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"4THE PALACE O' THE KING."

BY WILLXM MITCHELL.

It's a honnie, honnis warl' Oh! it's honour heapcd on honour
That we'rs livin' in the noo, That Ris courtiers should ho ta'on

An' 8unny is the Ian' Frae the wand'rin anes Ho died for,
%Ve often traivel throo; l' thiB warl' of sin an' Pain;

But in vain wo look for samething An' it's fu'est love an service
To which our hoar-ta can cling, That the Christfan aye should. brlog

For ita heauty is a naething To the foot of Hlm who reigneth
To thie palace o' the King. 1' the palace o' the King.

We like the gilded simtner, An' lat us trust Hlm bettor
Wl' its morry, merry troad, Than we'v'e ever donc aforo

An' wc sigh when hoary wintor For the King will fced Ris servants
Lays its bonuties wl' the dead; Erno His ever-bounteous store;

Fur though honnie are the iiiaw-tlakcs Lat us keop a, doser grip ô' Hlm,
An' the down on ivinter's wing, For tinie is ou the wing,

Its tino ta ken it daurna touch An' soon He'll corne and tak us
The palace o' the King. Tae the palace o' the King

Theni, again, I've just beon thitiknY La iv':-y hall are bannie,
That wlien a' thing hors's sas bricht, Upon which the rainbows shine

Tho'-iun in a' its grandeur, An' it's Eden bowers are trellised'
An' the mana wi' quiverin icbt Wl' a nevor-fadin' Vine;

The ocean i' the Simmer, An' the pennly gates of heaven
Or the woodfland i' tho Spring, Do a glorious radiance fiing

What matin it he up yonner On the starry faonr that shimamens
l' the palace o' the King. l' the palace o' the Ring.

It'B liera we hae oor trials Nas nichit shah h a ho bavon,
An' it's liore that Ho propares An' nae desolatin' son,

A' His choses for the L'aiment And use tyrant hoafs shail tnaxnple
Which the ransamed. simien wears. l' the city a' the free;

An' its liors that Ho wad beax us, There's an everlastin' dayl-ght,
'Mid oor tribulations Bing, Au' a niever-fadin' spring,

"\Ve'll trust oor God who reignoth Where the Lamib is a' the glory,
I' the palace a' the King." 1' the palace o' the King.

Thougli His palace is up yanner, We see aur iriten's.await us
Re hias kingdoms horm below, Ower yonner at Ris gate;

An' wo are Ris ainhassadors Thon lot us a' ho ready,
Wheroever we nîay go; For yo kon it's gottin' late;

We've a message te deliver, Týat, aur lainps hc hrichtly hunnin';
And ws've bait anes bains ta bning Iat's raise aur voice and sing,

'To ho "al and loyal-beartet Syne we'll meet ta part nus mair,
V' the palace a' the Ring. l' the palace o' the King!


