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The wfadding guests ba-ve loft us now,
Tho houso is silent grown,

The hridal tlowierg mr dying fast,
.à1ld %a are sad and lono.

WC think, of bar go far away,
Ive miss Our derliug's voice,

The gentlo'step, tho silvery laugl
That inada our Iicarts rejoice.

1 seek lier room-last tinie 1 wont
lier arms wec round mie twvined-

Tho bridai rail, tho witlîer'd %vreath
0f orango flowcrs I fliid;

These tellie that aur ouly ana
IIlath loft our liomo and liearth

Te travel by lier lwsbaud's sida
Lifo's steep and. narrow path.

Thora lie the books she loft behind,
ln each lier niaiden naine;

'T is strange to think uiy ohild ivill new
Anotier titia clam.

I sit and miusc upon the past:
It semise but yesterday

Th4ît she-a tiny, beipless baba-
TJpon my besoin lay.

And uow ruy darling leans lier hiend
Upon anuatlior's brest,

In ather cars honr inuiost thouglîts
Aroc lovingly contessed.

Her spause liath won the nobler riglit
Ta slielter lion froin ill ;

WVhile inatran duties, hopes sud cares,.
lier tender sou] shal fil].

'T is liarder fair ta part with lier
Than hunuan tangua ean tell,

Yet l'ni content ta givo lier up
To hiun who laves lier well

For lie is worthy of aur child;
And, though she loves hinm bast,

I know lier parents stili wiIl keep
A place -within hier breset

O Lord, we pray, proteot and guide
Our sou and daugliter bath;

PeIp thein sorrow and lu joy
To keep their marlaa troth.

Bless thein with fa7th luChrist Thy Son,
That, when this lIffe is o'en,

Their happy, ransom'd seuls may dwel
Witb. Thee for evermorel T>RDoRA.


