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THE DAY OF TUE LOR~D.

BY HIORATIUS BONAR.

HIE thay of the Lord, il; eoneth!
It cornes like a thief ini the nic'ht,

Itl co mes when the worl is dIreammgiil(
0f saf1ety, and peace> anid light.

-'Ift corneth, the day of saeloth),
witil dalrkness> aud storin, and fire,
Teday of' the great avengin

The day of the buriiinghie.

Not slow'ly, .3lowd'y, li'ke twiligit,
Nor like the colft creepiug tidie;

'Nor barque fromn tli (listanlt offing
Moviing on o'er the wvaters,' ie

But intan- ikesdden lihn ZD g,
lu1 the depthis of a tranquil Sky;

rorn11 the West to the east in a. miomnt,
The hiavoc deSCends fromi on high!

The day of the Lord it eoineth,
\Vhen the -virgins are ail asleep;

And thie driunken worl.d is lying
lu. a slumber yet more deep.

Like the sudden lurcli of the vessel,.
By niight on the sunken rock,

Ail earth ini a moment reeleth,
And goeth dlown with the shiock.

The voice of the a'vfil trampet
Arresteth the niarchl of tiine;

\Vith terror, and woe, and jud( ,îi t,
It solundeth throllgh every dinie.

It speakzeth aloifd to the living,
It spealzeth to thie slinb3eringçi de-ad;

Earth hieareth the final suinmons>
And bow'eth the trernblimg head.

The flashi of the, mord of hiavoc,
Foretellethi the daýy of blood,

Revealing- the Jiidge's progress,
The dowvnw-ard n1jarch of GodI.

The lire -whlichi no mortal kindies
Quick seizes the quaking earthi,

And labors the ,roi-mn- creation
Iii the pangs of its second birth1.

Then the day of the evii endeth,
.And the righteous reign cornes ini;

lke a Cloud of sorrow, evanish
Thie acres of humami sin.

The light of the inorning gleanlethi,
A dawn without cloud or gioomi)

ln chains lies the ciller of dariness,
.And the Prince of lighit bias corne !-Cibi-istian, «t Work.


