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EASTER DAWN.

Easter, blessed Easter,
Joyous sound of spring,
Nature all rejoicing,
Song-birds on the wing,
Lenten sadness ended,
Brightness dawns agaiu,
Like the bursts of suushine
After clouds of rain.

And what holy lessons
Does this season teach
Of a full salvation
Now within our reach,
Of a risen Saviour,
Of a home above,
Of a life unending
Through a Father’s love.

Thus, all nature tells us,
In the harvest-field,
There the golden grain falls,
Other crops to yield.
So earth’s fairest blcssoms
Which inautumn die,
Spring again to new life,
'Neath a summer sky.

Lord, may we, Thy children,
At this Eastertide,

Rise to higher longings,
To a life aside.

From temptation’s thraldom,
From besetting sin,

Free thy erring servants—
Crush the foe within.

And when death’s bright angel
Calls our souls away,
There beneath the daisies
Till the Judgment Day,
Our frail bodies, resting
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