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feature ; and so intensely were the black sunken

. NP eyes fixed upon me, that, for an instant, a feeling
BY REV.J. N. MAFFIT, of awe came over me. The next moment I was

on my feet; and, receivins no answer to my
question of ‘who are you?' I stepped forward
and raised my hand as if to grasp the arm, when
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my mind by the sight of a surrounding scenery ;
bays, islands, shores, and forests, every where
receding 1n due perspective. The rainbows of
the ‘crescent,” and American side, which are only
visible from the western bank of the Niagara and
in the afternoon, seem to diminish somewhat

(From the Knickerbocker.)

Rev., Mr. Bascom?’s Sketch of the Great
Cataract.

New Yorx, February, 1839,
The following picture of Niagara, is from the

Oh, woman! truth and passion rear the throne
Where thou dost sit triumphant and alone ;
Bright shapes of fitful fancy throw

Prismatic colours o’er thy beauty’s glow—
Before a thousand shrines thy feelings burn,
As vestals wave their tapers o’er the urn;
A seeming fickle nature oft imbues

The colour of thy mind with rainbow hues.

the man replied, in a low voice, *do me no harm,
sir, [ am Ned Wilson.” It was the English sailor,
whom I had not seen for three weeks, and who
had become so altered that, not until I had looked
fixedly at him, did I recognize his pallid features.

[ said to him, in a stern tone,  and what has

pen of an eloquent divine, with whose high repu-
tation our readers are not unacquainted. To
those who have seen the falls, it will recommend

itself for its vivid truth ; and to those who have |

not, we commend the writer’'s introductory note
to the editor :

{ from the awfulness of the scene, and to give it an

aspect of rich and mellow grandenr, not unlike
the bow of promise, throwing Its assuring radiance
over the retiring waters of the deluge.

“The ‘rapids,” which commence nearly a mile
above the cataract, and, sparkling in the sun,

brought you here at such an hour: Come, go

immhdialply back to bed’ He answered, but in : _ e : _
When grief and trials come, and nations bleed, a tone of voice so unlike his usual manner of to furnish you with the following letter, for publi-

ot ; . . tion in the Knickerbocker Magazine, I must
When fields of blood re-echo shrieking cries, speaking, that 1 was touched in a moment. o . :
And hope’s lone star hath left the shrouded skies, '%nn’t gpeak harshly to me, sir, I beseech you.’ claim the protection of one of the most indulgent
"Tis then thy mighty heart shall fully prove
o | The strength of all thy constancy and love!

spread out like a sea of diamonds, seem admirably
to give notice of what awaits below ; and when
examined from a positicn on Goat island, become
extremelv interesting, from the dash and foam of

R S - R R the broken flood, the noise which, distinct from
« Well then,” I said as kindly as | conld, ¢ tell me canons of criticism; that which suggests that that of the great fall, would remind you of the

_ v - , .. | every production, claiming to be a mere revelation : t in the risine swell
:nllﬂltith:;;;rg::;l:)yg:fszﬁeztzl;c;]t::] al;:;:-l;r t(l)tl:: gg ij:’-;g:? it_mpf?ﬁiiﬂ?“ﬂ:lgi plf:;l:;e' ;‘eeIii:;;{:::::gril:l rTf"tliln;l:*r:n?ifn ;l;t:rlnl:l.“nlll;”::.:l;ﬁil:ﬁ tt?er:*::-';? bel (fw
! | . : - : , _ d of mainly in view mind s 12 : _ : icheat views of th

| g:ﬁ: ]](‘Jﬂf::t‘:}i?li?;s a[:atzhlf tt;lged;pfp(:igna;hl;reath: ;23;1!1} be out of his bed. Come, I will take you liar state in giving it birth. The _annpxed sketch. the falls vou have one of the richest views e
| Who Iur;;-,'est at the %hill lone tomb shall stay, *No, no,” and he gasped for breath as he laid ZIFEr}ptbtlhenlastknaragll;aph. ;.n.'as wnttlmrn m[lhan .“",L]:IE
Pale sentinel o’er cold and paler clay? his hand upon my arm, ‘they—my messmates— sive : Ff mi- ’ atft' ?l-liﬁ :;ncphanf_“m ¢ o ;:
‘* Last at the cross, and earliest at the grave,’ wonld hear what I have to say, and it must not PIOGRCNNIOn 03 & JIenG, ARG WIROUL 88y, 16
Oh, woman ! 'tis thy chosen hour to save, be.’ m?}ﬂl remote reference to publication, then or
When manhood’s haughty crest is fallen low, ¢ The thought instantly occurred to me that he | 3" sequently. It was produced under the in.

