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only thing to be clcsired. But thatis fot bis pre- - Up-upèal 1 m, ait., 4Me,
vailing t(Jne. At one moment, he expressesý his Lies iW t1is golden k4

eariness in the words- hs u hour-
And no* 'hext i.I

What inatters it the spot *ze fi A"tee saIerfdle
On earth's green sod when al is said? U1- -- _

Wlien feet and bands andt heart are -still "Qtid -Refert:"
And ail our pulses- quieted? WhgLtcarë we- for the winter WeatIhr-

* s * *What ca*webrst f --
So I do liot wake to weep We, wh9-bave ýwrè6ught md thought t

At any night or any noonAnd Iiiow, our *ork. WeUdffl-?

And se the generol2s gods allow Wbat do, weCcare thousb.ga4- stars
Repose and peace frorn evil dreams, for others oly'? Tkowglu

It matters little where or howBeoror ad Tbuhm 1>i
My couch be spread-by rnoving streams, pachtlegdt

Or on some eminent mountain's -brow,* * * 4
Kist'by the morn or sunset bearna. What care we htig atàê t "

For we shall rest; the brain that planned,
That thought and wrought, or well or Mi, U- ýW4 î

At gaze like Joshua's moon shall stand,
Not working any work or wil. And cm st aaik âfpr

While eye and lip anrd heart aidnd htae ý tr
Shall ail be. stili--shalt ail be'stilL. &*

But again he gives us the stirring lUnes of "The
Golden Text:"

You ask for fameéor 1twer?ý
Then up, and take for text:

This às my hour,
Anrd fot -the next,, nor next 1ti

Oh, wander not'in ways
0f ease or indolence t7

Swift corne-the deys,
And swift the dfaysgo'hence.

$trike! while the band is strong,
Strike! while yeti can and mnay;

Strength goes ere long-
Even yours will pass away.

§Weet seema the fielda,! and green,
"'In which you fain would lie; wa

Sweet sema the scene 'w~ îtt'
That glads the idle eye.

Soft sema the pathyou tread, thot h
And bahny soft ýthe air- W

Heaven overhead,- oiodes
And ail the earth seerns fair. ýk

But, would your heart aspire wt ccybg<P
To noble things-to çdaim

Bard's,,statesman's fire-,
Some measure of theirfame: .e~W 5 iw'w

SOr, would you seek and find Th k ept t W-48~th
Their secret of success

With mortal kind?
Then* Up from idleness! Waý it yoü? *W


