sphere and he essays no such high travel. Muse of Young is a character made up o
His poctry is the scntimental jouruey offphilosophy, religion and tragedy : Ilerber
Christian devotion.  His lowly, muse, crecps|is a goddess, graceful and gay who cquips

along the narrow way of Christian faith.
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her gem with the mantle of sincere piety:.

A
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triumphal car of Miltun's Epie, gracing his
march with snatches of clussic lore, and
seriptural alluston, pleasing with marked
digression, almest surfeiting with exuberance

)

|

The blessed caln of the Subbath wmorn is, Young is splendid ; Herbert 15 never brilliant Job imagination and_elevating our souls to
somewhile her theme: the loucliness of,but calmly beautiful. Young deals with the thlo hervie gluries of' 1ipic poems ; nor does
virtue calls forth her verses. Now is Sheymost solemn subjects; Herbert handles alike he. revelling in gloomy splendours, make us
howed down with the burden of sin weigh- the solemn and the joyous Youug's museistnil in awe and trouble. e crects a
ing upon the inmost spirit.  She finds her:walks in the night: Herbert’s in.) the joy’o.us':‘ '.l‘\:mplo,‘j and without shewing in one view
woe and her joy in the cross of Calvavy andisunlight of summer and spring.  Withiits proportions, conducts us from chamber to
ceries: Herbert's Apostrophe to the Subbath com- lchamber and from cell 10 cell, where the

L ]
# Since blood is fittesy, Lard, to wnte
I'hy sorsows 1n and Lloody fight
My hieart hath store; write there, whese in
Unebox doth hie Loth fuk aud s

Again, as her only comfort she invites
Jesus Christ to give her comfort :

1. “Come my way. my truth, my hfe,
Sucha way as gives us breati,
Such a truth as eads all suile,
Such a life as-hilicth death.

o
~

“ Come my light, my feast, my strength,
Such a bight as showd a feast,
Such 1 feastasmends in length,

Such a strength as mokes s guest,”

Tu his description of the Sabbath do we
oltain au insight into the decply devotional
spirit of Herbert :

1. O day 105t ealin and Dright

The fruitof this, the next workd's hud
‘Thie cudorsement of supreme delizlit
Wit by a fuend and with s blood
‘Phe couch of time, cares lahin and hay

‘Phe week were dark but for thy hght
Thy toreh doth show the way,

o

Sundays the piliars are

On which heaven's palace arched lies.
The other days fill up tie spare

And hollow roum with vamues

They are the fruitful beds aud Lorders
In God’s rich gundden that 1y bare
Which parts therr ranks and vrders.

3 The Sundaygs of maw's hfe

Threaded togethier on tunes striug

* Make bracelets to adorn the wife

Of the Eicrnal glonous king,

On Suuday heaven's gute stunds one

Blesnngs ase plentiful and ripe

More pleatful-than hope.”
One characteristie then of Herbert’s verse
is its uupretending lyrical chamecter. Its
the penitent’s description of human nature
and human sin,. an bumble delincation of]
plons sentiment. It is the breathing of o
Lroken and contrite heart.

And besides the lowly picty of his song,
it isremarkable for the cheerfulness of its
rviews.  His piety Is by means of the scmbre
Puritan cast.  Beligion is with Ierbert by
o means as with many 2 perpetual funeral.
His breathings of prayer are not, to use the
‘hoguage of a living poet, ¢ snufiled drums
beating funeral marches to the grave.” His
wligion is a healthy lightsome fecling. e
wzlks in bis cure as a child of the day and

.

|

pare Young's impressive address to night :

1O msjestic night, nature’s great Antesior, dey*s eldes
Loy
Aud fated 10 survive the traustent sun
By mortals and imiortais seen wath ase
A staety crown thy rusven biow sdorns,
i An azure zone thy waste; clowds, in heaven's loom
\Wrought through varicties of shape and shade
tin ample folds of drapery divine
i Thy flowsng mantle forin, and beaven thraeghout

Christian spivit celebrates its devotions, and
mahes us fuel the odour of sweet incense,
the fragrance of piety, and admire the lights
of devotion. It is fmpossible for us to give
a correct idea of the “Temple ” by quotations,
wore especially before we have referred to
the pecaliar blemishes of the poem. DBut
as oue caample of his manner and % 2z uno

Vohuminously puur thy pompous trzn : disce omnes ™ for Yerbert is cqual, tuke the
! ~Young’s spirit was embittered : Herbert's'following : The Subject is Pruyer,
was genial and warm with healthy scn‘.iment.'}:;ayu, the churches® Lazquez, dugels® Age,
Yonng had tried life, for he was old when! '(;‘;)d’s htlc:uh in m':m returaing u; tns actds,
R . b sl oY o o e he svul in paraphrase, art 1a pmignnage,
he. wrote b.ls great work and as ‘:0“5‘“1“2““ {'The Chirstan's ;l:lunum-l soundinzg canﬁuml heaven,
1\\\150(!“0(1 it: Herbert also bud lived and hey\ o 0 o e Almiehiv. sianer's tow
lov d l'f" “_c“ YOUII” was ulrcad . dl.'ll{]' "‘7"‘? J,almlllc." "’,'oy".‘!ﬁ'm‘ﬂ5.")“""’
._0‘('3 1 hle ) . 01 ta \t‘l X )r i }lt_;-\c:;:\l'l!xx\x\drr;l(,hmx a‘:.adc-pmc)lng spear,
in his poctry at least to the joys of this Thesix days world tiznsposing m an hour
while still in health and enjoying opporluni-,“ Lind of tune which all things kear end fear.
If)' to weave something beautiful out of the Seftness aud peace and joy and love and bliss,
PR +Exalied Manug, gladuess of the wat,
‘tauglul yarn of human existence ; chcrl‘ﬂcnrcn 1 ordwary, mea vl drest
was alive to its beautics while his hand "The milhy way; the bird of paradise.
touched his lutg with the feebleness of ap-!Church Bells bevoml the stars heard, the sont's blood
prouclxiug deatly s Phe » Nigl\t Th‘oug],ts "'The Yand of spices ; somethng vnderstood.
are the sour outbreathings of disappoint-; It will be seen from the quotations which
ment in attaining the objctﬁs of a distemper-ihave been made, that the pécms of Herbert
ed ambition: the strains of Herbert are the ; i \ T ie _
mbition: the strains o Herbort are ,aTe nov mthout}hur defects. It is unfor:
yepening burst, the outswelling prelude of aujtunate that these are such s somewhat to
cxcr.u.:xl song .OF,P‘T“S“:- The poctry ‘if th?,conccal his genivs.  In his case his faults
olnc 151 :xTcmp.ehdtu;l) \utllu glooty %“}l'u(l curs,,ll\};\-.-c not become hmly. The egotism of
the clusters are dark ; the rays of light are Byran imparts a peeuliar vein of fecling to
rich and gorgeous but streaming all itnto the hig puctr_!,", and c.\']cites iuterest, but no% S0
eye through darkened and discolomed glass. ithe juclegancies of Herbert. The first de-
The drapery is heavy hanging in rich felds{fect we should comment upon is want of
of thought aund song but so sowbre as to cast freedom of fancy.  1lis genius does not soar
a gloom over the spirit, and our step in the beyond the liunts of so much fixed, positive,
shrine of his sung sounds the holloy soundltrulh. Lis subjeets would almost literally
of vaults, of tombs and dusty desth : butthe form a body of Divinity. It might be
“Temple * of Herbert is lit up with inspir- regarded as 2 poctical “ Marckii Negdunn,"
grg pnctmif: of btau‘tleul hlf}.'at"l;l :lx.h:!;xppy it l;mks g:,ixh’m‘toq mu:h and does ;10:. gloss
anzan above.  As the'psaimist to his barp itself sufficiently in the mirror of nature.
Soyons praass s tho Soul heis it JesplTonth o S s s el e what
aises und th cepTruth is, and what the Sunday is. and what
but cheerful sentimeut, the eye brighteus and | Virtue is < but could he also sce and worship
the heart leaps for joy. The seathuent is God in the mountain’s brow, the forest
trot;elx;e ths:n lwhntfolf n);:u::g. ltl‘wu%];u]itc Illilxn_',";)_x;ixneval, the \val’.'infalvd lnm{scapc and tho
n erfu nay the shiver silv ; . i
aud trcmbqg with such sler)n ldclig‘nt. T;;c Txli.: c;m:ze’,“.ﬁx; “:)‘ixr ‘;xkc.uxrtl: xgx}'liggelngg
conirast is_us great as between the French- ‘more merrily along in theadvancing tread of
man’s cry in the mowent of opening battleihis pious strin.  The true poct of picty
of * Vive Napoleon ™ and the stern Gaclie'turns his vision without and within.” He

s an eve for the beauties of nature, a
fling for-the joys of dife, and a tolerable
gwod opinion for the beautics of human
utwre. In this, though far inferior to
Bward Young in grandeur and solemmity
dimagivation and iufesior even in his own
dyle. tereeness of thought and cxpression,
nt in lightsomencss of heart, in healthy
{bristianity which frow its own nalure is
deerful, his Muse is a far more pleasant

fwit in the soul than that of Young. Theful. He does not. travel in the splendid

moan of * Locliaber no more.”  1lis stanzas!looks upou nature and gathers inspiration
on * Religion " express hiswview of things. 'from the mountain’s brow and the midnight
All may of thee pastake, - tempest, from the bruises of the human
Nothing can be s0 mean ) spiri and the sallics of joy. David's pealm
{f:‘,‘,‘:‘o“‘gz;“'ﬁg:{ﬂ‘::":fé"e;:’h‘ sake, in which he describes the firmament in its
glory and closes expatiating oo the excellence

of God'slaw, showsthis frcedom of sentiment
and this truth to nature cqually in the wide
boundless universe and the little but iwmes-
surable because spiritual woild of the human
spirit.  Merbert desls too ‘mach with the

This is the famous stone

‘That turneth all to gold;

For that which God doth touch aud own
Caunnot for less be told.

The poctry of Herbert is lowly and chcer-;
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