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The otixer disciples slowly Caille.
For tlxcy were not so iueli to 13h11iQ,
'1'lighi tlaeY lutd beeil des;erters. too,
11:ad uot delied their Lord is truce.

And 110w re-union great and strong,
Disciples withi their Lord uog

Lsig stirne. firin as God«s word,
Their faith coufiried by riseîî Lord.
The great comnmanxd to them wvas given.--
The great commuld to cartli, froînl

Ieaven,'-
"Go ye, as fisliernien and talce.
The Gospel net, whicli eaimnot bre-lk,

"Anxd fiishl for mcn ou evex*y shlore,
Tilil -«Ill d ha Cirist tdore."

T1his great commission stili reninils,
F ishiers of mcaei seclc ]xeaveully gains
'fle sea of life is openI wide,
And eblus auxd flow-cLteLrna.l tide,

Anîd fish iinnumiierable are there,
iIeei, Nvhy are Gospel nets so bare

.Are we- hike Clirit's disciples dear
Fisxin itot Clhrist's presexîce lie-Ir?

NO wolnder that we mail to W~in,
Ml f romi the tisling-sea of sin.
Chirist ever spealis froxîx ie.aveu's shxore,
Clear, cgentle, loving. everiore:

Let tlownvi your net, riglît side of slipi,
Anxd ye slial lixxd."' Our~ net we dii),

Axxd owrinito the s<2a's deel) tromighi
A pentecost ! Yet flot enougli
Of lisix ! Ourt net is fir-m and stronge
Aide as the Nworld, and deep axnd long.
And whxhle -within the. tide of tiinie,
Ouir boats and nets- lui evex-y cdunie,
We'hl drop our net at His connnaifd,
Anxd land our fisi on every straxxd.
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rlensures are like poppies sprcad,
'You seize the fiowcr, its blooiii is shed;
Or ike the sno-ihxke in the river,
. moment %-bite--tlon uxeits forever;
Or like the borealis race.
That flit ere yoii eau ipoinit their ph(ce;
Or like the raxinbow's lovely forai,
Evaaisbiag auxid tie storin.

-Burns.


