
i^orrotai

oi«

$y

*

SORROW, onci- I ft ired to see y face

And pictured thet- as mmiu- d. , , )hantom grim
Like those which haunted chiiunood's predncts dim.

Xo Hpht upon th> pathway could I trace,

Xo lovehness of form, no touch of prace.

Thy cup of suffVinjr. bitter ti. the brim,

I feared to drink eVn thou},di 'twtre filled by Him,
The F'nend and Lover of mankind's whole race.

But now I know thcc, Anjjfcl Sorrow mild,

Not a prim monster fiom a trackless wild,

But a nre guardian from the Father's home,
Sent forth to kepj •• lootsteps of His child,

Lest following .very mptcr's whispered, " Come,"
He lose the Iv 'ne-path to forever roam.


