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'I 1 ee it, father-and its banks
are grpen witlx imrnortal verdurp,.'

'Hearest' thoti the' voiccs ofi'lt
inhabitants l

& 1 he-ir thein, father-as 'the
voicos cf angels, falling from afar
in flue stili andI solemn nig'ht-ime-
andI they crill me-her i'oice, 'Lo,
0, 1 heard it thiea.'

Doîli she spc'ak to îluee Il
£ hIe spealieth ina tacs most

hecavenly.'
'Dothi she smile Il
An angel smile I But a cold,

alin smile., But I ara cold-cold
-- cold! Fatfier; thore is a mist in
'lie roora. You'll be lonely. Is
ihi,; death, faîler V-

'LIt is death, my Mary.'
, Thank God il
Sabbath evening came, and a

qlow sad procession wiound through
t1a? forest te the little sehool-house.
There, witli simple rites, the good

In Commemoration of tho Bazaar, hold
at thae Wcaeleyau M~ission-Houso, LoAi.
don, Jue, 1851. ý
lie shall have dominion aise from

sca ta sea, and frora ' he'river urnto
the ends of the .eardi. TPhey -liat
dwell iii the wilderness shall boiw
before lmra; and Ilis eTiïeries'shall
lick the dust. The ICings of -Tar-
bhish aad of the isies shall bring
l)resonts : the Kings of' Sheba and
Seb&ý shail ofl'er gifts. Yea,\all,
Kin"s shahl fali down before him:
ail n 'ations shail serve Himn.-Psalhm
lxxii. 8-11.

GLO 11Y, glory to our God!
Lect earth and heavea ngree;

Sound Immuanuel's praises loud
'I'hroughI heaven, and earîli, and sea!

May His kingdqm niUl extend,.
Idos bo', and sceptres fal;

Children corne, inrapture hend,
And crown lm LORD oF ALLI

clergyman performed his duty, and
ývogt tqthe grave Theaprucession,
was short. 'f here ýverc hardy mceii
and roùgh, in shooting jackets, ald
some lIad rifles on thieir. gliouIders.
But their. wvarm hoarts gave beauty
to thei unnshaven faces, as they
stood in rev'erent silence by the
grave. The ri;er murmured, aind
the birds sang, and so Nve buried
lier.

1 saw the sun go down frora the
same spot-and flic, stars were
bright berpre 1 left-for I alwayî3
hand an ideGa that a grave-yard was
thec ncalcet place te liaveal on
earth -atid with old Sir Thiomas
Brown, 1 love to see a church in
a grave-lard, ror even as wve pose
throuigh the place of graves to the
temple of God on earth, se we must
pass through the grave Io the temple
ofGod on high.

See, beneath H is gentle sway,
The olive yields lier fruit;'

Warriors cast their speais away,
The trump of war is mate,

AIl is love where JÈSUS reigns,
Saýv.a-e dueds nu 'nure appal;

Prast- Arn in ihie loftiest strainc,
O crowa Fiim LORI) OF ALIA

Sce Ilis promises fulfill'd,-.
The isdes t heir tri bute bring;

Savage hordes, debased and -wild,
Have own'd Him as their King;

Iluian v ultures change to doves,
Bears and ti gers watt his cal

O the power of Jesu's love !
Corne, craNn Ilian LORD 0F ALL

Soo-n shalI our Immanuel be
Etihroned'ia every làrtd;

'<1Kingà of ermies I then shall, flec,
!Xnd boiv o is coinmand,

Blondiesseconquest! Gloriousday l
Satar, shall no more enthral;

Focs sîtail tueekly own lits swav,
.And crown Him. Lotii op ALL.

?Jargoe.
June, 1851.
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