
GLORY BE TO 1'IIli MOST 1>RECJOLUS BLOOI)

R ES IGNAi'ION.

Golden sunflighit bathed the niountain,
Swveetest perfumles filled the air,
Earth adorned with fragyrant blo-;sols
Never seenied more brighit or fair.
XVhiilst gylad nature smniled in beautv,
Two y'oungi nîoiks, ini Carnmel's brown,
WVotdered thirougli the verdant, mcadowvs
Bord'ringr on a German towni.

%VTrapt ini silence, on they journieed,
'Till, beneatlî a spreadingr oak,
iixev blield a rustic dwelling,«
Miîen thc eider fathcr spoke

44Brothier, ini yon little cottag»e
I)wells a swccet and lovelv child-
Golden locks, lighlt up with beauty
Face wvhichi sin hiath ile'cr deleld.
Channing. like the Infanit Jesus,
i)id 1 think ini, wlienl at play
1 helield im.i near duit cottage.
J ust onc week ziglo oa.

Let lis tairry there a while;
\carcz tircd and CairmUcls :\bbev

D)istant lies froin us a mile.
And 1 longe to se Ille Simple,

\Vnigclild of wlhonî voitpck
Vearin tto ClaspI- im tLi nîv bosolni,
G.aze ulponl his face so ck

Silcnicc decp 1 No sound re-chocki
Save the iliurni'ringr of a brook.
And a paradizsc of beauty
Sctnled thiat green, sechîdcd mîoo,.k.
'Ille low cottage onI thehisie
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