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TO THE MEMORY OF SISHO? HEBER.*
By Mns., Hzxaxs,

Ir it be sadd to epezk of treasures gone,

OF sainted genius eallod too scan away,
OfF light from this woeld taken whilst it shone,

Yet kindled onward to the perfect day—
How shall car grief, if mournful these things be,
Flow forth, oh guide and gifted friend, for thee !
Hath not thy voice been here omonrgst us heand ?

And that deep roul of gentleness and power,
Have we not felt its breath in every word,

Wout from thy lip, 25 Herman's dew, to thower?
Yex; inour hearts thy fervent thoughts kave burned—
Of Lheaven they were, snd thither are returned.

How shall we mourn thee? with a lofty trust,
Our life’s immortal tethright from nbove !
With aglad faith, whose eye to track the juse,
Through shodes and myat’rics lifts a glance of love,
And yet can weep ! —for Nature so deplores
The friend that leaves us, though for bappies shores,
And one bigh tone of triumph o'er thy bier,
Oue strein of solema roptare be sllowed |
Thou, that rejoicing on thy mid career,
Notto decay, but unto Denth hast bowed !
In those bright regions of the rising sun, N
Whese Victory ne'er a crown like thine has woo.

Peaise ! for yet one more nsme, with power cndowed,
To cheer and guido us ovward us we press ;
Y ot oue more image on the beart bestowed,
To dwel! there—benutiful in holiness !
Thice, Heber, thine! whose imemory from the dead
Shincs o3 the star which to the Savivur led.
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