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We need not write of other fruits and flowers,Strewn, wild and cultured, over fields and bowers,,Whiere Nature, in lier varied forins, is seenIn tints of every shade, einboNvered iii green:
A carpet or a caniopy is spread, b
The head to shielter, or the feet to tread.

But thy matured beauty seenis te say=
"My charms are passing, soon. will corne the day,Wheni Autuins chiller breath -%vill brin" decay;

Wheii lovely fornis of petal, leaf, or spray
And colotirs briglit as grerns in sunhighIt's play,Shall iii their turn have changed or pass'd awaty."

So Springt to Sumuner ripened ; Sumimer lies
In thine embrace entranced!1 and thus slie diesA happy deathi! wvith Love's brigélit halo crowned,A gloriouis sky, a mystie hiaze arotund ;
TIms Autumin enters withi its sober dress,
Fromn Winter to receive its last caress.
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TO RIER-.

[Wlien -%iR the hour of thy rising be 2
" HS.IEMÂ%r.&

Lingering round tlly lonely grave, these wand'ring thougt ofmneEnitice xny soul to listeil there, for thiat sweet voice of thiie !'Tis vain 1 for then thy "IKiss of .Peace," and voice of pr-aise and
pray'r,

in miem'lry whisper thou art gone, and I alone arn there!1They whisper thou Nvilt rise-again! burst thy tomb 1 and lae for ever:free,
In briglit and. vast eternity, whiere a Comof «lory waits for thee 1Awemy love! and tell mie wltcn wvill that swcet hour of thyrising be -

"Wheu GOQ'D proclains the end of Tixne,.0f. Iiman wickedness and. crime,0f Sun,, and m oon, and stars, and earth, and sea-,.I>ar- TIIEN will ite 140w. of wz,' 2-eilig be
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