
Is scen fo win with fa-scinatitirf art
Such guileless art as -captivates tlk hearti

And makes flie creature to the creature kneel
Ah" then we kilow how much the hcart can feel.

Thus bave > 1 felt a-ye, wonder not, Fve felt
As others have, at beauty's shrine E-vc- kneIL
A worshippe, r! youth'S delirious age
To stray wýýay,'to dread a hermitage.

Smil.n. not, s1ý'anZer. my words are words of 1ruthý,
We littlé 1L-nýw while-in the days of youth

The ills of 11fe-its snares and dangers drear,
Or, if known àt all, h9w distant they appéar,
And thus deceiv*ýd, to ruin madly steer.

-'Tis true sorne shun those ills and smoothly pass
O'er life's berruilin cr n-ave-but few alas

-So happy are, tbat will the warning take
Of scriptures pilots, and foll'w in their Il wake,ý'
Until they gain the port of endless- rest

S+To be companions of the good and ble'f..
And so'me are set apart by.God's deczee7
To f ïv.e a* life of sweet . austerity---- -
And by experience sage instructed- le.

1ýýuch am 1 here. and frorn this'-rocky nook
I have bèen taucrht without the aià -of
Save one- 'tis broad creation's- ample page-
17is« this with aid divine' that iiiakes me sacè.-.I

'Younrf when, 1 boýWd my head to enter he re
-With heart. foreboding and- despondinc tear

The only being rescued from the wave
That clos'd o»ýer ni ' nety souls a waf ry, grave,

1 knew not then the arrn that st.fetch'd itzelf tý save
His mercy boundless, nor hîs bounty less

Like old E1îýah in the wildernee,
l"m fýd with'-all. that natuTe7s wants require,

By him who took him home on 1 wheels of fird-
Theï hoine t'O which my, longing hopes aspire.


