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The Faithful Teacher.
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Vata have paset the elîtttle tareataid andt haark
ln the sunlightt anti tite gloon,

Waith fingers aiett yoe htave weven the thetis
Ie life's mysteriotis boni.

the fabries ytaîr Itanas haave patietly formeti,
le woof aîîd wara are as white

Ase chrismai vestnients of files jîtet opeai
To tite îiawning et the light.

Vagve catait the niantle of chIarity laroatal
i'r bni tîtat Irtaakeeîi ill

'Pic top that wax mingied with hittti-ntaa
Vou've tria witlî loe to refi.

Yatu lhave choae» to gaffer athlictioît,
To stand ie the eltadows and gloont

Voti were lirait ait the cross ie the eaorning
Anti lust witl' yaanr Loei ast the tonadt.

N'ou tare away f rom the pageaet andl poeup,
From tîte glitter tnd the giare,

Froin the baitdles antd heskis anti emnîty para.t.r
Of lite's great Vanity Fair.

Vou have worketi anal prayeti in senato anti eut, The uoeottr that caaitaetli froit man yoaî kitat
At rining anal net ot ain; [tIe glass. liat te gelai without alloy;

Votir saeîls, which have rapitily slippeal t romi The htaeeîr that coiiwth frott (.oal yot fera 3
Haîve unarketl your service well dons. Mlay lac your ptarfectetl joy.

Vot have songlît tlae sheep le tite forent pathe auhv aka.ett ngî,aar' t
Anal hroaght tiaem iavk tu the folal; o Vih avellers inîl ah fueduroww

The tired landets yon've homne ini yoaîr armts WTh t' avars oid oea hatl ;~ioi eoe

And slaeltered thenm f rom the colti. Te aiu o oe alj&mdm eo

At us teieh f pin yîî hrr prayeti T'lie jailiat af Hi1e footâepe yaaa keew.

At he ouc ofluen yn hve ýttlie-a ano htave raie tîte ganîttlet att evîl teegte

Antd seothed the sufferîng miae, ie&ea For tîte salke, aet litn who saith,

Frouît the nmiditight hotîr of agoîîy I a ili give yon a huare andta a vrown of lite,

To the risiîig of the son ;If faitîttel taîtani unto aleatia. [.ostonies.
With your tired itody ciaieaing the reeat V'oi have Icarîied that tîte golal anti tiae pre

Whîch yoîî hand eot time to take, And larizes tif the eartit,
Von have lengtheniet your vigile night hy eiglît Cenîpared with the gitt of eternal lite

Ie love, for the Mastersa gake. [wy, Are of passieg, traîtsient woith. [limuîle,
lhe aifeyou ave oundou te waysgl Yoîi've turneai yetir iaack on tue world anal itas

The airift et the alîsys anti strett, On its îaîths un witie anta itroati,
Are se traeeformel hy the tetucli of yotir ianal Inthe straight analnarrow way you ha%aoîtglat

They are for tue Mmiater madie ent. The city of your Cod.

The poor, uîfertunata, itelpies enes, If titis is the faithtîîi recortd of years
W~ho have fallen et your sie, Engraveal iii letters et light,

Veu've iiarltored and pelleal te the shtore again Von have tione %vhet yen aaould f ar the Mnlater,
From eut tite enguing tide. Yoo have walkeal witiî Iim le .. hite.


