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SPRING.

Now snow and ice no more enthral
The carth rejoicingr to be free;
God pours on themi the rays of 'Sol,
111à sends themn laughing to the soit.

E-a-rthi"S bosomn now, mnighltily stirred,
l3egins to feel life's throb and bound;
God spea-iks the resurrecting Word,
And blooin and beauty deck the ground.

.And now the ploughiman breaks the soil,
And fertilizing showvcrs descend;-
God speaks a promise for lus toil-
,,,Sced time and harvest to the end."

.And Io! the birds with plumage fiair,
And songrs as sweet as c're were sung;

Gocl noves themi by zun instinct rare,
To wvoo and wed, and rear their youn1g.
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