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Let me but do my Work from day 
to day,

forest, at the desk or
OUGH.

In field

In roaring market-place or tranquil 
room;

Let me but find it in my heart 
ip say,

When vagrant wishes beckon me 
astray,

‘This is my work» my blessing, 
not my doom ;

Of all who live, I am the one by

best be doneThis work
right way

‘Wall ye 
shookit h
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sparrow t 
;r views 
i little bh 
ne too.

» He loves mis 
me too. 

s the little thi 
me too.
of the field,
bell; -

fttle flowers,
Newell
birds and flowen
rge and smug? 
little ones, 
them all”
close to the wb 

or a little whQ 
pnd sang with s 
p after everyoi 
H of singing tl 
[and sang au da 
y, between nfl 
there was andtiri 

and at twiligi 
and the twins as 
«. Are and to) 
er. Although : 
ay the chudre 
the loveliest daj 
*r»
the world wi 
nd every day f« 
nt hunting in th 
at wonderful he; 
. The Chickadet 
;he Bluejays an 
heir heads an 
)ins cheered tbei 
•ds sang softly:
in the air,

•me morning fair 
he key."
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ROMOTION.

ress that gentle- 
a ? Has he ever

s of, boss. Bet 
i in heah dat he 
ligger a quarter, 
e gwine to make 
* I die!”

El colonel tells a 
ibishop who once 
In town. He gave 
Iky as the Bishop 
lie man failed to 
lying that in the 
|>p all things were 
p him as “the 
ih.” - ’ M

ÜRITANCB.

ichendsele,

me of the 
is. The 
ring a fin6 
e did yon

; the time, 
ie chances 
$r confided

ho was 
gieme

i. He 
s third

sif
simply inherited

Itov WHAT ABOUT A GENERAL MISSION NEXT ADVENT ?
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