
YOUNG FRIBNDS' REVIEW.
Came full and deep from the other side,
Calm un the eut face the billows ride.

Bickwith the swell of resistless love
Silent, yet swiftly, the waters move
As angels are walching thy cource above.

A light on the billows we might trace
As broke o'er thy soul the perfect grace
And skill of thy pilot when face to lace.

No moaning bat, no fragile foam,
But'tby quick response to the order "IlCime !"
Then the Father's ýmile and the "Welcnme

Home" - M.F.

JOHN GREEN LEA F VH ITTIER.

THE IEMORY 0F THE POItT HONOREI)
AT AMESBURV, ÏMASS.

Amesbury, Mass., Dec. i 7-h
inemnory of the poet, *john G'reenleaf
XVhittier was honored here to day.
This is the anniversary of his birth,
and according to a custoni of niany
years' standing the day was observed
with appropriate exercises. Many peo-
pie [romn out of town attended, and
arnong thern were wvrittrs of national
reputation, ail admnirers of the great
patriot and poet. ie ex:-rcx-ies were
conducted in the opera house, which
wvas crowded to tlie doors. Orations
w'ere delivered, sketches of the imet s
life and selections [roin bis writin gs
were réead. The leading feature of the
event was the reading by Prof. J. WV.
Churchill, of Andover, of the following'
original poemis, written in honor of the
great poet for the occasion :
On beavenly ramparts loud and clear,
Sbrill, shrill and sweet, and earthward bcunding,
Glad salutations to their peer

To-day the trumpets should be sounding.

In many a wide and winding chord
Such music once before tbey blew

Whea he, the trurapet of the Lord,
Arxswercd the Lord's breath

through hini.

bum,

blowing

To-day. through interspace of night,
Undying dawn and vernal forces,
Mailed in a wbiteness more than light,
Ile sings, hie sprinçrs to song's far sources.

Oh, mxighty as the battie blast,
And soft as wings in summer stealing,

A izreat song on the outer vast
\Vhat wrordrous strains he flow is pealing.

-Henzry Prescoit Spof'ord.

l'John Greenlenf Whittier, a citizen of
Atnerbury,"

A single, noble, unpretending! maxn,
Who buiît bis life upon his Maker's plan
That man that God intended hie .-houlcl be
He was. and is, O, men of, Amnesbury.
Witb him you shared the Funshine and free air,
I-is townsmen-honorable naine to bear,
1-lis memnory with you best of lif must blend
To every one of you he wasi a friend;
The heart that thiobbed to bis. more nobly

be!its ;
Grand should the manhood be that walks ?out

streets.
-Lucy LacoPz.

Gone to thy Heavenly Father's test,
The flowers of Eden round thee bl'owing
And on thy ears the murmurs blest

0f Siloams' waters softly flowing;
Beneath that tree of life which gives

To aIl thse earth its healing leaves.
In the white robe of axgels clad

And wandering by thit sacred river,
Wbose streams of holiness make elad,

The city of our God forever.
-Robert Purvis.

For the heavenly birthday of John Greentea
Whittier,

Thou gracious dead, that last year wast s0
alive,

Howv shili I sing thy worth to written line,
1-igher than most men's highest, and divine

With heaven's own blessed wisdom, tbou
didst strive

To make men happy, equal, gond and free;
To aid the toiling, conifort and distrest ;
And we, thy friends, were we flot doubly-

blest,
Instructed of God's love, through knowing

thee ?
-Lods.e Cizandiler Iloitlloii.

There were L)rcseI)t ex-Senator J.
W. Paterson, INew Hampshire; Rev.
W. J. Tucker, Andover; Rev. Geo.
L. Richmond, Geo. F. Babhitt, C. C.
Cooper, Jamnes Cairns, J. IH. Little, G.
W. Christie and W. B. Flanders, of
Haverhili; J. F. Spaulding, of Salis-
bury; the selectm-en of M'errirnac, the
selectimen of Anesbury; Mayor Bur
cham, of laverhill.- Mayor Gurney,

f Newburyport, and the selectracri of
Satlisbury. -Exzalge.

fl4e ask, ozir clieb --aisers especialy,
anzd ozir indivjidzzal readers evcrywzhcre,
(o assist uis i zzzcrcaszngW our nzzzzber
of suibscribers to Mie Yoiing 17?rien'ds'
Reviewv for 1893. ow is the lime t-
heg,>izi.


