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Wheu, dancing eo light in tic moraing bright,
A fair little bark Came by;

ICi einy white sal eo joyously shone
Witli a gleam from the sunny sky.

And 1 tiiouglit of youth :-of its carly morn
Fresh launeh'd on life's restiess wave;

Whun eccl gale that blowe with ricli odeur le frauglit
To tic youug heuart so gladeome and brave.

But Chat gluans ranisli'd seun ;Utc sh-y was o'urcast
lu terror each sal was furl'd.

1 thougbt of thc Christian mariner toss'd
On the Nvaves of Ilthis troublesome world."

This little bark, on the rougli billows' foami,
Was tssing from siede to aide.

1marvull'd it sunk not; but One was there,-.
Jceue, Che "TCRuler and Guide "

No umpty ohells bas Chat mariner souglit
Froin the barren and saady ground;

Deep treasured wlthin bis bosum teru lay
Tho Ilpearl of grcat pricu" lie had found.

The dar~Uess camp on ,tl's tempest roeu hlgh;
And 1 huard thu bruakeru ruer ;

But thu litIe vesseI bore bravcly on,
jFaut nuariug a glorlous shore.

The moranug broke on that night of sorrow,-
A moruing surene and etili ;

1 luok'd for the hark i it was safely moor'd
la the havun under tIhe bill.

Thie wvhite sal wau furl'd, Che anchor dropp'd;
The windu were hueh'd to seep ;

And gentîy Chu banc wafed toi and fro
On the face of the glasey deep.

Oh, blet the repose and eturnal thse peace
0f the ranuom!d, suu shaîl bue;

No Coilbng in rowing in feur of slorm,
For Ilthure shall bu no more sua."1


