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Queen Floras jewels are passing fair,
With their delicate tints and fragrance rare,
Biïght "«nursbliacrs of ýthe skies;"

But thou wilt, not deëlm theïr charm§ complete,
As the lovel blossôm tiny and sweet,

That on thy boso "M'lies.
And oft for this c' éi ished Lily of thine,
For all needful bl ý ssings and favors divine,

Thoula breathe au' earnest prayer;
That- when its deà presence the loving shall miss;
It, May be traýsp1ýnted to retapions of bliss.-
To bloom in bea there.11ty

WRITTEN M A GARDEN.

In this delightful coot-retre ' at,
We're sheltered from the noon-day heat,

The whispering breeze'that fans our brow,
The rustling leuves- doth cently bow:-
A gay-plumed hummin'g-bird comes near,
Then flashes past in needléss fear.
The 10-vely flowers their fragrance shed,
In grassy nook,- and Il cultured bed,"
And o'er the blossomed-bùrthened trees

With murmuring music rove the bees:
The, gorgeous butterflies are seen
In robes of -PLur *1eý- crold ahd -g-eeh.
Fair Nature here so charming seems,
One might indrulge in pleasant dreams,
But we behold the «,Serpent's trail,"'
And a Illost Paradiseý" bewail:
If found in Christ, we shall regain
Au Eden free fro ' crrief or pain.


