
Poetry

THERE SHALL BE NO MORE SEA.
There vaw no morc ea-ev1to, xxi.. 1

Thou emblein of uiirest,
!jeep, heaving, surging. Even in the, calin
There seemns a nioaninlg strife throiighout, thy realm

As if soine chain to break.
No emblem of unrest in heaven can be;
lIn heaven is rest. There shailbe no more sea.

The storm is raitrngr nowv
And %Il thy bosomn sw.eiis, andi evcry wave
Towers inountain high, as if the storni te brave

Ere they -%vill deign to, bow.
1-Jeaven knows no sterins; ail tcmpcsts end with thce;
In licaven is calin. Tiiere shal lie no more sea.

Thou hast an ebb and flow,
And new tbsý current riscs, Swelis and mea0kns,
Now sinks, recedles, to swell in other zones,

Thy tide suci change deth knowv.
But heaven is fri ail tides and changes freec;
Heaven knows no change. There shahl be no more sea.

Thou sadness dost awalze,
For in our hiearts. the sighincg of thy waves,
The winds amnongst thy eaverns anci thy caves

Dost rnournful mfusic niake.
Peace, occan, pouce! Thy Lord shall so decece;
Heaven knows no sighls. Thiere shail be no more sca.

Image of Etcrnity.
Thou unbegrinning, bound i ss, endilcss tide,
Eternal is thy source! God shall ascribe

Liinits and bounds te thec,
For thon shait be no more whcn on hicaven's lea
TUne but begins. There shall bc no more scax.

]?resbvterin C'olle-ge.