_ -y g : il : fluence of high wrought feeling, and does little
Shattered and broken bv the stunning blow. was not in his right mind, and I again said to him, _ - . 4 '
y 5 ‘Come, come, you must go back; it is very more than reveal the heart’s mythology, in pre-

wrong for you to be here—you will be better in [ $#7ce of one of the most fearful manifestations of
bed.” ¢Sir,’ said he, in a solemn tone. ¢ you must the power and grandeur of physical nature, If
hear me. I rise from my death bed to tell you the feeling which gave birth to the fragment you
what no other ears must hear, and which must be have asked for publication be responded to by the
told before I die, or’ - stnﬂped. and a con. | Fédder, 1 have nothing to regret, and nothing

i1d d b : esed with th vulsive shuddering shook his w ole frame. “Or farther to hope for.  Very truly aﬁd E"{;n‘l_}" two or three hundred E'anln, near the Atneri‘can
Children should be early prnt ol ®| what? I asked. ‘Or my soul is lost forever,’ he + B+ DASCOM. | ohore, this singular action of the element gives
necessity and importance of recailing and con- replied. - the water an elevation of from five to seven feet

fessing their sins. To confess particular. sins s ‘1 was, for a moment, subdued ard awed b ahove the ordinary level: and the strong conflict-
often a pmﬁtable_ exercise, as, by repeating qnly his unearthly appearance; and the solemn F‘““}: 3“’ DRAS E--_——h-:--l h’iwtla 'se'eni F"T’T}f”’d Ing currenis are seen tossing and struggling with
a general confession, they may acquire a habit of | ess that reigned around added effect to what he En ‘_tl:(tj}mmluned. wil I the i“ o 4 S W E:"I WE 1 voleanie force, like the Adriatic turned up from
passing it thoughtlessly over, or of looking upon | gsaid. It again occurred to me that he might be lt:“l Eriﬂt , as if enchantec be!ql;t thf;rlm €al lfmnt the bottom by a tempest.
sin merely as something of common and unavoid- | raying and I again endeavored to persuade him | ;. 2 YStery, 5 GUNNRRE 00 Wivie.  BO6 Sow e But the most appalling combination of wonder
able occurrence. The following story was re- | ¢, go to bed. But he stopped me with—* As a In your last for some detailed, veritable account

lated to me by the person under whose observa- '

Yet, when awakened to some daring deed, ‘My DEARSir,~-In complying with your request

-
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whole cascade that can possibly be imagined, and
the rising bank and mossy rock, the lofty trees
and lixuriant shrubbery, on either side, are in
fine keeping with the scene, and are essential to
the unity and completeness of the picture. But
what most interested me here was the tumultuous
tossing and whirling of the water, where its depth
must be more than two hundred feet, and its
width at least seven hundred yards. The whole
mass seems to be heaving with infuriate hfe. A
thousand counter currrents and eddies meet, break
and mingle in the general ‘torrent and whirl-
wind® of the water. Within a circumference of

(From the Journal of Religious Education )

The Confession.
A TRUE STORY.
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. .- : ' , hen, aft lescending the
- dying man, I will be heard; and, if you would of the falls, and I should be glad to gratify you; :nil:'a;] ‘:tiir?::ﬂ f.::t“'lzt;ff:]’lflcii 'llpﬂssml Rade
tion the incident happened, and will serve as a : 2 My but how shall I essay to paint a scene that so o ' ir ivestine myeelf h

Pp save my soul, you will hear me. the great falling sheet. Divesting mysell of the

§ | etriking instance of the hardness of heart which | ¢ Wwilling to "soothe his increasing agitation, I ﬁ:terl}‘: tf"‘:lmes all C”"ftel't'“t" T“tll 'te'?flﬁ'.‘ﬂ ‘;"mfe most burthensome part of my clothes, and girding
| may come upon those who neglect or omit this | t4]q him, then, to be brief, as, if he wished to com- | o 'rultless every attempt at description? In | o o4 cloth mantle about me, with a hood for the

