
THE WOUNDED RETURN

With backward look but forward Ionging corne
The wounded, worn and eager, hurrying slow
Each wvith his scar of war, his share of woe

Hard hit but stili undaunted, loving home
The dearer for the cause that bade hirn roam

A foreign field and strike a sturdy blow
Or-unkcnown victini of an unseen foe-

To cast his lot for liberty. The foani
The good ship gaily gliding hoineward-bound

Leaves in her track, no whiter, lighter is
Than his brave heart; the body's burden seenis

Now but new consecration to have found.
True! "Nevermore, the man he was"ý-For his

A soul regained that bas made good its dreams.

" GONE WEST",

()f rnany a comrade must they say "Gone West"
Upon the sunset trail to the world's rim
Where rays refulgent, leap to, welconie himn

And usher him to his eternal rest,
Enrobed in spiendor. Ended is the quest

For earthly joy; from out the battle grini
The ransozned spirit soars, the vision dim

Beconies "the vision glorlous", utmost, best.
When the bright beams of heavenly niorning gild

The ampler sky, with power divine shaîl blend
The fire long hidden in the earthly clod

Whose gift of life flot wasted but fulfifled
In pure desire pursuing beauty's trend

Attains at last the endless ends of God.
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