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Seeker of truth!-Iong hast thon striven to find
This only boon whieh satisfies the mind ýTo he

Throuch Nature's stores the treastire thon hast son(rhUr tg to
Hast traversed all the bolindiess fit.Ids of thoucht;
Q-jesti'ned the lonely night, the laughing day, %0 On th
The oceau-depths) the founts that ceaseless play, L2y 1
Olt] hoary monntaitis, cliffs, and caverns lone, The
Earth's secret depths-mysterious, unknown Faili
Asked of the past, the prest->nt, future; striven The
To pierce the mystery unrevealed by Heaven
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Yet weary and unsatisfied, reniaiiied, Ver
Loncrinrr for 'I'rutia, still far-off, unattaitied

That truth which satisfies the anxious qiwst,
And with the attaininent. pei:fect rest. The

I am the TRUTT1,'ý-Sait11 ChriQt. 0 wearied one 1
Tired of thy fruitless search beneath the sun,

Accept this, boon, so sacred, so divine,
In sitiiplti trust, and ail thon is thine-
Truth that mah-es frep, that ralsehoot'l eannot dim
In full completeness, ail made thine iu Hini.
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Loyer of life ! say, what wouhist thon not give STrit

To know that thon eternally shonidst live ?
Is death a thin& from- which to shritik with dread On
The drenry vallély dost thon foar to treau Jad
What would'st thon give to pierce the unk-nown dark The
That lies before thy feebly tossi ng bark, 01?

.And know wbat auchor it) that, unknown sea, The
Or wreck disastrous there awaiteth thee

Dost trembling clingr to ttii.q fraà thread of life, Go
By

Through pain, and douht, and wpitrîiiesq, and strife,
Itather than trust thy dimly groping litind

lts hold to fasteu on that titik-nowii land,
NVIience none roturn its secrets to declare,

And tell wÉat bliss- or rain wait4 tbS there ?-M


