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PREFACE.

TH'[E gmall Volume will be weleomed by many

who knew nnd loved the Anthor. For such no
Prefaee is pecded. The Hymne it eontains will be
secepied, by them, as pictures of her own imner
world—as & Tunning commentary on her chastenad,
yet happy life; they will be recognized as the simple
putflowings of her thoughis, in hours of much suffer-
ing, and many consolations.

But, beyond the circle of her immediate friends,
there sre many for whom her symputhies were alwaya
ready ; tried omes—like hersell —who, it is belicved,
will here find refreshment, encouragement, and hope.

The Author'a mind was singularly varied ; she was
thus qualified to meect the needs of others, and to
lead them to the SBource and Cenire whence she
derived her brightness in shadowy places, her cheer-

fuloess in pain, and her unfailing * joy and peace in
i
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believing.” It was her delight to mimister to their
gpirit-wants out of her rich sympathies, when Aere.
Perhaps she may still be admitted, through the
medium of thess pages, into fellowship with many a
troubled bheart; snd may such, liks her, find

REsT 1N Jesus,
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POEMS.
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THE LITTLE WHILE.

“What ia thiz that He apith, 4 litth while ?"=John 2vi, 18,

Owathapuumwbi& floweth s & river,
Making life'a desert places bloom and smile !
Oh for the faith to prasp heaven's bright * forever,”
Amid the shadows of earth’s * little while "

4 A little while.” for patient vigil-keeping,
To face the stern, to wrestle with the strong:

“ A little while,” to sow the seed with weoping,
Then bind the sheaves, and sing the harvest song.

“ & litle while,” to wear the weeds of sadness,
To pace, with weary atep, throngh miry ways;

Then—to pour forth the fragrant oil of gladness,
And clssp the girdle round the robe of praise.

A little while,” midst shadow and illusion,
To strive, by faith, love's myuteries to vpell
Then—read each dark enigma’s bright solution ;
Then—hail eight’s verdict, **He doth all things
well,”
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8 THE LITTLE WHILE,

A little while,” the earthen pitcher taking
To wayside brooks, from far-off fountains fed ;
Then the eool lip ite thirst foraver slaking,
Beride the fulness of the Fountain-head.

A little whils,” to keep the oil from failing ;
“ A little while,” faith’s flickering lamp to trim ;
Ard then, the Bridegroom’s coming footstep heiling,
To hasts to meet Him with the bridal hymun.

And He, who is Himself the @ift and Giver;
The futare glory and the present smile ;

With the bright promise of the glad © forever,” #
Will light the shadows of the “little while,”
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THE UNCHANGING LOVE.

“ Horeit 18 love. =1 Joha iv. 10,

LAS! my love hath ebbed so low,
I scarce can tell if love it be;
And yet—O wond'rous grace! I know,
That Christ loves me

I scarecly know if He be mine,

And yet I feel a secret bliss

Which tellsa me, by a touch divins,
That I am His

I cannot comprehend soch love;
I cannot search its hidden spring;
And yet it seemeth to reprove
All queationing,

It knows no turaing or decline,
No cloud mor shadow, lapee, nor change.
My blessed Lord! such love as Thine

Is passing stronge.
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