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Ou the shiore or aie' sea,
Made<1 ehissie l)y fdivuflty,
Wail''d Christ the inicarnate Son of God,
Loiiely, yet graînd, the patlî He t:rod
Creator of ll wvorlds and apheres,

ileaveills Lord, as mil, eiioug nmen -
pers,

Ilevcaler (if God's boundiess grace;
Greait teaclier of our falleîî ra1ce.
lUs voice creatioli called t'roiu nauglit,

Sc, -vzst Jus power, wvith -wisdonli friauglit.
AXidf iiiiiuerous -%vorlds -i-t lus comnuînd
Caine into belurg-sea and land.
Tlhis %vo;îoeroits -voice on Gaililee's shxore,
lit words sublime, ue'er licard before,
le spake, iii1 accents soft a111i sweet,
Gentie zand loftyl toiles to greet
sonie toillung fllsheïîen on the se:u,

WNýhos-e ]xarvest field i vs Galilc.
TO thbe rougli men lHe gently .spake:
"lkllow 'Me, aîîd boats an d nlets fors:îke,

Aîîd isliers or men I will younak.
W'ill mieC glati impl)Ise Void of feair,

'fley it,:ive tiicir ships aîîd lziîdrcd dear;
-us ords of life their licartsq inispire,

*l'liir lives rcîwc vitli lioly fire,
Thley follow% 31iiu %Vllere'er Hie g:.oes,

'Midst iuircfriends or bitter focs.
Tlîey% sw liat ldngs dsr to sec,
Anîd propliets long foretoid slîouid be,

-%Vlio :spazke in history's daw-ning- liýglit:,
But passed a-way witblolt the sgt
Tlie(- saw Christ's wondclr-workzing

Theuy beard Bis wvords ecdi day anid
hour,

With rtcu reverence tliey -,at,
U(-oiuored diciples at 13i fcet.

Nli<t fl«s of darkness, doubt and
gloolu,

D~opc :slattered ini an eartluly tonxb.
W4 lîcugh. id tlxey. " ixt thliS

fl whoxîw- alredeenued bcul h."
The cross wo theun wvas decatli's sad lamn
Endi of thecir (aithi, tlîeir liope forloru.

'I go,:-ilun, Peter s:uid,
" Now iliait our fondelst hopes are ed.

"We ailso --o aiong; Nvith tlîce,
"To, tisl ag:îuu ini G:iliiee."

Anîd so, they ivent mith boat aiffd lier,
And tolld, au(l toiled the fisli to, get,
And ail îîigbt long they toiled iu Y-ain,

he lxauvcst of the sca to gain.
And wlien th(e gloriotis mnt mas corne,

Anid iii the east thue risiiilgD Sun.
'l'le risen Lord on shore appecared,
WiVtlu word.sý of joy their luearts He

clueered:
"313- eciidren, have ye auy inleat ?"

Tl'le 'Masters words Nvith %vlii to gL-reet
The dxxii disciples as they toilcd,
Tlueir skili delicti. tlicir efforts foiledl,
lit plaintive w'ords caine auiswçer, IlNo !"

IWeve toiied ail niglut ; yes, even so,

*'Andi tlîoiîl exj)erience.d mcii are mvC,
.Our litets Zire exnpty iii theso.

Wilu wtrt1s. div-nc fi-onu off the shiore.
Froîn Humi wvliom ail H-e.avells lîoSIts

adore,
I-is wordis wvho, luaveni ani cm-tIi colin-

im):Ud.

Spalze to 10 fli toilera froni the land
ICast ini the net, riglit side of shipe

"4Aîîd yc zshahi flhnd." Their nieus thieY
<lii,

.An liow-er into, the s;e.ts deep trougli,
A multitude ! mor-e tixan enoiugbi
Of fisi to fi their nets, tluey-f t.ak-e;
So great huie catch tiieir nxets tiuey bramke.
W'ithl sunc resuit froin, spokdnu Nord,

flisziples saiid : lIt is the Lord ;

And Peter, a-- by impulse led,
His fushucres coat, --- it is sald,

U.irt rounid luis loins, in sea did ea
-liniself. and to thue shore as% fast

Asbsgreat st:xcng-tli coulti specti,
swalul Io bis Lord. !iii ijune of nleed.
Art aet of peniteuxce wnd love.
Olutvel-r s bjis f:muiltq, a-s it didl prove;
For nmen are «%vcakl whcin sorcly tried,

.And Peter lid luis Lord dcinied.


