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From the Shore of Etetntty.

"Y P. W. * Ct

lle a tnd atone upon that shoreWith Do one sigla that we have seen be-
fore,

Thinge of a dilTerent hue,
And the- sounds ail new,And fragrances g0 sweet the soul may

feint,
Atone ! Oh. thet firat hour of betng a

saint!

Alone ! ta lend atone upon that shore
On whlch no waveiets lisp, nu billo'wa

ruer,
Perheps no shape Of grotind,
Perha no siglit or Round,NO forme of eerth aur fanctes toaerrauge,

But ta hegin alone thet mighty change!

Atone !to, land alone upon thet shore !Knowtng g0 weli wo cen return no More;
No voice or face of friend,
None wit us ta attend

Our disembarking un thet nwful strand.
Blot to arrive atone in suchl a lend!

Aloae !ta tend atone upan that shore
TO begin alone ta, tive for evermore,To have nu one ta teach

The meniners or the speech
0f that new lite, or Put us et aur Rage'DÛ, that we might die ln Paire or cam-

panies !

Alone ! te od wa know lis on thet Char.,The Ood of whOOO attractions we know
more

Than Of those who May eppeer
Neerest and deeroat here ;Oh, is he flOt the lifetong Friand we knawMore prlvetely then enY friand babyw?

Atone ! the God va trust la on thet shore,The Faithful Oaa vham ve have trusted
more

tn triais and la voeg
Thau we have trusted thoseOn whom we leened muet la aur eerthiy

strife.
Oh, va Eheit trust hlm more la that 00w

tif. !

Atone ! the God v. love ls on thet shar--Love Dot eaaugh, yet whom we love fer

And vho w. loved ail throughL
And with a love mr re
Thontrve -e 0 shail tove liL

True tove af hlm begins uPon that shore!

Sa nut atone va land upan thet shore;-'Twll be as though' va had bean there
hefore;

We ohai meet more we knowThao we cen meet betow,
And fitd aur rest like somje returning

dove,
And ije et home at once with aur eternel

love !
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