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TIE MONT/I 0F A NGELS.

0W do October leas look lean and faded

The southward pacing suni, far retrograded,

Grows niggard. of his clîeer;

Wep :'erthezpssrg eag

They pass, like prophets of a woe, declaring

Earth's foison harvested.

And then a pause ; for, with the niiid-October,

Comethi a golden tinte,

The fullness of a spiendour large aîîd sober,

A quietude sublime,

Wlhen heavcnly ]îands do touch the Earth, and robe lier

In beauty past lier prime.

And she, as donc with fear and lamentation,

Doth grow in peace renewed,

And faces ail heu coming desolation

In queenly-serious xnood,

Whicb sees beyond lier death a re-creation,

Setting similitude

To Man, lier child, and yet lier lord and niaster,

Who owns a heavenly part

Not drawn frin ber, aiîd glasses thus a vaster

Conception of the heart

0f the Great Poet, Mary's Son, Arclh-Pastor

Throughi ail Gocl's tieis of art.


