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Ami uht-ii I ilrcam of home .icrnss Iht- sc.i.

With 1 hiliiliiKid's iiTiny Jons ,

1 often wish th;it I xstic rn-e,

Anil oiicf :in;ini a ( liil'l with toys.

Those happy days with me are o'er.

With ncjne other than myself to blame ;

And here upon this foii^isn shore,

My Krave will t)eai- a lelon's name.

"Pis oil 1 \icw I lie blue and houndlt'ss sea,

And watch the i lal'ts that slide along :

No news li<jm Ih'III" are brousht to ine.

I see them pass, 1 hear the seaman's souk.

My locks a' e turninji Krey. my sinht berominji liiin.

My footsteiis slower than of yo ;

And soon 1 must Ik? called by Him,
For I ha\e reached in years four score.

("ould 1 become a child once more,
And listen to that mother's voice .

My aim wduld be to reach that shore.

Where anftels in their home rejoice.

Far from the scenes of chiblhood's years,

I spent a jjodless reckless life ;

And many are the bitter tears,

Thai sorely rend my heart with strife.

My po(i|- tild nu'thcr ditMi and left her boy.

An exile from his n.ilive land :

But we .shall meet again in joy,

Upon yon distant shining strand.

The time is shcnt ere the die be cast,

'Tw ill be from death unto eternal life ;

A pardon has been grante<l for the past.

.\nd my future houie yon <ily free of strife.

My eyes .ire growing dim. methinks tis night.

Yet still I feel His gentle hand .

1 see that bright and shining light

I have almost reached "That piondsed land."

Toung men I beg of you my dying warning take.

And strive to enter that straight and tiarrow gate
Your lives will be whatever you may make,
Trust not yourselves to such a thing as fate.


