
THE BLIND GIRL.

I ga^ed in silcr.t wonder uron :' senl-p t hild.

As she giided Ihroutjh t!ie 1;ukh ;md mottled crowd.

All heedless of the )).issiiif;- throng that rudely .smiled,

On her whom Cod His mislity power bestowed.

The sun iit-'er shone uiion a face more tir.Kht,

AlthuuKh the o.lis of li^ht to her were g-fie,

And the Klorious day to her was one continuou.s niprht,

Vet in the heart hri^ht ra\s of lo\ e still shone.

To her the charms of nature were unknown.
Yet still she listened to the warblers sony;

And day by day her deeds of love had far outshone;

The wealthy and the inoud; the inl^'lMy and the strong

The j;l(>w of love shines brightly on that face,

That besiieaiis the kind and generous heart within;

As onward throusli lit'.' her l''athei- gives her grace.

To overcome the tt-mi'ter with his liesetting sin.

She inhales the jierfuiiie of tl'e woodla.iu flowers

Although its colors are as a mystic wand to her,

She loves to think of Him, the reaper and the sower.

That did within her irentle heart a .sacred love bestil

Few were the pleasures, this gentle maid had soug'ht—

V.'hile dwelling here in this unfriendly home;
She knew her ransom tiv His death had been bought.

And ca.-ed not long on this (old earth to roam.

Yet nobly .,n with lo\ ing heart she toils

To keep an aged mother and herself from wants,

Anil when Satan seeks to enfold her in his coils.

She bids him to dejiait, to his own accursed haunts.

Tlirough trials and tenii'lat ions nob!> has she stood.

As the martyrs .'-tood the test in .lays gone i>y:

^^hl>li chocfiiig foi- their death llie angr\ (lames of wood,
Thu'-- ;-be\\iiig 'i\' their f.Mtli a willingness to di".

"I'is thus we si e the virtues that in the poor ili'anid,

Th.it .ire unknown to th ».se who boast of hatighty rank;

And at the final day when Ciabriel's tiiinip .^hall soinid.

Many will tbeie b.- witliin .i yawning c hasin sank.

Ther«' aic those whose blJMdnefJs Is a selfish will.

And (are not f(U' the wants of those who toll

Through trials and tenii>lat Ions tip many a rugged hill.

Who w i!l In futiu'c fioni their own tuig'eniMous acts riM'oil.

The perfume from the fragrant rose Inhaled,

Taught her a lesson of our Heavenly Father's power;
And g.ive her hopes that If she by Satan was assailed.

Cod xvas a safer and a sironwer hldlnir Tower.


