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T've seen Heaven’s holiest dews descend
On the strong, carnest mind

Whose lofty encrgies were given,
To clevate mankind.

“ Oh, deem not thou this beautcous Earth
Is all one scene of woc !
I tell thee here is many a fount
Whenee healing waters flow :
And many a sunny spot is here
Where Hope may lift her cyes
In humble, steadfast trust to Him
Whose glory fills the skies !”

"Twas past : I heard that voice no more,
But, from the grey chu.ch-tower,
With ivon clang the heavy bell
Tolled out the midnight hour:
And silvery voices on the air
Rang out in accents clear,
Hailing with mary, grecting tene
The joyous, young New Year!
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