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Tae psalm from which these words are taken was
composed by David, after he had descended into the
vale of years, and began to feel the infirmities and
anxieties of old age. It breathes the pious trust of
a heart deeply impressed by the remembrance of the
care and goodness of God, and rejoicing in being able
to make him still its refuge.

It was probably about the time when this psalm
was composed, that David took measures to rid him-
self of all the tares, labors, and perplexities of his
high station, — calling together all the prineces of
Israel and the priests and the Levites, to give them
his parting counsels, and blessing them in one of the
most sublime and affecting prayers ever uttered by
mortal lips, — his mind, in all, Jooking only fo the
glory of God, and the welfare of them that sheuld
come after him.
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The Scriptures describe him as “full of days,”
“gtricken in years,” and “ready to die,” when these
things took place. Yet he was not so old by several
years as the speaker who now addresses you; for he
was but seventy when he ceased to be numbered
among the living, while I, having obtained help of
the Loxd, continue to my seventy-fourth year; and
through his grace I am what I am.

The oceasion on which we now meet is one, as you
may suppose, of the deepest and most solemn interest
to me, while, at the same time, it awakens many
tender and pleasing emotions. I have loocked forward
to it, since it has seemed probable that T might live to
witness it, with mingled satisfaction and solicitude, —
with satisfaction, in view of the opportunity it might
afford for exchanging Christian salutations with so
many whose kindness I have so long enjoyed; with
solicitude, from a painful sense of my inability to
. meet your just expectations. ¢The spirit, indeed, is
willing, but, the flesh is weak.”

The thoughts and recollections, the pleasures and
anxieties, which, you might conceive, would express
themselves without an effort on an oeccasion like this,
come with a rushing confusion to my mind, as if the
experience of fifty years were thrown together into a
single hour; and the power to arrange them into
method and order, such as a proper respect for my
hearers requires, I find not. Yet this is my confidence
and hope: I can cast myself upon the God of my
life; and say unto him, with particular reference to
the humble service I have now fo perform, * Now,
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also, when T am old and gray-headed, O God! forsake
me not.” And, still more, I can stand up here before
you in the Lord's house, and thank our God that he
permits me to behold your faces in the land of the
living ; that he has given to me such “length of
days;” that he has mingled s0 many mercies in the
“cup of my life ;” that, while he has * weakened my
strength in the way,” and put away “mine acquaint-
ance” far from me, and “mine eye mourneth by
reason of affliction,” I am able to appear in his courts
with those of my family still alive around me; that,
while the greater part of the congregation who re-
ceived me fifty years ago are * fallen asleep,” yet some
“ remain unto this present,” and that others have
come up, the children succeeding the fathers, to
“keep the ark of the Lord,” and to “inquire in his
holy temple ; ” that the town in which our lines have
fallen has steadily increased in population, in wealth,
in fertility, in beauty, till, in these respects, few
surpass it, and that there has been manifested here a
growing interest in the cause of general education,
and a very decided improvement in the morals of the
community ; that sound principles of private. and
public virtue, how much soever they may be opposed
by the selfishness and the ignorance of men, are
gradually gaining the ascendency around us ;*that,
notwithstanding changes of opinion and feeling which
mark the present time, the gospel of our Lord and
Saviour Jesus Christ, shorn of none of its original
power and authority, and in each succeeding genera-
tion better understood in its spirit and application, is
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still preached among us, to the edification and comfort
of them that hear; and that the future, for you who
are in the midst of your days, though darkened by
some clouds, has vet so many aspects of encourage-
ment to cheer you on in the way of your duty as
citizens and as Christiang, and, for us who are ready
to go the way of all the earth, so many signs in the
heavens of “pleasures for evermore.” Yes, I can
thus thank him devoutly, and with an overflowing
heart ; for it is a gracious ordinance of Heaven, that,
while the mental powers lose their activity as the
outward man fails and cinks under the pressure of
years, those sentiments which lead the soul up to the
Almighty in gratitade and trust find fewer hindrances
in the narrowed sphere of old age than in those
periods of life when the world is all open around
the heart, and its temptations are strong to refer the
blessings enjoyed to second causes, instead of tracing
them, in & deep sense of dependence, up to the only
real Cause of all things.

“ Bless the Lord, O my soul! and, all that is within
me, bless his holy name. Bless the Lord, O my soul !
and forget not all his benefits. For he knoweth our
frame ; he remembereth we are but dust. His mercy
is from everlasting to everlasting upon them that fear
him, and his righteonsness unto children's children,
to such as keep his covenant, and those that remem-
ber his commandments to do them.”

This day, my friends, completes the fiftieth year of
my settlement in this place. Fifty years! As we
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look forwerd over such a period, how long, how
almost endless, it seems ! As we look back upon it,
how brief, how like a dream, how evanescent! Fifty
years! In that period, how many, even in the lim-
ited sphere in which my days have been spent, have
come forth into life; how many been cut down as
the flower in childhood and youth; how many gath-
ered to their fathers, like shocks of corn fully ripe
- unto the harvest! Fifty years! Within that period,
I have seen both my perents, — hallowed be their
memories | —to whom I owe more than heart can
. conceive or tongue express, — go down, in a good old
age, — though neither of them so aged as myself, —
beautiful in holiness, to the house appointed for all
the living. Within that period, what removals from
my own femily, from this parish, end from the pulpits
of the neighborhood, with whose occupants I had
long and sweet fellowship, and frequent exchanges of
professional services! Where are the kind-hearted, *
apostolic Goodrich, of Rutland, and Foster, his suc-
cessor? the social, affectionate Bascom, of Phillipston;
and the logical, witty, eloquent Foster, of Petersham?
‘Where are Estabrook, of Athol; Gay, of Hubbardston;
‘Wesson, of Hardwick? All all gone; and the places
that knew them shall know them no more. Fifty
years! In this period, what changes have taken
place all around us! The population has nearly
doubled. Tracts of wood, swamp, and wild land,
have been brought under cultivation, and divided
into farms of unsurpassed fertility. Dwelling-houses
and barms have been greatly improved. The old



