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Ihc lono little grave uiulcr the huge boulder at the base

of the Dang La.

« * Hi If «

"To tho spirit solcct there is no choice,

lie cannot say. This will I do or that.

A hand is atretclieU to hiiii from out the dark,

Which ffrasping without question, he is led

Where there is work that be must do for (iod.

« • « • «

To the t<iuf,'li lii'art.s that pionoer thoir way
And break a pathway to thoseunknown realms,

That in the earth's broad shadow lie enthralled.

Endurant'c is tlic crowniiip' (juality.

And patience al) the passion of yrcal licarlo.
'

—J. R. Lowell.


