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\’Vhat shall we- offer thee, thon God of love!
- -Thou whe dndst build the heavens and mould theearth;
.Thoun, who didst lmng the sparkling stars above,
.. And call’dst from darkness light and beauty forth!
.F rom all the treasures of the earth and sea ?
What shall we offer thee ?

Sha]l we present thee gold and glittering gems,
Such as might wreathe the brews of royalty;
) Shall we pluck roses from their slender stems,
- Such as in summer’s graceful bowers may be;
. And shall we lay them at thy holy feet,
~ An offering fair and meet ?

Or shall we deck thy temple with the spoil
Of mighty cities and rich palaces;
Strew flowers—fling on the altar wine and oil,
And pour around thee mingling melodies
~ Of lutes and voices in soft harmony,
Breathing up praise to thee ?

Or shall we bring the treasures of the field,
When the rich autumn fills her flowirz horn;
The russet fruits the loaded branches yield—
‘The clustering grapes, the golden waving corn—
The flowers of summer—the sweet buds of spring—
Oh! which, which shall we bring ?

There is a voice which saith: ¢¢ Oh, dearer far
Than afl the earthly treasures ye can give,
~ The pure aspirings of the spirit are,
When in the light of truth it loves to live :»’
Such be our offering at thy holy shrine—
Our Learts, our hearts be thine !

. Liverpool, Eugland. Mary JAnne Browne.

From the Knickerbocker

THE FOETRY OF THE BIBLE.

Poetrycan adapt herselfto all ages. She can weave a
eimple ballad for childhood, or a ferveut song for the
yeuth ripening into manhood : she has her pictures of fire-
side happiness, and domestic comfort, for the parent, and
her voice has a tone for the ear of the aged. She can
adapt herself to all conditions ; ; she has her simple and
aﬁ'ectmg parratives, for the poor and the humble ; she has
a trumpet-voice for the soldier, and the statesman, and a
_most i 2fined speech for the scholar. She will be our com-
panion at all times, and in all seasons ; she will give an
additional Zest to prosperity ; and when the season of
udvemty shall arrive, ‘she will comfort the wounded spirit,

and bind up the broken heart.
lﬁnamnnd Moses, the first authors, were poets: and
"'ihmr oong of thanksgiving, on passing the Red Sea, has
‘been styled * at once the most ancient monument, and a
J‘master-pnece of poetic composition ;’ and before the inven-
‘tion of Jetters, thereligion, the Jaws, and the history of
fhe different nations were imnded down to posterity through
the mediam of poetry. Sculpture and painting are the
fruits of Jong experience and unwearied care; and they
hxve been gradnally improved from the rudest imitations
‘ of nature to-their - present state ; but poetry dates her
mortal existence with the birth-of mankind ; and although
. the; jpoet inay employ his gift for unworthy purposes, it is
still an emananon from the Dexty

___tAs smhlne hrohm by‘the rlll.

- And the' most gronndleu and annmalons objecnons nrged

‘tgamnpoetzy; are those whnch proceed from~ rehgxons ,

;nen. One grom(»b)ecbon, onths’ part of ; snch men, is the
emon of poetr, to unproper uses; as well might they
ﬂgg Z!ém the sword in behalf oﬁ his
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| her purestand must-subliing pumuwﬁwuun, she-does not,

like Ajox, defy the lightning and the God who made it,

- | but like the ethereal béings around the throne of heaven,
‘{she veils her burning eyea with her -resplendent wings,

when in the rolemn presence of the Almighty. He who
has no love for poetry, may lay to heart the precepts of
the Bible ; but there is a light upon the pages of that book
which he sees not ; there is & harmony inits language
which he hears not ; for there is a vein of poetry, pure,
simple, and sublime, running throughthe whole sacred
volume.

No christian will pretend to doubt, that the language of
the Bible is the very language best calculated to answer
the purpose for which itis intended ; neither will any
christian deny, that it is intended for the perusal of man,
in all ages, countries, and conditions ; and if the language
of this book is poetry, it naturally follows that the most
useful instructions and sublime truths shounld really exest

the greatest influence on mankind, when communicated

to the world through this fascinating mediam. We meet
with poetry on the very threshhold of the Bible. * In the
beginning God created the heavens and the earth. Aad
the earth was without form and void, and darkness was
Jupon the face of the deep: and the spirit of God moved
upon the face of the waters. And Ged said, let there be
light, and there was light.” How simple and how signifi-
cant '—how appropriate, yet how poetical ! How well ia
the language adapted to describe the operations of a
supreme being ! No perplexing reflections, no obstacles:
¢ He spake, and it was done ; he commanded, and it
stood fust.” He said, ¢ Let there be light, and there was
lightV

Are tenderness, or sublimity, or simplicity of expres-
sion, elements of pvetry ? They are all in the Bible. Does
poetry ituply the invention of fictions? Look at the parables.
Must it embrace comparisons and figures? Behold them in
the Book of books. Take any of its attempted definitione,
and they will all correspond with portions of the sacred
volume.

In the New-Testament, we not only find poetry in its
instructions, its descriptions, its parables, and its pro-
phecies, bat there is a majesty, a beauty, and an intellec-
tuality in the action, embodying some of the finest ele-
ments of poetry. In the old dispensation, we read more
of the fruilties and the vicez of men, but in the gospel we
become acquainted with the perfect character and sublime
conduct of Christ. A mediator is sent to reform, to save,
the world. Had he appeared in all the paraphernalia of
earthly pomp and regul splendor—had he descended as u
conquercr, with his marshalled host, aud glittering array
—the passing vanities of earth might have seemed invested
with a more sacred character.

