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UNSEEN

O ! Thou rich worldunseen!
That curtamed realm of rpirits:—thus my cry
Hath doubled ~ir cnd ailrnce.—Dosr thou lie
Spsehd ullanhnnd,yetr>ytomeolm ytcreen
Tnutfrromuss™®™nr Tht aeseunln g words,
Do thsmdapthtCeemw hhmanvelst—And the floods,
Andcheptre fountoiasgoading seerrt veins
Of quecchlcss mslodu throughrosk and hill,
Have thcy btight dweHerst Asarhere tone domains
Peopled with beauty,which mny” toer stifl
Otso waar® ttorstioiisoul>—Col°,weok and cold,
To earth's ooin langaage; Whrsing no tone fold
Oeour detoVsmgr h tost dicdt more high;
Fcodhine’c glance to rcah mdvtahtl;
dos a t*anwhrdron, ~ from each drrk shrine
The oracles divine!
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SECRET KNOWLEDGE.

Thouknewest me not in life’s fresh, vernal morn,
| would tfouhadvt —fortpenmy heert on thine
Hed poured anoSlior levy ; i"ov” ello’erworn
s,nknde”toinstfoosomnering too divine,

It hoth but fitful mukicte testas!

Echoes of harpstrings broken long ago.

Yef even m girlheodScwmpemnwkes | stood,
At n tone fereskdlrd, miidti: ovran’s koem.
ner r’s kh e nnvéanonNiHfwiAhesd
Weoeedslytoossd; the veicsefremmy home
Phespdone her one;andmelepy and mirth
Left me a dreamer by a silent hearth.
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SECRET KNOWLEDGE.
SUwluhf f

But w° h thefullness of a heartthat burned

Fur the deep mysteuiesaf suuta i1urned.
Ineveoy still, smalluoicr and sound of power,
uetu Hk™s d rup:«si"Jy, oh e mytherkUf quest:

Of sncret anowledge; andeoohtone tuhtbroke
Peru tin wued archhd oattafountain’s breast,
Made m y " ick soulviOrateoselyrlo

And ministered to that strange, inborn fire.
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TELLME.

Als eeening, and | sit me down
Andtakemy pen inhand,

To wrije for you,my sister, dear,
Who is in the spirit land.

Yod raH nw n°at our sacred mother
s waashiped byyouah,

And allonalovadones join you,
When on me you do call.

W ith friands,rneyase so many,

W ho jointne aadPy aanA
Filledwithholy » wrr nnd wisaom,
Which they bring from the spirit land.
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TELL ME.
(Continued.)

And you tell me that my fedher
Andour toothens acois” aers cteac

Have cdwns fcom ouc Father in Heaven,
Toguar) acd protect us here.

YeuteUmn” el my God-gwen son
Has unlimhoc * ownr ftomat>ove

To enter tho Cod”’es ef t- a sorrowful,
And bring consolation and love.

And - cm wehingjCnd wa(-log, and waiting,
For me tovedohenUo cell me home;
det:tell tt'cm - PAow you are with me
Wherever | may roam.
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OH! FOR WINGR.

For wings! FormmgsMike a dove to fly,
Beyond the arch of thesapphiresky!

T omounhhhcheined b roetdith c depths of air;
T o batihem coohs ecthebranSy Ueere;
wnd,ryotured, Htd to thehymnmg c pheres,

W ith bliss unstayed by the flight of years.

Ercthir no homefoe the deathless soul;
ldyteMebnot yc Usbrsr eonbol;

mct, Hke ab;ra,m ;tshbwaed [yffit,

M riycs endfam b fbr ;tshome ac hght,
And panta b bocstbom its prison, free
To blend itself with eternity.
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bood of love.

| twas not with bongs of commonlove
Our foarWwere Ienlttogetnsrj-we hadbeen
SEent compamons in tWbrngrieee which move

And etsify tfie tonl; ant we had teen
Eaen othrr’s sfrEng”andtenA irfmind, and hence,

We loved with passion’s holiest confidence.
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NEAR THEE, STILL NEAR THEE.

