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FATHER .A. HARRIS).

Our father sorvoil liis auo willi lilxM'al mind.
_

And tlion^'h in manner stem, his heart was kind.

'i'hrou^^h all his active life he \vrouf;]it with skill

To render laiior less, and n;Oit' fuUil.

Ho gained throvij^Hi prosperous toil a fair renown
Yet craved his Master's fame more than his own

He laid up for liis loved ones j^old in store.

Yet freely uave to (Jod. and to tlie poor.

Though vieh in ij^ifts. dispensed tlirou.u'h all the 1

Vet poor he eame to (^otl witli eni|)ty hand.

Jlidying nut on on;^ht that Ik- had done.

His trust was wholly, only, on (iod's Son.

He knew the (lospel well, and hdr its power,

And so was ever linn in trial's huiu-.

Ho humbly trod the i)ath of faith and love,

And laid u]) tr(Misur(rs in the world ahove.

His faith appeannl in deed, neore than in word,

And thus In^ copied after his dear Lord.

His day well spent, its course with honor run,

Its clouds i; rew l)rii;-ht with its late setting;- sun.

His early friends and loved ones j^one to rest,

He too would fain he fathered wirh the blest.

His prayer was heard, his memory loved will be,

And his reward he ri(di eternally.
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