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RELIGIOUS.

ACHRISTIAN'SLIFE A HAPPY LIFE,

W heri a person lebours uader a violent fever,
every expedient is tried to reduce the wasting
malady: The means used, seem tora time
to increase the wezkness and debility of the
patient : bnt heis thus weakened only that he
may eventually become strong. No soouner is
the consuming fever abated, than cordials and
restoratives arc freely administered, which,
given before, would have augmented the
dangerous sympioms, and thus have hastened
on the fatal consequeaces of the disease.

Thus our heavenly Physician humbles and
subdues the proud heart of the sinner 3 and
destroys the feverish thirst and burning desires
after sinful gratifications, before he imparts
the reviving cordials of pardon and peace, to
restore the sin-sick soul to spiritual heakh
aud vigour.

Then the bloom of health begins to appear
in the sweet tints of peace and joy, of love
and humility, of meckness and heaverly-mind.
edness, which beautify the soul, and cause the
believer to shine in the image of his divine
Redeemer.

The happy believer now knows his malady
and his remedy. Ie takes with gratitude
those medicines which iufirite wisdom pre-
seribes.  He daily feeds upon Christ by faith
and derives strength from this gracious source
of blessednesss  He feels his own weakness,
and-experiences the power of Jesus. -He loathes
+himseif and truly loves h's Saviour, in whose
‘rightecusaess he appears «ll lovely in the eyes
of bis heavenly TFather. As a pilgrim, he
journeys cnwards uader the guidance of that
_ Holy Spirit, whod ellsin him asinatemple

and who has promised to keep him by his
mighty power through faith unto salvation.
The werld fascinates no longer. 'I‘I)e magh
falls fom its face, and ke bcholds the idol 1
its natural deformity. He sees the emptiness
of human applause, the madness of ambiticn.
Every thing beneath the sun assumes its {rue
character, whilst he views it through the me-
dium of God’s holy word.

He learns to form a proper estimate, too.
of temporal things. He prays for grace te
use the world as not abusing it 3 to be moder-
ate in the enjoyment of all created good ¢
knowing that the fashion of this world passeth
awvay.

Has the believer no enjoyment of life ¥ Is
he destitute of all rational delights bceause hie
makes the Lord his portion. It would bean
impezchment of the goodness of God 1o supe
pose his service a-mere Egyptian bondage.

The true belicver in Jesus has the sweetest.
enjoyment of life. He cau eat his meat witlv
singleness of heart, praising God. He-can
taste thie sweets of Christian fr endship and,
domestic life. e can enjoy all the endearing,
charities of husband, father, brother. .He,
can feel his heart expanding towards the poory
and find his joy in pouring the balm-of con
solation into the troubled breast. He can.
delight in all the beautics of natural scenery,
2nd relish ail the charms of sound philosophy o
te canrejoice in every opening prospect for
the oxt of the Red *s kingdom,
through institutions devised by Christian
wisdom and conducted in Christian simplieity.
He can weep in his best moments .over the
ruins of the fally not only as felt.in his own
hearty but as beheld in the abject condition
of the millions of mankind. Hecan rejoice
with them that do rejoice, and weep wath
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theimn that weep. Say, then, can such a man
be miserable ¥ cansuch a man be destitute of
sources of real enjoyment ? He lives by, faith.
He longs for heaven. He desires tobe daily
conformed teo Jesus, and toglorify him more
whether it be by life ordeath. To hini to live
is Christy and to die is gain.—CuRISTIAN
RETIREMENT.

TRAVELS.

DESCRIPTION OF THE SEPCLCHRE OF OUR
SAVIOUR.

The Christian pilgrim, who walks about
he holy city ¢ totell her towers and mark
her bujwarks,” is more readily attracted by
Jess splendid ohjects, -the memorials of his own
more humble faith. Among these the most
remarkable is the Church of the Holy Sepul.
‘hre, which is buiit on the lower partof the
slooping hill, distinguished by the name Aca,
near the place were it is joined to Mount
Moriah. The Turkish government, aware
af the veneration which all Christians enters
taini®r relics in any way connected with the
sufferings of the great Author of their religion
have converted this feeling into a source of
xevenue : every person not subject to the
Sublime Porte, who visits the shrine of Jesus
Chirist, being compelled to pay a certain sum
of money for admittance. But the church,
neverthe! :ss, is opened only on particalar days
of the week, and cannot be secn at any other
time without an order from the tw» convents,
the Latin and the Greek with the sanction
of the city.  On such occasions the pressure
atthe doorsis very great —the zeal of the pil-
grims, checked by the insolence of the Turks,
who delight‘ to_insult and disappoint their

