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WINTER.
( Aro v h t se t .qman.h

The summer's gorgeousness i.s gone;
Snow-drifta the fallows cover;

The winter storms rush roaring on,
Hills, woods, and valleys over.

The soil is iron-bound by frost,
And all its quick'ring power is lost.

Though rude the season, naught can
No bitter cold can pain me, [harm-

With roof to shield and raiment warm,
And breadi and wine sustain me;

Mycouch,whendayhas reach'dits close,
Aifords me, slumb'ring, soft repose.

Far other is the poor man's state,
Whose food and elothing fail him ;

On him life's hardships grimly wait
When cold and want assai. him.

His famish'd children's weak embrae•
But adds to winter's miseries, ,

While thousands thus, these rugged.
Ar suff'ring and complaining, [days,

A'better fate my life displays,
Prosperity retaing.

For this thy thanks, with joyfulness,
O thou, my heart, to God express.

Think not of what thon wantest stili,
And-others may be sharing:

Think of the griefs that others feel;
And Heaven's constant caring;

Pray, "Father, grant me true content,
And keep me safe fromt detriment,"

Do not, my happy heart, delay
The poor man s hut to visit;

And let not his deep misery
Thy aid in vain solicit.

Ah! they. who pity never feel
Deserve no part in winter'sweaL.

J. B.


