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With the wondrous grleams of the bridai beais,
I bade their terrors cease,

As I wrote on the roll of the storni's darki scroll
God's covenant of peace.

Likze a pail at rest, on the senseless brea.st,
N igh t's funeral sh ado w si ept-

XVhere shephierd swains on Betlileh)ein'.s plains,
Their lonely vigils kept.

When I flashied on their sigh t, the hieralds hrigrht,
0f fJeaven's redeeming plan,

As they chanted the inorn, the Saviour born-
J ov, j oy, to the outcast man.

Equal favor I showv, to the lof ty and low,
On the just and unjiust I de.scend ;

E'en the blind, whose vain spheres, roll in darkn'ess andl
tears,

Fee1 nmy smnile, the best srnile of a friend.
Nay, the flower of the wvaste, by xny love is embraced,

As the rose in the gearden of kingïs
At the chrysalis bier of the miorn I appear,

And Io the gay buttertly's wing.

The desolate morn, like tbe imourner forlorn,
Conceals ail the pride of her charins,

Till I bid the brighlt liours, chase the night from bier flower-ý,
And lead the young day to ber arnis;

And whien the gay rover seeks Eve for bier lover,
And sinks to lier balrny repose,

I wrap die soft rest by the zephyr-fanned west,
In curtains of amber and rose.

Froiîi my sentinel steep by the ighrlt-brooded deep,
1 gaze wvith unslumbering eyes,

Whien the cynosure star of the mariner
Is blotted out fronii the sky:
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