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JIow stranoe it wvas to sit at iineat,
With tlihPrvdrsetdiigi

Providing Him -0 rystery sweet-
With life, that lie foi- tliee rnighit die;

And in thy 1littie working-stzill,
Outshiapiing simple w,%ares, to teacli

The awlul IHands wlhichi fashioneci ail
Duly, of these, to fasluion eacli.

"Not very skilful at thy trade "
Thou wvert; or so traditionis tell.

It matters not: the oiie thinig inade
]3y thee consumînately and wvefl

Was ail iii al-a life complete,
So wroughit to its iiiinutest' part,

That love miade aIl its labour sweet,
Aud hiaidicraft gr-ew noblest art.

So teach us, hioiy prince of Ood,-
In lowvly guise wvho Nvroughtest liere,

I3edewing, earth's rnost bitter sod
Withi thy brow>s swveat tbrougli many a year.

To fashion Our lives after thine
In patience aind simplicity,

Working, each day, foi, enids diviine,
As in the Hýoly Family,

(Whiere cacli indeed should. hold his place),
Whether by toi] of liaud or brain ;

Unskillecl, peî'chance, yet skilledl in grace.
God-ervngtili with God we reign.i
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