A CHAPTER ON GRAVES.

ACHAPTERONGRAVES.

%t The depth of human reason must become
As deep as is the holy human heart,
Ere aught in written phrases can impart
The might and meaning of thet ecstacy
To those low souls, who hold the mystery
Of the unseen universe for dark aud dumb.

As men journeying alony through the (oileome
paths of Lfe, perhaps there is nothiug which has so
sauch power in binding +hem together by thase links
to which we owe so much of our earti.ly happiuess.
a8 the kaowledze of the fate that will, one day or
other, fall upon us all. I thexe were in our life
all the chances and changes which it at prescnt pos-
sesses, except the certain y of its speedy ternioa-
tion, men would care litlle to conneél themselves
by any stcong tics with those frop whom, ere long,

they would e almgst surg 1o be separated. Bt
now, Lnomnw their stay in this world will be but
for a short um,c,,handv knawing slso that their
stay will be termivated by the same dark urnd
gloomy grave, they eling to euch other, and
forin those ties of public society and private
affection, - by “which" th'¥ may best udminister
support, comfort, and consolation to each ol.her,
duringthett beief pilgrinage.

<o »Jtiis - to these inslitutions of society, springing

from a sense uf companionship in sorrow, that we
owe most of our bodily comforis. But in these
cold forms and ceremonies we should Mud but tittle
comfort for our heart-.  Man, poussessing a soul,
spicidual amd uncasthly inits vatuse, can find happi-
ness opdy.in a fellowehip with beings also spiritual,
And inany-ure the spirits (rom the anscen world that
haunt eur minda;as we journey on our eai thly course
helding a strange aud 1ysterious communion with
our hearts, aud gausing wp to live an inward apd
unsecnt life, without, which our oulwa: d life would
be pour indeed.  Mavy and varigus ure the foims

m whxca they array Lhemseh es, Sume come beiore |+

gy, hl-mr our hearts with high
and holy fhoughls, as -hey whigpee 10 us atransc
lidiggs of the worid wheice they Lave come. Sumne
come, Le spirits, of depirted ages, calli 13 up past
seeues, and, bringing exumpies gf thuse who
have Lved and died Llefure.  Othes wme, the
spirits of futarity, briu»in' to vur minds’ eye
piciuics of Lvey auuuy scenes, .t wheh we
I'Oud ' uope we way sowmetimes ploy cur Pty
or beawing a darker or 2 more gluomy “forn,
as ey cat a shadow over our spiritr, the
din furcbodings of coming sorow,
therd, ‘ '
“¢That haaut the steps of he loe ard forsuken,
And ihe echoes fhours that are gone they awuken;
When the lovied oue is gone au d ull woud Le dreas
¥o the heact idl its londliuse, then cone they auar -
They gather he doivers, the Uluebldl or ros.
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Or they seorn not the meanest flowrer that grows.

And they weave them into a magic chain,—

Though the flowers mray wither, the spell doh res
main, —

And when they bind up he heart that’s in pain,

And awaken the spirit to gladness again,

Then all around it they breathe through the trees,

And whisper a voice on the magic brecge ;

A voica still and gentle, which yet can reveal

That name 10 the heart that jts saduess can heal,”

Of all these spirits, 0 many and so various in
their nature, there is not one so constantly With'\is
as the spirit of the grave. In ouf gayest scenes,
when all is brightuess and mirth and heat:h aw\md
thut gaunt spirit raises his shrouded: formy among us.
When we are alone, he is with us.. ‘When we'dre
in the throng of life, he is with us.  When we lovk
upon the face of nature, in every chance snd: ‘erery
change around, we ses the impress of ‘1hyt ‘spirivs
form. = The wild wind, as it scatters the leates
on their autumnal temb, seems to- whisper ‘his
name. J{ we gaze on the loveliest prospect
that -this worid ‘ean afford, we see ‘in t}ig mﬁ,g
thereuf a grave, i

But this spirit, asthe wanders with us in hi¥ ‘dage
ly walks, hath cast a veil over the l‘enrfuln‘eu’iol'hu
aspect, 50 that we look apen him whh an un{earln"
eye: we dread not his prescnee,-”

¢'I's it not wonderful, the‘darkest day .
Of all the days of life,—the hardest wrench o
That tries the coward seme,-—shbhld mix its !f
In ull vur genilest and wost joy ous mqods -
A rot unwelcome visitant ? that thought ,
{n her quaint wiandefings; may nut reach a‘bspot )
Of luvish beauty, bat the spictre furm

Mects her with sreeting, and she gives heuelt

TJ his inysterious converse ¥?

Il is well 10 go to the ¢¢ old  kirk-yard,” aod !Mu-
der among the graves, to commupe wish death i
s owa dommns 10 sce tie nobie snd the sedf Jfp
side by side 5 the mazter und the slavc. NDWhﬁw
do we see a lirer view of mun than ia thejr Sraver,
fur their faxlis Lic buried with them. ¥ Mag wars
not wich the deud, Itis a truit of human ualurs
for which I love it.”  And is it not weil to pass by
ihe graves on our way Lo worship in ihe temple of
thut Gud wlhose eteinal lemple we must eqtgr
threugh the grave. .

Bat thore are graves of auoLher k.n\..
cach man’s heart a grave, wherein lies burje
a sad and vnm.mful meworyt  Maay biight aml
glorious Tocsns 11 our youthful he““‘,mpkmg al
aiound us secm glad and werty with thejr Presgace,
Asin lhe healthfut child of haif-g- & ‘e youry we
see Lo symptums of decay and deaulr, 50 we. Jtem
ihat these visions aid hepes of our )omh mll lagt
forever. - But tme, as its yeurs rolt o1f, 8pi: e then
note Ore by 0u¢ they fadé; they dies and in oup
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