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POETRY.

{Ahnost twa vears have transpired since receiving the following lines, written
by adevoted brother, a servant of the Lord, in Ohio.  Apologies, in this ehmate,
are generally ot a pale color. and not much admired ; however, we may be al-
lowed to say, that, en our return from the enbrvo journey to Scotland in 1846,
we found such a pile of letters, perivdicals, and documents—private, public, and
mixed—that more than one half” of thew, from necessity, were either partially or
wholly neglected.  Toatone in part fur past apparent delinqueney, these stanzas
appear even at this late day.—D. 0.]

A CTRIBUTE TO MY MOTHER.

My Mother, Al! that sacred name;
lintwined with many a pleasing thought,

That calls me back from whence 1 eame,
And brings to view things once forgot.

How firmly ‘graved npon the mind
Are scenes 1 firstexperienced here ;
Ere evil thoughts my heart inclined,
While filled with love without a fear.

‘Twas then | had #a mother kind.”
To guideme in the way of trath,

Who deeply planted in my mind,
The rales that led me inmy youih.

How often then, when day had sped,
And nature lay in silence deep;

* My mother? coming, gently, said
= My son 1 lay thee down to sleep,”

Since now I'veleft a mother dear
And many cares enclose me reand,
Shall [ forget a mother’s tear,
Amid the toils in which I'ti found 2

Ab ! mother when thee lorget,
No more my hand its cunning Leep,
Ay ioague be dumb and palsied ; let—
Yes,—let my heart refuse to beat!

L.C.

Lram the Clristian Lntwinary.

OBITUARY.

Died in Clark, C. W, August 17th, 1818, Phebe Jane Darling, wile of Wil
liam Darling. The deceased was born of respectable parents in the United
States; some of her conpectionsJive near Picton. It inay be iruly said of her, that
she died in the Lerd.  Daring the lastivw months of her life, she sufiered much
hy & decline, or consumption. In carly life she =ought the Lord, and found, 1o
the joy of her soul.  The deceased has lefta Lasband sund cight children to mourn
the luss of a pions companion and an affectionate mother.  Previous to herdeath;
she made choice of the writer to preach her funeral sermon, which was done on
the 18th, at Orono, from Psalms Ixxxviii. v. 1S, « Lover and fiiend, hast thon

put far froin me, and mine acquaintance into darkness.”
Tiwonss Hesny.

Will the Witarss please copy the above, is the requestof
W. D.



