
_IE DAYS GONE BY.

angr, winds arouse its turbid store,"5itsins of his moods. and ways,and thing, TIIE DAYS GONE DY.iercntes and policies. She forward brings,eontrivan ees as treasures meet, 
nr A SCOeMAx ,Anes tu do ler ister' ork complets. Wlien solitude sweet calma the soul for redfection,

b e ,nlus risevs rairît in the state ? As pencive % e stray 'neath the still ev'ning sky,v': .inoist atid o ud be.uwie nenry recalls to Our fond recollectionlsto and m ould b g.ooj e i The days and the scenes that have long, long gone by,
1b'l s ta 11-1e men gret and good devise, The snris of life ere Its tenpest was blowing,
y e ctinrce Pa ogio oo a nd consumîg ate While our bosoms vere strangers to sorrow or care,

othear, ie spite ofgoodand great When the sweet beam of hope in the young heart wasro c ti' s the renom draw lauE oa 
b thw

3 oure rampant o'er the soft check of youth hadbeen staI'dwithatear,r a Oer the broken l rch, st d sre Reetnbhence look oer the past with a sigh,
S fction, ound, and strifea tntere bo s And proclaims that the best of our days have gone bye.
î -he la cantr.franeest Ioatanch and hesi%ad disorders all men see and feel How sweet were the visions af life', slnny momnng,SthPosliy the scanty pittance brings Ho- fond the encoantment of lave's fary dreain,e tho minister in holy things; Unknown and nheedet ere fortune' dark turn,

obsrl assum~eanair ofgr e And the sky of the future roked calm sa d sernng;prae Go f His tithe before Bis face! Around us were thoe whse eyra bemd affection,
htefclubs " disorganize the state ? .And kind were the feelings that glow'd in the broel"e 'a uit church s quites as at. Each dear Image lires in aur fond recollectba,

obepriatjdmn rce the Crown? And sacred to memry are those now at rest;C, nrch. judgment t tears our maotber down. Those bright eyes are clouded, their booms an calihi rythe public weal o'erthrow? And their brief dream of life ike a tale ha be toidh ad churchas ha& le t 
b to rtbng with ben taugh WtI.e te tear.drop unwittingly starts In our eyo

ba th by the. church heen taught. AsOe iae far childhood 'vo ponder,l4 COthe ons no wisdom, counsel, might? As over the scenes of our dhood w onl e al te eurh with Satan fght ?Life's beautiful morning-the day that's go-e bye•be. ,tdrenT e .ach other aim the blow. The pleasures of manhood are mingled wih orron,S e pecer l naot the foe. Bis $mile il soon changed to a sigh or a tear,c ie ene their ais peace la consum'd by the 'cares of to-morrowg7 o thoul linms ahe Or remorse for the past wounds his soul likea p ;
S f the famine pin? And oft he looks over the scene with a sigh,4r ord o? And complains that the best of his days have gone bye.
le ae an hafround us close? 

But why thus lament, that the dark clouds have shaded
%#th ar l a, conafind hie foes, Th fair sunny prospect that opened no brigh-ts's c rnthau. s the fo s a e see. Or grieve that the visions of fancy have fado&
at % ere thue auld d ag e Like dreama of the morning, that vanish with 1 p

Sld be athernesno 
Look upward and onward, a scene la beforo the%

tb« int * Ij be anoter', fo@ y la beatsty more loveiy than fancy e'.r dreu,4,r4sg 'on 
'Wmieat mansions of ble, and a kingdoin of'goy

uslon AlU his forces pours, en s o e
theuse thh aig'eps or With pleasures undying, are wait ng fr yuthe 01a ida g hn tempe mromgh The angel of hope bide thee cheer on thy ,o u henold dght Where faith pointe afar to the relons of dey.Ia oshold itht

(?o be eontinued.)

o.., ~ WISJJ.l a nay be inferred frorn the in- atLant oess asT Wor, 1,i> 
Ini rttlmi icm~cs liheir hurnîng snd transparent giowy,nalineddfor our WBERE the 'vondronsdgoiu Os.rt

th ise Unavoidable circumnstances î nterbrig u-rcsb

t e Dnb pletion in tim e for insertion Woui. walk in ats of Jight with theente a t has oeepeerdt Leaumig this old world, bieakt and hoary.
% t, t r present shape, rather than Yet from this dimmest of dim sphere,

tgould 1 bear soine few mont preclous things,
th i h f;or tliough but a al5 Beloved 'midst cluiJlood's amuies sud testsof'the \ Qny s i reference to Though tainted noe by Ide' dark spring.

b e tthforr ed, asitwereth A colour from the empurpled owe;
t, n t b iM e , a s i t we r t e A m u s i e f r o m t h e w h i s p e r i n g s h e l l•

te ruri thA inrm ero pe a n woed hoeri
"ei4. t Le Structure and contianity o( And art thou so beloved, oh, earthP

Can links of life's long chao b derThen I'll not leave thes, place of birth,£en foir the loveliest stranger sphere 1


