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Torn and striekens lanihs of childhood,
Ye are pale %vidi wvant and rare;

Were vou gathering iii the %vildi-wood,
Flo%ý"er.i tag %wrc.ule amnong yoar hair?

Not for beuiioeaur flowvers yu ranible,
Throufih the long britesummner lîours,-

For the wither'd îeed or bramble
Ye muust pans the Iovcly llowcrs!

Wave on wavc of woe's dark river
Breaking o'er ye inl is strife;

Tears of sorrow wvrestling ever
W'ith ant April smnile af life.

Early martyrs to 1liie'sn sorcatv
Rougli and wvcry in your wvay,

iNherc the hangrer of' to-morrotv
Clouds the sunshine of to-day.

Likep the sunsbeamthmortugh the svild-wood,
Or the singiug of tire bec-,

18 the happy datîce oiehildhiood,
the de daisy--spaingled Ican

Like the stars frorn datktness pecpinig,
Pale as pity. on thle efmîli,

&d aud wveary are ye crceuîing
Likie sad mourners 'mid ils mirîli.

Lufe for you unfolds no M~-lwr
ffliemc faim nature sîîreads lier bloom,

Fur ve wither like the day-flowver,
laticl'd and blighted ere its noon.

! compa!nsionate the lowly,
These palle childrern ai iliepoor,

For the 1liiest-the Most FLoIy-
Tiîeir poor hunible vesture wome.-

Kow tai save them were a glory
Far e.\cellim" crow.ns of golct,

Whet Ilîe worf'd's hrief liv-lc story
As an evenigg tale la told,

A CHILD'S THOUGHTS.

hTt lt3 said tîmat ttim idlîa Act rorth Il, rite following
he:uttlîîligaies, %vils rmilly 4-xIres>ed by a lîttie boy

live years oldt.-Ilurtt Recurder.

O, 1 long ta lie. <lear mnotlier.
Oni the cool and i lagramaî grasq.

NVithlilielit tlui (Ifky lhibove sny Ilead,
Antti hIe sti:ialoviiig clouda Clint pass.

Aild I %% î1lit the Ibrig,'L i.illishiie,
Ai rounsd ti1)0 tny bed

1 %vitl close suy evyes,.aiid Goti mvii thinkc
Your liWie boy is deid!

Tmen Christ wllcdan ange!
'I'V tise is Up (0 Iiil

lie will lkiîr nle slowv andI steadily,Far tlîraughl IlleCticr tail.

Rie %vill geiiily, getitly lay tmc
('lobe t> Is Savîoiir'e stuce.

Atial "'li, ['lis ,irettiat we're in licent,
MUy eyes lVil opent mide.

Andi l'Il 1ook aiuotîg tihe atigels
'1hnt suil allons OIe tlireone,

"'Till I tiil fily sisier Mary,
For 1 kiiowv ille iaust be aine.

And) wlie'i 1 fiat lier. inotiier,
tVe %ill siO amay àlomie.

Atic 1 %viî ell lier liomv we'vc inourneti
AIli the Mille she lias btcii goie

O ha iedielightud
'l'O liCar lier Speak again-

T.hlougli 1 kiio%' slie'li iic'tr retumo to ur.-
'lo aýk lier wotild bu Vain !

So l'Il pi.titîy ariasaraîiid lier,
il tii look tubg lier eves.

And regsi etiiilIl 1 sai.l sol her,
Aîd ait lier sWee replies,

Ant iipit FIl ask tie ange!
'l'o a ike titi ljack 10 ytiu-

He'ul lîcaýr site slow aîîd i3teadlly,
)otil tiarou6l thîe cUler blue.

.Ajid yonii anl' mhunk. dear mother,
i bave If'eil out Io pîlay,

Atît gosse tO sleP, beiseaîlî a tre,
ll$ suilfy tiunuiaCrx day.


