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Till We Liee Aguin.

A LTHOUGH niy fcet may never valk your ways.

Noother eyes wvill follow von $0 for.

No voice rise steadier to ring your praise

Trilt the swift coming of those future days

Whien the world kwsyou for the man you are.

You must go and 1 miust stay behlind,

We miay not fare together, you and 1;

But thouigh the path to Faîne be ste:ep and blind,

Walk strong and 1tafstybfure nianlcind,

B3ecatise my heart mutst follow tilt you die.

Steadfast and strolngly Scoriii11g mleanisCes

Lenient to others-to yu sel svere-

If you miust fait, fait not ini nobleiess;;

God knows all other failures, I could bIesýi

Thbat sent you back to find y-our wekoume here.


