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Rouse  thee, day 'is near, O sleep-er! Let the spir - it
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stir the clod; Go thee forth, be - fore the reap-er,
f SSX SR 6 SR 3 & < d%d Ll itk r t-m |[f :m
1| H ".1| I 8 . 8 8 :fl I m - t' i-d I r td
—_r| t=r |8 : 8 8 + 8 | d| s " 8 . —:8| | 8 :'8|
To the har - vest field of God. No more rest - ing,
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no more slumber, Bind the cross up - on thy  breast;
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When thy form the earth shall cumber, Thou'lt have time e - ﬁough for rest.

All the arts of pleasure spurning,
Be thy couch no more the sod ;

Thou may’st snatch a brand from burning ;
Thou may’st win a soul for God.

Poet, with the heavenward longing,
Shrink no more from mortal strife;

To the millions onward thronging,
Sing the battle song of life.

Child of sorrow, lone, despairing,
Haunting night with weeping eyes;
Day is near, be up and bearin,
Earth’s rich harvest to the skies.
Rouse thee, rouse thee, O thou sleeper!
Breathe no more the sluggard’s breath;
Go thee forth before the reaper;
Snatch the victor’s crown from death.
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““How TO GET THE ADVISER.

Tae PuBLisHErs will forward to any part of the Dominion post free four monthly copies for one year for
75 cents; twelve copies for 200 cents. Orders to be accompanied by remittance. Sums under one dollar may be
sent in postage stamps. All orders to Rev. JacoB BPENCE, Secretary, Outario Temperance and Prohibitory
League, Office, 82 King Street East, Toronto.




