
"M XAM or JM&

Se la m Itosi or Snà2oN,-rairest flower
That perrurne breathed thro' Eden"s ballowed- bower
The LLY 61P THE V,&LLsT, pensive, fair,

With beavenly sweetnes -flooding all the air;-,.-%
Thrice-sacred symbols, breathing evermore
Of Him wbom angels cease not to adore 1

Thou man of Science, who, with practiced eye,
Aud glance untiring sweep"@t the starry sky,

t3p(àeding in thought along those trackless ways,
Whizre planets burn and constellations blaze,

Leaving uncounted worids 6ehind thee fur,-
L'sten l-&,& 1 am THE BILIOnT A.ND MORIMM STAS t"

He says -.- And does rot thought more gladly stray,
Whçàre the meek herald of the rising day

Sits like a peaeefal Veiatal, bearing hicph
Ror radiant urn on the sort eastern sky

Thpuce, rLsinx, seek the morning star or Reaven,
Who to night's myriad suns their light bas given,
And, bowing low Ligbfs sacred Fouut before,
la wondering, reverential swe adore

Soul, ever groping tbrough the mists of time,
To find the path which leads to the sublime

Stili heightï of God 1-weak are thy steps and slow
Yet theres a path no Towl of heaven doth knowào lion'a whelp that secret way hath toand,
No eagle marked it from ber heights proround,
No human art, unhelped, discertipd the road
That leadetb up to bappinesa and^ God 1-

Tet, anxious sont dost thon not hear him say,
Cease thy vain groping-lo, I am the WAr 1

The Wayto God-the one unerring Way.
ÀR other patba will lead thy feet utray;
1 only, Wiàîdom, am the path that lien
7wixt mu and 0042 the soveroisa of the ÙW 1


