
1808!

And these aru ours i-j-day ! The liomidl, .,.s flood
Of intinite Hc'.seurc;(— tlie oceiiii vast

Of endless explonition—mid our lmr(|tie

Of heieiiee huilded. fairly laiinelied at last,

Captuind I)y 'riiouglit—hy Heason piloted—'
Sails forth upon the venture—uiid to us,

To search tiio shores of Doidjt—in niidnifri,t hid
;

To give, if such there be. new Worlds h) li<,r|,t'

And that we liave. witlj better day make bHght.

—'/. II. Dell.

Every young soul, ardent and high, rushing forth into life's hot
ligilt

;

Every homo of happy content, lit by love's own mystical li-rht
Every worker who works till the evening, and earns before'night his

wage.

Be his work a furrow straight drawn, or the joy of u bettered age •

Every thu.ker who, standing aloof from the throng, liuds a hi'di
delight "

In striking with tongue or with pen a stroke for the triumph of
right,— '

All these know that life is sweet
; all these, with a consonant voie,-

Head the legend of Time with a smile, and that which they lead is" Rejoice !

"

—Sir Lewis Morri)^.

If thou would'st make thy thought. O man. the home
Wheio otlier nr'iids may habit, build it large.
iMake its vast roof translucent to the skies,
And let the upper glory dawn thereon.
Till morn and evening, circling round, shall drop
Their jewelled plumes of sun-flame and of stars.

—Thomaa ImLx llarria.


