
THE CA NA DIA N MA GA ZINE

NEW YEAR.

Whri 1 .w he old year giving place
Unto the new.

Above my head
Confusedly the firmament's high face
With cloud was spread.

And from the dark
Now here, now there, upon the. silent space
Some starry spark

A moment gleamed,
Then paled an~d of itself left no more trace
Than if one dreamed.

So unto me
Did love and hope appear a littie time;
So cease to be.

Then did 1 grieve
Until they shone again within xny clime,
Again to leave.

But now, meanwhile,
Grown 'ware of the unchanging and sublimne,
1 lose and srpile.


