000000000

ENT S
« ./

N

ENLARGED;SERIES.—VoL. II.

—

TORONTOIMAY 27,1882,

s T —

No. 10.

——

]
HENRY WADSWORTH LONG- He ever held with things divine. I'I‘hc incense clouds, the lifted Host
PELLOW, * He with a Raphael’s pure, light touch The mighty hovering Dove almost :
BY ANNA_M. TOMKINS. Drew angels that are truly such, The chants, the pealing bells and all
“Would i N And hints of Paradise that ecem The old and splendid ritual.

Lilics of all kindouth' ad To wear the colors of a dream. I And then with equal gmee he drew

lein 0‘11'1 ! 5, the flower-de-luce be- | There was no schiem in his soul, 1 The meeting house withhigh-backed pew,
To s trgw Wim ger and ver P'—IVinters "Twas pure and catholic and whole.) The village choir, the rustic throng,

Tale.

And must we say a ssd good-night
To him, our life-long, dear delight 1
And now, with darkuees and the dead,
Associate that beloved head,
Ang.feel no moré, with joy, that he
Breathes the same ntmoapfzere as we?
Will nevermore a springing flower,
Or chiming. bel), or aunsct%our,
Or Jotty decd, or vanquished wrong
Provoke jrom him a noble song 1—
Not often from our carthly shore,
So fair a,spirit passes o'er
To join'the circle of the great
qelcslxa_ln: We, outside‘the gate,
Feel, with a deepening sense of loss,
That life is poorer than it was;
ft of him whoso carolidesr
Rang'mptum on our.childhood’s ear,
Whose silver.note distinct; sustained,
For filty years it charm maintained,
And deeper and diviner grew -
Ay nearer toithe night he drew.
Poet of light and siestness, he.
Those silver locks £ fair.to sce
1 Bound with the Laurcl’s glistening leaf,
.| Betoken neéither age no gritf.
He was no‘Michae), sword in hand,
| _ Who comes the Dragon to-destroy,
K| But Gabriel mild with lily wand,
1 _ Announcing tidings of great joy.
Yet not the less, hehad his part.
8 | In allithat wrings and rends the heart ;
| But swift from the abyss of pain
He-noared to life-and light again, - o i
| And showed,. though hours of grief in- Hexey Wapsworta LoNareLLow. *

) trude, . :
.{ That joy is thé soul's natural mood, . ‘
.And peace, and bbﬁ"ﬁale'gs cfonﬁdcnc,ta 9\.. &uli&w d‘ugs sQ« A‘L
] “In-that great Good beyond the sense. 9 - ‘ . 8 Y. ,; 128 .
t‘Secrets of beanty and deligh o —h JUP
| “And Yeft; as preéona legac§esf, Casls pmimasfa e dbs smmieay -
Some lovely thought with esch-of these. g-,‘ &‘_g‘m ) YW w\u&nw;

He found in every common sight~
And now the comimon flag-flower blue

ilg{h’ 2 rare g’]’@tbo,
nd boasts a nobler pedigree: - . ,
"Than'royal iﬁéurboﬁ%ceugrgﬂis S,Malo ST TEPVIRS . 7S

enceforth for us the wayside trees,

Stk )&., wrndamnns ande &l S,

% and-aign the holy. croes: : . K73 'Q.'...a.. s JOPR o.umaa.‘ PN N
,-Wk@o’evthe\\'}g.!:dqﬂleir;{a.nnc.heo t’m& ' st IR Snaade i

peniclorth our rude Atlantic coast, ol amkitas, aaely Seares.
- ill harbor many a Jovely, ghost, .

B | Avd bhantbin fair, his magic song, - M\W ~S{f,“"8‘9""‘
| His bodisd Torth: our'shores'along. * - o ’

B |"Thié midnizhvs starry pulses beat: ’ ‘
honious 1o hismusic sweet ;

' Sym v : » 6w and PéalFleming, th
-Red -On All crecds, all races, every 4 The sermon good, and dull, and long; ' Mr. Loagfellow and Paal'Xleming, the

1 |-Point &Y;’Jg;]:g:gfgfﬁmg . His mase had for her hﬁug:; !Theo "n‘wixgxdow, and thc’strpy mE ,Horo of his Hyperion” ¢ 33 aad

B | Thosq pe ﬁlg.Vbiocg of the Nicht 1 With master hand he made us seo + Light-breege, sweet séented with the hay, that, being onco -dsked whother the
-:'I'hif"ég“‘é]' from an ‘endléss héig%it, " |Thc great cathedral's xhsjesty,  Fluttering the hymn book’s lodves, that character of the yout/g man yas t«awn -
5, NOEearthy ybrof ¢avahi wad ke, ~ ~ |its pillaved aieles and arches Ligh e ool o Hrom ‘life; he pdused for s little timo
Melerbiianles 0 |Mdnatioitgen, e demidorsll G tatyind i o i, bt
and'deep relationd and‘benign ‘Amoid the lumined windows blaze, | Oh ! greatis he who makes the carth | iogly, “Ho was—what 1 thought 1

21T0, 10 Pfesentin. .this beautlfo) j<

{ l{‘m‘:mmm e BapPIly she rofory to | autagraph which the poes,:a abart e his -3omt o e b Gige’s nw acTios of
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In numbers al

With sovereign

It may not be the loftiest ant,
And yet it is a noble part,
To touch the universal heart,
And speak to peasants aud to kings
The word that jov and healing brings,
And win a love and fame that reach
As far as doth pur English speech.
Thus he, whose praises yo rebenrss

v Ynn'wprihy him ;
Nor'cati we think that years-will dim
The halo that surrounds his verse, .
Because it has the enduring grce *
And magic charm of loveliness,
And nobly utters truths sublime,
¢ Not for an age, but forall time.”

Poet of sweetneas and of light !

We will not say a sad vood-night,
Nor leave thee where thy body lies,
*Mid Auburn’s funcral sanctitiea.
Surely the world unscen must be
Far ampler that the one we see,
And lovelier ; and it holds for thes
Store of congenial company.
And thou, who still wast happy here,
Uplittiog high thy hymns of cheer

* Bﬁd sorrow’s storms and agy's frost,
Hast not thy jovous ardor lost.
Thou swan-like Poct | silver hright
Be those long rivers of delight |
Thet bear thee to the mystic sca
Of sll-enfolding Drity. .
We may not gucsa how deep thy joy,
What lofty themes thy thongbta employ,
What converes high *tis thirs to hold
bards and beroes old ;
With what a rapture near to pain,

Thy spirit claspa its own.again ;

How passing fair thy being’s rose

In yon Elysian climaté blows ;
How rich and widé an empiry
Thy faithful'tervile wins for thee ;
But we believe thy soul has found,
Tho'peace withopt.a name or bourd,

More wealthy in the beautiful ;
For that is indestructible,
And all men see and feel its worth.
How deep the charm, how heaveuly sweet,
When passion and high honour meet,
Aud love, 80 stronger far than death,
Draws among men its angel breath ;
Puro as the water-lily’s cap
From ooze and slime that tloateth up !
Such Elsie and Evangeline,
Handmaids for Shakespeare’s Imogen,
As high in love and constancy,
And almost aa renowned as she.

And xeats, and eviepmore shall rest.
In that bright g@nn;;y, wholly bleat!
- Sta¥sTEAD, P Q
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