
O Summer flown: O Harvest lost

;

O Soul on Life's cold waters toss'd.

ihme eyes desire "-thy pride of life-

Faith droopsJ^HoJe veri:tertiV^eT
^°"'' ''

The Ins fades from Autumn skies- ^
And nearer, clearer from the verge
Of Death's ..dark river" floats tL dirge.

O Harvest lost
: O Summer flown."

Ll^^h'Tu ^'°"'"' ° ^«*^«^" Star
;Lght he dark waters clear and far

;Oer Life's wild sea of toil and loss
Gu.de onward to the Eternal Cross;
There Earth's stain'd Soul thy burden castThere wh.te-robed Peace is thine at last ;

'

From Life's sad dream the freed Soul wakesThrough Death's dark gate the Vision breaks-Bright robes-green palms-the illumin'd zon7The rainbow round the great white Throne^''
Eternal Summer lights thy brow,
The Lord of Harvest clasps thee now

THE SLAYING OFTHE FIRST-BORN.

Midnight, moonless, starless, black-
S.lent, save a lone faint shiver

I'loating melancholy back
From the old Nile's restless river.

Is yon spectral light the Dawn
From the Orient journeying on,
fell to Isis' laggard Priest
Morn is hovering in the East

;Gods
: the black vault rends asunder.As If stirr'd by unheard thunder :
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