
TUE CANADIAN DAY-STAR.

the Star eaoh znonth. We trust that our friends throughout, the
country will, without delay, rcspond to this cal1 for hclp, and chieer
the hearts of those who arc workiuig in the Lord's vineyard.
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THE MORNING 0F LIPE.

Sweet is the morning's balzny dew,
As new born day grows into vicw,
With sparkllng drops and shining ray,
Ileralding the approacli of day.
But sweeter is Lif'c's early morn,
When innocence and youth arc born:
Sweet littie cberubs front on higli
Dropt in our bosom front tlicsky,
WVhose littie liands, and feet, and face,
Remind us of a serapli race.
Their Iielpless look of melting love
Descended with them from above,
With putre, sweet innocence and tnirtli,
Tellingr of holy, hieavenly birth.
Thecir every prattle, smile and move,
Is l?ýc iiugie with their Maker's love;
Prom avery look, from every k-iss,
Enjoy a thrill of pIrest bliss.
Als idols, round our hearts they ding,
While soothing lullabys %ve sing.
Soul-musie tinkies ail around,
The nursery floor is holy ground.
Thiese dear, sweet gifts in loan are given,
To be returned again to lIeaven.
The sweetest picture man can sce
Is children. round a motlîer~s knee.
I'lanting the seeds of every truth
In plastie hcarts, ln early youth,
With food for babes at first she feeds,
To highier triiths then slowly leads.
With holy faith and living truth
Site filîs their minds in early youth
Site lcads them gently, day by day,
To walk. the pure and heavenly Nvay:
Sings otten ôf a Saviour's love,


