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with God, He would have us succeed, 

hands and hearts.
I deserves. All service is the same 
| but He leaves much of the possibility in our own 
I Then let us a be faithful workers in the path of duty, and learn that 

nothing can be gained without some sacrifice.

“ O year, that lies before us 
What shall thy record be, 

As thy short months roll o’er us 
And swift thy moments flee.
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fNow thou art fair and spotless 
As childhood’s opening hour, 

The bud so pure and stainless,
But what shall be the flower.”
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