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HI-ast Trhou, my Master, ouglit for 1 do not askç, O Lord, that life miay be
Tohno e to -ddo t pleasant road;

'Vohoor he t-dy? 1 dû not -ask th-at Thou wouildst take
Hast Thou a word of love to some poor fr<>ii me

sou! Ought o f its load;
'l* hat mine mnay say? idfltasî tha fiwr uldawy

For, sec tluis world that Thou hast dont.z hlfwesh( aay
made so fair SBeneahîy et

WTithin~~~~ iLker ssd now too, wellt the poison anidthe sting,
ihousands are lonely, thousands sigh O hns~oset

and weep,.OftigW(se.
But few% are glad. ~ For one thingr ouly, 1Lo-rd. dear Lord,

But which1 amiong them all is mine to-
day?

Oh, guide my »vIllitig feet
To some poor soul that, faiuting on the

w aybNeeds counsel sweet;
Or into some sick room whcre 1 nîay

speak
With tendertness of Thee;

And, showing who and whiat Th'ou art,
0 Christ,

Bid sorrow fiee.
Or, unto one ivhose straits eail îlot for

words,
To one ini w'aut, in nced;

*Who will imot counEel, but will take
froin me

A. loving ded.
Surely thou hast work for me to do;

S Oh, openî Thou mine eyes!
To sec how Thou wouldst cver have it

donce,
And wliere it lies."

1 plead,(1
iLead nie arighit-

Though stren gti should fialter and
though heart should bleed

Though Peace to, Liglît,
I do iîot ask. O Lord, titat Thou

slîouldst shed
Full radiance here:

Give but a ray of Peace, that 1 may.
tread

Without a fear.

l'do not ask my cross to uiderqtand,.
3!y wvay to sce-

Better ini darkness just to feel Thy-
hand,

And follow Thee.
Joy is like restless day, but Peace7.

Divine
Like quiet night:

Lc-ad me, O Lord, tilt perfect day shal
shine

'rhougli Peace to, Light.


