
Ecclesiastes 12:1-8
New Year’s Eve 4

R
�

e

�

mem

�

ber

�

your

�

cre-

�

a-

�

tor

�

in

�

the

�

days

�

of

�

your

�

youth,

�

be-

�

fore

�

the

�

days

� �

�

of

�

trou

�

ble

�

come

�

and

�

the

�

years

�

draw

�

near

�

when

�

you

�

will

�

say,“

�

I

�

have

�

no

� �

�

pleas

�

ure

�

in

�

them”;

�

�

�

be-

�

fore

�

the

�

sun

�

and

�

the

�

light

�

and

�

the

�

moon

�

and

�

the

�

stars

� �

�

are

�

dark

�

ened

�

and

�

the

�

clouds

�

re-

�

turn

�

with

�

the

�

rain;

�

�

�

in

�

the

�

day

�

when

�

the

� �

�

guards

�

of

�

the

�

house

�

trem

�

ble,

�

and

�

the

�

strong

�

men

�

are

�

bent,

�

and

�

the

�

wom

�

en

� �

�

who

�

grind

�

cease

�

work

�

ing

�

be

�

cause

�

they

�

are

�

few,

�

and

�

those

�

who

�

look

�

through

� �

�

the

�

win

�

dows

�

see

�

dimly;

�

�

�

when

�

the

�

doors

�

on

�

the

�

street

�

are

�

shut,

�

and

�

the

� �
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�

sound

�

of

�

the

�

grind

�

ing

�

is

�

low,

�

and

�

one

�

ris-

�

es

�

up

�

at

�

the

�

sound

�

of

�

a

�

bird,

�

and

� �

�

all

�

the

�

daugh

�

ters

�

of

�

song

�

are

�

brought

�

low;

�

�

�

when

�

one

�

is

�

a

�

fraid

�

of

�

heights,

� �

�

and

�

ter

�

rors

�

are

�

in

�

the

�

road;

�

�

�

the

�

al

�

mond

�

tree

�

blos

�

soms,

�

the

�

grasshop

�

per

� �

�

drags

�

it-

�

self

�

a-

�

long,

�

and

�

the

�

ca-

�

per

�

bud

�

falls;

�

�

�

be

�

cause

�

all

�

must

�

go

�

to

�

their

� �

�

e-

�

ter

�

nal

�

home,

�

and

�

the

�

mourn

�

ers

�

will

�

go

�

a

�

bout

�

the

�

streets;

�

�

�

be-

�

fore

�

the

� �

�

sil

�

ver

�

cord

�

is

�

snapped,

�

and

�

the

�

golden

�

bowl

�

is

�

bro-

�

ken,

�

and

�

the

�

pitcher

�

is

� �

�

bro-

�

ken

�

at

�

the

�

foun

�

tain,

�

and

�

the

�

wheel

�

bro-

�

ken

�

at

�

the

�

cis-

�

tern,

�

and

�

the

�

dust

� �

�

re-

�

turns

�

to

�

the

�

earth

�

as

�

it

�

was,

�

and

�

the

�

breath

�

re-

�

turns

�

to

�

God

�

who

�

gave

�

it.
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�

Van-

�

ity

�

of

�

van-

�

i-

�

ties,

�

says

�

the

�

Teach

�

er;

�

�

�

all

�

is

�

van-

�

ity.
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