Near thee, still near tins;o’erthy * thEay gliding,
UnseeE , I pass LEeewith thewindslowsigh;
Life’s venisfoMs tlineatinjOEs eses dividing,
Ysdsiamfless looe floats romd thee silently0Q

NsS enY shthRfrstnHhrong,

en Ealltcf LNe’siasRsorg;
Bi*wtanlIL y ® eughth ase deepest,
W hen holR tenrs Shos weepest,
Know then that love is nigh!

OEUer the rnghtio s Hsper a’ss” n liarpstrings creeping,
O rtfoseomYsioon tEosoundmgsforel

Ot yneezo ancYemstErhughlhRforests sweeping,

Shall move thy trembling spirit to adore;

8
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NEAR THCE, STILL NEAR THEE.

(ghwOmpr t

W hsn svbrh tthoia®™¥t s¥jrrayer,
W't loved to boeditlieiand share,
On tI*y'?™un]itah trethrrm gy
Shhl*akaht voice less r earning,
Then, feel me near once more.

Tfm fields ft air fre free,

Y ft lonely,wadtmhethee;
Btrtwhm tde cnains ate fading;
Y renhffveoks own fe ending,
Know then thy loved one is nigh.
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TO A FRIEND.

But Oh! sweetfriend!we dreamnotof love’s might
Tilldeath hosrortd whirseftamd sotemn light

T Ce ieftifa weenshrinr! BefarmShat hoec,

We havebut glimpics ot hs o’et manteelng power
Withinusladd® Thrn detn the tpirilflamt,

With sword-light lightning rend its mortal frame.
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PASSING AWAY.

It 1s written on the lily, in its glory’sfull array,
“Passing away.”

It I1s written on the skies; It Is traced m surret’s yyes,
“Passiag away.”

It I1s written on the trees, and on brightertginysthan these,
“Panstngaway.”

It I1s written on the heart, should claimfsom lyve y part,
“Passing awyy.”

Blessed friends! Oh! shall we meet ma Inod oSyurer clay,
Pass satawayW

Shall we know each other there, andtheahrryVtyirat in them lay,
“Pastiug away?”

Ahtoaf this may be so, quickly, quickly class thwday,
Do pass away!
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CONSOLATION.

W hy mourn thee forth e dead?
Whyweepo’er severid ties ?

T he eeitlaroond Nesyrcnd

Gsnreale them fw*mrcr eyts;

The dictmt ceavenewe seek mvern,

W here paited feiends thr Umdet again;
Therrir, O t!bsightly will ildawn,
When that dark veil shall be withdrawn.
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OF THE

I'VERSITY
Q-

o oA
HOLY ANGELS GUIDE MY FOOTSTEPS.

Holy Angels.guide my

Gyud my tuoughts andi ctions, too,
FiHmu soul witd helu wisGom,

Tell me what you would have me do.
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TIRED.

|’m tired of gleaning when fain | wouldreap,

I’m tired of smiling®whrn fain | wuuld weep,

Em tined of all the lonely hours that creep;
So tired.

| ’m tined o ft>uildinu idolrn f elay,
Ot wntchinu hope,nfwent 'visions fade away,
0° teaming bitter lessons day by day;

So tired.

r m tinah of tnusting but t(e be dereivedi

Of donbtingwtan 'SvnuM bh bettnrtotelieve,

or faitere when so much should be achieved;
So tired.

14
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TIRED.
(Continued.)

Andyet Tm waking day by day,

Forthelovedonos totakme o’nr the way,

And | oeender muchet their long delay,
For | am stiilse ttred.

Real, wehty m nrtae child of earth,

Tdsisthh sndnese mto itiiieln |

Ydsran’hltd ne andgonse tfore comes a new birth,
But then you will not be tired.

15
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RELIGOOUS SUPERSTITION.

For whien the sot™ ipblinE
To freedEon™ outli amdmward light,
Vague fears debase the mind.

16
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IMPATIENCE.

Oh !answer, orb of the tilvet®ow!

My soul isfaicninks thirsl to know;

Acswnr me, stersof theclouClessskn!
Mytherghir at pificis wuehe your pathway lies,
Till igN,tMiAdtiriib snthe nmpty strife,

My spirit yearns for its after life.

17
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SLEEP.

Cometo me, gentle sleep!

| pine, Ipinefor thee;

Come withthye®ells, the soft, the deep,

Andeet my tpicitpree!

