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utî war, and ni the storin and chaos of the deadly surife thrones crumble, ait,.

lail, cbainsb break, creeds change. TIhe highest pcaks are touched isith 11

lighit. 'l lie dawn has blîissoined.

1 look agan. 1 sec dîscoverers sailing aCriiss mysterious seas. 1 sec iiiî

tors cunningly enslave the forces of the world. 1 bec thre bouses hieing built t

mhooils, 'learher',, interpre-rs of nature, slowly take tire place of îîrî-,

I'hilî silhiers aris(-, t hinkers gîve the w~orld thecir wealtb of brai n, and lips gn,

rich with words of trutb. TIiS IS

I loîok again, but towards the future now. The papes, and priests, and'kîv.,

are gi)nv the altars and the thrones have niingled wiîh the dust, the arsota

if land and claîîd have perished front tire earth aird air, and ail the gods à

îlead. .A nw religion sheds its glary on înankîîîd. It is the Goaspel of 1I

%Vîirld, the religion of the body, of the beart and braîn, tire evangel of heaII

and jiiy. 1 sec a wîîrld at lîace, where labor reauis its truc reward a wr

withiaut pirisoans, witbout workhouses, withoîit as) unis for the insane a Mue)

on whic bthe gîlîlîcîs slîadow dues liat fall a warld where the poor girl, trNI!

iii win bicad witb tire needie thue needle, that bas lîcn called "the aspî foi

lîreast of the ioor- -is not drivian tii the desperate i houe af icrimte our dli

if suicide or shame.

I sec a world wîîlrîîît the heggar's outstretî-hed îîalm, the mniser's beartIi

,tiîny stare, tire îîîteîui wail oif want, tire pal
1 id face oif icrimîe, the lis id lp

lies, tte icrueal cyes of suarn. 1 sec a raie withaut disease of ficîli and lira,

sbalîely and fair, the inairîed hariîoiry of fiîrni aird use ;and as I looîk,,

leiîgtbens, fear (lies, jîîy deupens, lave intensifies. TIhe warld is free l

IF E ' 13ATT L E ,F I E L).

I licaril tire ti riiii'b i lang ing rirer anîd fai,

I sais the blaze oif haniier. glare of shiehil,
I feît the phunging tîîle oif rutbless ma<r.

I sav the serricil hosts i liai fi tIr anil liiik

\Vere irarchîl andl cinirter-niari bd ai riss i lii laini.

I sasr tire wastiirg flaivue, tire ruiîîs blaick,

I sais the tears that felI abus e the slaiir


