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. 1) pav moat calin, most bright !
The feuit of this, the next worhl's buid;
e Indorstment of suprema delight,
'Writ By a (eied, and with his blowd
*The couch of titne, earw's balm and bay !
The week were dark bt for th
Thy torel doth show the wuy

. The other diys und thou .
© Malke up ong Mun, whose fuca thon art,
ockinsg at lienven with'thy brow, .

The worky daysnru the hack part,

'Phe burden of the week lies there,” |
' Making the whole to sioop aml bu, |
[ Till thy release appear. - .

Man had, straight forward, gone
' To endless death,  But thu dost pull,
Aud furn us round, to look on One,
\\ hom, it we'wero not \L-r)
; \\'c conld not choose but lo
Sineo thero is no phcc s alone
"The which He doth not 8l
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i Sunduys the pillars are o
Oun which henven's polaee archal lies : '
‘Il other days fill up the spaeg - T
Al Dollow room with vamities,
They ara the fruittul bed and borders
I God's rleh garden @ thot is [
- Whiclt parts thelr ranks and ordéra,

The Sunt of man'a lite, !
. “Threaded together on Time's stringy
Muke bracelets to ndorn the wife
Of the Lll'rlml, glnrluus King.

XN \lnru plentiful than hnpu

Thou nrt aday of mirth
And, where the week-dnys trail on grouml,
Lis higher as tiny birth,

0, let e take thea at the hound,
. _Ieupm: \ulh theo from seven to seven? B
il xlm_\\o,bom, heiug toss'd from earthy -
F1y hand in hand 1o heaven! | . ;
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