wixiety, leadipg.sgmetimes to scenes of tumult |,

w0t quite in harpopy with their pious motives.
We shall give an account of the effect produc-
ed by the local apd historical associations of the
place on a soberspirit inthe words ofa travel-
ler to whom we have been already indebted—
¢¢The rhind is not withdrawn from the im-
portant concerns of this hallowed sp~ by any

tasteful decorations or dignified display ofa®”
chitecture in its plan or in its walls; but
having cleared the throng, the religion of th-
place is allowed to take fall possession of the
souly and the visitor feels as if he were passing
into the presence of the greatand immaculate
Jehovah, and summonced to give an account of
he most silent und sccret thoughts of the
heart. Having passed within these sacred
walls, the ai*ention is first directed to a large
flat stone in the floor, a.little within the dcor;
it is surrounded by 2 rail, and several lamps
hang suspended over it. The pilgrims ap-
proach it on their kneej touch and kiss it,
and prostrating themselves before it, offer up
their prayers in holy adoration. This is the
stone on which the body of our Lord was
Vashed and anointed, and preparcd for the
tomb. Turning to the left, and procecding
a little forward, we came into a round space
immediately uuder the dome, surrounded
with sixteen farge colums, which support the
gallery above. In the centre of this space
stands the Holy Sepulchre 3 it is enclesed in
an ablong house, rounded at one end with
small arcades, or chapels for prayer, on the
outside of it. Theseare for the Copts, the
Abyssiuians, the Syrian Marconites, and other
Christians, who are not,  like ths Roman
Catholies, the Greeks, and Armenians, pro~
vided with large chapels in the body of the
church. At the other end it is squared off and
furnished with a platform in front, which is
ascended by a flight of steps, having a small
parapet wall of marble on cach hand, ard floor-
ed with the same material.  In the middle of
this small platform stands a block of polished
marble abouta fuot and a half square 3 on this
stone sat the ange! who announced the blessed
tidings of the resurrection to Mary Magdalen,
;gd Joanna, and Mary the mother of James.

(To be continued.)

Justice and Mercy are as the bass and treble
strings of the great Lyre of Heaven, which
make all the harmonies aod symphonics of the
universe, - :
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LITERARY DEPARTMENT.

POOR ROSALIE.
BY MBS. OPIE.

¢+Though he slay me, yet will I trust in him."
[The following pages record a remarkable
‘ circumstances which occurred a few years ago
in some part of France; but as I made no
" memorandum’of it at the time, I have forgot-
ten thé when'and where; nor can I reccollect
the names of the persons concerned. Alllcan
vouch for is, that the out'ne of the story, and
'{!x'é leading events, are perfectly true.]

CHAP. I.

1a_asmall village in, as I believe, the south
of France, lived an elderly ludy, who was
supposed to be rich, though ler style of living
was rather penurious. But as her charities
were many, and she denied no one but herself,
she was regarded with affectionate respect,
and was particularly commended when she
took into her house a young girl, whom 1
shall call Rosalie, the daughter of humble, but
of very estimable parents. .

Rosalie’s childhood was happy , ard so might
her youth have been, had she not lost one of
the best of mothers whea she was only twelve
years ol ; a mother who, having had rather a
a‘superioc educition, sedulously cndeavoured
to impart her kaosledge to her daughter.
Rosalie’s father, for some years afier the
desth of his wife, seened to think his child
suffizient for his happiness ; but at length he
married again 4 and, in his’s2cond choice, he
gave to himself and his daughter 2 domestic
tyrant. Poor Rosulie toiled all the day, and
sometimes half the night, to please her tazk-
mistress, who, as soon as she hada child,
insisted that her husband's daughter should
be its nurse and do the chief part of thé house-
hold work besides,

As child succeeded child, Rosalie‘s?aligues
increased every year ; and if her father ven.
tured to repay her patient industry by an

affectionate caress, his wife desired him not to |

NS I
spoil still more, by his foolish fondness, a.gisl
who he had sufficiently spoiled already.

Happily, Rosalie’s mother had been enabled
to instil into her mind the duty of entire
submission to the divine will ; she, therefore, -
bore her hard lot with cheerful resignation.

