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2 1 CThe Religious Element of Whittier

Unto me belongeth shame!1
NoV for me the crowns of goid,
Palins and harpings mnanifold;
Jasper ivali and golden street,
What thou wilt, 0 Father, give!
Ail is gain that 1 recei've.
If iny voice I'may flot raise
In the eiders' song of praise,
If I inay not, sin defiîed,
Claim. my birth-right us a child,
Suifer it that I Vo thee
As an hired servant be;
UtV the lowiiest task be mine,
Grateful, so the work be Thine;
Let nie find the humblest place
In the shadow of Thy grace;
Blet to me were any spot
Whiere temptation whiispers not.
If there be sorbe weaker one,
Crivc nie strength Vo help him, on;
If a blinder sotil there be,
Uot me guide hira nearer Thee.
M1ake nmy mortn.1 dreams corne truc,
.Withi the work I faiin would do;
Clothe with life the iveak intent,
UtV me be the Vhing I mneant;
Let me ind in Thy employ
Pence that dearer is than joy'
Ont o! self to love be led
Amîd Vo heaven acclimated,
tjniîl ail things sweet and good

Seem. my natural habitude.

l>ERSONAL AND> MEMnNORIAI..

CO.NDUCrOIi BRADLEY.

Conduct-or Bradley (always may his naine
B3e said with reverence !) as the swift doom came,
Smitten Vo death, a crushed and mangled frame.
Sank, withi the brake lie grasped juat wherc hie stood'
To do the ntmost that a brave nman could,
And die, if necdful, as a truc man should.
Mca stooped above himi; women dropped theii' tears,.
On that poor 'wreck beyond ail biopes or fears,
Lost in the strength and glory of his years :
What heard they ? Loi1 the glinstly lips of pain!
flead to all thotight save duty's, xnoved. again:-


