
AND OTHER POEMS.

id, slowly rising frorn his knees,
iest afar with tearful eyes,
stretched ini thankfulness, and said
>Orn agairi ini this new faith,
the washing of my soul
stains, for 1 arn but a babe,
rm life anew." So, sulent, rnoved
ore, absorbed in thoughts too deep
cech, and silence fell awhile
h in reverence to its God,
icean, seerned to wait in awe.
long white ripples on the shore
>ped down in that stili heur, and toc