But, however little her harsh and urkiod
step mother appreciated her worth, Rosalie
was beheld by the whole neighbourhosd with
affectiouate pity and esteem, excopt, ‘perhaps,
by those mothers who were mortified to hear
her called the prettiest as well as the best girl
in the viliage; yet even they were forced to
own she was pjous and dutiful, ¢*though
certainly they could not think her a beauty,’’
and every one was pleased whep the old lady
before mentioned offered totake her as a sort
of companion, At first the .step-mother
declared she could not afford to lgse her sexyices
but, on the kind friend's promissing to payait
the expense of a servant in her place, and on
her giving handsome presents to the children,
the seifish woman consented to give vp Rosalie,
and the dear pleasure of torten ing ltbe.

Itiwas a great trial to Rosalie and to her
father to be separated; he, however, was
consuled by the helief that his ill-treated child
would he happier away from lome ; but she
hud no such comfort. On the contrary, she", "
feared that Ler too yielding pareat would isiss.
her ready duty and filial fonduess... Stilly: as.
her health was beginning to suffer for want ’
of sufficient rest, she felt the necessity of the
removal, and was deeply thaukful to her bene~
factress,

As the old lady had only one female servant,
Rosalie became her waiting maid as well as
arsanuensis—and the gardener,a maried man,
who did not Jive "a the hou®éj"oficiated some-
times as her footman. T chief part of her
fortune was settled on a nephew and niece who
lived at a distance—but she had informed
Rosalie and her friends, that she hadleft her
in her will a comfortable independence. Her
motive for mentioning this bequest was, pro-
bably, the suspicion which she was known to
enter(aiv, that a yonng man in the village, of
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higher rank than Rosalie,. beheld her with
admeiration—and she hoped that his parents
amight not object to the marriage, should a
mutual attachment take placey if they knew
that she had provided for her protege.

The poor girl herself was too humble to
suspect that any one admired her, She only
knew that Auguste St. Beuve, who was a'ge-
neral faverite, spoke to her with great kindness
and stopped to converse with her when he met
hevon theroad. But there is reason to believe
shehad overheard him pass some encomiums
on her person on the memorable evening when
they met at her cousin’s wedding—the only
festival she had ever been permitted [to at-
tend—and that she had remembered and
repeated these praises at a moment, which, as
it afterwards appeared, was big with her future
fate,

Rosalie left those nuptial festivities at no
Jate hour, yet long after the gardener had
gone home. The other servanty, who was
always deaf, and who then was more than
usually sleepy, let her in, and immediately
went to her own bed 3 while Rozalie, whoslept
in the old lady’s apartment, undressed in the
sitting room adjoining, for fear of disturbing
her. Never had the poor Rosalie looked so
welly and never ( for some years at least) had
she felt so happy. It was the [first marriage
that «<he had ever witnessed—the first time
she had ever worn a dress that was peculiarly
preity and becoming 3 and her youth, for she
was only just eighteen, made her pleasure in
both these things natural, and perhaps excusa-
ble. But still, her greatest delight had been
derived from her father’s presence, He had
been with her all the day,and without his wife !
And she hung on hisarm ¢ he had told her
she looked welly and danced welly and, what
was far more precious, he had said she was a
good girl, that he missed her every day, and
that heloved her dearly !

Certain it is, that, lost in agreeable thought,
she stood Jooking at herself in a glass far longer
than she had ever done before and, in the
intoxication of her yanity, newly awakened by

the praises which she had overheard, she ex-
claimed aloud,as she drew off her gown, ¢¢Oh,

le joli bras! O, Ic joli bras I’ (O the pretty

arm!) And she prepared for bed that night

vain and conscious of her personal beauty. But
her heart soon reproached her for having given
way'to a mean, unworthy pride; and said to
herself, $Well, if weddingsand entertainments
always turn heads as these have turned mine,
I hope I shalluever go toanother 3 but then,’
she modestly added, ¢¢perhaps I am weaker
than other girls I’ However, prayer relieved
the burdened heart of the young and humble
penitent, and she soon sunk into the deep
unconscious slumbers of healthy innocence.
Alas ! to what overwhelming agony did she
awake ! Having risen, spite of her fatigue, at
' the usual time, she was quitting the room
with as light a step as she entered ity locked
back to be certain that she had not disturbed
the old lady, when she saw that the curtains of
her bed were turned back, that the bell rope
was tied up, and on approaching nearer, she
found that something was drawn quite close
around the neck of her bencfactress 3 and that,
while she slept, probably, some murderous
hand had deprived her of lile !

