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Sai,,ts ! wlo posscssed his love Ietibre tiw birili
Of Nature. ere h%, a touch divine Ille gloonîv% vomti
No"' hrigh t wii olc an iqtet rè til
Radianit gýliîc e ohrew tIe slîadlOV of
Omnnipotence, ind (the lirst inprtss, of
.1lii;hliy imaige) lt Arclianigel rose,
'l'Of 1 ti a He.veil iii the sInIl C of (3od,
A <id drinkl iircvcr at Ilhe fbîînî Of biiss!
Touel'ih'd1 vour %vue lie cornes-! Mie ~uîet itp
The pallid cliec, wcît %viîî a life of' tcars, hr.
.And tvahke the wvtitcrcd glotv of gladiîess tee

Then iay y-our groans aside,
And witi larj)s imnîorîal. catch imortal ,iraihns.
AndA sin., alinighty love, for love aliglîîy rei-ns!

The tnuxt is a, strain similar in character and xpcsoîto the prcceding.
'The ?Dying,, Christiani' is enatbkd, by the saute power of fitithi whielî iiakW the
Second Adveîît so full of joy, to look boyond the dark p)ortais of the grave,
and iise triumiphnt, over the sufferings and trials o? humnuity. The Iight of'
ieaven tinges the bordos of earth, and the poct hias fincly sf1nîdowed fbrth the
cestatie lècliiugs of< the dying believer on beholding- it.

TuaI I>YI.IÇt CHRISTrIAN.
liait fllvord( 'Saint! l)Y thy flt'decenîer known,
I-is brcast îlîv home, ami ail he lias diue ovwiî
leir tu huire i'ealins ofevraîn liaght
A crown of glory, anid a rolbe as briglit
*rhn' frieudllip)s flarne, Jong since'hat chiî dW1'
Nor lcft one spark Io wari'î thy settiîii day
The zrcat and wealthy spurnt Ily Iowly sut,
Audii fess esicein tice, thait their 1ianipered bitu;
AUl thaï, reinains Io thec, of cartiî y gain,
13e Ille louie cui of penurv ani pain !
Worlds could not purclaàse stîda a pence divine,
Nor gain the Heaven ilant filis tbat sitile of thile.
'l'ie Etemnial Lord, at whose oinnifc voice,
Space tccms witi wvorldts-ba.s niade thy but bis choire.
The gloemy clonds of colitude's sad day,
Plicrc'd by h is heatns cf rnercy, meit awu3'!
These beains divine enrapittr'd sL'raplis know-
'rîzeir Hcavcn abore-thy l3aradisc liclow !

Angels rouind wvloîn imînortai gitîries roll,
lit ,etiel iîiispers court thîy ri;ilig souli
II irotiier, corne home! cxch ange thy bouse of clay
For one lieyond the regions cf decay:z
'lhy niante entoll'Id as tenant -of thc sky,
Put on îhy rolie of irnrnorta'iî3'
Tiîy cross resign,-tliy pilgri:n staff forcego,-
And take the crowz tlict love and lrutc besffoîo. I

Antin ihey strike, and on the golden %lire.
WVake the glad soit, cherubic itosts admire;
"Viciorious gracc t" bursis fron te tremhiing string;
"Victoriens 'gace!" respoasive millions sintg;

IlThe îriiurnpli's thiine; tho' death and hell ray frowu,
A1noilierjcwel shall adorn îiîy crown 111

As wc beibre renuarked, Mr. Desbrisay's poetry is aitl of a serions nature,
more or lms imbued with his own relig:ions feelings;w coseuel mee

with but Uitile variety o? sentiment and expression. He wrote very rarely,
na then but to express some cxquisite thonglit of' the moment, conneeted with


