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Then sing, sing on, in your simple faith,
Vour instinct is verily true •

No cross is too hard to be borne with HimWho died on the cross for you.

ULUES OF THE VALLEY

ILLIES of the valleyl By express,
A box filled with the dainty, fragrant flowers,

i>o pure, so simple in their loveliness,
^"'='' ^^'y offspring of this world of ours.

Gentle hands did water, nurse and tend them,
Orowing in some secluded garden spot;
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%"re stooped to pluck and send them,

With the sweet message, " Thou art not forgot
'


