For from this hill of time, this vantage ground of position
Look we back o’er the past, and on to the coming years,
And the signs of a nation’s life, its Titan-throes of ambition,
The ponderous strength of its teiling, its sweat and tears;
The laden hulks of its commerce, the glare of furnace fires,
The noise of wheels and spindles, and traffic’s ceaseless hum;
Its many million aims and the thought that each inspires,
Attest the past is great, but the greatest is yet to come.

For the might of thought is believing

And the might of will is achieving.
And God who is over us all, hath the Infinite will.

Mary Barry Smith.
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