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FPREFACE

To presemting thia little work to the notios of
the pobliz, wera the feslings of the writer only
congidered, ha wenld far rathar have done so
without any prefatory vemarkes of his owm; but
after the bandsome manner in which his former
unprasuming littls work han heen received, he
fuols it wounld be ongratefol on his part if he did
not take the prosant opportunity of thanking them
fur their kind, and he fears undeserved patremage.
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Wavesnne LYRIGS.

Hrighter Baps ane Coming,

Ligten ! "Tie the voles of spring—
Chirping, singing, humming,
*Mid the lights and shadows,

Come the anghing brocks snd rills
Through the verdant meadows,

Prosh from winter's cold embeacs
Leaping, danging, humming ;

Every Lving crealure sava
Brightor daye see coming, —
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Anin noture 8o in g,
Night precodes the morning ;
And " winter's cold smbrace
Bwestens spring’s rebarning.

Ligten! "Tia the Beraph choir
Ballsluink singing 1—

With the song from vodeo and Iyre,
Heaven ifself ia ringing.

Cateh wo their trimmphaut etraing,
While amid the gleeming,

We nppronch the heavenly plafns,—
Brighter daya muo comener,



Faitf,

Faith can o'arleap the bounds of Time
Into the realme of bliss;

And the glorioa of that hely clime
Bwoaten the ills of this—

. To our bocloudod minds & my

From that holy regicn far away,

I like the dawn of 4 glorous day
Over tempestnous reas—

The pole-star on lifs's rogged road

Which Iends to gloey med to G,
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Bope.

Hope with its golden beams alluros
Crur souls with joys suporoal;

In spita of all that flash endures,
Fxtortul and intermal.

Hope pointa hevond each frontled soene,

Avwuiting siill, with heow sareme,

That homa ne mortal oye halh seen,
Iminaealote! Eiernsll

O gloricus Hopa! O gift Divine !

May thoa in life and death be mine.



