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EASTER BLOSSOlS.

EASTER CAROL.

Bing, ebildren, sing 1 The liles white you bring
In the joyous Easter morning for hopes are blossoming
And as the earth lier shroud of snow from off lier breast doth Rfing,
So may we cast our fetters off in God's eternal Spring;
So may we findI release at last from sorrow and from pain,
So 'May we find our childhood's calm, delicions dawn again.

Sweet are your eyes, 0 littie ones, that look with smlling grace,
Wîtlhout a shade of doubt or fear, into the future's face!1
Sliug, sing ini happy chorus, with joyful voices tell
That deatli is life, and God is good, and ail things ahll be well.


