
JUSTIN

:oe~ from him, and in burning words lie cried:
0 GOd,if God therebe in this foul chascl

OPate,if Fate ibe that drives us thus !
0 Chanice, if it be Thou that mouldeth ail 1

Sternx Power, whate'er Thy name, that sit'st sublime
4bOve creation, throned creation's Lord,
With feet upon the spheres, wIhose flaming arms
Scatter new worlds from age to age, to roll
Tbrol the din cycles of all time, to bloom'
bIto warn lifé-iwhat ion law impels,
Or wajnt cruelty ln the eternal deep

Of ain spreeTbee to send sin and death
To prey thus on the creatures of Tuie hands,
ttil the white skulls crmble back to at

rro whchthey sprung? 0OChance! 0Fatd!0God 1
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