
The Kitri<<h raindropH, nalur(-> Irars

Kail ((L-iitiv where the niHrhle rear', its polished loriii

And Ifrtds Ihe way lo Kealms of britrht illumined day.

- Th€ Author.

This portrait scan ; with tears 'tis painted

0( Queen so lon({ beloved, now torever sainted.

— Thi Autlur.

A beam in darknes.s ; let it jjrow. Tmnysoii.

Ihe age is quickening to the time

That s«es Christ's hand in t-verv rhyme.

-

The Cross she raised to Heavens dome,
The Cross she bore to every home ;

The Cross she'll love, enraptured soul.

So 'ong as aeons' ajfes roW.- -Tht Aulhot.

Do the dead speak ?

Then hear this angel bright

"Let there be peace "

;

Ci'id said "Lei there light."— y-i* Aiilhor.

Tht Aulhar.

.And when by deaih they fall

A lingering light above the pall

Is seen reflected from the Cross.— Iht Author.

Thou livest still, good (Jueeii ;

So may this verse

Thy lifelong Christ-like love rehearse.— 7';4< Author.

\


