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us.. Knowest thon the moral? Be content in thy
proper sphere: thou mayest be the violet or the
daisy, but envy not the rose and the lily; all are
beautiful when in their appointed place. -

At morn the shadows slant toward the west, but
toward the east at night: so when the sun of life de-
clines the shadows stretch away toward the everlast-
ing hills whence the eternal beams of day shall arise.

THE CRUCIFIED OF GALILEE.

Methought I stood, at close of day,

“Where soft the balmy breezes play,

And bright beneath the Eastern skies

The sacred hills of Canaan vise,

And saw him on the shameful tree,—
The Crucified of Galilee !

I heard the mocking throng deride

The anguish of the Crucified ;

I saw the brilliant sun grow dim ;

I heard creation shriek for him;

I saw him die, and die for me,—
The Crucified of Galilee !

And then I saw the veil upraised

From the eternal world, and gazed

Upon the scene in deep surprise ;

‘One form alone-could fix my eyes ;

I knew him, yes, indeed ’twas he,—
The Crucified of Galilee! -

And though upon his lavely brow
A beam of glory rested now ;
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