
What picture could dcscnbe our now forsotteii sorrow,

Should God deprive us ot our precious sight?

Or who cm forseo what may ci.ine upon the iiioi row.

Hclwoen the -ising of the sun and roniing- of the iiisht.

lOiU'h day she seeks jssistance from "The 'J'liione"

Wherr- dwells the Kiiitr of l.ove; al:-o the orphan's God,

The reaper of the seed, iliai in His na.Tio was sown,

Thi» Father that is ever willins lo w ithold the I'od.

Although the \^orld is darVc wilh n. line luf-t lo sight.

And scenes of le::\ily h.a\e i o ih :Mi s for iK-r.

There is a hand that g-iiii',es h> r ilnouj^li the ni»-'ht,

And will take her home to dwell I'oi e\er, and foievei'.

How can we feel for :inothcr's eai'fhly toils and trials.

I'ntil tht> I'od is lain uiioii oui- unliUMli'ned mind;
Tis then we covet soin" of the kind and earthly smiles,

Which from our eaithly friends, we rarely ever fi:ui.

Uri^ht ire her nights ihat swiftly ulide away.
For days ne'er <>ome to hi-r in that lirij;ht, but lonely home.

And soon that darkness may In- chanRcd to ia(!ianl day.
In th:K bi-i^ht land where ransom.-d souls will roam.

Then extend the helpinsr iiami to ihose ulio plod along
The straight and '.arrow j'iith of daily life.

For soon you may be calleil to sin'j your fai"WeH .song,

Then enter mansions that ;ne (vvf from •.iithl> .strife.

Weigh well the word, e'er fr<>m thy lips it pass,
Let not the smile conceal the poisoi;ed dart beiie.ith,

our threads of life aie brittle as a sea of glass.
And our bodies, as an old and s: dly faded wieath.

WOMAN

!

Woman: noble wonian! Who .uid uh.il .n t thou'.*

Tf not a being insiiired l)y Him who rules above;
To thee we must In loynl submission bow.
As one endowed ^^lth all the power of love.

In every sphere of life th.v work is seen.
Within the scullery ;uid the marble ball.

Amid strife ami turmoil, thou hast ever been
The f;iithful .iiend who lespoiids to ever\- iill.

Far from thy home upon the blood stained lield

Where tile wounded iind dying soldiers lay.
Thou hast ever proved thyself a worthy shield,
That tr uisfnrnis darkness Into celestial day.

Whei-c ibe pan hing lip.s in .igonv are smi in p.irt.

Ami the eyes bespeak what the silent tongues refu.se.
TVier*' wom;in'« h:>?'.d extr!ii t.". !!».;» !ti^!MO!'.:!'.;a :!:;rt

Anil bathe the lips with Heaven's f.illing ilew«i.


