
YEI I N OT I tUII BE'I"IEM TIFAS 1IE.

Soietimecs iiiiierv~ed hI' loiit, ive lIelpless lit-,
And call to (God to speali,

Our' tuuCi'-twte(l Nvork, lias bloght the bitter, Whvy,
Art Thlou so silent, thougli the e ays go by?
Answer oui' pî'ayeîs, and tears, 'etc courage Ilv

Foi- iio% oui' hearts are %veak.

WXe risc anîd listen, but we only' beau'
'lie w'bispcî'ings of thec air',

AI's peace %vitlîot-%%'itin aIl's restless fea,
Faithi leaves us, and wve say, "G(.od is îlot i'at',

lie doeS ntIO lcai' oui rc'

If Ife oui' pain, oui' feat', oui' weakness, kiiev'
This stilhîiess Ifle w'ould break,

And oui' dai'k sky glint %vitu the rainbow"s lite,
Nut' wait tili thes 0 louibts, front oui' stirgliul( «r"tew'

But a tokeut settd'-lilzc the asked'for dei',
Tliat fell foi' Uideon's salie.

We turn away-alî heav'y w'vith oui' gr'ief,
Anid hear oui' owti distu'ess,

God's thougltts so itigli, but ours so Far beiiteatli,
liead tînt is w~ays, Ini eaebl Slow'- bidd i 1g leaf,
And lose the atîswer told for oui' relief,

God works iii qitictitess."'

The summner skies betid low~ iii uoiseless nîighit,
And eai'th fulifils lier trotit

The suit in quiet îuajesty ieslighit,
Rep)eatiing stili, Il nox' day shial cease, uior nighlt,"
MViile siletit forests cover fr'ont our sighit,
The Iitilse'tlirobs of tlieir gt'owtli.

e.. If Nature's evei'y w'aut, (ouI fis cadei day'
So silently and fu-ce,

'> Shalh He (Io less foi' uts? or tut'n aw'aV
Atîd leav'e utîtuiet the w'att whii tuakes us pray ?
Shall God feed Ilowci's? but say to mîanî's wvant. Nay

l'i atîswer ail but thieel
Fishier liv'er Mission, Manitoba.


