
Not tlio toiivs of nmvnuiviii^' sorrow,

Hut of miuLrlt'il liopc innl lovo ;

Toars tl.rout;!. whi.L w.> look not downward.

Biit llirouK'li ^vl^Mll we i,'liinre abovo.

Tears tliat glisten with tlH> sunlij-'ht,

Of the (lav l)(«,vo;i.l the sUy :

Wlien- tilt' out s we love and elierisli.

Live, and love. l)Mt in-wv die.

Come away tliis lovely inovnin;;.

To the little new-made n\ound :

Where 'neath earth's eold shroud we hud lier,

Tender verdure (dot lies the ^round.

Loaves from nature's n;raves resi.rinp;iiiK,

Resurrection truths declare ; _

Tolling th.it the form there t)une(l,

Shall in heauty reappear.

Though in weakness and corrnption,

Mouldei ino- now in dust it lies ;

Yet in ^lory and poifecnon.

rrom the grave it shall arise.

Come witli me this lovcdy morning,

To the little grassy mouml ;

Spring l)rcathes insurrection lessons.

Of tlie dear one "neatli the ground.


