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" All
:
dill you kiii.w wliitlirr yon eo - •

llie Angel softly said.—
'

Vim would not linger truiihling so
N.,r view the way with dread :

'

Tlie old and weary ones are free
From sorrows and alarms :

And little children or.nie to nie
And nestle in my arms.

" \o traee of tears a-falling.

_
In all that crystal sphere ;

No cry of pain from wild heart slain,
Thro' all the blissful year :

The blessed ones tliev gatlier
Fpon that happy shore.

And wives the necks of Imshands clasp
And none shall part them more."

FRKDKKICK LAWREXCE KNOWLES
INSCHIMKl. IN .MY COI-V OK Ills imOK, " ON

I.IKE'.S .STAIRWAY,"

^^HIS is the Poesy of Love and Youth
{(S)mth Hope a-tip-toe, ( Age he never knew)

Vet F?eanty's holiest impnlse,radiant Truth
iJivinest V ision, 'mergent to the view
Controlled him.

tr J , .

.'^'''"' tf'Ppefi ;ip<>n thedew
Hand-linke.l with Ps.yche, wh,en he lit themorn

—

That bright Apollo I and the Graces too
And Virtues, came with gifts, when he was

born.

Celestial Music waked his infant heart
And whispered mystic words : "A holi'erbirth
Awaits thee

. sprinkled be tliy sacred art
In consecration

: thou art not for Earth :


