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&e, yonder traveller In a desert Innd
Toils dey by dey oer tracts of buming sand
A lurid sky aboveý--beneatli, nround,
The dreary desert sprends its wastes profound.

With blistered feet and aching, blood-î:bot eye.
Long dimly strained tiome fuuntain to descry,
Onward he toils, while liope, as days depart,

Growij feebler, fainter at bis weary beart.

On the horizon% vêrge be ves nt length
A ibadowy line, and Io, bis failin(r strenirth
lu a full tide returns !-Bis weary feet
Speed gladly on, by courage rendered fleet
Ile gains the foullt, he driulis, and toil and cwe,
And dread and danger, all fûrggotten are

Bo, to life'à weary pilgrim, Ch-ist is inade
In the drear desert a refroshin(PSITÀD, 1
A FOUNT 01P DTING WATER, never dry

To all the thirsty yielding full supply,
A WUL OF W.ATER, ever springing up

To life eterual-fouat of joy and hope 1

Student of nature ! do*t thon love, nt morn,
To tmad where early flowers the wild adora ?-
Toi view the lowly blossoms of the field,
In shady nooks half-hidden, h-,,If-revealed-
The wild rose,-scenting all the dewy nir,
The gracefui li *VL L ý i mechly there ?-

Then think, as with admirinci eye yon trace
Those rýeek, sweet dwellens in ench lonely. place,

That He, of wbom 1 sing, weil kno«ing how
The beart to Nature*s lovPly gifts would bow,

'%Vould lead pur tboughts with geutle witining force
'Up frQm em4ted beauty to, its Sourm


