
-The S<asmis Contemptated. 93

emotions arising frora theè varyi-ng scenpry of the wvorld, and of the Tolling
year. By the regyular succession of them I "evcry ycar is crowned with bis
goodness, and bis paths drop fatness." Ilarvest followinig seeî time, and
zummer, wvinter, thiere is thus a systematic course of supplies for preservillg
man and beast ; one set of supplies is not exhialsted tititil, by a fresh round
of seasons, another set is giî'en, eveii to a ivic1ked and uthlanikful iorld.-
.And lbo% imniensely plentiful is the wvork of producing. bounty ivhich tlius
goes on1, %without ceasinig. 1't exten ds ilot only to the bundreds of millions of
rnakiîîd upon thie earth, but also to innunierabl-, orders of ethier creatures-
ecbcl order comprising countlless individuýals. JIov Very true, ihien, is it
that in the seasons, thei Lord is good to al ; and bis tender mercies are
over all bis works. Tbe eyes of all iv'ait upon Thiee: and thon givest the=
their ment in due season. Thou openest thy band, and satisfiest the desir.0
of cvery liig tlng"-saa clxv ,9, 15, 16.

In concluding-, ~Ve dIo our readers Ulic favour of setting before themn, as
a richi mental repast, an extract froni a sublime hymia on the Seasonq, by the
greut IPoet of thie Seasons, Tîîom>soN, one of Scotland's illustrions bzirdki

"Thieso, as they chanige, AIigh.jtiy Fahrtheso
Are but thie varieil God. The r-oliiiug year
Js till of 'lce. F'orth iii tie pleasiîîg Sprtng
'J liîy beauty %valks, thy tenderness and love.
Wide iluelh the îields; the &eofteling air la balme
]cho th-e niountains round ; the Forest zîifez
A nd everv. seuse, anîd everiv hjeart isjoy.
Theni comnes thy- glory in thie Sumner inontlis,

Wit lhht ndlmct rfu!em T. [heu thy Silo
Shoots full) perfection thro' thme sirelimcg v'ear;
Andf oft, tlîy voice iii diîcadid thumider pk;
And oft at daiva, dec-1 iîooîî, or fallisig ee
13y broolis and grovcs, iii hiollow vhseiggalet.
T1hy bounty ahiiies in Aucuîmu uncoidir.ed,
And sprecads a eomnmon fcast for tifl tlmt livce.
Iu Winiter awful 'Thou! 1 with elIoudls and storais
.Around 'I'lec thî'owu Tcnivcst o'cr tcrapest rolls,
Mlje stie dakcs On-,1 tues 1vmrwuds~i
Ilidiiug subLAimie, Thlou bid'st the Nvorld adorel,
Aimd iuumbIest. Nazture xvith thy uiorthern blast.

Mysterious round! whIat skiii, -%Yhnt force Divine,
D)eep felt, iii thecse appeai' I a sinile trai,
Yet su deliglîtfui, ltîi.X. Nviti such Llnd art;
S~uelî beauty and beuefleence êeonîbin'd1,

Simad, nnpreci' so softelliug inito shade,
.And ail sofrmu a iatmoxîious \Vllole,
'fitiat as they still suncea, t-1iy M.aVis stili.
JInt mvamîderilîg oft, '%Vitil brute lucolîselous gaze.
Mann marks not TLhee, marlis mot the inighity hand
T11,11., ever busy, theol Lisient spheres,
\Vorks in the secret deep, shoots, streainmmg thesîse,
T'he fair profusion thnt o'er-spreads tuie Spring!
Fl'ings from the Sun direct time fhuining day,
Feeds every creatre, hurls the tenipeat fort>,
.And, as oms earth tluisgratefimi change revôlvea
'Vitl trausport touches ail th e springs of li1e."


