
VÔUNG FRIENDS' REVIEW.

"'Stili waters" :where the weary find sweet
rest,

'Fountains of water " in the city blest,
Where the pure river runs a stream of life,
O'erflowlng sin and sorrow, pain an.:. strife!1

God's choicest gift, for mp~n's iefreshment sent
To.cleanse, restore, or yield him t.ourishrnent;
How cool in summer rising from the well,
Or dripping on the stones within the dell ;
How temperate in iLs deatbs it sheltered lies,
Wh* n frosts usurp thý. earth, and stornis the

skies!1
Who would flot quench their Lhirst, and drink of

thee,
Thou Heaven sent type of grace and life and

purity ?
England. MARGARET F]tLLOWVS.

THOUGHTS.

Please contrib)ute to the IlThoukhts"
column. We have made up our immd
to continue it, and are deterrnined to
make it a succeSS. -ED.

The highest privilege of man is spirit
communion with God ; iL is the soul's
bread and wine, and therefore its life.

No faith that is flot founded on the
Christ within wvili stand the proving.

The soul expands in proportion to
the difficuities iL overcomes.

There are a great many Christians
among the heathen, and a great many
heathen amongr the Christians.

Morality without reli ',ion may bc, but
religion without rnoraiity cannot. Z.

A life that runs too much in one rut
is apt to grow deforrned. Some of its
faculties will become w'orn out by over-
wzrk, while others remain undeveloped
foi want of use. M. V.

"We are ail placed here to do sorne,
thing. It is for us and not for others-
to find out what that sornething is, and
then with ail the en'ri-zy of w'hich we
are c'awible, honestiv ind praycrfuilyto
I)o ab)oUt our )ils.

IFE.

How strange is life, with ail iLs smiles and tcaru
with ai

Its suminer verdure and iLs winter's frost,
And yet we call this iife-een
The death that cornes with th2 ho iry
\Vivter's chili is but the precedent
0f a newer, fresher life.
Wh~o can doubt the motive pwver of growth,
When to b2hold the *mighty stride
\Vhich nature takes
Is but to feel that we are born anew.
God grant to ail a sense of -newness now
Like the flowers and budding trees
That just stepped forth from their long winter's

nap.
The puri, y of blossonis, like the
Purity of sou], springs fromn a
Creator's spotless hand,
And Iife-how full and Iovely
\Vould iL be, czould wle remernber well
The source from which iL camne!
The feathered warblers of the spring,
How they do fil the scented air wità music 1
And such melodies as tune the
Soul to higher, sweeter iife.
Living in this age of gladness,
W~hen ail is bursting forth afresh, and
'WVhen the pasr seenis buried
'Neath hibernating snnivs,
NVhy not smiie and cail !his
Life ini earnest.

ELL4t WEEKS.

FREE SCHOOLS.

In the YOUING FRilrND,,' RUxmLu Of
*5thi Month, S. P. Z. says the Free School
System xs one of the oesL in the wurld,
and, apart frorn a moral training, lie
knows of no other source by whîch our
children can better procure a thorough
education than froin our coinrnon
sciools. WXhile I arn not a prorninent
eduicator, and consequentiy should not
speak on this question, I would like to
give my experience as a graduate of a
Public HighI Sehool. 1 do not suppose
wvhat I shall say shail apply to ail Free
Schools> but 1 know mv remarks wiil


