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tit wrberefore nqsw this sutien pause,

Like prepaation ,smotherd huim,
Whien myrinds, inier martial laws,

Ail mtailed and slcepless, wtait forsome
Advancingihost ? Or like the calm
WIich nature, in herevenling bahin

Willsbhev, cre tenpests corne,
Whien dark and ponderous clouds prevail,
Then burst lin thunder, fire, andi hail?

H1sh !-for tise last loud b)asts that poured,
Admonish ail in drawing nigh!

Tis nov the temple or the Loest,
Where main holds converse with the sky

Fachl herdsmen, wvith uncovered brow,
ilecords, while lowuiy beli, his Tow,

And 'reathes the prayerful stigh,
Till, confident, he takes his stand,
Beneath Jehovah's shadiiwing hand.

Once more the iofty dsweller break,

The holy caim to worsihip given,

'Vhen from his eloudy titonheit sptealks,
Like some lovei sentinel of heaven,

Winding his horn 'ith sweet " Goon Nsurtr,"

leturned below wtith pure deligit
By those, iho erst, hadl riven

The iountain solituie with praise,
For quiet hottes and happy days.

Gond is the nigit that ends in prayer!

Blest is thepraise tliat prayer sucreeds
Cain is tise lot et ftho se who share

A neigibour's love aini gootd-wiii deeds i
And sw cet, O steet, is Alpine rest,
Vhen) 1le lis tranquiliel the breast

With hom the shephiserdl pleads!

And safe, whom guardian antgels keci,

Unharmed amid the teniest's sweep!

O yes, Once more, the shepherd swain

Lightsome, returning to his cat.
lepeatsi te words---when faith tle strin-

Fromn ip t car---from spot to spot-
Trough every born-freom every longue-
Along the eefts-by nid and young

Tie icart.felt wish is caught ;

New echocs findinsg no repose,

Till sWeet" GonD NumîsT" the eVening close
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* Sprachrohr,-literally a spcaking tammpct,


