
312 THE SOUL'S TIIIUMPH.

SOUS TRIUMPH,

Life's scelles, longc buried far ini years beliuid,
llusli to their close to crowd the weakcncd iiiid;
.Acts long forgotten, quarrels, fricnidsliips, tf.ars:
Coule up) with freshuciss, rniîiugii(joy wvitlî tears.

Woluld that the rncmory told alone of joy:
Rc-callitng not, those selues whicli peace destroy;
But acts of wrong arc thoilght of, tears mnust flowv,
he veod of inemiory Ilides not selles of woc.

If' inemory wotl but cover ail the past,
Its joys wvith trials iu oblivion cast -
The case of Deatli would then be free frorn pain;

tc cedour faith ilhat wc rnay live again.

11ult let ilie spirit bathe its pnst in love,
T bas uotught b~ do with earth, ils komc's above;

The blood that cleauiset.h gives to Nwhîds its fears;
WVbilc sorirow's crystal foult restrain's its tears.

The wavcs are ealn''d, and tranquil fis the sou],
No more ivilI trouble o'er that spirit roll;
fleath's puins now laul to brin- the pail of glooni,
The Christian trembles flot thougli near thc tomb.

This is liot strane; for decath lias Iost its sting,
l'le gr-avc's proud v-ictory hathi taieu iig;
Thelî warrior triurnphs, ail ]lis focs dceficd
Arc coiuqucrcd bravcly t.hroughi the Cruciicd.

Hark 1 Harkz! a voice of forcigui accent spcaýl;s,
'l'le I3ridegroomi ,ow tiuat waitiig spirit sceks;
J\ lîand appears to mnovc Uicf- Cloud of llght,
The valley (lark begins to flood with light.

"J quicly cr,"resozunds throughi youîdcr sicy,
Coniînissiolied ang-els leave their seats on1 liglui
Amn ! Ainen ! the rapturous soul replies,
\Vlile 'inid carthi's tears *tis wafted to the skies.
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