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CN SymMony of Cifft

OVE brooded over the years

till hit voice was heard like

the sound of bells pealing

across the desert. As I lour-

neyed, I looked eagerly thru

the shadows thst I might see Loye*s face

emerge froqi the darkness.

When it appeared it was as the face of

God. And all the way I was intent with open

ear to hear the great anthem of deep-toned

bells pealing like a symphony out of the silence.

But I heard also the jargon of the creeds, and

perceived that they who were intent upon

such things heard not the deeper voices, being

too bi*" r with things to care for the heart of

thin( ' leased with their own opinions to

hear h gs of the angels.

Now « aith and Hope |oined me in the way
and showed me the path over the drifting sands.

And another walked at my side, and as he

seemed to be wise, I asked him: "Whereunto
doth this desen path lead?'*
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