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L 1TE R AT T RE.

FATIIER, TAXE MiY ILUND.

The way is datrk,mny.Patlier Cloudi on clouai
Is gathering thickly o'er my bcad. and louti
The thunders roar above me. Sec, I ztanti
Like ont bewildercd 1 Father, Laske sy hand,

Andi tlroughli te glooio
Lcad sathiy home

TIty chilti 1

The day gocs faxst, ny Father I anti the night
Is timwing darkly down. IMY faitlilcss sight
Sesghostly visions. Fcarscfa spectral band
Enc.aîj'ass mc. 0, Faiher talce my bandi,

Andi frora the nighit
Leai 11P to light

Thy chilti 1

The way 15 long, my Fathier 1 andi My sout
Longs for the rest and quiet cf the geali;
Whiley3ct 1 journey îhrcugh this wcary land,
Keep mac from wandcring. Father, tale MnY hanai

Quickly andi straight,
Ltd to hcaveles gale:

Thy ehild 1

The path is rongb, my Fnther I MnY a thora
uns piercei 'ne ; anti MY weary fect, al tara
A&nd bleeding. mark lIse way. yct 'y comnat
flits Me press forivard. Father, take may band;

Then sale andi blest,
Leati mc ta cSai

Thy chilti I

The throng is great, nsy Fatîter 1 Many a doubt
Andi fear andi danger compass me about ;
Anti tocs oppress me sûre. 1 cannot stand
Or go alont. O, Fater 1 take uny band,

Andi through tlte throng,
Leai sato along

Thy chilti I

Thc cross is lcavy, Father! I hv bornem
It long, andi stili do hear il. Let my mord
And fainting spirit risc to that brigbt land
Wltiere croirns are given. Father, take niy handi

Anti, rcaching down,
Leati to the crown

Thy child 1

.Yontreal Gazette

O SING TO ME CAAINSONGS.

O eing te me Canadian songp,
Let louai tîteir music ring-

The Fongs our sons will love te hear,
Thec songs our daughtcrs sing;

When atter days oftznauly toi,
Wl' bairas rbunti their knce,

They sit beside the gloiving bearth
Andi sing for nsirth andi gCe.

O sing nie songli that in our grief
Shall make cur spirits glati,

Anti songs to chaten wildest glc,
W ith thont his decep, truc anti sati.

For humac lite, wherc'cr we bc,
Is strcak't with dark anti bright,

But cecn as brightncss shows the shadesc,
The shiadows show tise liglit.

Then ing the ncm m-oria sons tomne,
To deep anti stirring limes,

Like mighty oýccan's hcaving -voice,
Or env Norse foretîer's rimes,

Anti if by day yo Bing nom songs,
Anti toil anti kecp ye truc,

The night will -match you in your slecp,
Anti sing oulti soues ta Yeu.


