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NOW, AND THEN.

'Tis eventide!1
Sbiadows deep and dark
Creep o'er the Iandscape;

Silent the deep death darkness
Covers al

With his imidniglit pali.

1 watelb araid
The sable drapery of night,
And wrait returning day;

Darker and deeper yet,
An)d yet more stili,

The liusi bias fallen
On Nature's rosy face=-

For deepest is the glcom
Before the dawvn.

1 wait; I know
Hie wvill return;

The sbadows of the night
\%Vill surely pass awvay,--

For 1 shail see His face,
And in the inorning
Gaze with raptures wild

On Jesus.

Sc *n the gathering gloorn,
AMy soul, le stihi;

The cloud shall break,
And, parting, shade

The liglht of yet
A brighter dlay.
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