But he came not thus. He was born in a manger,
and died on the crogs.. He took advantage of no elevater
situation in life ; but poor, persecuted, and oppressed,
he ethibited in stronger relief the grandeur of the soul,
and the oses of adversity. Apart even from his divine
character, the history of his life makes a deep impression
upon the poetic mind ; an impression so deep, that it
wrung from the infidel Roussean, the celebrated expres-
gion, when, allading to the moia! sublimity attending the
last hours of Christ, he exclaims: ¢ SocRaATES died likea
philosopher, but Jxsus Cxnrist likea Gop " Take from
us the belief in a fature existence, and Poetry is shorn of
her beams ; but let her discuss those subjects connected
with our immortal destiny, and she assumes an appear-
ance of inexpressible glory ; she stripsus fora time cf

|our earthly garments, that we inay follow her to the

pure river of life, and Jike the repentant tear which the
Peri conveyed to the angel, removes the crystal bar Wthh
hinds the gates of paradiae. :

Poetry is the appropriate hand maid of Religion; and says
Wolfe: “The homage of Voliaire to the muse’s piety re-
Toains a bright memorial of her allegiance to Christianity.”
When the powers of hell seemed for a tima to prevul

atid his pranciples had given a shock to-the fith- oTEutape.
the daring blasphemer ventured'to approach the dramatic
muse; but no inspiration would -he vonchn.fa to. dignify the
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—no generous and lofty feeling called into action \\hqm?
those dark and chilling feelings pervade. e complied
with the only terms upon which the wuse would unpuni
her favors; “and the trngedies of Voltaire displayed the |
loveliness of Christinnity, below indeed wht a Umsuou
would feel, but alinost beyond what unbeiieving Geuina :
could couceive. Such was the victory of Poetry, wlmn#
she arrested the Apostate, while warching onward 1o llxe i
desolation of maukind; when the champion of wodern |
philosophy fell down before the altar she had raised, and ; i
breathed forth the incense of an infidel's adoration ! W huu,
he came, like the disobedient prophet, that he might curce
the people of God, and behold, he blessed thei altogether.’ ’
We are well assured that poetry, although sornetimes
seen in connection with error, even as the sons of God :
held companionship with the daughters of men, is one :
of the choicest blessings bequeathed to this imperfoct '
world. Ehe is not the offspring of haman invention; for : ;
unlike those arts and sciences which were given to man in
an elementary state, she sprang, Minerva-like. iuto éxis-
tence, perfect in her propostions, muture in her strength, |
and gorgeous in her panoply.  The Christian cun trace
her divine origin with the utmost certainty, and behold 2
with an unclouded vision, that she is born of Geod, and:
baptized with inspiration. Sbe invests all things with an
extrinsic glory; she diffuses a new lightupon the fuce ofif
uature; she weans us from the rule of our passions, and ™ %
the dominion of our lusts, and reveals the golder: lndder
that leads from earth to heuven. »"i
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A CELESTIAL TETE-A-TETE.

As I was walking Wono one beautiful starlight night, to
gaze as | am in the habit of doing, upon the glories of lho
firnament, and to drink in the ‘music of the spheres,” T
thought there seemed 10 be moro melody than usual
among the celestial orbs, and on listening closely 't
overiicard the following conversation, somo part of which
was distant enough, and some part, I confess, I had to°
interpret from the intelligent sparkles of the stars—a lan- §
gunge which more nearly rescinbles that of the eyes than ;
any other that I know of.
¢ Good evening,” snid the bright-eyed Mars to his next 5
door neighbor, the Farth, that floated only aboat fifty mxl—f
lions of milea off, which is but a short distance for plnngu;
that think nothing of trnvelling a thousand miies a minute.j
* Good evening, madum.  We bhave long been ro‘img ll’"
the same neighborhood without getting acquainted w
ench other. For my part, 1 am tired of solitude, and o&
this chilling distunce which sepurates vs. 1 have lon
thought that the orbs in our system were very unsocial ME
selfish, and ought to be better acquainted.’—* I think ss
ton,” replied the Earth, in a hoarse maaner. ¢ We hnuﬁ
scarcely said 2 word to each other for these six thou %
vears. I have been thinking for a thousand years or so of3
trying to break the ice, and forming a more intimate lo-‘
quamumce, and right glzm Iam thnt you have led thef)
wry.’ B
¢ Jupiter,” retumed ‘Hars. ¢ floats a great way off, andg
then he is 20 mujestic and lofty that I scarcely dare speak
to him.  As for those pretty little ereatures, the ns.uﬂodi:
they are #o insigiticant that I never cared much about the
ncqnamtancﬂ—a-thougﬁ I suppose they ave well enongh *
their way. But you and 1 are very nearly equal; and.}
being next neighbors, we certainly ought to be friends.’ " §
* Good!" said the Earth, who to the eye of Mars s
only a star in the brow of the fimament, as Mars was 0}
her. ¢Jam agreed. And now I will tell you the tk T
that has troubled me much. We profesa to obey the sameX
laws of gravitation, and to be moving in kindred c'
about the same great central luminary that diffases Jig "-1
and influence over the whole solar system; and I“ ierd
we ere, rolled up into little distinct separate orbs, thé?
move each in his own circle, millions and millions of mile#
from each other—some of ‘us entirely out of sight of the]
rest,- -gnd-geidom coming fear enougi evanh o ‘ﬁiﬁa c_rﬁ‘:
‘another. How mnch better would it be, Mars, if we coul
onlyseome together and move on in one united and inagy
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{cem orb,aof the ume ‘rate; and the same dminee t:ob




