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And if whiere hoe is now, Mother,
Ai j so good and fair,

Hie wvouid have corne back long ago,
To take us iwith him thoro.

Hie nover would -De missed fromn feaven:-
1 bave heard father say

IIow iuany angeis God bas thore,
To praise him nigia and day;

Ho nover would ho missed in fleaven,
Froin ail that biessod throng;

And we-Oh! we have missod hlm hore,
So sadiy and so long!

But if ho corne to fetoh us, thon
1 would hold bis hand so fast,

1 would not lot it go again
Till ail the wiay wvas past;

lo'd toll me ail that hoe had seen,
But I would nover say,

IIow duli and Ionely wo have been,
Sinco ho weat far away.

When you raised mue to the bed, Hother,
Aýnd I kissed hlmu on the eheek,

Bis check was pale and very coid,
And bis voico -%as liw and iveak.

And yet I can remeniber well
Bach ivord that hoe spokze thon,

For hoe said 1 niust bc a dear, good girl,
And wo should meet again i

And oh 1but I have tried sinco thon
To ho good through ail tho day;

I bave donc whaLever you bid me, Mother,
Yet father stays away!

Is it becauso GodI loves hlm so?
1 know that hl Bis lovo

fie takLes tho good away from earth,
To live with hlim abovel

O that God had flot ioved hlim so!
For thon hoe mighit have staycd,

And kissed me as hoe usod at nights,
Wben by his knee I played ;

O that hoe lîad not been so good,
So patient, or so kind!1

Oh 1 had but wvo been more like him,
And flot been. left bchiud 1"'


