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THE WH[TE ROSE.

Rose of the desert 1 thon art to me
An crnbiern of stainless purity,-
Of those 10ho; keeping tlieir ganrm

white),
Waik tiruhlifé with steps aright.

*Thy fratgrance-breathes of the fields al
W'hose -soil a'nd air are faith and love
And where, the murmnur of silver spri
The Cherubini fold thieir snoi'-w%

-wings;

Where those wiho were severcd re-z
in joy.

Which death can neyer more destroy
Where scenes without, and souis wvit
Are bianched from taint and touch of

Wherc speech is music and -breati
balm;

And broods an everiasting caim;
A.nd flowers withier not as In worlds

luis;
And hope is swaiiowcd in perfect bà

WThere ail is peaceful, for ail is pure;
And ail is lovuly; and ail endure;
And day is endless, and ever brfght;
And no more sua, and no more night

Where round the throne, in hues
thine,

The raimeuns of the rausomed shine
And o'et each brow a halo giows
0f glory like, the pure White Rose!

HEA YEN.

BIEAVEN! 1Who Will tell us where
1'11illt it is ? Why shall w-- be lisp

there than here ? Why is there ýs
music in the Dame, that the face of
christian is ighted up with unto]d,
as il, bangs upon bis lips, or breaks u
his ear? Whisper iLto'him when di
-when the wr&, Id, with ail ils pornp
pageantry, have passed forever fron:
vision, sud eternity !-eternity w.ith
iLs dread reaiities-lies close before 1
aud& see wbat a glory overspreads
features, and how joyfully those
eyes look out from their hoilow boi
like stars gleamin- throughI the nic
and hie answiers with the iast breatl:
gives to earth, c Heaven! 1 es, .1 see
1 amn coming l"

Breathe it to the youngr convert while
Iiis heart is fuil of J-Esus' love, and you
migrht think the pure, tweet airs from, off
the eternal plain were fanning him, or
that the encbanited music of the celestial

ents choir had entered iii, and Nvas roiling
majestîcaliy throughi the hitherto Bilent
aisies, and the vaulted roof of that temple

)Ov just swept and garnishcd, and consecrated
i to the worship Of GOD.

ngs, Heaven!1 Some have told us of a
Ilite spot somnewhere in the unknown regi ans

of space, where calm, bright skies look
down eternally upon a scelle of matchless

neet beauty and ]oveiiness, where soft and
gentie winds freighted -%vith the fragrance
of innurnerabie flowers, and bearing upon

lin, their unseen wings the sweet songs of
sin; birds and the music of the rustling foli-

age, are ever passing along, undisturbed
i s y -Iiilling frost or unharmonious sound

- lhere field and forest, hill and valley,

li .ke are ever smiiing in the perpetuai green
.of the, early spring-time; where clear

5;streams murmur on through the green
meadows, and sparlile in the sunlight;
-%here the circling years bring no night,
no chilling winter, but the spien7dors of
noon-tide glory, and the soft, sweet airs
of a perpeiuai summer. All this, and
mucc more, have w.e been told ofhfeaven;

like and yet it gave us not se beautiful, 60
giorious, s0 heavenly au idea of heaven,
as when in 0cr boyhood we stood and
gaze~i entrà.iced at the miid, yet splendid
beauty of the evening star, as it looked
frorn its hlue home at us, and wonderedl

- if it could be heaven. No fancy picture
.can Paver give us such a view Of that
biessed *home of God's people, as now
aud then-breaý,s through the windows of

and the soul. lloodingz every avenue with
pier giory, and shctting.' out for a time every
uch earthly objeet. Such a view of heaven
the we believe the christian sonietinies gets,

j oy, when all that hé can say of it is-" le 1
pou here is Bleaven 111
7ing Heaven!1 we linow not -where it will
and be - whether upon tbis eartb, renovated*
ihis aud renewe«,"'o'r whèther upon some of
*aIl the glittering worlds that bang far off on

lime, the confines of eternity; but this we be-
bis lieve-we kznow (and is it not enongli, »

duli lknow?) that GOD, our F.ather, will be
Des, there, aud JEsES, our Savionr, who died
,it ; for and bought us, wiIl be there, and we
L he shall see himface to face, and we shalI
it- know as -we are known.

There in the city of our GOD Wl -be*
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