
An«l said. (iM worM. "(;,„„M,vc!"
>hv was the lai^jost ship
That swnnjr ,,tit in thi< (Itcp.
II was thiMv she mot her fair
While some were fa -I asleep.

Slic p>i an awful Mow
And she jjoi one on liie .ijronnd
And that's what made her fanm;;s
All the World around.

Ami when I think of wars .nul rave:Of naked hills and lonelv ^Navt.s
And ,lun.ueons .|.,rk. where prisoners ^ , ,,
And n,others. orphans, far from home

"

And scath>Ids eold. and hloodv men
An,| lovoly flowers thaf ^row unseen.
An.l all the thin^i^s that onie and .m
io iill our hearts with jov or woe.
Ihe hearts that hieod wiiii pain.
The hearts that n-meiimes flutter.
Arc not as sad as strikin.ij ships.
Sinking in miles o( water.

Oh little hirds and husv hees
And spiders, how vou flutter!
Yon liave your day to work awav
Like the ships u{>on the water
And little flowers. 1 nuist speak (.f vou
\ou are so good, you are so true
You never try to hurt or sting.
Or try to harm a living thing.''

I love your little pale, sweet face
I know you are filled with a Saviour's graceAnd that s why you allow the husv hees '

That roam among the lonely trees.
To feed upon your tender leaves—
I know you want to help the hees- "

Before you fade away.
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