
AND OTIIER POEMIS.

i sea-foamr ini the moonlight secil,
black rocks, who, seeing Justin rise,

irer to him, sayiflg: 14O( my son
ou art in this new faith whereto
seeing thou wilt be born again

mnd the washing of thy soul
ýain creeds, me hath the F~ather sent

7eat mercy loving thee and ail>
itflesB to thee of thy dreaml,
he mysteries thou could'st iiOt solve

>wfl searching, and to lead thee nov

ar Voice thou heard'st, and la>' thùin


