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Full of |>lfy for tlic» NiifroHiij^

He itloiio loiihl iiiHleiJstuiiil.

WliiwiKJi-ed to it— oh, »OHoftlvf

Laill his HpM upon its throat,

And the Kong life, Hwift ix'tiirning,

Sounded ojit in one ghid note.

Then away, on wings unwcarie<l,

JoyouHly it sang and soaivd,

And the little childix^n kneeling

Called the Christ-child, " Master— b)i-d."

— Gmace Dwhulu UuobwiM.

THE PLANTING OF A TREE

He who i)lants a tree,

lie plants love

;

Tents of coolness 8i)i'eading out above

Wayfarers, he may not live to see.

Gifts that grow are best

Hands that bless are blest.

Plant ! Life d(3es the rest.

Heaven and earth help him who plants a ti-ee,

And his work its own reward shall be.


