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'%Ve belong to the Xiiiws blest househoItý
The houselii-Ad of faith and love;

'%Ve am heirs to a princely fortune.
And it lieý; in the Land above.
No, thieres can eer iolest it,
It is safe for ever more
Aud we hope to enjoy its spItaclour

Wlieii, we leave this niortà shore."

TILen 1 said, "I These wortIs. souad sweetly,
1 believe they all are true ;
t'ut why are earth'4.-) nioney-seek-ers
'ïO inueli Illore in earilest thail vou 1
'Îlie Kinc.- has biit few in His service
Aud those few not half awa-e

Had they but the zmI of the worldlings
How the IçÀpcrdqui of dar-ness would shake.

'Tis no wonder that Satan
.And scatters envy and strife,
M'lien so lancrui(ý cold, and fornia4
Are the heirs of eternal life

You and 1 niust to mror-ly niv brothers
There's a (rreat deal needs to be done

we,,11 get, all tliat we eau to join us
And -%vork- till the victory's won."

The End of the W«W»àm& ay+
My life is a weari*some journey,
I'm sick with the dust and the heat
The rays of the sun beat upon me
The briers are wounding my feet.
But the city to whiel -r am going

Will more than my trials repay
AR the toils of the road will seem nothincr

When Icyet to the end of the way.


