
SHALL WLE KNO W V l CH 0OTHE!? THERE? 129

To the land of ancient story,
XVherc the spirits know no care,

In that land of light and glory,
Shall wc know eachi ether there?

"When the holy angels meet us
As we go to join their band,

Shall wc know the fricnds that grec,&- us
ln the glorious spirit land?

Shall we sec the same cyes shining
O'e- us as -ln days of yore?

Shall we feei their dcar ams twining
Fondly round us as beforc?

"Oh, ye wveary, sad and tosscd ones,
Droop not, faint not by the way;

Ye shall joi n the Ioved and just ones
In the land of pcrfect day;

Hcart strings touchcd byv angel fingers,
Murmur'd ini niv raptured car,

Eveiniorc their swcet song lingers,
'We shall know cacli other there'

The singing tchda tender chord in Mr.
Taylor's hieart. Tic wa coipletelVy '-rukeii
down and wept like a chuld. Such eniotion on
bis part -%vas quite unustial. as lie wvas a man of
stern fibre, .Illc flot given to passionate feeling
or religious sentimentality.

\Vhien lie gyained control of his voice. lie said.
Vith1 -- muchi feeling: " T hiad a dreami a few

lighlts ago lad 1 thioughit- MArs. Taylor came


