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LOOKING BEYOND.

(Selecedfrorn theEqiv.

We seldomn remember to look above,
M'hile wvorshippixig ever at human clfty,

Till the precious treasures of carthly love
Arc hid in the sh-.dows of Death away.

Then a sombre veil is Iifted aside,
To admit our love, as they pass along;

B3ut, what they mvay find at the other side,
Is hid from the eyes of the gazing throng.

Those precious treasures that brighten our lives,
Grow brighter stili as they vaxiish for aye;

For Death's deep shadows the spirit survives,
While %ve shed our grief on the mould of clay.

Wle toil at our wcarisome task each day,
Till the lips groiw cold and the voice grows durnb;

.And '%ve drift from the present life, away
To the unl-nowvn shores of the life to corne.

And the rnystic touch of the spirit hands
Thnt falis on the heart, is the malgie link

That guides our feet through the burning sands,
Till they rest in peace at the river's brie-;

And wvhen vve are borne by the rnighty tide
Aw.ay fi-r the grasp of the hands we love,

M'e humbly trust that the waters may zWUe
To the hoped.for shores in the realrns above.


