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POETRY.

[HE CUTTON FAMINE —CHRISTMAS, 1402,

Englan&l thy| Christmas mirth is mixed with tears,
Whilé pinching penury and want despoil

Ten th@usa.ld%omes, where dwell thy sons of tou g
Goue are the thrifty fruits of struggling years. Wy
Aguinst the brighter past, thy doubts and fears ikl

" See future Iouds that darken like 8 foil ; Q

- Yet seeds of joy find foot in sorrow’s §0il ;

‘To Faith and|E ;Te ‘the coming dawn appears. ®

Lndure and tfust, while Charity divine i
" Thy hung feeds, and clothes thy shiv'ring poor;

Then); whén the day of ] peace again shall shine

With gélﬁq T gladness o'er yon western shors, ¥
A nobler thrite bless’d commerce shall be thine
Stain'd fit the guilt-of slavery no more. o
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