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" IS IT NOTHING To YOU. ALL YE THAT PASS ltY?"
watched the feet of thousands swiftly streaming 

I >own the liront!
■i v,,|tth, summer youth, and those whose 

With winter
broad, and standing open widely 
For all to

hair was gleaming
«ray ;

The gate

on swiftly, others sauntered idly, 
And some alas !

Some rushed

Hail fallen as they grasped earth’s choicest llowrn 
Swept by the hand

unseen, who calletl to other bower, 
f hat thoughtless band 

Vet none had thoughts of Him, for all 
To grasp earth's joys,

Which fade away and gi' but pleasure meagre 
Which quickly cloys.

who walked not with the scornful 
Hut sat apart,

And called to all who passed, in 
Which cut my heart 

° ye that swiftly pass toward

were eager

One loo 1 saw,

accents mournful, 
• »

death's dark portal,
t- an this be nought

are flying, bi .f and mortal, 
l ake ye no thought ?

W as any sorrow like to

To you, whose lives

1,1 )' great sorrow, 
\N ho died for you ?

\om souls are called for n'>\v, to-day, to-morrow ;Who ever knew 
Wh.1t duy should cull him to the presence .lire 

Of God's white throne ? 
your robes with earthly mire, 
When that’s unknown.

befoul not all

c - (’• Wali.fr.

the baptism of FIRE, I
Before we can love God and 

receive the baptism of Fire, 
abroad in

man with a pure heart, fervently,
This fire is God’s love in

to count it a!, humb ^ " hich kd Son of God

His soul unto death tt Zss To ^T ^ ^
supremely^ £& ^
for'man’s sakfl

and m .. no, only spent Himself in doing good, hut as

we must
Christ, shedour

out

our nature, 
the Captain of
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