Eachlontly,burning thought

N bwHigtaleo”™ or steeO;

ComO y edej®ulidhrr, tong o’er-wrought,
O gentle, gentle sleep!

Comt wkhthine urn ofdew,

Sleojp, gentleelnep! Yet °nng

N orotoe”ove’s™arning to renew,

Cnvinynontyywing!

(eomc! astofridmgflowers,

Totordsio lioinets ttogj)1

Long, dark nny °reomlicin be thine hours,
O gentle, gentle sleep!

18
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SPIRIT LAND.

Spirit land! Thoulandofdreams,
Aworld thonart of m ” criouc gkams;
Of startling voicrs, andncunds at strife;
A worldof tUe dcad tn fhe tuer of life.

Like a wizard’r mwgic oloss thou art,

Whoa Igr wave shaOzws favaa gy, rndpart;
Viaid)ss rf osucl’s nowtoved”ow stmedge;
Glimmering and minglizein ceatelesschange.

An*l*"bowers aroia”™—earn as Eden fair,
All sfe ualcred os tcy sencate there;

The fhrmc ntyspmf mnaf pfnesto see;

The eynswliost Inao haeCfae ntiCoto me.

TaeyorotOure: And canl blesred voice | hear
Kmdly andfoycmr,yndeiocvyry dear;

Ann In oa™My tn ") eauh om sQollsay,

“We are glad you are with us here today.”

19
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CALL THEM NOT BACK. ,

O h!lightly, lightly tread,

A holy thing is sleep,
Ondheworn sgrit oheh
AnO eyes (hat weke to weep.

Yeknoe nMotbyri, ywdo
Tlist contta stombyren fock,
Froei te<whwfd nnreenby you,
Unto lifw's dim, faded, track,

HensouHn faraway,

se Ass nnoshoiid:s mhd,perchance,
Whers hesyotngs”terspIn®

W I ert nhcnes hermsther’s glance.

Eachtoke oHoon (s fhere;
E nch nteam of Tnaefy sed;
Each lostase sGdImore fair,;
O h!lightly, lightly tread.

20
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THE SPIRIT.

Willnotthyspirit c\dmethen to raise

The tremblingpinions of my hope from earth?
Thoufritnd nfmann cPdrr
Onsrdneseandnf joy, of home and hearth,
Cnme tomewhsnmy seed

HatO bet a fow hones S lisger hree,

Whro nortMy chom sare as a sM tded scroll;
Oh!tot mc fec\tOy j'ro ence! Be but near!
Thrt | nray e™oa otertnaeo

Litr thmhtyfs, wMeO cei ftihangfd fee me;
That Imay iIpeakto ahee es thatb rinht shore,
Where, with our treasures, we have longed to be.

2
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THE SPIRIT. i
(Continued.)

By any loft}- theme,
Whereon,inlow-toned reveeancewy have spoken;
By our communinn in ear ° feroentdeeam

THY eouyht fromraalms beyond the grave a token;
y ao”e tdanec/ot¥tc (VY —

Theanc—fyatondrrvd frnm andays,—0 }iand!
Even tldnjif® man thougfamay tlionhave sway,
My soul with thine shall yet rejoice to blend.
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DREAMS OF THE DEAD.

Oft in the still nigtA, Arsam sofa cdh arted face
Bends o’erme wi” swe ™ rarnrstness of eye,
Wearmg no moreef tsrthty pries a sract

On the dear brow of immortality; calm, yet profound.

Otiirich clegp!

Thiu hast strong sjurhs w tl*re”oa deep

W h” glnrify, witE renontihno banasA

Effacmg, bsigwening, *v u” fontii A s\Wne’s
BtanSy’s Wgh Srut »* Am*ow mudimore divine
Thy power, when we know there Is no death.

23
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THEY CROWNME.

They crownme whh v glistening crown
Borne fromtheangels abovw:

c taer Mie ™ eling muek of renown
Frrm the rokes that I love.

They teHerr tlirt my soul can throw
A elory o’rr the earths

Te thot,0 Fathee!Y vr¥Y¥1 give,
And the angels for their worth.

24
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TO MYSISTER JESSIE.

i"Sweel gsnHe soul, when thou wert: used to reign
My spirit’s queen, whsnwraptio mortal clay,
Now, immortal, shalt thou rule again.

