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LITERATURE.

POETRY.
SOLEMN WORDS.

BT MRS. LEPROHON.

Sce, Love, watch the lovely shading
Of the bright clouds softly fading
From yon sunset sky ahove us,—gnze, for soon will they be gone.
One would think mid them were given
Glimpses of that glorious heaven
To which with humble faith, I trust I am journeying on.

Ah! why sorrow thus so madly
When I whisper to thee sadly
That for a speedy parting, we must both our hearts prepare?
Of all regrets that grieve me,
The sharpest is to leave thee
O'cr burdencd, overwhelmed twith such terrible despair,

Hagd it been the will of heaven
That long life should me be given,

T4 have been a fond companion, & truc and tender wife,
But, perchance, our love fond, yearning,
Wonld have kept our hearts from turning

To all thoughts or aspirations of a bigher holicr life.

Ah, whisper not despairing
That grief thy heart is teariog,
That thou wilt not, cans't not bow to heaven's stera decree,

That our kind and heavenly Father,
In merey and in wisdum, kauws what's best for me and thee.

Thou art only in the dawning,
In the bright aud sunny morning
Of 2 manhood full of promise, of genius’ noble pride,
And because one hope is banished,
From thy skv one lone star vanished,
Thou must not from carth’s highway, useless, aimless turn aside

To that dark and dreary valley
In which none may pause or dally,
If murmuring, if still grieving, 1 am quickly hastening ou,
But the Ouc whose arms will fold me,
Will, beloved, too, uphold thee,
And be thy mighty solace, and thy comfort when Pm gone.

Up, Love, banish now this sorrow,
Nor shrink weakly from the morrow,
Whate'er of grief it bring thee, or myself of dying pain,
But whilst thus my cold hand pressing,
Whispering tender word and blessing,
Promise, darling, thou wilt live so in heaven we'll meet again.

DIES IRZ.

(Translated by Rev. Eneas MeD. Dawson.)

Day of anger, day of dread!
The world, in fire, shall pass away :
The doom in David's and Sibylia’s lay.

Oh! what fear shall then prevail,
TWhea God sha’l come, the judge of man,
And all his deeds inexorable scan!

Loud shall the last trempet sound ;
Shall hear thoe silent grave its tone,
Shall face cach starticd soul the judgment throne.

Death and Nature both shall see,
Spriog from the dust each creature forth, .
Before the Judge severe, to plead its worth.

The doom book in Heaven writ,
Wherein the witness all is read,
Mankind to judge, that day will be outspread.

That, sh! wretched, shall Isay ?
That patron’s aid shall Iinvoke? .
When scarce the good shall 'scape stern justics’s stroke.



