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ST AR e or——

THE CHILDREN’S CORNER.
AT THE FOOT OF THE CROSS.

Brrssep Cross, before thee kmeeling
s an infant form most fair,
XWith her bluereyes turned to heaven,
And her hands upraisod in prayer.

Scanty garments clothie her figure,
Weak and faltering is her tone,

Yet it reacheth unto heaven,
Borne like incense to the throne.

“¢Yesus, tonder Shepherd, J.amguitoanione ;
No one here to love me, and no food, @o home;
- But dear mother told me when 'she should ke
dead,
" & wvas to ask Jesas for my daily breads |
-And, although I.do not quite know.vhat to £2¥y '
Help me, O my Saviour, for to Thee I prag.”

“Thus she prayed, that tender infaxt, |
Xneeling on the grassy sod, !

“Near a cross of purest murble, i
With her hands upraiseil to ‘God. |

I}

“In a panper’s grave beside her .
Lay the mother gone before;

Eneeling near the cross the child felt H
XNeaver the efernal shore,. :

!

Zeecions child, tire Saviotr hears sot, T
Pullof pity, love, andl cares; {
4nd He senlls'ou, in His meres,
“Epeedy answer to yoar prayer.

‘Hid behim} 2 lofty tombstone,.

Clad in mouraing-garments!sad,—
Suindsa lady wecping sorcly

¥or thedoved whomude ker glad,

+Stricing nmidst dllher sorrow
~With faith’seye tolook above;

z1nd bobold them in-their glory,
Lhese-tho.children of her love,

&han she-hears the-ohildish aceents
‘c:)r.zbe'litun'onzimytaycr,
Huo, +the Lordhasdent another
Tender lamd Who needs her care,

Gently steps from her concedlment,
And beforethe ohil('fshé stands,

AVhile with Jook nmuoncnmos'ttemhr
She obeys her'Lord’s-commands,

*¢ Come to me, my precions darling,
God-sent gift from heaven aboves
Come and cheerme in my sorrow,
Xnow again a mother'sJove.”?

“Jesus, then, has sent you to me,”
Snid the child with trustful ook H

“‘Ie does give to all who trust Him,
It is written in His Book.”

““Yes, my child, to me He-giveth
Yet another child tobless,
Still another flower to cherish

On life’s wenry wilderness.”

“*Mother said I was to thank Tiim,
For she knew He’d hear my prayer:?
Once again her childish accents
Float2d on the summer air.

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

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

Came into the child’s heart straightay,
Nestling dike the ltoly dove ; : .

Bweetest peace, and joy, and:gladnese,
God’s swoat Spuit. fromubove,

Then she gave her hand most gladly
To the lady standing there, .

WLo caressed her, stroking fondly
Back her bright and golden hair.

Thus they Ieft the sacred precincts
Of the holy, peaceful dead 3
Iand in hand began the journey
Whith henceforth they were to tread,, *

Are we learning the deep lesson, )
Taught usdn this infant’s Drayer,,

A% the Cross’s foot oft, pleading,
Finding what the child found there

£, like-her, we goto Jesus;
If, like her, we trust indeed;
Taen, like her, we shall beanswered;
And “ find heip in time of need,”
ANNIEPRESTON.
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