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TO THE SUN.

O golden glory, banner of the world 1
Long hiast thou known the searching gaze of nian,
let xiever, througrh thy history's unknown span,

Hast paled thy lustre nor thy spiendors furled.

Earth shiews lier beauty 'neath thy brighiteningf rays
Anid thrills maýn's soul ancw -with lov-e and ligh t.
The lily pale and "ggloiwingy violet»

Bythy biight aid appease our longingr gazea.

Withiout thiee Earth were blank. But yet untold
Thy grrea.te.st mission; for as with shaded eye

And timnid brow the Moon dotlî t.hee unfold,
So thou, abashied, dlost point to i.gher sky

Where dwells thy source, a brigfliter Sun, unfelt,
Sa-ve by those w-ho, in Godf's pure light have kneit.

TO AN ATJTUMN LE AF.

In thee with runos ail radiant God hath «%.rit
A hlistory of inan, and state. a-ad world.
Like thine their springr,%,lhen meshes closely knit,
To srniles of suns, and show-ery tears unfurlcd.
Wind-cra dled, soothed by nighit, and schooled by gales
Tlîy suininer life -%as filled-wNhile consort, wvave-s
The birds a kindly roof; and downs and dales
Cail b=ack their songs and laugliter of the leaves.

Thon Trne his sadder beauties thee bequeathed-
The simple, splendor oE thy suminer lost--
On thee the autumu sun's cold kisses breathied:
Last camne the archer hoar withi arrowed £rost.

AI]li11e is like- its glory is a breath :
Mon, worlds and enl"pires float away in death.
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