- rtan: duty. . o of | municate any thing secretly to me, we should 3:: _:;::1“ultezf,:g::ip:;l);ha::,:?,l,:ii[::;lr ”:-?t}:ntr'f;lllrlllgtﬁf protection of the head, I entered the hollow space,

wera' years since, the commanaer O (?,‘ T’P’“ ' | soon _be interrupted by the awaking of those ‘l‘aviliﬂ’n , on'lhe W Ry 5 IL'l g fr'ii half luminous, half ebscure, bﬂt“"i‘f'" the project-

1 on the eve of sailing for America from Calcutta, | sleeping near us. He looked suspiciously around, ’ vt B WU ing rock and the boundless mass of water pouring
}

;vq_s applied to by a seaman for the purpose of | 5,4’ approaching me closely, whispered, *but tl:'r(;];t *ltl;bﬁy lllfi?‘s‘z;]w t'ltml l‘“";{.ll‘m.'lg-d[ ]C‘ﬂ:(ﬁﬂl.hl, over I8 arch, Hike & sen of molten Josd. In _1hfs
. eing engaged in his employ. He professed to you must swear, swear solemnly, never, never, to | ;¥ ¥ ;,rroch, t_e whole m:.w'c'nt abl¢ ._rieinvi way I proceeded one hundred and fifty or sixty
! be an Englishman, and, by his conversation, ap- | feveal what I shall confess.’ o ontine, hursting on my view atonce. L HAC | get to “Termination Rock,’ a point beyond which

i & - ' : ! : . : lnac ) "W .
h F;eared to be above the class of ordinary sailors. ‘I promised, faithfully, to keep his secret; and heard and read much, and imagined more, of wha no human being has ever penetrated, and here,

e was pale and thin; and, withal, had such a | 5 ip, heoksn sad detached sentences. he releted | ™90 before me. 1 was perlectly familiar with . ind and snruv. almost densi-
" ’ v as, ‘ 8, ne )i N : ! : e amid a ttln[lf‘ﬁt of wind and ¢ pray, a Inost ¢ epri
dejected and care-worn countenance that he seem- | 1,0 particulars of a deadly erime which he had the often-told, the far-travelled story of what I ving me of respiration, | paused to look up and

i
1 ed hardly fitted to undertake the duties of a long | sommitted several years before, I became almost saw; but the overpowering reality on which I around, awed and agitated by the stirring gran-
i
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vt‘-?;?e' He produced, however, testimonials ?f as agitated as himself. As he concluded, he ﬂtgz igﬂzmg. “IIOHGHIFES a?llh? rock 0!11 Trlluclh ]ll deur and sombre mysteriousness of all 1 could
faithfulness and industry from several respectable | coaned relieved of a fearful burthen. We were | 51000 deprived me ol recollection, annihilated a

: _  San W . : : o -1y | hear or see.
employers, and as he declared himself in good | hoth silent for several minutes. ¢ And now.’said | CWosity s and with the motions of sublimity, till The edge of the precipice, over which the

water falls, is a projection of about fifty feet over
the base where I stood. After remaining here
for several minutes, and selecting some pebbles
from the path at my feet, with an increased sense
of danger I effected my rf:treal,sincprely thankful
that I had not purchased the gratification of my
curiosity with the loss of my life. 1 spent four
days and nights with the exception of a few hours
for rest, in the examination of the falls, and in
solitude with the majesty of the engrossing scene—
a majesty all its own—untyped and unshadowed
by aught I had ever seen before ; and baving sur-

health, and stated that the climate had caused his | he. grasnin = '3 o ag | MW unfelt, and all unearthly, the involuntarily
(mporary emaciafion, b was engased, o forth | e epung ' o and looking i my fuee 9 | oxclamation escaped me, -G of grandeur  seha
with entered upon the duties of his new station. | my soul is lost forever.’ ' a@scene!!” _ _

