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IN MEMOR1AM

How hard it is to say, "Th wil lbe done," P this which cores to heu cor

And bow submissive, wh God sends us sorrow

pain, Parting to d means union on tise morrw,

We love so well the splendor of e ssrpartinga no mors.

We are not'patient in the gloom ram;

When the heart bleeds with dec and sore
a~~iiction ~~~~Whi 'gave tiseseavxadu cr-cdafRiction-

We do not feel with brighter-day's con on
"Goddosis il ting wdl." My fatis grcw weak, and trernblinge ahcSt

•"God doeth all things well."
ficd,

Easyit i tomcs-i~ ad ~Whule like rank wccds dzrk donlits began toEasy it is to moralize and. say r,
To an afRicted neighbor, "Be resigned,

God haa'neh tsesin lve, Bu whn ~ But thy pure spirit gricvcd that I should -mur-God chast'neth thee in love," But when the
mur,

Of our beteavement comes, when we've n-0f or beavmentcoreswlic W5C ~ aught me sucis wisdons tiat MY> faith grcw
signed

To earth the form ofsome beloved depa ed,

We weep and moan and almost brok earted,

Forget that God is good. P s ty spirit brsathing upon mine

Giv me this thouglit whicli tlriils me with
Through shattered hopes whose crush the de-jet,

heart, That as m soul approaches the divine,
God's love for us we can b dimly see, Ceag t doubt, and strugling into iglt

We do not cry, while the ed heart-strings Thy peace bappiness become completer,

paxt, And heaven- d ail therem seems swecter

"Thy will be doe but "Oh, my God An1 eirtth.
spare me!" "

But heaped up ruins f old hopes ascended, Stily at y for thy dear spirit fied,

God's boundless ve is seen, and doubts are And life would a torture, sastiia le1,

After is will is done.

We pass ugh darkness into purer light, Wlin dweilo

Ad from doubting into strong belief, Wberc ail tbat is, ta and eternal,

Beyon dis valley there is Pisgah's height, For God bath tiis.
A our weeping cornes a swcrt relief;eO. MAISN.


