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LITERAMMIEYRIE7.

CHIRISTMAS TIDE.

Mohn the merry spting- lime weaves
is peeping bloom and dcwy leaves;
Mocn the primrose apes ils cye,

Anti the young mollt lutters by;
Mien the plaintive tordie dave
Paurà its notes of peace anti love;

Anti the cicar suni flings its glory brigitt and wide-
Yeî, My $OUI ili Owi
More joy in %viniters fro'vn,

Andi vake with vrarmer flush at Chrisimas tido.

The sunimer beanis may shine
On Ille ricit and curling ville,
Anti the noon-tide rays liglhtlup
Tite tulip's daizling clip:
But the pearly rnislc
Andi the holly-berries' giaw

Are not even by the boasîcti rose outvied;.
For the happy hearis boncalh
The green antd carai %wrcath,

Love te garlants that -ire îtvinct at Christinas lido.

Lot the autumn tinys produce
Yellowv corn and purpie juice,
Ati, Namotels féasie ho ptead
Ini Ille fruilage ripe anti reti;
'Tis grateful ta beholti
Gushing grapes anti fieldis of ccold,

Mohn cheeks aýrc irowvncd anti reti lips ticoper dy'd.
But give, oh!1 give ta me
Tite wvinter niglit Obziec,

The ruirtit andi plonty, seen nt-Christmnas titie.
The noriliern gusî May hlowl,
The roiling" Storni-clouci scovl,

Kim- Frost may rnnka a slave
01 iie rivey's rapid vwave,
The snuov-drnft choke the ah
Or the hit-shover spenti ils wvrath ;

But the z.lernest blast riglit bravely is defieti,
White limbs ai spirits bountt
To the nxerry mninsirel sontui,

Antd social wa(otl-fire'h blaze ai Christmas tte.

Tite sang, the lamzh, the sitout,
Shali mock lte storm withact
Anti sparkling \wiie-foam rise
'Neaîh stili more sparkling oyes;
lie forrns thiat rarely meut

Iliezi lianti ta hall([ shall greet,
Andi soul pletige sont[ that leagues too long (livide.

Mý-irti, fricndship, 1oWe, anti Eit
Shall crown the wvitner niglit,

Anti oecry glati voice welcome Christmas liche.

But while jay's ecita fails
Iii gay anti plenîcous hialls,
Loet lthe poor anti Iowly share
Tite %varmtl, lthe sports, lthe flte
For lthe one of humble lot
Must nal shiver in bis cal,

But claim a bounteotis meeti froni %vealhh anti pride.
Sliet kindly blessings round,
ll no aching huart be faunti

Antd then ail liait ta merry Christmas tide

SONG OF IIE OLD YEAR.

oit h 1 ]lave been running a gallant career
On a courser Ilt needth nar bridile for goati

But lie'li soan change lus rider andi leave lthe Olti Ycar
Lying lov in the dust on Elernity's road.

WVidb has my traek been. anti rapiti my haste,
But whloever takes heed of my joutney wvii fini,

lThaï il, marble-built city and cnmcl-trod, ivaste,
I have toit a fair set of bolti vaymarks behiind.

1 have choket up Ille caffli wilhlithe sturdy elm board,
I have chequerei Illte air wvith te banners of strife,

Freshtarc the tombstoites Vv scaîtereti abroacl,
Bright arc lhe yauîtg eycs I've opened la Jife.

1Mv race is ni"lh o'er on Time's iron-gray steed,
Ye i'e elil stiti gallop on as lie gatIaps 'willi me,

Anti you'll sele thiat bis name wvill be ftying- again
Ere you7vc burieti me under the grecn liolly-trce.


