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The clouds, the twinkling star, the trembling leaf.
The morning dew, the singing of the birds,
A smile, a sigh, the beatings of the heart,
A spark of life, the human soul, a thought,
A ray of light, the world, an atom— all

Depend upon th' Almighty as First Cause,
Are equal proofs of His omnipotence

!

Creating e'en a grain of sand demands,
As for a world, a power infinite.

For such a pow'r there's nothing arduous.
E'en the creation of the Universe
Is for th' Almighty no test of His might.

Inscrutable, incomprehensible,
But not unknowable is God to men.
His being and His personality.

His power, wisdom and intelligence
Are knowable through His creative acts

;

Are made apparent by His wondrous works.
How could His creatures be endowed with gifts
Which He has not in measure infinite?

A cause, at least, must equal its effect

;

Conclusions must respect their premises
;

The crystal stream depends upon its source.
The human soul with all its attributes
Likewise demands an adequate spring-head.
Created fit to search and fit to find


