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t:h; fi.owf.k ins faded
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V‘uïflf ««'I l lif o"fnin; ro«#
Mt* look like llimfs I no gîor'c’H for tecnv,

An 4 en*,le ai thee : but fhoo :irt not of those 
Wbq weil the rtj*encd bînoru to their rrev

>!ji« IIvmam
*Ti« for the dead

I hear those dirge-like tones upon the air,
A Fol«mn ; tiling, lor life » flow ret failed,

A lose ' hit ;rr w beneath effect ion’s care,
A ,uj errer: ; 1 from many an ill, and sweetly shaded 

L’niil Death’s hour.-—

And no v it cornea,
i l»M t< !!.i»c for ihie «3*,,ul : •*' ud now a bard 

( ~ na to l»esr it to it» h< me of re*t, 
r„ ei')nif»«r, and for axe. l»*m alb a land,

v, »,er-*it grew up <^pl Udel. hut was blessed,
And jo\ ed to liloum.

Hut even thus
The fur. t things of earth, that we love dear,

Ijj.u) n j.ke the raptures which hope often brings 
pu n in their loveliness from life’s bright sphere,

VuoisU h> Kden s bird, with stricken wings,
At once to die '

This u our lot,
to r/i»h. ami hope, and love—ami hope 1:1 vain,

With*tears and anguish, fur that spirit-power,
'H hose mrtidale is of hrav’n, Utfr earth his reign, 

dp■ res not the one that nin if, or the flower 
To mourn hie fate.—

lint xct iticfe'e hope—
h;;f 111s wlirrc the /A* ! aht of ev'aing’e hour,

A nr! the sttti’s radium beaming never fell,
Nor mdenlight, nr the dew upon the flower,—

And there ‘tis fuJHrss. and ton fchgtit to tell * 
a lid blooms if) love.

Ard'ye, rrlio weep
The flu v\ ret faded, that adorned > our ['Ml..

‘iue’irh but the love x o km xv, nor slay the inx:,
Hut know yr that it hh’oxn», where Death’s ftfl xvrttih' 

Shall never f.tdo it mon — and max ye hear 
And j«»i’n I lie melody of that blest land,
Vu ire.l .'".«rfh fr.iju guMcn harps, by angel hand,

Where ru a it blooms 1

tLftcvarç.

ON THF. WORKS OF CREATION AS AN 
INCENTIVE TO CONTEMPLATION.

I x meditating on the Work* of Creation,—viewing the 
■=tnrrv finiviment,—amusing myself with the different 
lustres of the stars, as they began to appear,—the va- 
i irty nf eolnur.sof the western part of the jfenven fad
ing. till the xv hole was in a glow,— I eould not hut ad
mire the blueness of the ether : exceedingly lightened 
and enlivened by the rays now passing through it.— 
How enlivened were my contemplations on the wis
dom and goodness of the great Archileet, who still rules 
and governs the whole ’ How amazing ! how won
derful I are thy ways, O God ; they ore past finding 
out ! Here I viewed, ns it were, another picture of 
nature, more finely shaded, and disposed amongst soft
er lights, than that which the sun had before discover
ed , and 1 eould nm refrain joining with the hoiv 
Psalmist m his admirable ecstasy ; “When I consider

i the heavens, the work of thy fingers, the moon and the 
! stars which thou hast ordained ; what is man, that thou 
j art mindful of him or the son of man, that thou ri- 
! sitest him r” The omnipresence of the Deity, though 
! not visible to mortal eye, yet is manifest in the order 

and regularity of all created things. His omnipre- 
| scncc is equally displayed in the formation, order, and 
I re-uiarity <>f those innumerable stars—or mort philo—
! sophically termed suns—that were then shinirrg in full 
! lustre, and others, planets or world, moving round 
I their respective suns. I was induced still to expand 
; the idea, and suppose another heaven of suns and 
j worlds, revolving and rising still above the visible one, 
[ and these deriving their light from luminaries, placed 
j at so great a distance, that they appear to the former 
! ns stars to us. This thought led nje to reflect what 
I un insignificant figure must I appear, amidst the im- 
j mensity of God’s creation !—I considered that original 
| and actual sin had so debased our nature,—that the 
j purity in which we were first created w as so rontami- 
I nated,—that without the cleansing blood of Christ 
there could be no redemption,—l looked upon myself 
with horror ; condemning myself as not worthy of the 
least regard of that God who superintends so great a 
work, and was almost afraid I might be overlooked in 
the immensity of nature

While lq|t, as it were, in reflection as to mv own 
interest in the general boon, and meditating on the 
wisdom of Providence, in thus ordering all iiis works, 
—the full moimriaing, added new bistre to the scene ; 
and faith in the pardoning grace of God dispelled not 
only those ideas, but operated, comparatively speak
ing, ns electrical lire to animate my breast and encou
rage my hope. The silver rays now addins bright
ness to the former glimmering light, I paused—I con
sidered,— vital religion—a feeling sense of sins for
given and a salvation purchased bv a Redeemer flash
ing in all their radiance across my mind, relieved me 
from this mortifying thought, and in rapture I dxclaim- 
ed,—The dead’s alive '—the lost is found ! When 
we consider that these thoughts generally take their 
rise from the narrow conceptions we are too apt to en
tertain of the Divine Nature,—and this imperfection 
of tliouglrt cleaves in some degree to creatures of the 
highest capacities, as creatures of finite and limited 
natures,—and as our ideas arc confined to a certain 
measure of space, and consequently our observation 
limited to a certain number of objects,—because the 
thtNydierc in which we move appears mote enlarged 
to some than to others, just as wc rise above one ano
ther in the scale of existence,—we cannot but con
clude, that God is nil perfection, too wise to err ; and 
has so ordered all things ns sccmcth him best : we 
should therefore humble ourselves under this conside
ration, and repose all confidence in his mercy and good 
will towards us. The attributes of Deity are infinite: 
our reason, when enlightened by his Spirit, returns 
again to our succour, and wc revive in the assurance 
that, as Lords of the Creation, the noblest workman
ship ol his hands,—we are not forgotten or overlook
ed hy our Maker in the multiplicity of his works, or 
amidst the infinity ol other objects that engage his at-
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