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Such i. „ft,„ hi, f.^et,ii:!::,izixz.'''^

There once was a tinip ^llf ,v
When little we drS w U f T" ^'''^ ""^ «'«*•'

Peradventure the tin.e we can me^t will amve.

^sS:r:;;jti:f^i^e^.^^:i^^"-p^^
So then let us l4- for tiatra ^st'L^^^^When every such pleasure will VHn drpower.

A MOTHER TO HER ABSENT FAMILY ANDDEPARTED CHILD.
^

Oft in tlie still dark night I feelFor you that are al.ruad •

How you did part with gloomy heartFrom your beloved abode,

At tronff" ''m^
"''""^ "' «^^«^<^ content,At troubles all unawed, '

Your youthful days in virtue's ways.Fre thorny paths you trod
;

* '

^ut you were glad with what you hadFor joy came then from God.
'


