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Or from the rays of heavenly de-vvs
Had gilt the earth in rainbow hues,

And o'er the sky so gently flung
The air that once.o'er Eden hulig.

Tis but the calm before the storm;
The 'of eart1i's cons-t-Lmptive form;
The hopefid smile, the féver'd breath,
Before the stern approach of death.

THE SHADOW OF, THE HOUSEHOLD.

Tliere is a sympathy in lov, e
We bear for those wlio mourn,

Whose sliado-ws of départed joys
With every thouglit'eturii.

'Tis ha-rd to stem- the strealu of Crrief
Tliat floods- the parents'. heart -

When death unvails emb'som'd hopes,
And throwsÏts fatal dart.

The liursling- of a motheris, Io' ve
That nestles onher'breast,

Is but a life, cel'estial gift,
By God's own seal impress'd.

And when its . prattlincr lips rejoice
In innocent delirrht

The parents'love and cheris1à'd hope,
With tenfold power unite


