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When wve have nourished feelings white beholding
Some sun-eyed flowver, that centre oi aur love,
And white we wvatched its graduai unfolding,
The angeis came and carried it 'above.

Scenes gay and gladsome as the golden glory
Which decks the death bed of departing day,
And man>' an aid and spirit-stirring story,
Whose memor>' is fading fast away,

Flashi der the spirit at the oCt repeated
And ne'er ta, be fargotten accent, Home!
Friends wvhar a thousand tim-es aur-lave hath greeted,
With whom aur merry boyhood ioved ta roain;-

A father's joy, a mother's deep devotion,
Untiring energy, and constant care,
The reverential love, the pure emotion,
The evening hymn, the heavenward wafted prayer;

The Sabbath bells, whose glad and gentle peating
Falls an the spirit like the early dew,
Evoking every high and hol>' feeling,
Ail that byath Ilpower ta chasten and subdue;

Sisters and brothers fondly ioved and cherishied,
Our comrades then in the stern march ai lueé,
The early calied ivho ioughit, and fighting perished,
And leit us singie.handed in the strife;

The wards and wvaters where aur childhood flourishied,
The hoar' his aur wandering footsteps trod,
The fait>' prospects which auir iancy nourished,
The aid church spire which pointed us ta God ;

Suchi are the visions which are ever steaiing,
Araund aur spirits wheresoe'er we raam,
Full fraught with beautiful and hallowed feeling,
Evaked like phantoms by the speli af Home.

Needs there a beautiful ancestral mnansian,
To mark the spot where household jays abide,
Bounded on ail sides by a broad expansion
Of lawns and verdant vales and woodlands wide ?

No!1 Home is nat confined ta halls of pleasure,
Ta regal pomp and dwellings ai the great,
It is flot meted ta us by the mneasure,
Which appertains ta things af Iô*w estate.

Where'er we find warm hearts and fond affection,
Whether in straw-thatched hut or gilded. dame,
MFe find what dlaims aur notice and refiec'tion,
We find the primai elements ai Home.
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