
THE QLD YEAR %GONE

r ~ I . It sceius but yostorday-, so frc froin carc,
1 wvatched the .Tune.enchanted fcrn his wave.

G're,*n as the billows which thoe deecp sens bear:

Bird. Icaf and brooklet grcoting evcrywvhere

The glnry of the brcaiking suinxner day.

But., tLhou art gone! andI w'e have but the saine
Stern law of carthly life. .Joys viiiishi fast;

Thon sorrow cornes, with more enduring hlaine.
Till o7cr ifc's, bridai robes doath's paît is L:SI,

rihe heirt înust ivait if it wouid tuiste at last
Ouce more thie rapturo of the days long dend

I4ife is so fulhl of storin.&, and doserts vast,o
VTe beart înust bleed oro it is comforted:

The foot niust falter cre they rcach the door 12L
WVlicix shiuts on grief to itever open more.

But thov, 1 kiow, wil1 corne again to nie,
Fair Suininor. îvith thy laughiter and thy song:

Vhon 'noath thy smilc shail joy more perfect bo,
Becatuse for theo niy hieart bas -%vaiteci long.

Grief now inay fli iny heuart, but hope is strong,

Thon lot tho cold winds rave, iny thoughts belon-
To thce alone; to themni v soul is duiff

Awake. or -%vlct by sleop'q swoet sonsô posssed.
The thoughit of thoce to coi shall bo iny guost.
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