25
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MUSIC.

Whence isthe mightof thy master epell?
Sfreak:tuh”eso ke sf twee teend”si’d tell
How eanitthoo wc”e t" 0 e e gentde breath,
Passionate visions of love and death?

HoweallhSttaok buck, wikh h none, a sigh,
Wordsanh low .octet; rhehays gone by;

A sunny gJanco, oro tCkcMceVes (b
Spsak to me, voice of sweet sound, and tell!

Whae is gUo power,froeo the sours deep spring,
tnsedheugkhhek thk tertk o liriite. ?

Eeen imdsl ehwswells ofthtyfectal glee,
Fountains of sorrow are stirred by thee.

26
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MUSIC.
y:ontinued )’

Somethingofmystery there serdy dwells,
W oiting thy youcly in out bosom cells:
SometHn gtlia 'findsy otit:) answer here;
A chain to be clasped in another sphere.

Yeh opea”™e meotn“though thy tonce noeraught
Wit° voin rembmbranheanf t eohblbh thought;
Speas! fortheutelleslmysoul fhao'ts bfrth
Links it with regions more bright than earth.

27
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DARLING.

Each day is so full of you, darling,
That Iconnof oeahoe

E ou afe gone ccom (heworld of turmoil
To the peace of paradise.

Fa™ tver*rrmmoendll nig°tfall,
Fomenint: of yourp™nsencenow ,—
Some glenm ef a vanishmg vision,
Half caught in the sunset glow.

28
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DARLING
(Odatinutd.t

Each day I thinkof you, darling,
That | aallthii a blessed time;

' My souHs friHof itssweetness,
Brightencd ry many a sign

d'hatthoss whohavepassed through death’s portals
Aie still vary neaetoua here;

That s®ri' tospirkses'omiwe
Makes all the great meaning grow clear.
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DARLING.
fContinued,)

Eachday is sofull of you,darling,

Teatpwalk ina fappy surprise,
Findfns thus my * tu ~ tucocomfianioned

And my prayers for high purposes rise;

To pleadfordipioebupcdiction,

For soetgy, coorageondpower

To 'E tds hrh Hte’f the spirit;

To stamp with fulfillment each hour.

30
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DARLING.
(Continued.)

Eaca day is so full of you,dc’rling,
Thal:e c/’nt*ot ynow griee or regret,
For my souHsfoUoa)tooeauty;

Its promise; its solaoe ;ond yat

Ah!lov® my su”™omo caerotation

s afeith thatw in somvray &\ake true
T lendr all ks nhvvoto the present,
The faith of reunion with you.

31
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| DREAMED OF THEE.

| dreamedof thee, where leaves were keenest,
AndtRe flowersarounR newese eweet and fair;
T de cloudlrar heaven shon e 0aS nereoest,

And thy brow was free from o shade of care;

A ndlroeameh | wondertd r’er hill and heather,
That Heelong dayoslo 0. ond love,
UhtirsdjOn”ggin0. drill Fogeftar,

Glad as the earth and the heavens above.

32
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| DREAMED OF THEE.
(Continued.)

| nrenmed —I1 awoke;—thou are not near me;
| cannot look in t°ine eyes to°ay;

| cannot have ohy voioutocheerme;
Oh! Life ts rad when thou art away:
Bu° my spirk, heoengerwmg extending,
Hath flown, m the Hghtof hope”™otWne;
Ard I °how tl™heart oi oearts is blending
Its vital stream of love with mine.

33
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<1;

MEMORY.

Strrnger thandeath, tlion art,
Ch Memouy! Thth wi”w rtch ” care art keeping
The dearest treasures of the human heart.

34
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TEARS.

A tear! ’"Tisthelanguageof feeling,
Of sympa”yjgriet andofMiss;
Atear, 'tit tSr messagereoeehng
Tf friendt, tOe heort's deapest abyss.
A tesr,Siateeseare”ffection,

"T 1ioswee tteeoibility’o gsm 0

Then had totho nalm af affliction,
All hail to the heart's diadem.

35
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THINKING OF YOU.

Sweet haue | known theblossoms of the morning,

Tonderly tinted tn the”~foortso”ewl

But nown™ flrwers have found fuller fragrance,
Thinking of you.

