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colning its perception rnay bring, is at least as noble as to
silut onescif up ini a sweet reverie of the spirit, whecre 110
disturber inay corne, even thoughl the rapt soul behiolds the
ang10els, desceiiding( on cvery s1mffb of sunlight, and hecars the
iinurimuirous beating of thecir tiinted .witngs iii every breath
%vichl rustles thiroughrl the ilax leaves at damn.

A SPIRIT PASSED BEFORE ME.

(Froin Job.)

A spirit parss'd1 before uw: I behueld
'l'ie~ face of iiiiUlOrtflhitV lunveil'.I-

I)eep sieci) came~ down on everv eve save mine-
And there it stood.-all foirnless, but divine;
Along iny bones the crccpingr flcshi diii quake;
Anud as ily daxnp hiair stiflini'd, thus it spake:

TIhan he whio decmns c'ein Seriiphis luisecure ?
Creatures of da-andwellers ini the dlust?
Thei zmotit survives you, timd avc ye more just
Tiings of a day! You withier ei*e the nigrht,
UICOcless and blinid to \Visdlolm's wastcd Iight!

-il gr01.


