
YOUNG FRIENDS' REVIEWV.

Tht' word of God i% nighi us, in our heairts ive
rend,

Printed there by Nvisdorn bo tell us wvhat we
need.

AIl along the sva-y throughi life God spL'nký. unto
Iîi, own

Fuirnihing culighrnent froîîi sced that Hie lias
sovn;

Needs il -) Bible, book, or crced, to teaci H-i,,
wa.y ta mani,

But in the clo.set of the henrt is found Ili.- holy
plan.

Breathed ini niait the hreath of life tu fertilize
the soit),

Th-at furnishes the uneness 'vhich niakes I lis
children whole,i

Let earthquak.ies conte and swallow MI, God
cnîî rebuild the sanie;

The peodle still svill Wvoc hilp hini and blcss
I-is holy narne,

Althilgl there be no vestige left of forrns t0
'vorship known,

Yet God is eq ta)l t te iask in~ caring for [lis
oivn.

[lis plans are laid, and changelh not, while
nlian in progress ii ikes,

Learning [ittle (lny b> day, bu, God nînkles no
rnistakces.

I)evelopernent, and [)I(.gress inakes [lis chu.-
drein Wiser lie,

And those W~ho follow after uis inherit miore
than we,

wlIilc liû, vho'vegolue befc>re us, Who habor.
ed in the field,

I-lad their own harvest, and 1W.- profits of the
yzl.

Ta-leiit- that are given eachi 10 the ownier svill
prod u C

And yield their equal portion when pi to Jo%.at

lise,
And) all oI>edient messengers, dlecrili,i tu the

people,,
J ourney wiîh siul,ili.froin.an overladen tab'e,
Are like the blessed Jesus in the vineynrd

lalior,
Finds the weIl of w.-ter.liic] offers to bis neigh.

bor,
Frorn itrcani that neyer faltreceives n fu<ll

supply,
The saine that jesus dlrank froin, îhat ,iever

runîîleth dry,

In the cultùvatcd garden, b>' prayer nnd wnrk,
divine,

We Iearn thnt God is &Saviour, providing lbrc (I
and wille.

Siag Sing, N. Y. H. G. X.

TlHE ',CONPANY 0F MY BOOKS.

When sitting in my lihrary and coin-
muning with rny si/ent frienzds, niv
books, as they stand in cliroîolowa(,I
drder on niy shelves, I féel a strangc
delighit in a peculiar confidence. 'iùhy
neyer fail to give nie a sweet prospIect
of other worlds of thought and feelin ' Yand if, perchance, 1 should differ fromi
those printed pages, they allow nie the
privilege of holding niy own opinion
without, dispute.

Books are but nionumentF of great
men's minds ; they lift the veil thit
shuts us froîn th2 past and gi%'es us
views of other 2ninds, that long sin'e
have be.en gathered home.

In the meeting with miy books \'irgil
and I4omer seemn first to greet nie.
These blind poets of Italy and (heece
have left monuments of everlasttng
greatness. After partmng Nvith myi
friends of a former age, Schiller, the
Gerinan poet, cornes to tel] nie tliat'ie
bclongs on the saniîe sheif.

Then of our fair England cornes oui
Father Chaucer, the lover and te.idî
from the book of nature. H-e sings ùo
us sweet songs of brooks and îedw
and tells how he would " gladlv learn,
a id gladly' teach." 0f ni% English
friends next cornes the Stratford Bard
who, by the Avon's si le, transiied (0
the world his imnortal sayings th~i
hiave become household wordls to-diy.
I nex:t hiall the advent of' .Uexaindef
Pope, who pens those phiilosoJ)liic trwhsý
into niv ears, and sootlies ni% trou1bkd
mind by saying Il Whiatuver is,
right." Pope retreats and gi*ves 0.1c
to those of mlinor importallc such 2'
Ihoinpson, Hood, &c., until I cof1
dowvn ro WVordswvorth, whio nowV issue
forth with that quiet iieekncssi an

.1


