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Poetry. 

TUE OLD MAN'S MEDITATIONS. 
BY ©. C. COFFIN. 

The Old Man walked with weary feet, 
And gazed with clouded eye; 

Slowly 9 the waves did beat, 

He thought perhaps the winding sheet 
Would soon o'er him its foldings meet, 

That soon he was to die. 

Ile thoaghh of chilhood's happy hours, 
And knew ahat they were fled ; 

He played once more amid the flowers, 
He built again thé airy towers, 

Aad s#t within the: shady bowers 

With friends who now were dead. 

Ile thought pon the distant land, 
"Which he bad travelled o'er; 
He asked—* Where is that happy band 

Which started with me hand in hand, 
Who left their foot prints in the sand, 

Aud then were seen ato more !”’ 

He thought how fast the time had sped, 

He saw the setting sun; 

Where was the wife which he had wed, 

Would she stand by his dying bed 
And pillow up his aching head 
When life's last sund had run? 

‘Where was the mother, who had prayed 
To God te bless her child; 

Who soothed his sorrows when afraid, 

And then in joy with him had played, 

And called him back when he had strayed, 

And locked on him and smiled ? 

Where was the father, whose kind hand 

. Had over him been cast; 

Who in his arms his child ‘did bear, 

Who taught to him his evening prayer, 
Who rocked him in his little chair, 

And loved bim to the last? 

He looked upon the sea of years 
O’er which he long had sailed : 

The new-born hopes and pregnant feats, 

The sudden joys and scalding tears, 
And tales of love again he bears, 

For memory has not failed. 

He sees the wrecks ‘apen the oe 
And every thing is dreary 

The rolling waves around him roar, 

‘I'he aagry clouds their torrents pout, 
His friends are gone for evermore, 
Aad he alone is here. 

Yet through the long and gloomy night 
The Old Man saw a star; 

It is a bappy cheerfal light 
That gleams upout his misty sight ; 
1t nearer comes, and shines more bright— 

. Heaven's light-house from afar. -~ 
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The Fawdiy. 

Te Bird and the Child. 
“Cherry i is dead, father, " said alittle prate 

other morning, with a_ tear in 
Ww. in her tone; ‘ain't you 

dead He will never sing for 
her eye, and sor 
sorry Cherry i is 
us any more.” 
The favorite bird that we had nurtured for 

ours before it began to 
sing, and whose sweet fiotes bad enlivened 
a and filled our hearts ‘with sympa- 
thetic music, was indeed dead. Sincere 

21: mourners were the children, a8 they hid away 

aw 

little senseless creature in 
own, where no liviig thin 

Ro, and as they expressed their regrets 
could no louger share Cherry 

Henk daily food ; ‘and oie Wwaot 
5. pre of ‘a child's phile 

e bird had gone, ‘and whet 
or see it agam. 

“land so relieve our loss, and make us se-|: 

w 
~ 

tian Visitor. 

your hand, perches on your shoul r « a VIOTORIA HOUSE, 
nee William scious ‘of a lo attachment to. the little 

credture, which he seems to reciate and to 
pagina oS et JOHN, XN. ro 

‘Nove El Ist. 

return, Hote morning yeu tniss hisicheerful, 
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note ; his matin Virbiag do not greet the rie- 
ing sun; and going te -his cage yoa find is 
dead. 
» A feeling of sadness comes over you. You 

dead. 
But God has given you another favorite dear- 

er far than bird of richest plumage and sweet- 
est song; a prattling child, that breaks your| wi newest trimmings 1 
morning slumbers with its happy voice at- Paris aud Loudon wave CLOAKS, latest desigus. 
tempting to speak your name; that tries to FURS, © 
win your notice by a thousand pretty arts; Fg voi dev ,in Queen's new Boas, 
that manifests intelligence and affection, Eo en Met. 2 
though it knows, net yet the use of language ; $ 
that climbs upon your knee, or totter. by your 
side, or gambles at your feet in boisterous 
glee. That child has not yét lived so long 
as your bird, nor has it made any like pre 
gress towards its matarity, yet hath that child 
a hold upon your heart that no other creature 
can ever gain. 
Some morning you awake, but not at its 

call ; you listen for its voice, but hear it not; 
you go 1o its cradle tofind it dead. Perhaps 
you had watched over it in sickness’and had 
seen it fall its last sleep, and having lain down 
to rest, had awoke from a dream, forgetting 
for the imstant that the child was dead; or 
perhaps some sudden and unknown cause had 
terminated its-life when you knew it not. But 
ah! what griefand anguish now come over 
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fate of thy bird, but hath soared to thee 
rean of the blessed, which’ wing of bird es 
in vain. ~—[ independent. § a 

il] 

A Dinan Ph A THE D:D 
one of the Southern States there boca 
preacher of considerable nate; - 
uence is generally acknowledged, g 

has more influence eld oon 

PILOT sud BEAVER CLOTHS, 1 

vour child is ugterly and forever gone You hast Sl Sd Nees Tres. gh Soe Seid 
seem tosee his spirit hovering wigh. You| Opera Ties, a ie On ’ h 
know he is not dead, You call’ your friends] ns Mads eo out Ee % 
and neighbors, ya with Sipht, and decent - rg A F - 4 
rites commit his body to the dust—not for al ' esis 
fection’s sake alone, but for hope’s sake also; vy hie Coton Dll fet hn a 
for a voice within yousays, I shall see him yet| Damask ‘Table Lineus, N ‘Nabi, Towels, &e. 

sions of the blessed. Weep not, io d| 1 
heart, for the child departed ; % he isu 
dead, but sleepeth;” “I skiall go to him, | 

B
i
a
s
 a
n
s
S
 

ocks, 

oe i. I ATS 
shioa. 

8 fl oP 

s
e
z
 
z
r
r
a
s
s
n
 
i
s
 

a
 

oh
 

X.


