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NO PRAYER HERE. A dark binnacle forbodes dis 
the man drifts, he does notA dying soldier in India said to his nurse 

•• I shall soon be where there is no prayer.”

I he night, Ihe gloomy night of sin,
1 las melted into morn for ever clear, 

The welcome door of death has shut me in, 
No prayer here.
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The path of faith emerges into sight,
The surging songs of praise salute my

•• AFTERWARDS.”ear ;
I’m with my Lord, I walk with Him in 

white, (Hebrews xii. 11.)
No prayer here.
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