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Whon your earthly father answered,99 Tottie, darling, 1 am here,; Il ýà
Did you see Christ JesuB standinir

'Waiting, smilý#g,;,Wkoning îQre ?

Was the music so entraneïng,
That you hoard no other »und;

Pana 1 papa 1 then raised your heM,
Ind you calmly looked around.

Sounded not like fwS of dyinge
Sounded not like one in pýîn

Sounded more like spirit crying,
Spirit Father, take me in.

ikffl Our Tottie Soe the angelsi
Gathering round ber in the room;

Ileare she, through soft rolling music,
jesus calling': «I Tgttie, come.11

From a -world of grief and care,
Ere your soul is stained by sin;

Come, my lamb, come to rae,-
I will take away your pain.

Did yon see Rim, like 0 father,
Stretch Ris arms of L ve. to 

11;was it thati that made vo -Ca rRîtn,
Did yon hear Rim calli-n-g too.

Burn
Blonds the mortal with celestial,

In that strange, mysterious way;
This transferring the affections,

«Up to Reaven ýy the way.

While the child is crossing Jordan, of7dea
While the shadows pass between; ci

Fint on one and thon the, other, tg

DoeB the child's affections gleam. enoug
ci

Oh 1 that mysteriouig thing called death, to k tg
None can tell, though all must know; ci 1

And a little chIld has faith, 001nethi
In a Father's holping through. di

Soffly there my sufféring one,
Lean thée back on Jésa's breut A

Israel's Shepherd, bending oler thoe, till- i ha
Soon WR.give Rifs proinised rut


