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BUNYAN'S PILGRIN

IN VERSE.
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Ar T walked throweh this wildernesa
To seek my erown, it seemed,

I lizliledl oo o cartain den
In which I slept and dreamed!

I saw o man all elothed in razs,
And they were Olthy, too,
Not fit to come before the king,

With whom he Tad to de.

A borden, ton, wes on bis back,
Which presdd his with its weight
Juat lilce n ¢ard beneath its sheaves—
The burden was ao greak,
His faee was now turned from his howsas,
And in his honds » book,
For on the Lhimes he onee =0 loved,
He now did shun 1o look,
I smw him readiog in his beok,
All teembling and afrnid—

Then, with a ery of loud Tament,
* What shall [ do™ he aaid,

I this spd plight he reach'd his home—

Thers sought to be rcai?p’ql.
That neither wife ner child might know
The troubles of his mind,




BUNTANTE PILGRIM

Eut silence he sould not endore,
And thus [ heard him say :—

Ag ha to wife and children talked
In this affecting way—

“0h! my dear wife, with whom I ]:I.'l'i‘?
And elildren tT:ua.l: I lovo,

A henvy burden lies on me

Which I espuet rermove s

Morcover, I have boen informed
God will this city buarn-—

This very pleee, wherein we dwell,
He will to gsabes toren,

And you, my wife, and our sweoet babes
iz judzmnent will o’crtoke,

Tnless some unknown way he foand
Wherehy we may cseape.™

At this his friands were eore amazed,
Kot that they thought "twus true,

But fearcd suoe phircuey niled kis brain
Thaot wonld his mund nnda,

And they, az nisht waas drawing sigh,
]J-as-:m%ht h.imghtq:- raposs, e

In tha vain hoIJ-a thot ecft'ning sleep
Would pontly soulhic lis wors,

Pl aleap refozed to lend her aid
In banishing hiz faars,

And nll that IE-‘np; and tronblous night
e spent in sighs and tears

8o, when the morning light wes come,
They asked him how E& WaE

He told them he was worse and woras,
And then explained the eause,

But as he talked, they harshly chid,
Their hearts had harder grown ;

They thoaght to drive his gloom awny
by such nnkindness shown.




Wherefore, he then withdrew himself
To sotme sealuded place ;

And breath'd n fervent prayer to God
Te'give them all his prace,

Bometimes he read, sometimes he prayed,
And sometimes wanlked the ficlds,

Btill secking for that pearl of price,
Which God to man reveals,

Kow, a2 he rezd his fears inereased,

His griefs, they etronger grew,

e c:igirl, as heaﬂnd done hesf{)re—
“Lord save ! what shall T doi”

Hie eyes, they wandered here and there,
Ag if ke sovght to ron;

e dreamed not of that blessad path
To thes, Lternal Ona!l

Theu one, Evangolizt, drow uonr,
“ Ol wherelore dust thog ety [
He amgwored with a trembling heart—
Wl am sondemned to die! e
"Twas thus he answered, in his torn,
*“This book that's in my hand
Informs me of a Judgment bar
At whieh I faar to etand,

My sonl will el sonzenl Lo death—
Judgment T caunol bear-—

The thn:m t falls leav -nn my heart,
Alust I ba sammon are "

Evaogelist then made J'Lpljr
*“Ohl nean, dost Ilj.-ull el ppasa

That death makes man's condition worse,
Binos hfedn full of woes ™

H: answered, “Bir, 1 am afraid
It will ba worse with me,
Becaure this burden on my back
Will seal my misery. A,
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*T'will sink me lower than tha £rave,
Where devils elank their chains,

Aund bind me in that delefnl asll
Whers desth eternal reigna

The things of judgment and of desth
Are placed Lefore ming eye;
T feel a0 noprepared for them,
That these thinge make we evy.”
511 1lis he by aondition, then,
Why stands't thon still i—uh, fiyl—
"Iz zore destruction to remain—
Why wilt thon stay to dis ¥"

He answaraed : * Duckness reigna around,
Hera thorns snd bramblae srow—
Alas! the woy is new ta me,
I kunow nol whers to gol”
Frangelist gave Lim a roll,
With thess words writien oni—
“Now is the tiine—eseane for lifel
Tlew Trom the wrath to come ™

Then read the man the purehment roll,
And with an suxions sigh
Looked steady on Evangelist,
Saying, “ Whither shall I iy
Evangelist, ihen pointing to
A narrow wicket male,
Said, "ltun, but turn to neither side,
Because Lhe way 13 siraight”

He snid : “1 pannot see the mata,
Hecansa of yonder field ;

1a this the way the Pilgrime pass
With helmet, sword and ehield *

Evangelist then asked him il
He “aaw yoo shining light,

Lit up for these who pass this way
To gukle their steps aright 1"

-
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He answered thas: “I think I ses
5 A :ﬂmin.g f{uThufhr, %%
ost like & stngle shining s
Or like o rilﬁng at.ﬂ.r."g e ||

“* Keep io thy eye that pleamine light-—
The path i{ m.IuJ‘.:-EtF:l. aﬁ-night-.

And go directly op thereto,
&0 shalt thon see the gate;

At which, when thow hest ronc and knocked,
Thy doty ghall be Iain,

For ona will tell ihee what (o do
Who can these things cxplain”

Then in my dream I suw the man
When epeaking he Tud done,

As one who had %reqh ennrage ook
Aet outl with speed to ron.

How he had ron, aa T eived,
But short way from bis door,

When wifc and ehildren seeing him,
Cried, *mive the journey o'er.”

He put his fingers in his eara,

riedd, * Life, eternal life 1™

Bin on, looked not behind, nor heard

His children or his wile.

The neighbors then came outb to sse—
Somne thought the mun insane:
He headed not, but ran towards
The middle of the plaio.
Some angry, threatened—others woeked—
When two resolved Lhis eourse:
ETE faie will nof, foul means will do—
We'll bring him back by foree.”
Dream os it was, I recollect—
1 do remember well—
The nawe of one was Obstinata,
The other, Plinhle.
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Now, by this time, the man had got
Bome distance off from them

Buf o resolved, and swift their foet,
They soon eaught up to him.

The man then said, when they drew nigh,
* Friends, wherefore nra yi com "

“Tu take you back with us,” they anid—
* Back to your native home™

The man then said: “This connot be:
By no means 'l raturn ;

Your eity is Destruntion, aivs—
There alzo was I born.,

And all that die there, | am told,
Bink lower than the grave,

Where flanses of sulph'rous fire ariae,
And roumd Lheir spirits rava.

Oby, then, good neighhnrs, be contont,
Andl ro alone with me:

Your eily 15 n Tenrful place,
1 have bheen mmde to gaa,"

Said Obstimate : * Wilnt! legve our friends
And eosmlorts all behind ?

I never can do this I think,
Unless T alange iy miod.”

*“ All you forsake,” then Chrielinn snid,
{For Chrislian was his namae, )

“ Unnoet be worthy to compare
Witk what will b yuour Eui:u_'

Yes, if you'll go aloni with me,
Tou, {Ikﬂ myealf, shall sligre

I going where there e enough,
And nlzo some to epara”

Baid Dhetinate: * What are the things
You leave your afl to find—

Tha thingz vou think outvaloe all
That you muet leave behind i
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