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CHASTENING IN LOVE.
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Blessed is tbe man whom thou chsterat."-(Ps. xliv. 12.)

O Saviour t whose mercy, nevere in its kindness,
Has chasten'd my wanderings and guided fny way,

Adored be the-power which illumined my blindness,
And wean'd me froniphantoms thatàmiledto betray.

Enchanted with all that ras dazzli;ig and fair,
I followed the rainbôw-I caught at the toy;

And still in displeasure thy goodness was>Ihere,
Disappointing the hope and defeating the joy.

The blossom bluèh'd bright, but a #orm was:below;
The moonlight shione fair, there was blight in the

beam;
Sweet whisper'd the breeze, but it wbisper'd of woe,

And bitternes filow'd in the soft flowing stream.

So, oured of my folly, yet cured but in part,
I turn'd to the refuge thy pity display'd;

And still did this eager and credulous heart
Weave visions of promise that bloom'd but to fade.

I thought thaàt the otirsè ofthe pilgriia to heaven
Would be briglit as the summier and glad as the morn;

Thou show'dst me the path-it vas dark and uneven,
Al rugged with rock, and all tangled with thorn.

I dream'd. of celestial rewards and renown:;
I grasp'd at the-triumph which blesses the brave;

I ask'd for the palm-branah, the robe, and the crown;
I ask'd-and Thou show'det me a cross and a grave.

Subdued and instructed, ht length, to Thy will,
My hopes and my longings I fain would resign;

O give me the heart that çan wait and be still,
Nor know of a.wish or a pleaeure but thine i

There are mansions ezeipted from sin and from woe,
But they stand in a region by mortals untrod;

There are rivera of joy, but they roll not bolow;
Thore isroet-but it dvolls in the presence of God.
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