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EVENING LIGUT.

)AY-a, happy harvcst day-
Passes peaceful to ifs close;

Labour loiters, pauses play,
And for both awaits repose.

Over fields of gathercd sheaves
Flocks of flecey elouds have strayed;-

Over bowers of autumin Icaves
Gloom and gleani alternate prilyed.

Nowv the skies on cither hand
Part like Sens, and clouds sail o'er,

To the golden pebbled strand
Of a white celestial shore.

Now the shore is growing grey!
Ail grows grey froi east to west!

And hall sad ire turn away,
Mitil dim and vague unrcst.

Turn again! the sun is low,
And a pale cloud, tinged withi re(1>

Glows as swift as blushes gloir>
Spreads as -wvift as blushes spread.

Caughit frorn cboud fo cboud, the flushi
Deepens as it k-iidie stil,-

In the west a burning blusli,
Fainter on the eastcrn hill.

Swifily too the gbIory fades-
Even as ive gaze it dies;

Surcly too thc ni-lit invades,
Axxd thc rapture sinks -in siglis.

Like a visioii of the just
At lus latter end it is-

9Zober d.iy of work and trus-t
Cvnn gIow as grand as this.

Lue and labour both. arc done,
Drawin- neair dcath's solemn nighit:

Xceti at. setting of thc SUD,
At the cvcnl-tii is higlit!

Bak 'cr ail his lire it Streams,
Ail the round o? lle ifs sky;

Love is burning in its beais,
Hope is iglhting hi!u to die. IsâA ORMG.


