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VGE. 1. Ne. G,

god forbid tbutl shonld zlorv, savc in the Cr&ss of onr Lord 'csus Cnnsl b) whom the world is (‘ruczﬁcd tome, and I to
tite worid.—S8t. Paul, Gal. vi. 4.

BALIFAX, FEBRUARY 15, I8£5.

1l¢ comes frem far, aud hastens to proclaim
Before the world their number and theiwr name,
Now having pass’d, O Galalee; thy bounds,
And Carmel’s vale—and Thabor's rural groueds
And fuir Samaria—land of palm and flow rs,—
He leaves behind him Solymz’s high tow'rs,
Then as ho looks on, from a neighbouring height,
The well known prospect that aroce in sigit,

CALEXDAR,.

Fseruaer 18—Sccond Suaday of Lent—Vespers of the following

ay.

17—Monday, St. Lyzinus, Pape and Martyr.

. 18—Tuesdny, St. Raymund, of Penuafori. Confessor.

. 19— Wedneaday, Feast of tho Most Sacred Nawme ot
Jeaus,

20—Thursday, St. Agnes. Virxin and Martyr.

<+ 21—Friday, Feast of tuo \\'mdmg Sheet of Ouar Lord

Jesus Christ.
22—¥aturday, Chair of St. Peter, at Antioch

— OREGENAL. .

THE BIRTH:

A DIVINE TOEM.

(Translated {rom the Latin ¢f Sannazarius, ! a Student.)

[Continued )
The Palli last obey the hizh commands,
And thoto tixd Lold the Gramantiia lands,
And those who plough tae Cyrenian ground,
Whers richest frilte, and rarest plants aboand,
And those that dwvell in Ayria’s sacred shades ;
And thase that traverse Hlasbyia’s far glades;
And taose that cover tho Marmarian strands,
Aad they that stretch o'er Egypt s ferule laads,
And the inhabitants of Merosisle,
Whose ficlds are watercd by the beavealy Nilo.
Attendcd, also, by his virgin chaste,
The saintly Joxeph meves along in haste,
To have his lincage, and his name inroll'd
Obssrre the Jaw, and pay the order'd gold,
Iaspecting, therefore, his ancestral strain,
And all tho kingdoms sabjest to their reign,
Ia silent thought he marks the regal line,
Their splendid doeds—their origin divine,
And now, thoagh poar and mark'd indoed po mors,
With zught that sigualized his sincs of yore,

Whaere agh in air appear’d those walis and spircx
That show’d at last the Caty of us sires,

With hands upraised, ¢: raptur’'d thus be cries,
While sudden tears came trichling from bis eyes :—
Haii Tow'rs 6 Bethichem ! hail lov'd demains !

O er which my Fatiers held their golden reiges:
I7n:l iny sweet home ! baid thou fair land of Kings !
TFr-m oat whose bosom now a monarch springs,

\t Loam sdars aad ckies shail bozour at his birth,
And angels celebrate o'er heaven and earth !
Jove’s fabied erete before the low shall tow,
Fam'd Dirces walls chall Jase their lustee now ;
The name of Delas thail be heard no more,

By thee eclrpsed Ler dags of pride are o'cr—

Vain words '—e’cn Rome shail come with humbled crown,

Tiat bnilaut spot of Glory and Renown!

And tid her hilis—her seven proud hills resign
Their vauuted spiendor to give place to thino !
Thus spoke the sage, then moving guickly down,
Resum'd his journey to the distant tows.

And rew the sun descending briilizutls,

In beauty thone above th' lberian sea,

Wherein, re2ected, smil'd the evening skies,

With purple clonds, and brightly tinctar'd dyes ;
When lo ! was seen 2 pum rous spreading throng,
Pour through the gates, and crowding rush along,
So thick ning, vast, that ho who view'd their train, .
Would deem them nierchants wafied o'cr tho main,
Or men who harass'd by the foaman's brand,

In hope of eafety ficd their natire land.



