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Tor w hu at.. lot raowiag.
1 $AT in the darkening twilight, 1 KNOW flot what heil befail me;And thooght of the dey that wau goe; Cod bangs a must fier My ey.8 ;4 Thé houri had been crowded with labour; And eo at eaeh ctel, in my onwsrd pathBut only a little vie dons. Hie makes nev ecenes to riosMY brumee and penduls ver, lyig i And every Je>r ha soude meJust where they had dropped from my band; Corne, A etrang and sveet surprise.My esel wsu bright vtth the colours e lt tpbloemOf blue sky and rlch Meadow land. Ai rea oanothàg er year

C'd taken great pains vith that picture Bst tea onl enGo d keap g
1 worshipped that canvoi and paint, The future Hie merey ehal cloar,As the henthon vorship the idol, And what lok* dark iu the distanceOr dovoteos kneel ta a soift. May hrlghtei as I draw near.

But thon, s 1 lat lu the tvilight. For perbape the dreaded futureWith the pleturo at lait complets, la Ilai bitter than 1 tlutnk;A voies seemed toszay, -- Whon the rinsomed TheLordjmay iveeten the watersLoy aheaves at the great Muter'a foet, Bfor a stoop to drinkWould Y00 dace ta brin1 this poor convia, Orif Mia1 ~ i .MrhAnd vhiser ta hlmo your get namue Ho uiIstn boside the briukWho'll glve ou a1 wellmme to glory,Oh 
afublflgorceBosaues of 7011e coreted lame y' -'h.rTaI bleue d fl ota nev

lu soreov I tnrned from my picture, TU k e me t m st n tos ;en
My eheeki bunung hotUy vith &brham e e sh v tilI n t om go, e

1 neyer had thonght of the Maiter, Adhujh Winy nou lta eeto
I vusiaily aill8 fr fane.On the boeomn that lovai me lo.

But t-day ai I ait lu the tvillght 80 1 go on flot knovlng;1 hier but my 8syloura loy, vole, 1 vould not if 1 mlght;And Pictural from 11f, nov beoter me I vould râther walk lnuth. dark vlth aodWIII make me forever rejoue,. Tha- go aone lin the llght.Prein pitfslla and suirea of the tempter 1 would rather valk wtth Hlm hy falthl'y, reuod the thoughtlae sud wlld, Than go &]Ine by alght.l'y, board fÎom white lips a .. Ood hlm.l youi" MY heart ibrinka book from trialsl'va lghtsnod the life of a ohlld. Whleh th. future may diomo,And -w Ieau ber, if 1lites, Yet 1 hyehd a oeroThu words, likesà iwsst malody, But what the de Lord ohms;Wu y. de for my childre. o m 1.emlg usboI eoimt It ta dout unto aie 1" Wlt 1h 80 hladp.ri a oofkn


