
A Iiarvest Hiymn.

Qo more the~ lieral year 184<iI. out We &but our eyes, the floweis bloomi on; Who, nurmurs at bis lot to-day ?

Ole riher stores thsai geme of gold; W. mrrour. but the. coru ears ftll; Who eoorr,8 bis native fniit and4 bom,

Sonce mor wi*h harveat song a &bout W. ehoose the. sfiadow, but the sun Or sighs for dainties far aw.ay,

Is nature bodls triuiuph toiI. Thit caata it 31ines be-hin4 usi still. Besides the bountou board1 of!oe

Ou cmmnmotJi.r rests and sIige (God gvea us with our ruWgd soi And by theee altars wreahdwt Iwzs

lÀke Ruith among ber garnered abeaveiî; Theo power to ink it Eden fair, And f~id of fruis ase gi

Ber ap i ful fgoMl vtin8 Andum re fruit to coDw' our toil Thankogivifor th odn hus

Ber rowis rigt wth utun lave. Tani sume-ede 'ilu4oi ber. The early anud theltii.ii-Witz
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b~~~y~qX Tbln. Th criai Hoa trled tabi htuI =u i eo lld OID ae

aeeme sory -Mr Batnsn to £L fieid with tea-, nd1 M. Iobbs caw them. Inth mornig the dIoctor shook hi
who ad od jos t do.yon'e dsappinte, thn, ete? andwen awa. tPete. wat4ed ike

'M.xbs huh a adt Alie s 'o Diuhtasra m M hth enadêtqiesilad4k


