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Brother, far away fromn home,
Restless as the wvave's liglit foam,
Whcen temiptations round you corne,
Pray for strcngth to Hlmi who said-
"It is 1 ; ba flot afraid."

Brother, -%vlin deathi draweth near
And your spirit shakes ia fear,
F rom1 its portais damp fad drear,
Trust your soul to Ilim who, saîd-
"It is I ; ba not afraid."I

THE KINGLIEST RINGS.

H-o 1 yc who la noble work
Win scorn, as flames draw air,

And in the w.ty whlere lions lurk
God's image bravely bear;

Thougli trouble-tried or torture-torn,
The kingliest kings are crowned with thora.

Life's glory, likze the bow la heavan,
Stili springeth from the cloud ;
And soul ae'er soared the starry sevea
Bat paia's lire-chariot rodu,

They've battled hest who've boldest borne,
The kingliest Izings arecerowned with thorn.

The martyr's fire-crowa on the hrow,
Doth into gory humn;

And tears that from lova's tomn beart flow
To pearis of spirit turn,

Oiir dearest hopes la paags ara born,
Vi'e kziagiiest kings are crowaed with thora.

As baauty in Deatli's ceramant shrouds
And stars bejcwel niglit;

God-splcadours live in dim heart-clonds
And suffcring Nvorlieth might.

The murlziest hour is inother o'morn,
The kingliest kinge are crowaad with thora.

GRA&LD MASSEY.