LonghFV Twotrh”ecbin myssulenshrining,

Higl eisisnssfthe noOe and ths tiMi"ep

Now nllIm yhisioeThnd all my prayers are purer,
Thinking of you.

W ise hsvs f ssrhthe reeudf hfe’s Hbo”

Trall ks puniksfound domeansourh”clew;

But now my lifr lir s learned a nobler meaning,
Thinking of you.

36
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THINKING OF YOU.
(Continued.)

I nthe paotdeys | ohafed a”ain and waiting;

Graspedat hnpjnnesOjts cMMren ¥0;

Now iMesweetth wait, and joy to suffer,
Thinking of you.

W yether nut liysthall tnosl”yrhwnds shall linger;

W Teeswyt tove be fed, or jnye be yew;

Life willbeewnstenand more worth the living,
Thinking of you.

S7
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MY BLOSSOM.

Do you remember the first day | met you,
Youspoke andturned atide,
Ae thonghmyprdsenueannoyed you,
You blessed, darling child!

Do aotutememoeothe nexr rimd r met you,
Year roul siemkopo grasp the divine;
Andhrom”rt voeo aodil,

Yeu, klrssed child, were mine.

You, for t°w°ower oS mlory;,
You, for rhu pnwero Slight;
Yuu, for Gad’s fotywiidom
Is with you from morn till night.

38
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MARRIAGE.

Speak it not lightly! Oh.beware,beware,

'Tis novainpromise, no immeaningword;

JLol men ane angelsht”™ he foithyeswear,

AIS bs N(IHT/h obd H(®lb Onepie heard,
Oh,then omelhemblyaetpis altor now,

And pray for strength to keep your marriage vow.

39
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.o devotiok

Hush! 'Tisa hour! 01 quiet room
Seemslikea temEi\,w h(le Uiesoft light sheds
A sterryradiancethroughthe gloom,

Aod tngdi wHspee wosdlo ohlsve,

And we bow our souls in prayer from above.
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SISTER M. C. S. AND .

WaWend to*t.e*youand I,

W ah love from the angd s frrm om high,
Unrilour souls sesmedloinol together
In this great world and in the other.

Ouaheoernlr Father. wr give thee thanks,

And toeur angdsin all rankt,
Fo trheir constanO*voriotLtoyeuand me;
And thus it shall be throughout eternity.

41
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TRAVELS.

You are going onsourtravels,
Bst:remembar , nrr dear onrs,
That: angelr *tide”~ur footsteps
Wherever you may roam.

On oteomer,ears, o rcarriages,
Think not 0° dangor, dears,
Wcwinan currnund you,

And make the way so clear.

Tdlyoureachurhomeward journey
Callon us nlg0tanT dey;

OQuo bllettmgsrruever with you

Roam wherever you may.

42
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Hast thou beentold thatfrom the viewless bourn
The rork woo never hatoallowed return?

T Oat orl wHch tears snnmovenitMife is fled—
Tnat narthly love is powerless on the dead?

Believe it not.
—Felicia Hemans.

43
Original from

Digitized by
INTERNET ARCHIVE UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA



Is Deaththe end?O verthe grave bendsLovesobbing, and by
her sidestands Hoha, and rshlsperse “We shallmeehagain. Before
alHife.s . eatl*and after alldeathirlifo. ThefaninO teeU touched
evkht* e hrcrie fleth, tgat testifies of autumn’s death, is, in a subtler

sense, a prophecy of spring.”
—Robert G. Ingersoll.
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Hast thou 'ttt glimm?s,in e twiHghtilere,

Of mtutrtainswtareimmortal mornprevans?

Coc es ahera not, tCrnugs theiesdence, to thine ear
A gectiemirmuetrfttamoroing ”les

n'h;as sweep Sh,stsbroei Ligrovtti”y that bright shore,
Andtihence ™ e ftagrance (ef Cs Ciostom bear,
Andvrnces ofthetoctdones? gone before,

More musical Iin that celestial aisr
—William Cullen Bryant.
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Buildthee more stately mansions, O my soul,
A stheswift seasons toll!
Lr~ve thy tow-var hed past!

Ldt racy new Ofmple, ncMortlirn thr laos

Shuttyse fromheaven wkh a dome more vast,
TiUthouatlength art: free,

Leaving thine outgrownrhcllby life’sunrssting sea.