After the vessel had set sail, he became distin- ‘I replied, *yours is a dreadful erime; but to But the majesty of “}ﬂ sight, and the interest
guished among his fellow-seamen for his reserve | the rppenta[;t sinner there is offered free ’fm ive- Of_th'-’ moment, how depict them? The huge am-
1 and unwillingness to be associated with them, | ness.’ 5 plitude of water, tumbling in foam above, and
' QVidEntly not ﬁ'ﬂ'm pride, or pEfSGHal di!“ke to g Reljentantl' he exclaimed ‘(God. who sees mv Ehlﬁhlng on, arched_a!‘d pi“arEd as it g“des’ until
1 them, but from a peculiar sullenness of temper: | heart knows if I have repe;nted :;r not: bhut 1 it reaches the precipice of the shute, and then, in
1 and the abstracted and unhappy look which he | have 1Ine-w'la'r ventured to ask his forgiverw;s con- | 2% vast column, bounding, with maddening roar
i) always wore, and the short, repulsive answers | yinced that he could have no mercy for me.’ and rush, into the depths beneath, presents a
which he gave to all soon Eﬂtrﬂnzﬂd him from the . Why have )rou presumed to set Ii[ﬂ“ﬂ‘ to his E_Pec{acle SO llnﬂttf'rﬂh’y H[lpﬁ}“lﬂg that Ia"g”age
kind regards, and even the passing notice, of his mercy * I said. He paused, and then answerml‘, falters; words are no louger signs, and I despair

I

e gt P s - AT
. e e e

a-m e

.1,‘ F‘_H-

companions. He was, however, statedly seen at | « For so many years I have been accustomed to giving you any adequate idea of what I saw and
think of him only as the angry judge of my soul,

his duties: passively and silently obedient to
every order, neglecting nothing that was assigned
to him, and under all circumstances appearing
cold, and unmoved, and uninterested.

‘Never,” said his commander, ‘have [ seen
such a personification of a statue. His features
were as of chisseled marble—fixed and unrelaxine,
and his eves with one amazine expression of sul-
len despair. In so large a ship’s company, we
were not often thrown into cloge or familiar con-
tact: and, when not in the act of obeying my im-
mediate orders, he would always avoid me when
I approached him. Thoneh there was every
thing in his air and conduet ta repel Inquiry, vet
[ several times ventured to ask him particulars of
his health or history., His answers, thoueh re.
spectful, were short and unsatisfactorv: and. in-
deed, he seemed possessed of a peculiar faculty
of repulsing even his superiors. | '

‘ Nearly two months of the vovage had passed
withont any incident ocenrring worthy of nete.
I had remarked no change in him, except that he
had become evidently mueh emaciated: and,
thongh no eamplaint eseaped him, he was visibly
and daily losing strength, When I told him [
was willing to exense him from his more laborions

that 1 have never thought of his mercy. 1f I had
thonght of it, I should also have remembered that
he has also promised to punish the wicked.’

‘I replied, “he will punish the wicked, but the
penitent sinner he will receive and pardon.’

_“But my sin!” said he emphatically ; can such
sin be within reach of his mercy.’

‘I answered, ¢ the blood of Jesus Christ clean-
seth from all sin: wash in it, and be clean.’

“Oh, those precions words!® he exclaimed,
‘they are like some half-remembered dream. 1
have heard them many, manv years ago: ean
they, indeed, speak to me ?” He sank back faint
and exhausted, and withdifficulty I conveyed him
to his bed., [ offered him some refreshment,
which somewhat revived him, and giving him in
charge of one of his companions, was leaving
him to the repose which he seemed so much to re-
guire, when he beckoned me to remain, and made
signs for me to speak more, Itold him he was not
in a condition to hear more that night, and that |
wonld see him in the morning. He stretched
out his hand, and clasping mine, wounld not relax
his hold. 1 stopped and whispered, ‘I must leave
you alone with God; to him make confession of

felt. Yet this is not all. The eye and the mind
necessarily take in other ohjects, as parts of the
grand panorama ; forests, clitfs and islands ; banks,
foam and spray ; wood, rock and precipice, dim-
med with the rising fog and mist, and obscurely
[ijlded by the softening tints of the rainbow.

hese all belong to the picture ; and the effect of
the whole is immeasureably heightened by the
noise of the cataract, now reminding you of the
reverberations of the heavens in a tempest, and
then of the eternal roar of ocean, when angered
by the winds !

The concave bed of rock, from whieh the |
water falls, some two hundred feet, into the al- |
most boundless reservoir beneath,i1s the section |
of a circle, whieh, at first sigh!t from Table Roek, |

presents something lhike the geometrical curve of
the rainbow ; and the wonders of the grand ‘cres-
cent,” thus advantageously thrown upon the eye
in combination, and the appropriate sensations
and boom of the waters, render the sight more
surprisingly sublime than anything I have ever
looked upon or conceived of. As it regards my
thoughts and feelings at the time, I can help you
to no conception of their character. Overwhelmn-
ing astonishment was the only bond between

e, - ! L
.

