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"I" in niiiiiy huuis of both tlio luiiiispli.', r-s have been,
And viewetl the woiiderous works m ;iie Creators hand,
The mountains and the vales ; llie river." and the oceans seenAnd viewed the worship of the I'ai^an in an eastern lan-l.

Now on the bright and glorious noon of a Seiitember day
1 walrh the searlet coaled hunf-rs that gather at the Meet

;

I hear the barking oi the hounds that hold the stag at bayAnd see those faithful creatures crouching at the master's 'feet.

(iflinies I liear my sainted inothei- chiding nu-.
For thouglus and deeds that ill become the mail,

-Xnd in my flreams hep smiling face 1 oftimes' see,
Wliilst licr (ouns.-i and love, forget 1 never can.

DRIFTING.

"Drifting"
1 am upon the boundless sea of Time.

Could
1

but read those stars with their language so sublime
Methiiik that thry ju unison uni!. vain man app.Ml,
Not knowing what a day, an hour, a minute may reveal.

Yea:
1 am diiiting here alon,', upon lif,,'s che( kered sea

\\ith perils all around that hourly threaten me;
The ijpht in yonder Heacon is hut dimlv burning
And my soul foi- its release, ilaily it is yearning.

Although the breakers roar ui>,Mi the distanr shore
They cannot me afright

; their t.-nors are all o'er:
And safely will the barcpu' into the haven glide
-Against the angry seas, also the adverse tide.

The pleasures of "the world" by me are never sought
Suice death within my h.,:,,.- a lasting sorrow brought
For there is a Light on yonder slior. ! always keep in view
Since to all earthly pleasure, 1 have bade adieu I

Yea
: I am daily driftiiig from the dangerous shoal.

Tha; lays upon the lee of yonder shining goal
:

Drifting as a bird, utioii expanding wing.
Towards llea\en my home, where Cod a'u.n,' is King.

Drifting-: yes am at i:very turning of the tide
'towards l!,at gL.rious home where I am horung to abideUs th.'ir tbr friends of youth I cheertullv can meet
'''' ""'^

' fi-iends and foes must ..a,h other greet.

Drifting
: yes 1 am to where each mortal hav to go

I he gay ami giddy, rich and poor. als,. the friend and foeNo marble slab may stand above the .^od-bound mound-
l.ut the sleeper will .arise, when th. trump do,.^ sound

Ye.s. drifting to ,hat home 1 now .so fondlv .rave
There m.iy b,- rest within niv plebiaii graveXo worldly honor .1,. 1 ..eek from either friend or foeI"! wneii the trump does .sound; we all must go


