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MONDAY, DECE

GABRIEL'S MINISTRATION TO DANIEL.

DaN.ix. 210 to the end.

Wirn Isracl’s sine nnd troublrs sore'y press'd
Pehold the Prophet smites his sorrowing breast
The mantain ol lits God, no temple crowns,

But on its ruin’d walls a God indiznant frowns
The fues of Zion triumph o'er hier state,

And hoast theiv power that nide her dosolnte,
Plough up the fichls, where secied rites were paid,
And make her boldest sons of scorn alrad .
Imbrue their miar'droes hands with hlood of those,
Whose priestiy rabes their sacred ranh disclose,
And cause the harps of Zion's»ons to he,

Vnused to sacred song—un- trone to melody *
8uch was the theme that Danied's bosom moved—
The desalate Zion which he long hd Toved

For her, he now #a.l pleasing thought (o L]

Anl liaves ncourtier’s jovs o ihinh of woes

A thousand pleasures now Ceimand his Jove-
A theusand pleasares tol his heart to move
The pageantry ot Medea's courtly state,

In Daniel’s breast no lasting joys create
In vain the song of joy meladions sonnds,
And p!

In veun, with sparklioy wige, these ctis rin ce's
i '

casure's voice throngh marble halls resonde

And Persis Lords atteud the Lanenets stare —

A chaintd prophet ean seel soogesforege,

To nimngle tears with sl « hester woe

To pour, nt midaizht's Konry the feevent praves,
To him who does the nmine of wmciey bear,

Toloan who oft las savin s powe = disy hooed,

And Zionu's hanzhts sons onoruin bod .

To Him, whaose promise, bike the morntain stanca,
And cheers the neart, and ity the wegheatd hands,
And nerves the tongue with o boation strong,
And fills s peoples’ Lips with jovorssongz.

Ectore Jehovah, Danicl prostrate tutis,

Aud in the plice of pravesess Israe calls

With penitentsul heart hor erimes e owns,

Aond, a true patriot, her = state beinonns.

When lo! while weeying .0 his Maker's sighe,
€urrennded by the curtan shades of nizht,
A sulden glory hursts upon his ey e,
And in the midst a form he can deser: |
80 bright, nnd so micestienlly fir,
Not holy Dancel can the 2lory bear.—
Gt aad foar oppress: |

difesy e

Bt prostrate s, with o
Aud i the angel's car his sins «
Touched by his hand, eneanraze Dy hos wor
The taltering Prophet fedls i srengih restored |
With joy he hears the messenzes Gociire,

He does from heav'n geod ews tor mortals bear
And ealnly to that sowee he e s Lo~ ear,
Which brightest serapha oft rejoice to hear-.

A voice emploted in hizhest songs above,--

Fit voice to bear the messages of love,

To bl the stormy passions know control,

And still the sorrow ot the Prophet ‘s sonl .

To shed. ike evening mild, a colin arounl

.-

< — e ———— e
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And make cmortal staad on hober ground,

A sncred awe, with adiniration e,
Pervides the andent, prons, Daoccls nond,
Wolide Galirpcd s Dips nafold Cie coming state

O Zron, latedy moarnod as desat o

CTear not,” he sad e

Wlen first thy hnees weie bentat me y'a throte,
Thy svmpathy an Zion's sacied Caase,

In hesven s bight regions, met with ~strong applaues
The God that hears the sweetest songs al ove,

From hearts and Lps attuned to porest Lo,

Bent down to hoar thy wopphenting o,

And did thy praver<tor Ziows weliare owi,

And soon on me leokhed, and bace me booar

The palings of tos Tove - bis constrnt care,

Forall that prore s wave, ad wonl!d s fovonr shere.

He Lade me hasie andd 1-.{\ an nncels waing,
These waords of yov and condoloaoe to by
Tothee, heloved by T, who ralow on bl
Vo ever bears Lhisosorrowing chiddren s ey,
Anc neser vl thear prasvers tor Zionss ool deis
It el my wangs cnet ptow Tofore toore s e,

Lot Jestn! ow to e 10 sn n Lo,
A moecial messenger spec iy to Long

To thee, O honoured seer ! frem heaven's Koo
e condts

Avd trom hemvents battioments, witlo speed 1l

my Wangs, whiarh thon new vigou ke

e moment —--worldstrom heavin romovd one fare
A s from carth her radidit evening stur,
drhrensciddds of apace

1 sl o -and coward mnv,

A\ Lere Tune has neter be nnbns Lo ras

cinw b warios i prome heanty Trest,
VU eh e chamms of halinesqimpressty
Porever sz with e odions song,

Ilie prase of Hian, to swhom theer jova belong
atigel s hen,

I prssdo-ned lo warne by nn

I ey the wort b where duwell the sone of mes
Tovounudthein osetphimes Ldise ose
soventy wesksshnl! Zionss sarrovs close,
Trapszeessoons” poog shoentshindl then be ko
Meas th b et oV rein< ot not s own
Ltcrnal 1t chteounesiss troma heaven deseen!
And to the tuthio) sine for ever endy
Khnow tron the pented the cormand eame £ rih
Tobo b Jerosalom, to Mescale < bath

!

Proghete weekha, threescore mos two, nt boaeten,

Shadl o the sood of tavanre baen te iven

Good < pian to save g Lo sfoo b then Ye hvown,
Apd sernpbs prasctnear the eteennl throne

With et oant ctory shedb the chinech e

KU e of) her doustonned cite the shes

In bely eraoes shall bore chiloren «hine,
Al it unmels bt eir proase cantoe
Totemplessarat e b by s i s,

Woithze o haste sl netions < o par
The sound of toralty gl for vy coowey
Al ey

The stzei-a v, e - hoshodedram Py ae g e

pee: Koow the YViss o neace !

The vaston fades--heanns poeeas b olor s o Lt

S orronn et e st e ) mesaenger of Jove
Ard al the hoate of heaven hretach anprove
Whii-r,

And does, wirli sodes ot ove s fa thful servica own

Ly, looks down on Gahnicl from s throre,

aoe Yodwar) Iesan! Tieh O 1 4 T

thy sizhs and tosrewere hoow

\ B
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