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SCATTER SEEDS OF KINDNE

MRS, E. . GATES. S, J. vAIL,
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1. Lct us gath -er up the sun-beams Ly - ing all 2 - round our path; Let  us  keep the wheal and
2. Strauge we nev - or prize the mm - sie  Till the sweet-voiced bird  hasflown! Strange that  we should slight the
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ro - sgg, Cust - ing ont the-thorns and chaff; L&t us find our swoet- est com - fort In  the
vio - lets  Till the love - ly flowers aro gona! Strange,that  sum - mer skies and  sun - shine Nov - er
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bless-iugs of w0 - day, With o pa - tient hand re - mov . inyg All the bii - ars from the way.
geemn  Ono lw.lf §0 fair, As  whon win - ter's snow- y pin ions  Shake the whitodown in  the 1‘1!
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. : Thenseat-ter soeds of kindness, Then seab tor sveds  of kindness, Then - sat tor cee 13 of kindness For ourreaping by end by.
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If we know the baby fingers, Al those little ice-colit fingors,
Pressed agninst the window pane, Hosw they point our wemorics book
Would bo cold and stiff to-morrow— To the sty words and actions
Nover trouble us again— Strewa along our backward track !
Would the bright eyés of our datling How thoso little hauds remind us, -
Catch the frown upon our brow? . As in snowy grace they lie,
Would the print of xosy fingers Not to seatter thorns—but roses—
Vex us then as thoy do now ? For our reaping by-and-by !
Ther scattor secds, &e. Then scatter sceds, &e.




