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Dugx is the future, viewed by human sight— v -
A vad, agloum, a never.cnding night. LV EpucaTiox is a hackneyed theme; but while this proves its im.
Ask ws of nature, what is yet to como? portance, it ought not to restrain further discussion. I am far
Where aro wo going 7 What's to be our home? from belicving that the subject is exhausted; and even if there
If yonder slecpers, "neath the cburch.yard tarf,. . o [_were no new truths to disclose, it might be an equally laudable, ..

- Shall one day rise from out the dull, cold carth? " Thotigh more humble task, to recull those that are old and ne.
Is this frail form, now subject to decay, glected.  Contempt for what is trite is the brazen shicld behind
Again to live in an immortal day ? which the human mind ofien hides 1tsclf from the barb of truth.
Nature is dumbethe question’s echood back, In this Athenian age, when men scem to “ spend their time in

nothing clse, but either to tell or hear some new thing;” even
the most essentizl and sublime truths are despised. Truth
might well take up her harp, and Jament as did the peor blind
blind bard over his disregarded songs—

She throws 1o light upon our future track.

Ales, poor Sceptic! and is this your god ?

When light you need, no light can she afford.
Say, when you last stood o'er the grave's cold bed,

Aud in its jaws your infant offspring loid; ¢ lg"" &0 ‘t‘:ir w;)):s. thoy ass

. . . . - an mus! H
With father's feelings, did no wish then reign, But gecx?:i;ng ?, no r:o:es' nlnys !pa !
That babe and thou should meet to kiss again ? Than the hollow sound of brass.”

Didst thou not fecl that tken thy faith gave way,
And find Hopa conquer thy philosophy ?

Hul, heavenly Truth! theu pilot star of man,
When all is dark, nor cheering ray we scan,

With beams celestial thou dost guide our woy~—
Proclaim’st to man, an everlasting day,

A home, a mansion, where the soul shell dwell,
Midst joys no eye hath seen, nor tongue can tell.
Then faith, and love, and peace, sholl fill the soul,

If the writer of the prescat article shall succeed in giving one
checring view to any laboring wmstructer, or in decpening one
truthful impression :n the mind of any reader of these pages, she
will feel herself most amply rewarded.

The most important part of education is accomplished at the
domestic fireside—there, more than any where clse, the charac. -
ter is formed—there, the future man is made dull or lively; mo.
rose or cheerful; cruel or kind; penurious or benevolent;
knavish or honest; mean or honoruble; pious or impious.

And thore increase, as endless years do roll. “The child is father of the man.” The child may, indced

Religion makes our coming day scem bnght— most children grow up by sccident; but he will still grow.

Sheds on the lone grave, all its mellow light— The parent may bestow no particular paias, either for good or

Strips Death of gloom—illumes the sinking eye— evil; yet, influences and cxamples are about the child, and from

And to the saint, it says, * Thou shult not die.” those influences a character is prc luced, and produced to abide

If then, my anchor's cast within the vale, forever.  The university does not mouid like the eradle; the

1 care Dot much for lifes short stormy gale— prelections of the professor will never obliterate the lullaby of

. "Twill sorve to moke mo take @ firmer grasp the mother. I think it is Brougham who bas said, that man

Of Him, who said, *I'm wath thee to the last.” learns more the first five years of his life, than during all the

The future, now, lies wrapt within my soul rest. ‘This may be too strongly stated, but it is ncarer the truth

F'm safe from danger, for my God contruls. than the common notion. The above writer refers to know-

Elments may mek, and time may cease 1o be, ledge, properly so called ; but his remark is still more signifi-

A And worlds blazs forth in dsead sublimity— cant, when viewed in relation to thosc moral impressions and

Theso shall not move tne, for on this Il stand, associations, before which mere science is the shudow of a shade.

The + Rock of Ages,” built by God's own hand. 1B And, mdcc(_!, in spetl‘k!ng of home cuhu{c, 1 h.uve very sli.ght refe-

. rence to science. This is not the age in which science is uoder.

. Hamilton, December 10, 1847. valued, and if it were, we might doubt the propriety of convert-
ey bt ! ;
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