
onilHEIA'KS I'OUKVEK

When the mighty stars appear,

And the luooubeuiiiM wtft uud cleur

Spread o'er all the subtle night

l^ileut huruionles of li)fht.

The perfei-tions of thy face

Now reveal ii milder grace,

W'Btiired in a softer light

Tinctur<Hl « ith the biiliu of night,

Hreathiug beauty, verdure drest,

ijueenliest valley of the West.

Ourselves Forever.

We shall never be as nothing,

but shall keep eternal tryst,

Through the circle of the ages.

With the spirit of the Christ.

We shall have increasing triumph,

Through the bright eternal years,

Toiling, resting, serving, loving,

In our Qod-appointed spheres.

m


