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The carth shall be dissolved wit1i fervent heat

.And ail its glorics shall soon fade awvay;
But love shall nover change or die-'tis life-
Life most rescmbling God; for God is love.

G. BROWN.

THE DREAMERt.

Blcold yon dreainer on the rocky isie,
Plaçid and serene; bis face betokens joy,
Lit by tho srniles as angol-spirits %vcar;
The angry storm in fuiry spends it3 strcngthi,
And ivave o'cr %vavc now sweops along the coast;
But neithier w~ave nor storin disturbs lus peaco ;-

Ho slecpet.hi on. Brighit visions now appear;
He entors lholy grouind, and licars the sounds

That corne froia angcl-1uarps-swvoot voiccs hears,
That swell in notes of 1)raise a Saviour's love-

l3oholds the unount serene, and on its front
A Lamub as it ivas slain-enbleni of joy;
For Io!1 a multitude of voices now
Swvo1l notes of praise, and sing on swvectest strains,
WVorthy the Lamb, for hoe w~as siain for us;
WVorthy ail powver to have, and ghory, too,
Dominion, uniglit, and ma.iosty divine ;
For by his blood redonuption lias been wrought,
And captive seuls releas'd; and nowv the tlurong
In prostrate bornage fal, and ail the choir
In one harmonious song, proclairn luia blest,
And lucaven rings jubilant.
ffleel on thou saint of God; 1, too, -%vith thee

W\oiild trcad the courts above, wvhen to =ny sight
Briglut visions now arise ; fait1i's cagle eye

Oaa pierce the voil ; '%vluen opened to the gaze,
The unystie Lamb appears, crnblem divine;
And as I gaze, emaotions seize xny brcast i
I fool the holy fire, and now wouhd sing

Rcdcmption's lhallowed cong. Ail praise te Hhn,
Who by his blood redexaption now lias wroughit,
And pavüd thue way for nian's return to God.
This -wond'rous thu-ne shall ever prompt te praise,

Inspiring lips with eloquence divine.
0 for an angel ton-tic bis love to, tehl
An angel mmnd te fathoni ail its depth8!
PMysterious love 1 the love cf God te man;

lBlest source of joy and source of hcavenly love.

a. BRnOWN.
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