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a The prze, the pizea secure 1 4 The Iamb is in the fold,
The athiete nenrly feUl: In perfect safety penn'd:

Bare ail he could endure The lion once had hold,
And bai-e not always well: And thought to maire an end:

But he may smile at troubles ganc But One came by with wounded slde,
Who sets the victor-garland on I And for the sheep the Shepherd, died.

3 No more the foecanharm: ~ The eile sat home 1
No more of leaguer'd camp, Oh, nights and days cf tears I

And ci-y of night alarma Oh, longings not ta, roama 1

:L.md need of rendy lamp: Oh, sinsanmd doubts and fears,-
And yet ho)w nenrly hnd he fail'd,- What matter now; <when, so men say)
How nearly had the foc prevail'd. The KCing bas wiped those tears away?
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m Safe ho me, safe home -n port I Rent cordage, shattered deck,

Toi-n sauls, préo.vi.-sions short, And on - y flot a wek r
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Oýthe joy uç on the shore, To tell our voyage periLq oer 1

THE RETURN H-OME.
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