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tknow I should not have s r ived that day's work.if it
had netbeen for ï it. A it was it wds auimodt a. year
before I ould enter agaiù iigon aCtie dutt.

THE SHIP THAT BRÂVED THE STORMX

I STOOD and watolied ny ships go out
Bach one by one, unmodring free

What time the quietiharbour filled
tWith flood-tide from the sea.

Th first that sailed, her name was Joy:
She spread a smooth, wiitei ample sai,

And Eastward drôvo with bendihg spars
Befoie the singing gale.

Another sailed, lir namie wvas Hope:
No cargo in lier hóld she.bore

Thinking téfind in W teor lands
Of mercliandiie a iore. -

Tue neit tiat sailed, lier i'e. vas Love
She showed a red flag et the mat-

A fla' as red as blood sie sho«-éd,
And sIe sped Southi right fast.

The last bini cailed, lier naine ivas ùaith
Slowly she teck lier passage forth;

Tacked and lay-to; a last sIe steered
A straight course for th:North.

My gallant ships they sailed away,
Over the shimniering summer sea:

I stood at watch for many a day;-
But one came back.to nie.

For Joy )vas caught by Pirate Pain-
Hope ran upon a hidden ref--

And Love took fire and foundered fast
In'whelming seas of grief.

Faith cane at lest, storm-beat aud torn,
Se recopenised e al my loss

For as a càrgo seféshe broùglt 
i roWr iinlied to a Órôss.%


