
A PROPHECY!

I'c'.uc \ iit(tric> will yi't ;iri->c

I'Viiin AniL^Io-Saxnii saiTitk-c :

IU>i«kvs we're iR'arinin tn the tiiiu'

\\ lu-n lews will t'lnok t<> l'aK"^tino

A HINT IN HYPERBOLE.

Tlic world is mixed with snrrtiu m> H >>eein-.

Because of sin's allurinjj^ ^olienies

;

lUtt jesus' precept is the antidote:

"l'"roni other's eyes renio\ e the mote.
And from (»ur own sick eyes take out the heam-
And |o\ we'll tnid where >orrow >eems."

•- J
WHEN LOVE IS KING!

A clipi)inii :—A Lone Canadian Lyrists'

Love Song. Many pocin> on the war ha\i-

come to us. hut few of them ha\e the l)re\it\

and sweetness of this little \erse. from ("i. A.

A., a reader in Cairo. C'anada :—

. \

"When Lo\ e is kini;", the swords will jn'o.

Uecause the world will know no f<te—

-

Xo one to raise the tyrants' hands.
Nor lay on others cruel demands,
l)iit all will li\ e as (lod desit^ned

And sweet eternal pleasure tind."

—The (.Miri>tian Herald.

New N'ork, May 5. 1915.
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