. Jesus, thy Sa-
jight to indulge them; we have hearts, and ! viour, has the keys of death; the abodes of
we want to hestow them. Bad as the warld the dead are His kingdam. e lay in the
is, we find in it objects of affection and at- grave, and hallowed it for the repose of the
tachment. Tiven in this waste and howling !just. Before our Lord aseended’up on high,
wilderness, there are spots of verdure and of 1fe snid to His disciples, “I go to My Father
beauty, of power to charm the mind and jand your Father, to My God and your God ;*
make us cry out, %Jt is good for usto Leiand when the time of your deparmrc is at
here.” Vhen, after the observation and ex- . hand, you go to your Futher and His Father,
perience of years, we have found out the ob- ! to your God and His God. .
Jjeets of the soul, and met with minds conge-  Fulightened by these discoveries, trusting
nial to our own, what pangs must it give to : to the werits of his Redeemer, and animated
the heart to think of purting forever? We by the hope whigh is set before him, the
even contract an attachment to inanimate ob- , Christian will depart with tranguility and joy,
jeets, The tree, under whose shadow we J'o him the hed of death will not be a scere
have sat ; the fiells, where we have frequently ! of terror, nor the Jast hour an hour of despair.
sirayed ; the hill, the scene of contemplation ; Fhere is n majesty in the death of the Chris-
or the haunt of friendship, begome oh’iects of i tian.  He partakes of the spirit of that world
pussion to the mind, and upop our leaving | to which he is udvancing, and he meets his
them, excite a temporary sorrow and regret,  latter end with a face that Jooks to the hea.
If these things pun affect us with uneasjness, = vens,
how great must be the affliction, when '
stretched on'that bed from whieh we shall |
sise no more, and looking about for the last PAST AND PRESENT—A REVKRIE.
time on the sad circle of our weeping friends !, . ) i
How great must be the affliction, to dissolve, Old world memories are always dear; the
at once all‘tlle attachments of life; to bid an ; recollections of chillhood are recollections
;;;(:f‘él!ll(lnt:(llleumtf)“t)lle f{lgnds \e\gwlplh“;ﬁl 13::]% which we love fo treasure up, and think and
J ved, a hart for ever wi e Yo 3 "
is dear below the] sun! But Jet not the tell of. “Time ma).la,\ its heavy hand upon
Christinn be disconsolate. He parts with | us, and plant a wrinkle here and a grey hair
the objects o1 his affection, to meet them | there. It may stiffen oyy joints and sadden
ﬂ;;m"; to meet them in (:11 better \]\'orldi ;yhfi_re "'our spirits, but. while it leaves ys memory
change never euters, ¢ ; rhose bligs s v
man scx!on:xe‘xs‘:)‘ui;:;utfi'e;un»\i:;.m :‘“’(ﬁ; )r‘eﬁx;n:‘ unimpaired, :.s places at our msg:qsu!:.z store
rection of the just; in the great assembly of | of pleasures in old remembrances which we
the sons of Gud, when all the fymily of liea. | would not part with for all the treasures of
ven are gatherad together, not one person !the world, Qur boyish amusements, our ear~
shall be missing shat was worthy of thy affee- [0 companions, oup young aspirations, our
tion or esteem. And if 2moyg imperfect |, s o, 1
creatures, and in a troubled world, the kind, ' JO¥s. our hopes and disappointments are all
the tender, and the generous affections haye ! fresh and pleasant, all playing round the
such pow.er to eharm lll.e heart,' that even the f heart, as pure and bqo.\‘;m[, as if ],hey had
tears which they ocecasion delight us, what heen things of yesterday. With what fonda

Joy unspeakabls and glorious will they pro., - do we cherish ain inci le 1 stil

duce:, when they exist in parfect minds, and | ness do we cherish eertain inci lents, and stil}
are improved by the purity of the heavens, | mentadly see or hear the merry eyes or the
| Chl‘lam}l}lt)' also gives us consolation in " merrier laughter of Lrothers or sisters, fur,
the transition from this world 10 the nest.§ g wav—or it may be long ago in the spirit
Fivery change in life awakens anxioty ; what- | land .Wl bidine i 1 for wood
ever js unknown, is the object of fear; no N4 hat an abiding Infjuence lor gond
wonder then that it is awiul and alyrming to : or evil have these early assgeiations upen the
nature, to think of that time when the hour | fyture man of woman! The love of a mo»
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