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quite another mnan, and in a temper
entirely altered from titat in which he
wvent.

OBITUARY.

Mfil. JOH1N -ROBSERTSON, 0r KrlOBTON.

It is with affectionate regret that we record
the death of thls excellent man, whose charac-
îtr and spirit accorded with his profesision,
and recoininended and adorned thse doctrine
of Christ. Uce was the first Christian brother
of our denomnination to whomn the Editar wvas
introdieed on bis arrivai ini Canada; andi
the short intercourse he hiad with him excited
n desire for a -more prolonged acquaintance.
Our correspondent observes.I "Biq reinovai
wîill ba a loss to the church, ani the ivorlçl,
of which it may be einphatically said, ' he
was the sait.' " Ue departed this life in thse
mnonth of October. If any of his friands in
Kingstons will favour us with a further ac-
cousit of hlmi, ive shail be glad to insert it in
thse àfaaa.-ine.

TUIE FL OWERS.

1. THSE S". FLOVEI1.

Tlurough ail tise changes ai tisa day
1 ttra uic ta tise sua,

Ia clear and clonded skies 1 say
Alik-Thy will ha doue.

Il. THSE VIOLET.

A lowly Flowven la secret bower,
Invisie I swell.

For hcauty made wvitisout parade,
Known ouly hy my smell.

il!. TUE LILY.

Emislem of Hlm la isom no stain
Tise oye of Heavea could sec.

In ail their glary, M1onanclua vain
Are nlot arrayell like me.

IV. TUSE ROSE.

Wlth navlshed heap= tise erimeon hal
Wisicin lamy hosom glows;

Tisinlc iow tise Lily of -tise Vale
Became ilke Sisaron's Rose.

IV. TIIE SOIv ]DROP.

M'han Time's dark iater shail ha o'or,
lts starms and tompests laid,

Liko me yoa'll rise a fragrasut flower,
But not like me ta fada.

VI. TISE GARtDEN.

qThe bowver of innocence and lova
Repnt casd wal in7làitisand love,
R~î u*lzd anEden isere.

The P/owe'rs, ýc-

I AM TRE WAY, TUE TRUTUI, AND
TUIE LIFE.

(JOHNs, C. xiv., v G.)

Tnou art tise Way--aad ho who silbs.
Amid th:s stance8s wastc af woe,

To flnd a pathivay to thse skies,
A lighit front ileaven*'s eternal glowv,

By The must caine, Thon gate af love
Through whiicis thse saints sindoubting trad,

Tili faltis disrovers, liko thse dove,
An ark, a restiag place ini Gon.

Thon art thse Truth-wlîose stpaily day
Shines on througli eartlsly hlighit and bloom.

The pure, tho everlnsting ray,
The lamp tîtat ehisses c'en iin tisa tan.

Tite liglit that out of darkness springe.
And gilide-til thpie that bllndly go ;

Thse word, wliase prenions radianceý flilgt
Ils r.îdianco upon ail belowv.

Thon art the Lueé-tse blessed iveli,
With living waters gusising o'er,

Whieh thss wvio drink shall ever dwcll,
%'licre sin and tisirst are known no more.

Thou art the înystic pillar gîvea.
Our lamp by night, aur lilht by day;

Thou art thse sacrcd hrcad fromn Heaven,
Thou art tise Life-the Trnith-tse Way.

STANZAS.

.d: tkhr clay, se shall thy strength be.-Dssrr.
, Lxxiii. 25.

When adverse wvinds and %a'avee arise
And in my heart despondence sighe;
When lufe her thraag of cares reveals,
Andl weaknessi o'er my spirit steals,-
<irateful 1 lîcar the kiiàd decrec,
That"I as my dayq, my strengte shall ho."

Wisen nith sad fontstepeq memory noves
'MNid smitten joy, and hnnied laves;
Whcn sleep my tearful ))illow flics.
And dewvy monning drinks my sigisa.-
StilI ta thy promnise. LOnRD, 1 flIe,
That "las my days, my streagth may ba."*

Oaa trial more muet yet ha past.
Oaa jîang-the keencît and tisa at;
And w hon. with brow canvulsu'd and paie,
bly feehle, quiveriag, iseart-etrings Pl'a,
Rsiîassiaa, grant my saesI ta sec
Tisat Ila han day, lier streagth shail ha."

In-rDIVIDUML INFLUENCE.

'%Vhat if tise lîttla nain should say,
Sn smail a drap as 1

Can uc'er refrei tisose tiisty fields-
l'il tarry in tise sky ?

What if a shining heanu at noon.
Sisouid in its fountain stay.

Becauso its feeble ligist alono
Can notenreate a da'?

Dotis fot eac rain-sirop iselp ta forai
The cool, refreshiag shoven,

An vr a f light to warsnAdba tise flowar?


