Friend With Friend

Let me disturh the loneliness of God,

t pust the pity of His hand;
CLinb from aceepting posture to behold,

I el me g

The tableland of attribute supreme,
Not as a shwe restore to menial task,
Notan unlettered porter at the gate,

But as a Son!enrobed, adorned, enjoy

‘The highest interchange of friend with friend.
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