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TUE STAR IN TUE EAST.

BY T. K. BERVEY.

The burning East biath caught a signe
UJpon thé brow of niglit,

And starts the sage to see it shine
O'er ail tbe morning ligit ;

A stranger -%vitli his stop of firo,
Upon the starry wvay,

And -%ings that tarnish not, nor tire,
Amid the blaze of day,

But keoping stili bis flashir4g oye
Unshut, amid the sun-briglit day

Ho is nlot of the stars 'who sang,*
At that primieval birth,

Wbcn ail their lyres -%vith music rang,
To bail the young briglit earth;

When swellod the earth's high anthem out,
And pealed the sphoros abroad,

And one wide poean mot the shout,
From ail the IlSons of God!1"

Ho fouglit flot with the starry train t
That fought on Kisbon's ancient plain;

Wbence comes tbat glorious messenger ?
Why came lie not Mefre ?

Chaldea bath no formi se fair,
In ail ber plaD.it-iore.

The Glieber knoweth not that star,
Amid lis creed of fire;

Nor bath its beauty baiied frora fat,
The mariner of Tyre,

Whon midnight with lier spirit-.train,
Looked o'er the Iduînue main!

lIt prophosieth in the skies--
Oh! Whiero bath it beon hid,

For agos; niid the myriad oyes
That watch the pyramid!

The Porsian, w%,ith bis starry wvit,
Ho cannot spoak its name ;

And who shall road thic story writ
Upon its brow of flame!1

lIt bath no page in Grecian art,
Nor sign on Zoroaster's charti

lIt sproadeth forth its glittering wing,
And bockonetli to the west,

And circietb, ]ike a living thing,
lIn haste-that may not rest :

The sage liath watched its course afar,
And pondorcd it apart,

Till, Io!1 the story of that star

,,Job 38, 7.-When nil the inorning stars
sang, &c, t Judges 5, 20.

Boams in upon lis hoart--
And brightly rises on lis roul,
The legend of its buriing scrol!

'Tis ho! ' tis bie! the liglit of wvhom
Those ancient prot)bets told,

The star tliat should frora Jacob cerne,*
To shine on Judah's fold!

The East sball offer odours sweet,
To meet its rising smiios,

And kings bring presents to lis feet
Frorn Tarshish and the Iles, t-

And Sheba frorn flic dosert far,
Be sumnmoncd by that lierald star.

The ange], -%vitlh bis sword of flame.
WTho -%atclbod on Eden's towers,

Wbon Adam in bis hour of shame,
Went weeping from its bowers,-

Perchance to that sarne shining power
Tho gentile task is given,

To peint, in this redemring lieut,
The pathway back to heaven,-

And keop the new and botter road
That olions te the troc of God.

Along the wiId like sbips at sea,
The pilgrim camel rides,

And through. the boavens silently
That glorious banner glides:

The desert foend, with breathloss haste,
Stalks faint and far away,

And liko a gârdon blooms the waste,
~Beneath the holy ray,-

Wlion tliey who woary note nor test,
Are travelling, star-led, to the west.

Wlien Judal hea,.d the voice of God,
On Egypt's hostile plain,'

And sbook again bier liait abroad,
And flung away lier chain,-

She folewed througli the desert-way,
Alternate gloora and liglit,

And that wvas, atille a sliade, by day,
Whigh gleamed a fire, by nigbt;

And morning saw the Godhead shroud
Behind the Pillar of the Cloud!i

But onward, onward glieing, still,
Afar and yet afar,

By day ahd night-oer plain and bul
Loo«L-s ont yen golden star!1.

#'Numbors 24, 17. tPsalra 72, 10.
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