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GLEANINGS FROM THE MUSE.

THE VOICE OF THE FPAST.

How sweet are those voices which speak from the
Past,
‘When the eyes of affection are inwardly cast,
And we see as in vision the loved and the missed,
The hands that we clasped and the lips that we
kissed !
How sweet were the voices that vibrated through
Our spirits, and answers of sympathy drew,
The voice of the friend that once bade us aspire,
And played on our hearts, e’en as on a sweet lyre,
With the words of true counsel to draw us from
grief, _
As the bud by the sunshine is turned to the ieaf.
The voices of children, now children no more,
Pale visions of bloSsoms that fruit never bore;
And often these voices will whispering come,
Not only when lone, but ’mid life’s busy hum.
Those voices remind us with. pathos. how real,
Of tlltle d]ays when in faith we undoubting could
nee
Ere the tares of the world had entangled our way
And taught us to stammer where once we could
ray!
Hm‘? touching these voices, how tender, how dear;
How plainly they whisper, true peace is not here!
How fondly they lead us to visions of peace,
How sweetly they tell us life’s troubles will cease!
Pay heed to these voices, the spirit they’d win,
Of syrens the true owes, from sorrow and sin;
Oh!bheedt them whenever they thrill through the
reast,
For the voice of the Past is the wisest and best!
— London Brief.
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