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jWv lluuiglU'.^ .lie not youi tUuinjhl'., luitlui

f;;:^^v O gift save of Thy choosing

!

l:^ 1 No joy Ihctu dost not send

!

. No path but the one Thou pointest out,

Dear Lord, till earth shall end

!

The heart of tlesh may falter,

And long lor some boon denied
;

But the soul hath ever its wish with Thine,

And would follow where Thou dost guide.

—"€\)v diilill br Dour."


