
'i'h(iLi;;li iriciHllrss iliou ail, iliere Is Oiii- who can see

Kaih stt'ii thou ilost lako, in thy journey IhmuKh life;

And loiKlly Hf> says, tho.'se who will come inito Me,

I will li^hN II their burdens, throuKli the valley ' f ^-'rife.

111. II s. ,. i.(,t the pleasures, that will burden thy I'.u.,

.\iiil <ausr thee ,i ining that the world ciinnot heal:

'I'lic iKith, is nut idimh \\\:i\ will letid to the KOtil,

l-'or ilufe is itiie; Who tor all thine eirors (tin feel.

'I'liuimli hi-aiiililrs anil liiiais around ihee have grown
And thislKs ii i\e hlouineil in tlie iilace ol the rose;

'Ihi- ii-a)iir will .ulean of the peed that was sown.
And sever the lares from the wtieat that Vie sows.

M i\' thy thf)tiKhts and thine a( tion.s l)( pure as the snow,
As it covers tile earth, with its inanlle of white:

And day after day: may th.v virtues still Rrow

,

fnlil thy home thou will reach in that land of deligiit.

IN MEMORY OF G. A. GIBSON

I Who was lost ill ttie I'^ruplioii of St. Vincent.)

SlffpiiiK in a watery Rrave; lieneath the tropic sun,
Far, far ,iway from his early childhood's home;

IMs trials are over: liis cartlily toils ai'c done,

-And never more with ns, will tlie old I'aiiiiliar linnre mam.

"lis sad to jiarl Willi tho.se for whom ;ve liave a love,

And lay them near our homes, where we can gaze uiion the tomb.
Yet 'tis jo.v to know that wt' as;aiii ma\- meet in realms above,

.\:i'l rlcfr till, hciiits (>( thusi' wlm now are veiled in ulooiii.

Few were tlie tliouf;:hts, when last he left his e.irthly iionie

In health and stiength, with hopes th;it tilled the heart with joy,
That never more, he would within his iiative -ciilage roam;

r.o(i dry the tf.irs of those, nnijl they meet again their sailor lioy.

Il.id he have passed away with loving friends around.
We could ha\e clieered liis parting liours from here:

We could when all was o'er, have laid him in the mound.
And on the new-maile grave have shed a iiarting tear.

He has gone, God comfort those whom he has left behind,
To them a father, friend and husbtind may Thou be;

.\nd may they in Thee strength and consolation find,
I'ntil they meet with him, now sleeping in the sea.

Farewell to him our brother resting in an ocean grave,
T^ntil the Angel shall the trump tnroughout the earth rpsound

Cod has only taken him, for which a time he gave,
And soon we'll meet again as homeward all are bound.