dnties, he coldly replied: ‘T do not wish to bhe

idle—1 am not so strone as T might be, but T am
well enongh.” This was said in his usnal repul-
give fone: and, as | saw his unwillineness to re-
ceive even the exnression of kindness or interest.
I forhore ta molest him forther,

“ Abont this time, we experienced a seyvers hur-
ricane, whirh required every one at his pnst. and
at active duty., In the course of the dav. I missed
the Englich seaman. and, on askine for him. was
told he was o feehle az to he nnable ta lorave his
bed. Being, mveelf. constantly encared in the
duties of mv station 1 rgave orders that he shonld
be well taken eare of; and, when I afterwards in-
quired after him, I was alwavs told he was well
enongh. but was too eross and lazv to work : that
it was of no use to offer him anv kindness. as he
would only answer angrily in return, and that he
was of too bad a temper even to eat more than
occasionally a sea-biscuit. FEven if I had had
leisure to attend to him, I own 1 had almost con-
ceived a dislike to the man, so forbidding and dis-
agreeable had heen his whole behaviour ; conse-
quently, I felt but little inelination to have more
intercourse with him than was necessary, My
engagements, however, were too peremptory to
admit of further attentions on my part than in.
quiries respecting him. For three weeks, we
experienced such a continuance of boisterous and
severe weather that every man in the ship was
in almost constant requisition. I was, myself,
nearly worn down with want of rest ; and I should

have thought two hours of uninterrupted sleep a
luxury.

¢ At length, we were cheered by the return of
fair weather, and never was rest more needed or

welcomed by all. It had become almost a per-.
fect calm, and, about midnight, I had thrown my-
self across a berth and fallen asleep. I had been
sleeping, probably not mare than half an hour,
when [ was awakened by a slight noise; and,
standing up, I beheld, at the foot of the cabin
stairs, a tall, strange looking fizure wrapped in a

sheet which nearly touched the ground. One

wasted arm was exposed, and as the emaciated

band grasped the sheet, it seemed as if, through
the transparent skin, every bone could be counted.
The bright moonlight enabled me to discern every

vour £in, and implore his forgiveness, [ cannot
save vou from his wrath, but oxe mighty to save

von has interceded for you, and he will prevail.
He has invited yon to eome to him, and accept the

calvation which he died to obtain for vou.! He

nreszed my hand, and then released lru‘,‘rn]muling,
almost inaudibly, ‘to-morrow.’

¢ The next dav. so soon as mv leisiure would
permit, I again visited him, ecarrving with me a

Bible, which I presented to him. He received it |

jovially, and exelaimed, “this is the message of
salvation!” He was extremely weak, and spoke
with diffienlty. His ecalm and pleasant answers
had attracted the attention of his companions;
and they had eathered aronnd him, with their
characteristic kindness, to administerto his wants.
[ heard them, as I passed, wondering what could
have changed his angry ways towards them. He
told me, himself, he felt like another being : and,
from day to day®he continued to rejoice in the
new view he had of the character of God,

‘He lingered two or three weeks, and then died
calm and resigned. As his bodily frame became
more wasted and feeble, his mind seemed sup-
ported and strengthened. His Bible was alwavys
open hefore him, and he was almost constantly
engaged in prayer—his lips moving when he
conld no longer articulate. He expressed strong
faith in the merits of his Saviour, and, when
thanking me for having led him to that safe re-
fuge, he said: “ Sir, it was confession of sin that
brought me to his feet. If I had been taught in
early life to confess my sins constantly to God, I
should never have despaired of his merey ; bat I
went on, from sin to sin, reckless and hardened,
until I was tempted to eommit that fearful erime.
[ thought 1 had already sinned past all forgive-
ness, and that this one could make me no worse :
but confession of sin brought repentance for sin;
then this hard heart was softened, and first felt the
need and sufficiency of the Saviour. Oh, those
who confess their sins to God, and repent, will
never stay away from Christ.’

