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Froii\ the drei^^J

If e'er IVe been a)!

Save in the wan^
The teemory has passec

Ye long have been f^g^

And were not these hard.word^s
To that fond mdti|^r-ii heart,

.

Who through such years ofagony:-
Had kept her loying part ?

Her wildest wish was granted;

Her fondest hope was heard|

Yet it but s(5ryed to.show her.-

How deeply she had erred".

T^e mysteries of Qqd'^ high wilF
May not be understood^

,

And mortals may not yaiiU}' ask:

. To them what seemeth goddt
With spirit wrung^to earthy

In grielshe Bowed Rer ReeJ—r

.

Oh! better far than, meet. ttius/

^'o mourn thee wilE the dtist.**

But think ye he, who comforted'

The widotred ond Of Nain---

Who bade the lonely Hagar
With hope reviy^ again.-.

Think ye t^at mother's irustihg love

Should "^bleed without a balm?
No, o'er the troubled spij^iC

There came a blessed calmd.

Ainid t£ie. savage relics

Around her daughter flung—^

.

Upon her naked bosom
• A crucifix there hung

;

And th,ough the simple Indian

.

False tepets migli^t enthrall^

Yet it was the blessed symbol'

Of him who died for alll

And the mother's heart rejoiced,'

For the promise seemed to say— •

She shall be thine in heaven.

When the world has passed away.

Though now. we meet as strangers,

Yet there ye shall be one.

And live in love forever.

.

When time and earth are gone..
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