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THE CHILDREN'S CORNER.
AT TE FOOT OF THE CROSS.

M-.SSRe> Crass, before thee kneellng
:I an Infant foÈm Most fair,

With lier bluereys 'turned to heaven,
And lier hands upraised in prayer •

Seanty garments clothe lier figure,
Weatk and faltering is her tone,

Tet it reacheth unto beaven,
Borne like incense to the throne.

-"Jesus, tonder Shepherd, I-amqutto e=lo;
Xo one here to love me, and no food, no home;

. ~3ut dear mother told me when fshe should be
<lead,

' . was to ask Jesus for My daily bead;;
And, althougl I do not quite know what to y,
Telp nie, O my Saviour, for .to Thee I pray."

'Thus she prayed, that tender infant,
Kneeling on the grassy sod,

2Çear a cross of purest mnrbe,
*With her-hiands ipraise'd'te 'ed.

'in pauper's grave beside her
Lay the mnother-gne before;

Enecling near the cross the childefelt
Nearer the eternal shore..

.Zecions chila, thibSavnotiriars =yor,
Full of pity, lave, ana cure-;

md -e sensTon,in Uis merey,
·Speedy answer'to yoar prayer.

I-Mid behind a lofty tombstone.
Clad in mourniag-garmnsasd

ýt..inds a lady'weepingsorely
for-thedaved whoe'nade her gCad.

.drivingtonjdst a'lîei-srrw

-Witlh faith'seye tolook above;
and behold them in-heirgory,

Illhese-tlnhildren ofher lave.

Z.Iwn she-bears the-ohildish accemt
sOf-the little'one:nrayer,

suo, i tne Lrdlas'èent'anothér
Tender lanbho ne eedsher-cr.

<ently steps from ber conce:ilment,
And beforeathe ehilds4ë stan&1,
jhtile with. look and-tonenst-tenr
She obeys'hcr'Lord's-.eommandS.

"Co:ue to ne, my precious darling,
God-sent gift froin heaven -above;

Cole and cheermein ny sorrow,
Know again a mother'sfrove."

"Jesus, then, lias sent you to me,"
Said the child with trustful look;

"IHe does give to all who trust Hin,
It is written in His Book."

'es, my c'hild, te me le-giveth
'dt another child tobless,

Still another flower to cherish
On life's wenry wilderness."

"Mother said I was to thank Hilm,
For she.knew Bie'd.hear my prayer: "

Once again her childish accents
Flat2d On the sunmer air.

And the angels sang in heaven
Many a sweet and joyful song,

While they played upon their harp-strings,
As the sound came 'floating on.

Cane into the child's heart straight*ay,
Nestling like tho lioly dove ;

Sweetest peaeosandjoy, and:g1adness,
God's swet Spirit.froniabove.

Then she gave lier liand.mostgladjy
To the lady standing there,

WLo caressed lier, stroking.fondl.y
Back lier bright and golden hair.

Thus'they left the sacred precincts
Of the'holy, peaceful dead ;

lHand in hand began the journey
Vhich heneeforth they'were te tread,

Arc we learning the deep lesson,
Taught usin thisinfant's prayr,,

A the Cross's foot oft pleading,
Finding what the child-found there 1

11, like-lier, we go to Jesus,
If, like her, we trust indeed";

Then, like lier, we shalleýinswered,
And " find heip in time otnecd:"

A xxn:"P1s'rN.


