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Who Dunf sol Âvay thé ftom
DY 0. W. MOON.

T»AT whicii weeping ou.. wore myiag
Eighteen iiundred yerm ag0.

We, the. sme weak faltii betreying,
Say in our sol heura of woe,

Leoklng et nme trouble lying
la the. dark and dreed unknocn,

W., toc, niten @AIT witii aighing,
-IWhio shal roll awey the. atone?1

Thuga witi Carm OUr spirite eruniing,
When tiiey rnigiit front care b. free,

And, lu joyena song out.gumiiing,
Ris. lu rapture, Lord, to Tiiee.

For, before the way was ended,
Oft we've had witii joy te own,

Augeta freo heeven dencended,
And have rolled away the. atone.

Many a Stormu-Ctoud .weepi ag cr s,
Neyer pouts onuns its rein;

Meany a grief we sae before um,
Noyer corn te renne ns pain.

Oftttmes in the feered Il to-rnorrow'
Sunahine cornes, the. Cloud has floua?1

AsIc not tiien lu fecliaii orro,
-Who aboi roll away the, atone?1

Burden not tiiy asi with "dene;
Moa e wlser, botter chioce;

Drink the wine cf life wltb gladnus;
God dotii bld tii.., man, " . joies..

In to.day'm hoight sunlght breaklug,
Léeve to-morrow's carga aIone;

Opo1) not preseut jnya iiy msltlg,
IlWhio hal1 rot) away the atoune,,

luoMa 01 Zut«.i
UT BI'ITTA, TRAPiOLATED DY M. MARBSI

SAY, Mny £OUI, Wiat prePratiOn
MJaltet thon for this high day,

When the God of thy salvation
Openad tiirugii the tomi à way?

Dwellust thion with pure affection
On tues proof of power and lovre

Dotls tiiy savionr'a resurrection
Haise thy thoughts to thingo aboya

Hast thon, borne on Foith'e strnng pinlon,
Rimnu with thy rimen Lordt

And, reteued from, in'a dominion,
mIn purer regioct am ere

Or, ut thion, in milite of warning,
Desain trempuneu and in?1

Bath to thee the purpie rnorning
No true Baster umhered in?1

O, thon, let ot death o'ertake thee,
By the. chades of nigiit o'eropread;

Sue i thy Lord i. corne to wake te,
lie ie rimen from, the. dead.

Whle the time as yet allows thee,
HeUx, the. gracions Savinur cries;

"Sleoper, frous thy eloth arous tii..,

To new life et once arisn."

Sas, wlth tecks dt tender plty,
ae entends Hie sounded bauds,

Bidding tiiee, wtth fond Ont-etY,
shako off min'. entiiralllng banda:

"Walt ot for nme fuiture meetocu,
Dread no punishuent frou Ne ;

Ronne thysef, and tante the. msetu..
of the. new life offar.d tii..