At first she stood motionless, paralyzed with
horror, but restored on!y,ioo scon to a sense
of feeling. She rent the air with her shricks!
The gardener, who was already at werk, im-
mediately rushed into the rcom, followed by
the other servant; and they were as distracted
as she was when they found what had happened.
In a short time the room was filled with mauny
who mourned, more wondered, and some who
began to suspect and accuse. ¢*Who had done
this cruel deed ? Who had any motive to] do
it ? The first thing was towscertain if she
was quite dead 3 und they proved she had been
dead some hours. The next duty wasto sec
whether she had been robbed ;3 and it was
discovered that her pockets had been turned
inside out, and some old plate had been remov-
ed from a closet below. There was no trace of
any footstep iu_the garden 3 but the window
of the lower room was open.
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Doubtless she had died by strangulation ;
but was it impossible that Rosalie bad heard
nonoise, nostrugples ¥  And she was strictly
suterrogatad 3 but her eye was wildy and her
senses so disordered, she seemed incapable of
understanding the questions put to her.

There were some persons present/vho believed
that this was consummate acting—and when,
on being asked if she knew what the old lady
had in her pocket, she said, ¢‘Yes,” and
tahing her murdered friend’s purse out of her
own pocket, exclaimed, ¢ Here, take it, take [’
.1 It was thought that, actuated by remorse,
she had desired them to remove from her what
she had endangercd her soul to gain.

*¢ But'where is the pocket book and plate ?**

¢What pocket- book —what plate ¥ was her
agitated reply.

¢sSurely, she who knew where to find the
purse, knows where to find the rest of the stolen
goods 1"

¢:Stolen ? repeated the poor girl, uttering
a picercing shriek,as the consciousness of being
suspected came over her mind, ¢‘stolen ! the
purse was given to me to buy faggots for
the poor—the poor—the poor indeed, now!
Oh, my dear, lost, murdered benefactresss.””
Then, throwing herself on the body, she gave
way tosuch a burst of agony, thateven the
most suspicious of her observers couid scarcely
believe she was even privy to the murder.

It was now discovered that the piece of linen
which lay ncar the corpse, was an apron of
Rosalie—and though it was very improbable,
tat, if she had been guilty, she would not
Yave removed this fancied evidence out of
iphts] still, her great agitation of mind was
<ail to account satisfactorily for this suse
yieiws circamstance —and ere one half hour
more had elapsed, Rosclie, stunned, bewilder-
«1, and unable to do any thing but weep, was
«mmitied to the prison of the uext town, on
the charge of having STRANGLED HER BENE«
FACTRESS:

The gardener and the other servant had
both been examined—but he was ableto prove
an alibi, and there was no reason to suspect

|

i

the deaf woman. It was some timeé before
Rosalie entirely recovered the use of her reason”
and she almost lost it again when she recollected
where she. was, and why she was there. But,
Rosalie now felt the advantage of being
‘babitually pious ; for, knowing in whom to
trust,she-was at length able to look her accusers
in the face,with calmness and resignation. ‘To
her solemn assurances that she was innocent,
the reply was s ¢¢ Then if you did not commxt
,the murder, who did.”

¢¢I neither know nor suspect,’’ she answered,
¢¢and T could have no motive to commit it, for
to whom was my poor friend’s lee of such
consequence as to me.”*

¢¢Nay, nay, you knew she had provided
handsomely for you in her will .-~

¢ had forgotten that,’ she exclaimed. «0,
my best,my only friead,’’ and she sobbed with
renewed agony.

A fuyther tridl awaited Rosalie. She expecte
ed that her step-mother would believe her
guilty—but she was oot prepared to hear that
her father refused to see her—he who, but a
few hours before, had said, he loved her so
tenderly 3 and her health sunk under thie
blow. But, as thesurgeon said her life was
in danger, he went to the prison, though
reluctantly—as his wife had tormented him
into believing, or admitting that Rosalie
might, possibly, be privy to the murder—still
the moment that he saw her, and that rushing
iuto those armis which vainly endex voured: not
to close on her, she exclimed ina tone which
truth alone can give, ‘Father I am innocent,
Iam innccent.” He pressed the poor sufferer
to his bosom agaip and again, saying,.in u
voice suffucated with emotion, ¢Ibelieve thee,
I believe thee.’ From that moment Rosalie's
health revived. tlowever, he v.sste& her no
more, as he was again \vorgggq! into an ac-
knowledgement that it wasjust possible she
might be implicated in the black deed, though
he could not conceive how—but the reason of
his ahsenca was coucealed from her,y.lest she
should have a relapse.
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‘Chere was another person whony Rosalie
vainly hoped would visit her in her distress;
Auguste St-Beuve—whose praises had betray-
ed her intothe weakness of self-admiration
—ueither came nor sent ! And the poor girl
was frequently repeating to herself, ¢fand
does he, too, believe me guilty #*

