
My friends, reincîîiir thIis. 1'rayer i~ nlot the uIcfentingr (À -'r
%visics-t1ic breaking and ertnsliiu<r of mir w~ilIs. Reftiier it is (sF

wou<I1(rotus and raiteus 11iieauls l>y whieli He turris our feet int> -lis
î>Isa t yS. IL kS tUi tellflir Io)Vjîîi 111ethod tiîrul Wil I il

W<>rklcs Fis wise andi rîgrlteouls wilI, mi< yet erownls mir hopes. if is
wviI1 umust Ibu imcoiplislîed. \'e ?IISL relwl- agaiiist it, arnd be

<lestroyed and overwvheïiie1. \Ve xay walk il] hari.nony withIi -lui,
an;d becoxue the parLners in His trinmph andi rewar'l.
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As the evdiugi- radiaxîce witnecssed «itre;tljiing, tlîro' the -Ih-,ttered imck,
GiIds the cartha:is clotuds anid Iwcavens, t. -wiggcams of* spiendor badz:

ilili-sido follolys i'alc to dkns;mo tinpeaks, iiglît-ialotd, staià
Juttiin fromi the dusky foot-his., crystai2 in a wav.Ltc of srînd:

Till, -%itlidrawn, the glory faiding tint by tint at sunset Iies
From the low carth stceped in slîadow te the crimsoncd pillared skieq.

So the light of faith shall hcighten, growving on fromî more ta more,
Ilirougfli the shadows that, surrould ii. lhroitýlI the years thiat lie beforc.

Mfounting in the changing ages up froin ouif to ciff suiblime
To the nountain peaks of promise t<>wering o'cr the his of timie;

Till. God's message borne of angels, call it death or eall it birth,
Into perfect glory brings us raised froin out Uic duglk of earth.
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