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BY LLEWELLYN A, MORRISON,

(Luke 1, 14)

There ave brighter things before us
Than the brigliest we have known,
For our Father wil) restore us—
By the largeness of his throne—
Bvery silvery sunbeam shaded
In its passage from the sky,
Till we see, by faith unaided,
All his glory passing by, -

There are purer hearts in keeping
For the patient ones, who pray,
Than the purest penance, weeping,
Ever wrought in cumbered clay,--
For the holiness invested
In the soul-redeeming blood,
Hath all pureness manifested
Which the human hath in God,

There's a fairer morning breaking
For this weary world of ours,

Than the fairest morn awaking
O’er a summer-land of flowers;

Soon Emmanuel will banish
Evil, wrong, and sin away;

All the vice and crime will vanish
Ere that coming, perfect day

Oh, the sweetness of the resting,
When the turbulence is past !
Oh, the peace beyond molesting,
When his favors hold us fast !
Brighter ! Better ! Purer ! Fairer !
He hath said and it shall be,
Every sinner may be sharer
Unto all eternity,
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