
THE OWL.

Creatioui is the utterance of 1-lis Spirit;
Aîîd( im;uly a toile it lias

Whlereby to plrad wi'tÎi %v1o have ears to heri,

(I[Low few thiey 1 x le ) !

I n ilîusic or of orbs thîî e iieîpwè

0Or of the grrowînggr1ass.

O1r tha;rtwcuhlttc voice of humat creatures,

Or subtIir ninist'riiîgs

O)f spiritual tcselices, wvhose f'eLtures,

Like iooiilight visitings

Ihirouighi llying cloud, cluidè us, yct are teachiers

And guides t o lhcavenly things.

Tite cartli it is not trod by inortals solely

Gxod's anigels everywhere

(>'er acc it with God-echîloingc footfalls hioly,
.And liallow ail its air.

An~d, iii- this season, calin -withi melanchioly,
\Vc -well-iglî see thein there.

Dotl not the sile ecntheir breLth of b)eing.

whîich is esseiltiai pea-ce?1

Doth xiot the soul's dîni vision, vaul eID
Througli Sec-lez that shiai cease,

Gatch glimpses: past thiese spIeiidours swiftly ficcing

O>f sucil as iiecc decre-ase 1l

Ye;t ; t-hroughi yon deeps of niotcd lighit o7erbroodiing

Tie %toice1css -%ca;lcls and %vools-,-

MhIere hi-itc*st airs sceli ahinost il initrudilîg

Oil the hiuslieci solitudes

'M~id1 whïchi old Suînînler, his Iast Ilouis -ieclu(lili"

Dics out througli cliastencd xnoods,-

We< féel. heVyond the. senlse, -.11 aduinibratiGni

Of Glories veiled hy wvings

<)<raaiîcdwith plumecs of se.nit:ient adoration,

Wliose sufflke siiîneiriins

Mark, eavhi, a pulse of lietven's lhcart nindulatioii

.2001g Love's living strings.


