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HOPE IN G^^D.

Hope, hope, and the thickest shadow
Will past)—puss like the night away;

Like a vision of cloud from July'i meadow,
LilkC the mantle of anow in Aprii'^ day.

Give not thy heart for a founlahi of sorrow,

Nor thy cheuk ,o bo clianuelled by brooks of

woe

:

Not of the past nor the future, barrow

A fardel of ill or a tomb-like show.

Not for <hese thin<js was being given,

Not for such things is grace bestowed;

An angel is near thee—an angel of heaven.

To strengthen thy heart and to bear thy load.

Hope, for the Father of meiiciks hath offered

His love in the giuo.uiest hour to thee

:

There is life—life in tUb bles.^ing proifered,

And tiie golden links of eternity.
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