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ilvig aveled %with nIe througlh this imiinary h-111,
and, havinIg notîcch iii but a v'erv irriperftect way,, the eheei'-
Iess liit of the littie one, in its honie, tho monotoiiy aLnd
eo1or1esîIIess of t1heir svliool Iit'e,tlie duil weight of their litena-
ture, and their. (od, who, Is but a locical eoîileeptioii, eaui w'e
not utideîstand ili a very sight degree, the vast influence
iliîaiinatioii exerts n pon oui' lives? Let ils not. be1itt1,ý its-

olcfor iii doing this we rnay be casting reproach aponw
that tactor which gives the rosy tint and joy to 'Ufe
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The Light of Nature;

Tell ne not that Natuire's lifeless!
'lhat man is boni biî io, decay!

That things of sense aie but a phantomr.
A flow'er to-day to)-iiorrowv cay!1

That w~hile with lav*:sh hand she strewvs
Her varied tints o'er wvood and lea,

Heu beauty's butl concomitant
0f earth, or air, or sea !

That wvhile from giove or cloister pours
A flood of song nmost rare,

Their harmonies are but efiects
0f oscillated aîr!

That all things liappened thus by chance
That through. thieir course no purpose rtins- Pi

That ttne and space are o'îly ternis
'lo mark thie bouinds of worlds ar'd suas

That we who know our bodies are
But garmients of our soul,

Should find therein the only mnîd
In this great nature's whole 1

Vain vaunting man, w"hen thus you see
Reason ini couuitless shapes,-

Can you deny that wvisdoîn vast
And infiîîite creates ?

He does! He does! and ever is
Creatiugy, doing good,

Reaewing noiv whe re yesterda'r
Decayiuig systems stood.

Lighting the bouidIess night of space
\Viih flashing shiowers of sins;

Ciothing ini lristine verdure new
Their trains of lesser ones.

But whether seenii i wvhirling space
Or microscopic gerni,

An ever wvorking hand appears
Willed by a purpose firrn, j. . F
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