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THENE [ ONN STMI TO CALL & CAEEN LEAF
e
WHEREAT THE SUM IN EEAVEN ESHUDDERETH,
THERE 15 ONE BLASFHEMY: FOR HEATH TO
FEAY,
FOR GOT ALCNE EMCWETH THE FRAISE OF
DEATH.

THEEE I ONE CRERD! "MEATE WO WORLD-TEE-
1 BOR'S WING
AFFLES FORGET TO GEOW DN APFLE-TREES.
THERE 15 OWE THING I NEREFUL—EVEEV-
THING—
THE REST 18 VANITY OF VANITIES.
= K. CHEATERTON,
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13 A TESTIMONY

SAID of lnughter: it s vain,
Of mirth 1 said : what profits it?
T herefore Ifound a book, and writ
Therein how ease and also pain,
How health and sickness, every one
Is vanity beneath the sun,

Man walks in a vain shadow ; he
DPisquicteth himself in vain,
The things that were shall be again,
The rivers do not fill the sea,
But tum back to their secret sonrce ;
The winds too tum vpon their course.

Our treasures moth and rust corrupt,
Or thieves break through snd steal, or they
Make themselves wings and fy away.
One man made merry a8 he supped,
Nor guessed how when that night grew dim
His soul would be required of him,
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We build cur houses on the sand
Comely withontside and within,
But when the winds and rains begin

T'o beat on them, they cannot stand ¢

They perish, quickly overthrown,

Loose from the very basement stone.

All things are vanity, I said 1

Yes vanity of vanities,

The rich man dies ; and the poor dies :
The worm feeds sweetly on the dead,
Whate'er thon lackest, keep this trust :
Allin the end shall have but dust ¢

‘The one inheritance, which best
And worst alike shall find and share ;
The wicked cease from troubling there,

And there the weary be at rest;

T'here all the wizdom of the wise

I Is vanity of vanities.

Man flourishes as a green leaf,
And as a leaf doth pass away ;

i Or 22 a shade that cannot stay

) « v o9