Ber trial had 'beén delayed, in order to give
time to discover the plate and pocket-book,
and also to find out who, among the young
men i the village, were the most intimate
associates of Rogalie. Accordingly, the strice
test inquires were institited 3 but the virtu-
ous and modest girl had no associates whatever
of the other sex ; aad though one young man
visited her in prison, it was believed that .k
had no previous acquaintance with her.
Auguste 5t. Beuve was the only one who had
ever paid her any attention, and his situation
in life placed him above suspicion.}

Atlength, after she had been for many days
persecuted by the entreaties of her priest and
others, that she would confess, the hour for
appearance at the awful bar arrived 3 and
she stood there unsupported by any earthly aid,
save that of conscious innocerce. ‘The trial
was long—the examination severe—and the
circumstances were deemed strong against her,
To every question, she answered in a modest,
humble, but firm manner ; and whether it
was that her youth, her beauty, and gentle
gracestprepossessed her judges in her favour,
or whether the legal proof was not sufficient,
she'was, at the end-of some painful hours, un.
animously acquitted, and instantly discharged.
Alas! the delight of being declared innocent
was damped to poor Kosalie, by the fear that
she should not be permitted to find shelter
under a parent’s roof.
2z Avarice, however, did for-her what justice
should have done. The heir of her poor friend,
convinced of Rosalie’s innocence, and pitying
her sufferings, offered to pay her immediately
the legacy which his aunt had left her; but
the sensitive girl shrank from accepting" itz
She was suspected of having committed;. or
concerted the murder of her beacfactress in

order to hasten her possession of the sum in
question.  She, therefore, positively refused
to run the risk of confirming any one in the
belief of her guilt by receiving it. And she
persevered in her delicate and well.motived
rvefusal, till her father, instigated by his wife,
commanded her toaccept the money : then she
coinplied. and not reluctantly, when she found
that, on c2:dition of her paying for her board,
she would be again received into his house.

[4 ;l‘o be continuced )

MISGBLLANBOUQ.

VOLCANO IN ICELAND.

The Orzfa mountain is not only the lofiiest
in Iceland, but has heen rendered remarkabls
by the great devastation made by its P¥uption
about a century age,  Nothing can be more
striking than the account of this calamity give
bv T~%a Thorlokson, the aged minster of 3
nei,..oouring parish.  He was in the midst of
his service on the Sabbath, when the agitatia
of the earth gave warning that some alarming
event was to follow. Rushing from the churc,
he saw a peak of the neighbouring mountai
alternately heaved up. and sinking—ard (s
next day this portion of the mountain ran dow
into the plain like melted metal from a crucibl
filling it to such a height that, as he says,
more of a mountzin which formerly tower
above it could be seen than about a size of:
bird —volumes of water being, in the mea:
time,thrown forth in a deluge from the crate
sweeping away whatever they encvuntered i
their course. The Orzfa itself then br

from its sides—the sky was darkened by !
smoke and ashes, so that the day could hard
be distinguished from the night. Thissc
of horror continued for more than three di
during which time the whale region was
verted into utter desolation.

