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For satiated longings
Bring a nniversal waste

The common lot is nearing
And the human will be tried

May nature's teaching draw him
To Calvary's Crucified :

Oh I cold and cruel world :

Your dearest gain is dross
And the only Christian refuge

Is the shadow of the cross.

The Christian Educator

!

(In honorof Mr. C-^rain of the J.c,u«^.rtier Norm.1 School. Mont^U.)
When weary travellers tread along some lonely tire-

some way
On which the blazing sunbeans foil in all their

torrid ray

:

How gladly do they hail the shade of some prond
spreading tree

That braved for years the tempest's might in
strength and b«iaty free :


