
YOUNG FRIENDS' REVIEW,
No more the swveet sniile plays o'er the

fair tace;
No more froia the forrn beains the exquîsite

grace
That was woîat ta attract us by some subtle

weal
Which wve cannot explain, oui>' know as

we feel.
Aiye wcll aniglît tlaey sa>' a regenerate

life,
A child of the kingdoîii, born out of the

strife
0f the spiritual birth,* redeerned aaad made

aiew ;
And perfectcd, wlaile liere, b>' the tlaiigs

site passed tlîrauglî.
Tinue wvas in lier life wlicni she could flot

contrai
The wild %vayward passions that seethed

iii lier sou].
The passionis of cnvy, liaughitiîiess, prîde,
Would rush in incliccked ;tnd tunmultuoafs

tide,
Like a naad niouaataix torrenit tcaring aut

b> tic roots
Trees and plants tiat bore tue niore vir-

tuous fruits,
Or like the terrific zyclotie laying fiat
WVitli indiscriiîination the good with the

bad,
Ail il chiances ta iiicet wvit iii its, blind haste
Anîd leaving ils patliway a desolate wvaste.

«But wviio lias noaL noticed sanlie tinie iii
thucir life

A day that %vas parU>' tic sport of sucli
strife,

But long beforc nliglit cainle, tue confiict
passed by,

And neyer a clond left to trouble the sky,
Amid the fair suai sink to ils swect tranquil

resi.
Tlaus, 'vu feel, %vas D)ell'., lifé, Uie last %va,%

tlle be-si.
Euidowed %vitii suichlipassions tco do as

tlaey wuld
Would wreck ;iv life cre lifc's work be

fulIilledl
If il. were iiot that God iii lis infinite plna
Hatd providcd a ileas for thie saving of

rii.
He sends is% lis Spirit, iii %vlionî if we trust
WVc partake of lus anature, and irise frati

the <hast
Arise by lais grace o"cr tlae reaclies of sin,
Aîad niake of clin hîouîsclold a hicaveai

withii.
Il is quited full ofi whaat the anicint

batrds suang
That tiiose brigit slîingr aîîcs whona tie

godis love die youîag,
Tiaus %vas she wlionî wc nxoairi just ne.ir-

iîîg tue inme,
WVhcn Ille cliarins af Uîis eartlî flcawer

bioorn fuil iii tlicir primea,

And yet do we wonder at the long strife
Our friend fought7Cvith death ere she gave

up this life.
Oh, who would not be vcry reluctant, wlien

bid
To sonie banqueting hall whcn the tables

were spread
XVitit the daintiest viands tiat earthy eau

afford
And course after coiarsejust awaiting tlie

word.
Frorn love the good natured and genier-

ous laost
At the head of the table a srnile at lais posa,
Whîo %would not be very reluclant, I Say,
To answer a suainons thiat. called Iiiia

away ?
But what %vas tliat feast -Mien coanpared

with the joy-
0f living as Dell lived ivthout an>' aJloy
0f evil to anar it. Oh, wlhat nust have beeni
The inighity inducemeait, hidden witliiin
The closed veil that mnade itself felt on lier

nîind
Utitil slje coaald saiy in lier licart, "Iîii

resigiled 9 .
EvZén miore, "I ain cagcrly longmng to go
To a home thiat is butter thaa any below.

The eye hiath nlot sent, ;ind the car liatli
naL hicard,

Nor tlîe liaif lias becil told in tie Scriptural
word,

WVhiat isproinised to nce in tîxis faiiit fore-
taste givenl

0f thejoy, aaîd thie bliss and te glory edf
hecavenl.

But rc;ninmbcr, au>' friends, il is gi% cil ta

Wlio las flot o'cr self the brave victory
Wvon,

Wlio lias iot obtained undisputed coiîîrol
0f tie passions and lusts LIat are foiad

in tlle cu.
Aionir iny acquaintatice 1 know of Po

lire,
That foughit braver and witli more sticcess

iii the strife
Tin tic soul of tic one wlioin wvc itionu

for to-iiighlt
Now clotlicd w-ith tlle robes of iiiîiacfila;e

Whîite,
H-aving passed froin aur vision; '.tvc îîiss

tlirougli the port.is
0f death anid passed oui ta thîe re-tlins (If

He who forsees calarnities stfï&sn
themn twice over.-Porteus.

Let us be of good citeer, remenbe
ing that the inisiortunes harderit to baz
are those which neyer come.-Lowel


