
"A Cip of Co/d JWFlac!-

'A CUl? 0F COI]) W T i1t."

1-11" Lord ui* the, barvest walked furdi unte day
Wrhel.e tute fields werec ripec wit1 tim ripenlingý wlîeat,

lliere those ' liad sent in the car-ly mulrul
Il th aili in t'ie iluundav licat.

-Ioe had choseii a place for cadli fitifiu
-'lnd liidden f,11lhei work tili the day wvas donce.

Apart;fo the otliers, wihtroubled voice,
Spoke onle wh aCi theried no0 gFokLi grain

"hie Master bath -iven no work to me,
.And miy comilîg hiither lias ])eil iin vain

Mie reaipers with gldesaud song will corne,
Buit no shecaves wvi1I be mine iiu the hrethm.

lie hecard tlie complaint, and hie caliber maille
"I Dear child, why stn tthoil ile bierc

Go fi thy cuip froîn the hiliside streami
And bring it to thesc, whio are toiliing- near:

1 wvill. bless thy labour, ýanc il; siall. be
Kept ini reinlemlbranice cas doue for mie."

'Tvas a littie service ; but grateful hecarts
Tliaukiled God for thc water su cool anid cicar:

-And suine whuo were fatintin g with tlîirst anid. leat
Weil. forth with ncw streng-Iu to the wvork so de-ar.

And nîlaay a w2ary soul looked up,
iRevivcd andi cheered, by that lithie clip.

iDear Lord, 1 have looked with anl enlviouls hart
On those w~ho w'ere reapig the gokdiu g-raini

I biave thoughit ini thy work 1 hiac no pai .

And iinouried. tlîat. niy lifé wvas lived ini vain;
But now thion last o])ened. îy eyes to sec
That thlont hast sorne littie workz for nie.

If only this labour of love be mine,
To glacideni the heart of soine toilig sainit,

To mliisper sone wvord thmat shall cheer the wecak,
IDo sorniething to cornfort the worni and faint:

Thioughl sinail be the service I will not; grieN-e,
Content. just a clip of cold, water to give.

And whien thie Lord of thle hiarvest slial corne,
And the labouirers home froiîn the Iield slhal cail,

He %vil1 not lookz for myv gathiered shieaves;
But11 his lovingc wvords o1n iy car will t'all:

"Ilioni gave-st a CUl) of cold water to M\,e,
A hiea,,ven"ly houle t.hly rcw'ard. shiah be."-.Adcvocale.
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