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ALL SOULS' DAY.

" ~ Q. .1,~ah~ ' ha .. ,-i y ustr 2h,' [In I a

Ilis h.rud banth tiucienl Dle. !Vei, 'when death

11 n2Icni-d ruy spirit froin ita fraie,

1 ftclt Ilii ifigef's ficry lîreath,
Iii. Ilinîd wan as a living fhaine.

My spirit shrank before I lis ire,

.%y soill, iii terror, trîcd to lice,
Put Ftreams and gy.ves of iliolten fire

Swevpt over, and tu cofflpns' (1 nue
ilT.

oIf Ilii div'inecn iiil Iveiv Face
rhat mouieut' s sighit showed ull Pd lost.

O ( od !could 1 iuîv life retrace,

Thcc would 1 win lit an;' cost.

But let the tire that tortures mie

The stajus upon my soul conumure,
For in Thine awful sanctity

I see the justice of my doom.
III.

In life it seemed so sliglit R fault
For which we writhe in anguish here I

The scornful look, the littie hait
'Twixt false and truc ; the covert sneer

At holy things ; the idle thought,
The hasty word that held a sting-

0 God !how lightly then we wrougbt
Such fcarful punishinent to bring 1
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