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AND OTHER SKETCHES.

'w«AsS itting alone in the twilighit,
ýT With spirit trouleId and vexcd,
WVith thoughts that were morbid and gloomy,

And faith that was sadly perplexed.

Some homely work I was doing
For the child of xny love and carc,

?pn stitches half-weaxily setting,
In the endiess need of repair.
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But my thouglits 'were about the '«buildîng,>
The work, some day to be tried,

And that on]y the gold and the silver
And the precious Stones should abide.

And remnembering xny own poor efforts,
The wvretched work I hadl donc,

And, even when trying most truly,
The magre success I hadl Nvon-.
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