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lei ont Soit % lok 1 Io pli ple,
cloud fi inpred with golden en cle

11,10111 WS41 to, deep (,Illïlý5011 dýe,
Tiie (rian t foi nis thiat crowd the sky-

With ev'ry c3hade of iairibow litie,
On firmament of «vuie blue ,

Vaiý m(r each eN e in c-v'iy chine,
And so 't will be to, end of time

But, çç lien lie setq to thic; oui splieir
And in the otliei dothappeai

.Aftei the day's departinq knell,
'rlien ev'ning f.-illb willi m) stic spell

A dewy stillness now pervades
O'ei i ocks and foulitams, hills and glades

'Tis the hour when contemplation
FtIls the sotil with adoration.,-

Foi so peat and wondrous beauty,
And ieminds u,3 of oui duty,
To m onhip Him, our Loi (1 and Makei

Of all good-the Gleatcleater 1

MOONLIGHT.

H U L to thee, beauteous Queeri of N iglit 1
Batlied in thine own soft silv'ry light
Gau.-y clouds am i ou n d thee playin g,
Now encircling, now they're sti-aying-

Veihng thy beauty like a bride,
As calin tlhou sitt'st, in modest pride,
Shming upon us from,-,&bove,
Erablein of tenderness and love

All is huç;licd by the gentle powIr
Of the moon's bright and gleaming houi ,
The soul ent anced. as wîth a spell,

Is fffied. with dreams too vague to tell.