Arrica.—The Baptist African churches, in
the island of Jamaica, have raised the pecessary

funds to support two missionaries in Western
Africa. ~

thought and thought; and wild, and vague, and
boundless were the associations of the hour' Be-

ted ‘lakes of the north’ were enthroned and con-
centrated, within a circumference embraced by a
single glance ol the eye,

Here | saw, rolling and dashing at the rate of
twenty-five hundred millions of tons per day, near-
ly one-half of all the fresh water upon the surface
of the globe! On the American side 1 beheld a
vast deluge, nine hundred feet in breadth, with a
fall of one hundred and eighty or ninety, met
fifty feet above the level of the gull, by a huge
projection of the rock, which seems to break the
descent and continuity of the flood only to in-
crease its fierce and overwhelming bound. And
turning to the ‘crescent,’” | saw the mingled rush
of foam and tide dashing with fearful strife and

emulation—four hundred yards of the sheet rough

and sparry, and the remaining three hundred a
deep sea-like mass of living green—rolling and
heaving like a sheet of emerald. Even imagina-
tion faigied me, and I could think of nothing but
ocean let loose from his bed, and seeking a deeper
gulf below! The fury of the water, at the termi-
nation of its fall, combined with the columned
strength of the cataract, and the deafening thunder
of the flood, are at once inconceivable and inde-
scribable. No imagination, however creative,
can correspond with the grandeur of the reality.

I have already mentioned, and it is important
that you keep it in view, the ledge of the rock,
the verge of the cataract, rising like a wall of
equal height, and extended in semi-circular form

across the whole bed of the river, a distance of

more than two thousand feet, and the impetuous
flood, conforming to *his arrangement, in making
its plunge, with mountain weight, into the great

horse-shoe basin beneath, exhibits a spectacle of

the sublime, in geographical scenery, without
perhaps a parallel in nature. As I leaned over
the Table Rock, and cast my eye downward upon
the billowy turbulence of the angry depth, where
the waters, tossing and whirling, coiling and
springing, with the energy of an earthquake and
a rapidity that almost shocked my vision, I found

the scene sufficient to appal a sterner spirit than
mine ; and I was glad to turn away and relieve

veyed the grand object of my visit, from nearly
an hundred different points of view, I was more
than satisfied, that the cataract of Niagara is a
wonder in nature, wholly unique in its kind, and
affording a rich, if not an unequalled harvest of
interest and observation to every beholder. In-
deed nature seems to have done fvmr work here in
a mood and upon a scale of the most creative
prodigality ; consulting alike, as the Pagan poet
would say, ‘her own amusement and the admira-
tion of man.’

My last look at the falls was a night view from
the flp;wr portico of the Pavilion; the brilliant
lamps and mooned loveliness of an autumnal
heaven adding to the splendour of the vision.
From this point amid the tremulous shaking of
the earth and the heavens in silent communion
with the mighty cataract, the eve takes a more
extended range—the most magnificent of pros-
pects. The whole scenery, diversified and vet
one, is spread ont before you in Jiving beauty and
picturesque majesty, you see the plains and forests,
above, the clils, and rocks and islands around ;
the dreadful precipice, and the bold sweep of the
watery mass, while the fall of the vast pervading
column strikes yonr ear, like the thunder chorus
of the ‘vasty deep,’ warring with its bounds !

I felt about me a heart-reaching, a npirit-ﬂtirrin%

(

fore me the strength and fulness of the congrega- | '} "¢NCe: that detained me till midnight; an

" when I retired fatigued and exhausted, and threw
" mysell upon my pillow, it was only to feel the

more intensely, the power and expression, the
oneness, the depth, the nameless grandeur of the
scene; and ear and thonght still linger to cateh
and commune with far-oif’ chidings of the flood,
as they wailed to the one the requiem of departed
waters, and murmured to the other the melan-
choly dirge of their passing sway !
CATARACT OF NIAGARA, Seplember 9, 18—,

The following beautiful lines are from the pen
of Henry Vaughan, an eminent physician in Eng-
land, who died 1n 1695,

Sabbath Days.

Types of eternal rest—fair buds of bliss,

- In heavenly flowers unfolding week by week—
' The next world’s gladness, imaged forth in this—

Days of whose worth the christian’s heart can
speak !

Fternity in time—the steps by which

We climb to future ages—lamps that light

Man through his darker days, and thought enrich,
Yielding redemption for the week’s dull flight.

Wakeners of prayer in man—his resting bowers,
As on he journeys in the narrow way,
Where, Eden-like, Jehovah’s waking hours

~ Are waited for as in the cool of day.

Days fixed by God for intercourse with dust,
To raise our thoughts and purify our powers—
Period appointed to renew our trust—

A gleam of glory after six days’ showers !

Foretastes of heaven on earth—pledges of joy,
Surpassing fancy’s flights, and fiction’s story—
The preludes of a peace that cannot cloy,

And the bright out.courts of immortal glory !
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