.- 4
181
\'b\\,\,__ - ——— et e e e . e i i
SN - R SO

G .

'.’)(‘;ler than Solomon shall open all. ) The bearts of men with fear. And He shall shake

% Where then shall we find the Christian Muse? All pations and all things as then He shook

. :ilzan Phantomn ‘tis, nor made of man, Earth by His power. And He shall sit the Judge.

Feature,

N but theliving One who spake { Judgment ar.d justice shall before Him go,
. ;”J nen of old in all the Psalma, And from His face all darkness fles away.
“aw, the Prophets,—in all Holy Scripturs,
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Tove ¢},
© the lonely hour of night, but not

§
“?;t:-'"kness' sake, nor for its works; nor yet g I SAW }IER ’}I] D T}[E GLITTER.
out the precious light of day to tell § - '
e::;"mm, things and places. Light was made é . INGTH RONG-
. ®them ull. Nor would I love the night
| c:ltol:ms and blackness rule. Night, with its stars = ’
w ichnoxfned, is not the darkness dread ® She listened to a flatterer’s talo—
o “Vise and foolish fear alike. 'Twas night Trusted—and was deceived,”
Sastern sages came to Bethiehem. *

¢ —
°rn‘ih ided by the star, and found the Babe,

! They .2 Stable, and their honors paid,

N 1 saw Eer 'mid the glittering crowd,
Ay *doration, and their offerings gave & 4

A thing of life and love;

A Ih: ?ng divine. *Twas in the night, Fair as cold winter's snowy shroud,
Fr Pherds watched their flocks the Angel came, ! And pure as saints above—

dng gy 91:‘:11 descending, glory shining round, A galant form was by her siflo—

4dng 4 °™ of the wonder God had wrought. Ab’ - could such form deeeption hide!

N the hosts of Heaven appeared, and sung

A { . .
" Glory g oot 8078, confrming wl Iis words i _ .. The muslc breathed In lofty strain, .

Y to G, . -

P 0d on high; . PR g i

$208 and goog ey, B A on the earth, Some old heart.stirring lay;
Wey will to roen,” That wondrous suilg L .
B: ight the angels sing! well might the Heav: { To dance, he led her forth again, ‘

2k forey ; Y N ens She could not say him nay; . )
Byt ' antherus of sublimest strains ! - a2
Prof, the world heard not that song! The world Aud words were spoken 'mid the danoe,
r . .
Thag o3 10 darkness slombered. Al its That did ber simple heart entrance.
Wagy ;’; 85 that time, for other things . -
ofheu Mt. The murderous Jealousy And all that night of festive mirth,
Angy "% wakeful in Judea's court; . He still was by her side— .
Wag 1o 04 0ught to know the place where He What feelings in each heart had birthl—
Not ‘0’.“’ With the intent the Child to ki, §hall weal or woe betide?
Anq ship, Ang by night the Angel came, The parting glance, doth it betoken -
Argy, I'nde: the sleeping Joseph, who, by nig < A heart made blessed, or rudely broken? .
O g, 4 fled.  Chieqy 1 : .
o ¥ by night the Lord
The p’"‘ﬂfd to foil man's foe. By night Next morn—1I left my native shore,
Which foree;itnused that deep agony A rover blythe and free; . |
The life]eqy the blondy sweat to flow! Al night I've beard the Artic ocean roar,
n"betu in body of the Crucified, And sailed o’er ev'ry sea. Ct
]‘"’ *D, with, :‘ u_" reposed. And 'twas yet night, i Returned—I sought to know Aer lot,
(;t!rro, o Mighty earthquake, Gabriel canse, - My memory saw in every spot.
ta,, »20d rolled the stone aws;
Wh., Ace to the dead Yy )
Be U deay, could 3d.  And then He rose They told to me a thrilling tale,
the g not detain; and, rising, He ¢ It still rings in mine ear;

e N
an? Oying d'a:;"l'echo? and the-Life, : A tale—to make the cheek turn pale—
Ang 7 the ygey and him that had its power. Tke beart stand still with fear:
S0 } ¢ God hath had for night; Of fatterer’s words—of trusting maid—

th .
! Vutdone the Prince of Darkness. Of bope all lost—a heart betrayed.
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1 saw her once——but once again;
® mj, to
An R]lty the;

med;
cditate upon Az Ol—-what change was there !
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The ni“n ‘hroudin" i“'h:" night o'erbargs the earth, He: trow now bore the mark of Cain--
Ang *.i:‘ haty had?unun:r sa]l;le pu:; th Siz’s punishment-—despair !
! i e; Egypt hath rule . .
Thtpﬂ ' darkpegy ¢ ov"; 4 all the earth, 4, Reascn unseated—honor gone—

"‘ei:id Kness his dominion hath A trosea heart, or clumg?d tostone.

in Cruelty and craft,
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et o Tt vow e o Apt s bt te bt
Of gy ’ as the Angel 2 of g
Tb)':':bule;:ngm in glory clad, to‘opo * . They list to heartless flatterers ; ‘
*a0d gtrike Lixe birds, full in the trapper’s snare!

the, the k
Y the ic keepers dumb, R f et 1
By shyy co glory saw, the earthquake heard; Deceived—thieir's is life's saddest 1ot

t O %gth‘i:‘:'to Taise the sleeping dead Remurse~the worm that dieth not.
*ves, and by His presence fill Montreal, January, 1849,




