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: 150 SUMMER EVENING CONTEMPLATIONS.
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And I would linger out the midnight hour
Beneath that wondrous canopy of stars,

And visit them in thouglit, remote or near,
That mock the kep of astronomic eye,

Or roll in urbs funiliar to the reach

Of optic sclence.  Their unvarying rounds
Fair Science measures, and their amnple orbs
True to the eyc of Heaven, incessant wheel

In silent grandeur through the mighty void,
Whose boundary is not. Guided by the hand
Of Him that made them, on they journey round,
Bending their course precise. The central sun
lolds all within hia grasp, or planet, bright

In borrowed splendour, sweeping on its way;
Or misty comet, whose elliptic arch

Far stretches into space. Harmonious these
Obey the will of Heaven: yet still ascend,”

As if to mingle in the stellar groups

That outward lie; and there the glorious sun,
Diminished, sinks into a twinkling star,

And twinkling stars continue twinkling stars,

. Mere telescopic dust, and still refuse

To show e'en the minutest magnitude !

But why such thoughts? It is that we may think
Of Him who made and gave to each his place,

Yet condescends to number all our hairs,

And suffers naught to perish through neglect :—
To think of Him “whose presence fills all space =
Who fur His pleasure made whatever is;

Who lighted up the sun, and bung the moon,
Balanced the earth, aud named and set the stars,

To serve for signs, and seasons, days, and years.
The rainbow is a sign; the clouds are signs;

The thunder las a voice that man should know;
The rapid lightning he should understand;

The rain, the dew,the grass, the trees, the beasts,
The birds, the fishes, all should teach him truth.
Gold, silver, precious stones, the earth itsalf,

With all its furniture of mountains, hills,

Valleys, and streams, deserts, and fruitful plains;
The northern cold: the moulding of the snow;
The genesation of the hail and storms ;

The changing winds, the restless roaring sea,

That casts up mire and dirt;—these man should read,
And “look through nature—up to Nature’s God P’
Not so!—He hath ordained another way.

The mystic ladder Isaac’s son beheld

Of intercourse between the seen and unseen,
Prefigured nauglit of Nature. God in manhood,
Th’ Eternal Wordmade ficsh! He is the Way

Up to the God of all. He lifts men up,

And seats them with Himself, and gives them power
Downward to look through all the works of God,
And read them in lis light. For man was made
Tobave dowinion over all creation :

So Adam names to all the creatcres gave,
Because he saw them in the light of God,

From whom tothem he went. God left him not
To grope Lis way, and win, by long induction,

The precious knowledge that we have a God ;

But shiewed Himseif at once, Lifted is man
‘Within the sphere of Godlicad by the Son;

Nor looks, nor passes upward, but as He

Reveals the Father by Himself, and leads
Heavenward the honored childof dust. The King
For wisdom far renowned, by light divine

Of beasts and fishes spake, of shrubs and trees,
And birds of every wing; and God to him,
Tbat mystery divine imbedded deep
Close bidden in each oue, revealed; and One




