
54 YOUNG FRIENDS' REVIEW.

Margaret Howard feit -a concern ta
visit the Friends of Roaring Creek
Monthly Meeting Way seemed ta
open and she with several Friends
from Miliville visited that section.,
Meetings were appointed at Catawissa
and 1Raaring Creek, and they attended
the midweek meeting aI Bear Gap.

Mush satisfaction was expressed
with these meetings, and no doubt
gcod seed ivas sown wvhich ivili bear
fruit in the future. K.

THE MESSENGE,'R HOURS.

AMY PARKINSON, TOROINTO.

0f the fo1Iowing* verses Professai
Goldwin Smith has this ta say:

They are written from a bed of sick-
ness and misfortune. If n)y taste does
flot deceive me, they are as good as
anything that lias corne frorn a Cana-
dian pen.

1 thoughît, as 1 wvatclîed iii the dawnin- diîuî
Thie hours of the coming day.,

That cadli shadoivy formi 'as s urely robed
In the Seli'samec hule of grey;

Aîîd thiat sad Nvas each hazlf-avertecd face,
Uinlit byv a Clîecrini.- rav.%

But as one by one ihicy dfrew niear lu mie,
Aîid 1 saw i lieni truc and clear,

I founid that the 110ou1s wvere alil messengers,
Senlt forthI bv a friend niust den r,

Tu brinr mie whlaever I iceded inost-
OfC chastenling or of' chîcer;

And tlhuugh suine of thîem, trulv, vere
zgrave and sac1,

And îiiovedi witli reluiciant fect,
1'here,%vere othiers caie gaI.dly xvilli sill-

ing. oves,
AÀnd footstelps by loýy madle fleet;

But Nvheller wi1tlî gladnes-, or ,;stcbw
frauight,

The niessa.gc eachi bore wv-, swicet.

For cven iîxe saddesî, anud weighitcc niost
\Vitli trial aixc Pain I*qr- mle,

Yet brcatlied iii mvl Car, Cre it paissecl
froin sighit,

'This cross I have broughît t l îe
Comies straigl. froi the Frieild, Wlio, of

aIll thy friends,
Doth love tlice uIiost tenclerhy;

1I-Ie wvould rather liave sent thiee a joyous
hou r,

And fraughit %vith some happy thing,
But H-e sawv dulit naughit else could s

mecî thiy need
As this strange, sad gifî 1 bring;

And H-e loved thee too wvell to withold the
gi,

Though it causes iîeu sufféring.*

il.

So, nowv, as 1 watchi iii .the dawvning dimi
The hiours of each conîing day,

1 reniemiber that golden thireads of love
Run ail] thruughi thcir garînents grey.

And 1 knowv that eaclh face as it turns to mic.
Will be lit with a friendly ray.

And, wvhctler thiey miost be sombre or glad.
No liour of ail the band

But wilbring mie a grceting from Himi 1
love,

And renchi out a heciping liaud
T'O hastenl mly stops, as I-traverse the road

That leads to the botter land.

For the Lord of îlîat landi is the Friend 1
love,

And 1 know HcJ kceeps for me
A homle of delighlt in [-is kingdoni fair.

Thiat 1 greatly long 10 sec;
And the liaurs tliat shail spced me on iny

way
1 inust wvelconic gratefully.

And sooin 1 shiall trace thirough the daivi-
in- dimi

'Midl the liouirs of soine cuing< day,
A figure unlilzc to its sister formis,

With garmients mure gold tliai grey;
And tlhe face of that one, Mi'en it iel

Illy gaze,
\Vili send. forth a xvondylros ray.

So 1 wvatch for thiat latest and brigliiest

Which niy Lord wvill scnd to nie
1 kuiow that its voice w~ill bc lov aind

swveet,
And ilins sliai its msaebe:

«Comie quickly aud enler tlîy Iolme o1rjî'ý.
For the King- is calling thece.'

I bshah go to Hlmii soon ! have %%.aited

To behiold His beauly rare;
But 1 surely shaîl sce Himi and lieai 1W$

vuice.
And a part of H-is glory sharc,

\X'hei 1 answer the siulions, soleil,' VCI
glad,

WVieh the lasI swee l hotîr shaîl l'


