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It may be closfoss to write
Thoughts thae shail giad che tws or theee
High soule, lile hose far stavs that cote i 5'-5!'t
Onee in & vontory ;

Trur harter far it 8 1o dpoaic
tIne simaple woid, which now and thog
Shiall waken chelr froe snature i tha weak
And friendless aons of men 3

Tu write same carnest vorse ar line,
Wiiich gzcking nor che praise of are,

Shall make a cleavey fa3th and menlood shise
I the pntotored heart.
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The Water PFIL, and Biher Hoems,

iAhe Eate- 3000,

Ot listen ro the Water-'Wilk, Lim:iugh ail the livclong day,

As e clicking of the wheel, weurs Lour by hour away ;

How lenpuidly the Autwnn wind, doth stiv the withered
leaves,

As on the field the Heaper's sing, while binding np the
sheaves,

A solemn proverb suikes my mind, and a8 4 spell B casr

 P'he il will never grind, with water Lhat Js pasl”

Soft Suminer winds revive no more, leaves strewn oler
earth and main,

The sickle never more will reap, the yellow-garnered grain,

‘The sfippling stream fows ever on, aye tranguil deep atid
sgill,

Ryt never plideth back apain, to busy Water-Mill,

The selemn proverk speaks o all, with meaning deep and
Task,

 The mill will never grind, with water that i past.”