Words and works, tongues and hearts) Egiiomi
and lives, should go together,
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A GOOD WIFE,

Saveral men hasing spent the evening at a
tavern, on their way hoe after mid ight,
begxn to speak of the reception they should
meet from theic “wives.  All, except one,
expecied nothing but scolding and repreach.
One of the company, however, observed that
ha expected the kindest reception from his wife.
His companions doubted. e insisted thatif
they would go with him, she wonld rise from
her bed without a murmur, and receive them
all in the kindest manner, A wager was laid,
and they all proceeded together. On their
arrival the good woman arose, and admitted
them with great afubility, prepared supper.
and waited on them with so much kinduess that
the men were quite confounded. and inclined to
reproach their companion for his treatment of
s excellent a woman.  When the supper was
over, they begwzed pardon for the trouble they
had @iven her at s1 unseasonable an hour, and
requasted an esplination of her reasons for a
onduct so extraordinary under such agrgravat.
ing circumstances.  She suid. that, from the
purest affection, she had longz warned and
iutreated him to prepare for a future world <
but as her counsel was not taken and as he could
nt live long in his present course, she wag
disirons to; make his short period of life as
nnfortable 25 possible, as he gave her no hape

of being ctherwise than miscrable for ever
beyond the grave. 'The poor mun was so much
affected that he at once guve his companions
to understand that he must vid 2 final farewel!
ta his former practices and scciety, and heace
forth live for God and heaven. Thas was this
good woman the happy instrument of reclaim-
ing a drrnken hushand.

GLEANINGS.

Acquaint thyself with God, if thou would taste
tisworks. Admilted once to his embrace,

Thou shalt perceive that thou wast blind before
Thine eye shall be instygcted—and thine heart
Made pure. shall relish, with divine delight,

Till then unfclt, what hands divine have
wrought.

We form our words with the breath of pur
nostrils—and we have less tolive upon every
time we speak .

Many who'pass the rock of Great Sins, have
been cast away on the sands of Self. righteous-
ness.

Reason is a lamp that sheddeth afar a glori.
ous and gencral light, but leavcth all that ig
around it in darkness and gloom.
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POETRY.

FOR ‘THE INSTRTCTOR.
Sir—The following is from 3 selection of
¢¢'Religious and Preceptive Poetry 3 and I
trust will find an insertion in your valuable

little work.
J. A,

CHRIST STILLING TAT TEMPEST.

Fear was within the tossing bark
When stormy winds grew loud,

And waves came rolling high and dark,
And the tall mast was bowed 3

And men stood breathless in their dread
And baffled in their, skill—
But one was there, who rose and said
To the wild sea, ¢¢ Be still.’?
4
* And the wind ceased—it ceased—that word
Passed through the gloomy sky 3
The troubled billows knew their Lord,
And sank beneath his eye.

And-slumber settled on the deep,
Andssilence on-the blast,

As when the righteous falls asleep
‘When death’s fierce throes are past.

- Thou that didst rule the angry hour,
And calm the tempest’s mood,
. Oh! send thy spiritforth in power,
Oler our dark souls to bruod ;
O
Thou ‘that didst bow the billows’ pnde,
» “Thir midndate to fulfil— -
So speak to-passion’s raging tide,
Speak, and-say—Peace, be still !

"MRS, HEMANS.

ot

T .- A
ON THE DEATH OF A BEATTIFUL BOX.

- . -{By Mrs. Sigourney.).

I saw-thee at thy mother's sidey ere she in dust
was Iaid,

And half beheved some cherub form had from
its roapsion strayed ;

But when I traced the wondering wo that
seized thy infant thought, ~

And 'mid the radiance of thine eye a liquid
crystal wrought,

I felt how strong that faith must be to vanquish
nature’s tie,

And bid from one so beautiful toturn away
and die.

I saw thee in thy graceful sports, beside thy
father’s bower—

Amid his broad and bright parterre, thyself
the fairest flower—

And heard thy tuneful veice ring out upon the
summer air,

Asthough a bird of Eden poured its joyous
carol there— '

And lingered with dehghted gaze, to the dark
future blind,

While with thy lovely sister’s hand thine own
was fondly t.wmed. )

I saw thee bending o’er thy book, and marked
the glad surprise,

With which the sun of science met tby span- i
fing eaglet eyes—- :

But when thy dcep and brilliant mind awohe -
to bold pursuit, g

And from the tree of koowledge plucked ils
richest, fairest fruit— ;

Ishrunk from such precocious powers with ]
strange, portentous feur, 3

A shuddering presage that thy race must soon
be finished here. ]

[ saw thee in the house of God, and loved the :
reverent air
With which thy beauteous head was bowed luv(*
in thy guileless prayer, -
Yet little deemed how soon thy place would be
with that blessed band,
Who ever near the Eternal Throne in smless:
worship stand 3 ¥
Ah'! ILittle deemed how seon the grave must’
lock thy glorious charms, o
And leave thy spirit free to ﬁnd a sainted mo-
ther’s arms. i
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