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LITERATURE.

PORITRY.

( Written for the Journal of Education.)
THE BLIND MAN OF JERICHO.

BY MRS. LEPROOON.

He sat by the dusty way side,
With weary, hopeless mien,

* On his worn brow the traces
Of care and to want were seen ;

*With outstretched hand and with bowed down head,

He mutely begged for alms — for bread.

The palm tree's feathery foliage

Around him thickly grew,

And the smiling sky above him

Wore Syria's sun—bright hue ;

Bat dark alike to that helpless ono

‘Was murky mid-night, or nosn-tide sun.

But voices breaking the silence
Are heard, fast drawing nigh,
Anad falls on his ear, the clamour
Of vast crowds passing by :

¢ What is it 2 ” he asks with panting breath;

They answer: ¢ Jesus of Nazareth”

What a spell lay in that tille,
Linked with such mem'ries Bigh
Of strange miracles of mercy,
‘Wrought ‘'neath Judea's sky!

Loud cails he with pleading voice and brow,

¢ Oh1 Jesus, on me have mercy now !”

How often had be listened
To wond’rous tales of love —
Of the Galilean's mercy,

Of power from above, .
Giv'n as yet to none of human birth,
To heal the affiicted sons of earth.

As with growing hope inspired,

Still louder rose his cry,

Despite the stern rebuking

Of many stauding nigh, .

Who bade him stifle his grief or joy,

Nor # tho master rudely thus annoy-" )

But, ah ! soon that voico imploring

Struck on the Saviour’s ear,

Ho stopp’d, and to his followers,

He ordered :  Bring him here!”

And turning towards him that god-like brow,
He asked the suppliant, * what would’st thou?”

Though with awe and hope all trembling,
Yet courage gaineth he,

And imploringly he murmurs,

« Oh, Lord! I fain would seel”

The Saviour says in accents low:

& Thy faith hath saved thee—be it sol”

Then upon those darkened cye halls,
A wond'rous radiance beamed,

And they quick drank in the beauty
That throngh all naturs gleamed;
But tho fairest sight they rested on,
Was the Saviour, David’s royal son.

Oh rapture past all words to tell

The bliss that vision brought ;

Say could a Life's praise, thank Hism for
The wonder he had brought ?

Yes,—where Jesus stepp'd was sacred sod,
Him he thenceforth followed, thanking God.

Revoiutions in English Literature.
A Lecrure: By aE Hoy. T. D. McGre. (1)
Ladics and Gentlemen,

The language we speak has become a property and inheritance of
cxceedingggre&t value to every one bompwitx!)ﬁn the sphere in which

(1) A melancholy interest attachies to this Lecturs a3 being the last
ever delivered by the late Mr. McGes. It appears now s faithful print
of his own MS. as sent from Ottawa March 31st to the Asmistant
Editor of this Journal.