—Oliver Wendell Holmes.
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It lies about uslike a cloud,

A world we 00 not see,

Yet™ ta swr™ d osmg of an eye,

May brine rsthsre to be.

boi oenlte b na”ingsfan our cheek,

AmMstrur wsrldfycores;

| ts gontdr vrices whit er love,

And mingle with our * nyeri.
—MHarriet Beecher Stowe.
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“Man, thoushalt never die!” Celestial voices
Hymnituntooursoulsraccording harps,
Byac”dfingeretouchedjHtav tre mid stars
O fmornmg eangto”ttar*sound forth still

The song of our great immortality.
—R. H. Dana.
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YetL ovewill dream, and Faith will trust,
(iMnceHv wlic » owsocr neecl Is juet),
That somweow,somewaere, meet we must.
Aks foe him w hooever seae

T taetareshme theough hircspress trees.
Who, hopdesillaye his deac away,

Nor too”tosee °c | eaking day

Ascsss ThemournfuleourWos ptay.

W ho hothnolteaanw®m hourovffaith,
Thsdrutn to fleah snd tcnse unknown,

. ThailLife id ever lewd ef Denth

And Love can never lose 1ts own.
—John G. Whittier.
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T husthe seer,

W ith visionclear,

Sresformoap”™ rr acddior™ear,

In liet pet™ nal rousd nfstrange

Mysieriour e hange

FromtarQ nodeathl rom ~”~hto tarth;

Frsm rarthitn heaves, from heaven to earth,

Tillglimpser mcorsublime

Or ~in”™ unsrpntafom

Untn hn$o”ooaeh "srotes fy"¢W

arrp univtrfs,as an immeasurahle wheel

Turnmg fa” i‘etmap

In the rapid and rushing river of timr.
—Longfellow.
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Time may come, when men
W ithangels may participage>andfind
hiomcoyvynert(io”t,nc/Ai*mtolisMit: faod;
Andfaomfoese *agVpd¥loutrimetds, perhaps,
Yoar rodiet may aMastiturnanto sj)iaip,
Improved by P'rm tof Umo”® ad winged, ascend,
Efoehuol, oowe; to ma”atchoice,
Hereurm heavanlO para&sen dwell;
| fy rbofound ovedioyt,any retain,
Unt lteraWy ficm~His love entire,
Whose progeny you are.

—Milton.
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Thou arti—directing, guidingall—Thou art!

Direct my undeastan”™ ng * e nto thee;

Cogtral my snirit, gmde cov wdndering heart;

ThovghOot en etommMet immendit®

Still 0 am something,fguyioney by tyy gand!

Ao M auuddte ronk tw *t heaven andearth—

On the taur vargu i)f ~ rcti®ldeirg steed,

Qosetotheaeatas whete angete”™ve their birth,

Just on the boundaries of the spirit-lanaVi
—Derzhaven.
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Life is joy, and love is power,
NatiithU fettetu doth unwnd,
Strrngth sod witdom pnly flower
When we toil for ail om kind

Hope ivtruth—the fyture giveth
More thao ureseni takos away,
And tlie stul foreotrlieeth

Nearer God from dayUo uay.
—James Russell Lowell.
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If thou shouldst never see my face again,

Pray formy sosl.More tWngs ace wsou * tc *rayer

TThyl tWawod d droamsoh W herefore let thy voice

utse like o fountamfor m em ~tondrlay.

Fmcwhat are menbetter *an theepor goats

Ttatinourieh a yhno life wilhm tloebrein,

rf<ora®™ohy God,ryey Hnf r ot hands of noaysil

Mo fu ttayo’sames ro(r thasswhoeell them friend?

Forrothe whomrennd eartMseve”®way

A unlyy yofd chnincs” cul ttafrrlef God.

N1t hwwifoaewel L I amsg”cthig ck *ng way

W ito those Ihhuseasf—U)iyr Aclino—

(yorrlimymm”s &cucsd with a doubt)

To thr illslnsva”*eyofAh(llon)

W yeru sallr cut hcil, or rain, orthy snow,

Nor eycr wmy riows toudly; batit I(es

Dcep-meactowr”™ hc”y 1fairwhh ooehaed-lawns,

And tjowary hohows orownMwiih cummer seas,

Where | will heal me of my grievous wouwd

—Tennyson.
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They sin who telluslove can die,
W ith life all olher passions fly;
All ours aee but: vanky.

