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~te~h ~ ii! ow îhiift the-tittie is, ýancT
'inake u s xnora Teadyltô joini "thLt Uunited
'voice of praiso, that 'v1o1ce fÉôm, beaven
.;u the-voice ýîf mniny Évaters, and nâ the
voice-of Éreat'thueder, anid thoe voie'cd

hbarpera hiarping withi their heartà' that
-« ewý song whici no -mani could ]eiirn,!bt
th6-huudred and forty and four thousand
whielý w-ove redeemed from the earth.!2-

ng. Magazine.

TUEg BYGONE YEAR.

J.yenr, another -sea- bils iIed;
lIs issues %V1o ran tellt?

Millions of voices froits thse dead
Replv froîn huaveîî or-liell.

AII'tose 'vero living z~t tule bir-th
0 f the delasted ysssr;

Thos' ai] have van islied fr-cm the eartb,
WeV flI t.sc'ir places bere.

Thougli to tit.f eye, the mind

*The e-isal ineaîuinrî eaeh .snýty-fiind
In two plain (vords -revesîletl:

-Lost spiri;s, frcsm ýthe dark alhyss,
Ory nmnu î1-iftillv ''J3eware!"
Spirits iti g!ny, and iu t)lisq,

Thus, timiely wu-ntid, asnd nwsoved wit
Ofwa, let us bewaîe;

TFor life or- deatli, ini titis new Yew,
For-eathl and beav'es prepare.

*V11to1tbouo s1 Uose wvithli s to-aJy.
lIs cliildhood, -%vouti, or- asie,

"t' 'lo lov. ebî oui- Goa "Cuti s

h feur 1

ay,

. a MOW10ncry.

THE LASTÀ. SABBATHI INT''IE YEAR.

-MYf fleetilig years, how fast they fty
Tise momentq, ho* they gUlo away;

May I for God thse heurs esnploy
0f th!$ most solemu Sabliath.day.

TÉisI sacred Sabbath rnow wili end
Ahother year of xny short time i

Lô&d, bld xny heart from catthascend,
Ànd1et these sacredhours be thine.

MayI1 8àrVeýr il Étucd
The year thât now is past and goue;

Lot-not vain thoxight. my mindl delxde,
But let may.hieart bo ino1 àlone.

'Thy spftting nercy-doth pýrolông
This poor unworthy life of mine

Help mne to-raise a grateful sang,
For this prescrvine caro of thine.

But ah 1 what sad returns, lve mnade;
Alas 1 ungirateful I lmvu been;

And for thybiessings oftrocci.ved,-
Rave only mnade returrts of sin.

Forgive my guit and folly, Lord,
Seffl*to xny soul tlry pardoning love i

This day apply thine holy 'vord,
And sny affections raise above.

-BrL~hWorkman.

1MON'S LAS-r POEIN.

1lo arn oid and blindl
Mnpoint to mýc %eçstnitten by God's froivi-

Afflicled and des, -tect of rny îîdnd-
Yot 1 ai. nutocast down,

Iarn wCalc, yot*strong-
1 inurmur flot qt 1 long;er. sec-
PoDr, old, anîd hlîepeéis. 1 tno more bolotig,

Fatlhor bprornol te tbee.

Whn Oh, inercifut One,
homari arc farthest then .tlîou art tnist nea-r;ý

WYiso friands p>ass by,1i1j my wakness shun,
Thy chariot c1har.

Thy-glorious face
Is lcaning towvards tua-aud its holy liglit
S3hincs in apon iny lonoly dwatilinà place,

And thorc is nu more niglht.

On my bended kiice
I recognize thy- purposc.cL-nirly shown-
MY vision thou hastdittrncd, that 1 rnuy ffeo

Thyself-Thyself atone.

I have nought te fpor-
This darkitess is the zhadowv of t1sy wing-
B3Seathý it 1 amn alrnost ssizred-here

Can corne no cvii thiug.

Oh1 T, s(-:11 ta etau&,
Trernbiing, whsre fooe. of mnortat no'or bath been,
Wraplped ini the radiauzob of 1liy siniess haud,

%N' hsch oye hatil.never sen.

Vsîjions porne and go--
Shapes of resplèndàut boa.-ty round meO throng,
rmin -auget lips I secrit to henr the flow

of soit and holjý sang.

It is nothiog noir.
WVhen Heqaven la opaning on-My sightless acs-

WIien airs frein Pàradiso refresh îny bro'w,

lu a piiror clirme
31Y being fils with rztpture-ir-aves ofthoughi

EL0ot iu mi, spiiitr-;strains sýublimp
i3reak-over ràanuusought.

Give mener umy;Wrè'l
1 feel tbe stirringwof a gift divine;

Within rn«y beri glàwiuô'athly fr,
Lit byiioakiUof inine._:


