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This Year.

BY NELEN Y. OYDEN.

What vii i t brlng,
The Year Just dawnlng ta Our view?
Wlî roses atrew Our path, or rue?
And wiii the days be taine or true?

What wlii lt brîng?
The days utretch far away; we mean
To crowd su much-sao much-between,
Living ln hope the time unseen.

What wili It bring?
Oniy neglect, and then regret,
HRmt. full of Pain, and sysida vêt,
Or happy>aYÈ, and happler yet?

Wiimt ahahl ve gîvo?
Rands are outstretchpd on evory silùe,And mnany are the vants, and vide;
What cao ve tbriw int> the titds?

What shait vo qîve3?
Such lîttie thînga fili iri. aur thotiqht,And avkwardly Our ian.ls havp %vrraght
Whet 

seeme thereafttr tu be flaught.

What Bhall ve gîvp?
NO coetlY gift or fragrant spics;
Somoe humble token m-aet Bumfco-
A thlng of love, and flot of prîce.

What shali we gîve?
A breath ta failei, a sumîle ta art?
Botter! a consecrated heart,
Prom earth and ail Its toile apart.

What @hall ve gîve
Fit for eternity and tîme?
" lite where beart and Boul make rhyme,A character for God sublime.

A Prayrer for t lv"- YUai.
TihY yull Il, do, th ,. k tu mk,

More forcetul On this talion earth,Thy love in moine lone heart ta leave,
Thy Word to gîve v*here spirites grieve.
To teach a downcast Boutlits worth-

Into Borne tettered lIte to take
Thy treelng power; tor nome OneBs sakéTo gîve of self au thon didBt give.-
For such a mission let me lite
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