Intaaven amtation oannob dwell,
Nor ovovitk m t*e houltvnf liell;
Etcth]; thebe pantions” s of esabh.

Thvypeaisb whare they drew their breath;
Bur Ihvv temdetSrahSibte,*

Ito hoty flemh fvreneo burnesbl
From heaven It came, to heavenve * rnhtE

—Robert Southey.
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- IV

T he spiriteal starsrise nightly, shedding down
h N ivatefrrammto gach seeseal heart.
Dailythe bsnding sldas solidtman,
Thepaasonsehariochim fromtins eecHe,
T hesainbow hours pcdechhisglowmy chair,
Thestoam-windsuagetta lieaoyweeks along,
Sunscasti ro sct, thpts o swmeted lights
Beckon the wanderer to his vsster yome.
—Ralph Waldo Emerson.
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And, though the way to such a goal
Lies through theclauded tomb,
h onthhfhee, hnlttterho soul
Thete aeshnostainsalgtoom,
How shouhi Oe asetationsaihe
Far thaou ™ the blue, unpillared skies,
tta to k sfinalhome!
Beyondthe journtgngsolttasun,
Where streams of living wateotesn.
—James G. Clark.
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Wonders breathein our face
Andwe gd*not thou*name;
Love takes all the blame
Ogthe wotld's ptisoo-" nte;
Atdwe smgbaal thosongoas wegeess them, aloud,
And wessed up thnkrk of our music that cuts
Untired thtoug hthe d aad
Tt neatwithitswinge at tha lottk e H noeen shuts;
Y ettharngeh tonicdown and the mortals look up
Aa” ohttlewmgt Ueat,
Tndthapoetk esteag gitl tweir pipy orgdpn.
S wift tOe haaoens and the earth can a poet despond?
O Lise, O ktnong,

Thou art strange, thou are swetd

—Elizabeth B. Browning.
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| know not too well how | found my way home in thenight.

Therewere wy netuet, oohort:rybonlme,ty le°t ondtwright,

An”s, oyw¥id,enhonaltered, ootesn, fhr anhe, tsr awots,

| ntetytica, | got theough them,eshatdly,as ntruiglingly there,

As a tonner botetOn tfio po” ilace famishs d foo newe—

Littowdeath. Thewhole earth was awakened, hell loosed with
her rrews;

And wottrrs sf night beat with emwtihy, onh tingte”®nd ohot

Oyt mfoeths etrony peiwet jir'ft » owledgej but I rrswrrwnot,

For*eH ao” till impeded me ot onoeaod soopooto(l,tuppressed

Ay tfir “tm~ltlandquentyed hwkh quieh nol holy tahest,

Till the rapture was shut in itself, and the oarth sanh to rest.

—Robert Browning.
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Smitten friends
Areangelssen tasmessengers of love;
Forusteey languish,and foeus thea dial
Ann ehaUthe”anginel*t*alHhey aie invam?
Unyratefon shaH wsgriese tteir hovering shades
Whichwnit therevo»3mnm rsr hevrts?
ShaUwe &sdnm” em ssisnt,enft addreos—
Their posthumous advice and pious psayer S

—Edward Young.
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We dream, butth ey awake;

Dread visions marour raus;

Though thorns and snares our way we take,
And yel: wt mewrn t blese!

Fos tpishs ronnd tne Eternal Throne

How varn cht rereswo ahsd!

Thry ardshe Hving”~tay alone,

Whom thus we call the dead.

—MTrs. Sigourney.
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When even atlast thesolemn hour shall come,
Andwing mymyetic fliwit to futureworlds,
| chcerf® wilobe”~the”with nrw powers,
Will rismgwnndenrsin® 0canr” go
W herh uniV*e*nllvec”oc NYriilts around,
eusfdinmg ah oon otbs, ohd WJHheir suns;
Fromsoediia. chi etit tdufm. good,
Aod buttrh fhonre agam, an0 better still,
fn mfimte pcogr\esion. Buf I lose
Myself in Him, in Light ineffabk!

—James Thomson.



