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THE FISHERMEN.

QOn the shore of Galilee's sea,
Made classie by divinity,
Walk'd Christ the incarnate Son of God,
Lonely, yet grand, the path He trod ;
Creator of all worlds and spheres,
Heaven's Lord, as man, ‘mong men ap-
pears,
Revealer of God’s boundless grace ;
Great teacher of our fallen race.
His voice creation called from naught,
So vast His power, with wisdom fraught,
And numerous worlds at His command
Cane into being—sea and land.
This wond'rous voice on Galilee's shore,
In words sublime, ne'er heard before,
Ile spake in aceents soft and sweet,
Gentle and loftyr tones to greet
Seme toiling fishermen on the sea,
Whose harvest field was Galilee.
Yo these rough men e gently spake :
“ Follow e, and boats and nets forsake,
» And sishers of men I will you make.”
IVitl: one glad impulse void of fear,
They leave their ships and kindred dear;
Ilis words of life their hearts inspire,
‘Their lives renewed with holy fire,
They follow im wherc’'er He goes,
*Midst kindred, friends or bitter foes.
They saw what Kings desived to see,
And prophets long foretoid should be,
IVho spake in history’s dawning light,
Pat passed away without the sight.

They saw Christ's  wonder-working
power,

They heard His words each day and
hour,

IWith grateful reverence they saf,
Honored disciples at His feet.

Midst days of darkness, doubt and
gloom, .

Hope shattered ip an earthly tomb.

“3IVWe thonght,” said they, “that this
was He.,

“ By whom we all redecmed should be.”

The cross to them was death’s sad dawn,

End of their faith, their hope forlorn.

“1 wo a-fishing,” Peter said,

¢ Now that our fondest hopes are dead.”
“IWe also o along with thee,

“fPo fish again in Galilee.”

And so they went with boat and net,

Aud toiled, and toiled the fish to geat,

And all night long they toiled in vain,

The harvest of the sea to gain.

And when the glorious morn was come,

And in the east the rising sun,

‘The risen Lord ca shore appeared,

With words of joy their hearts He
cheered :

“ My children, have ye any meat 27

The Master's words with which to greet

The dull disciples as they toiled,

Their skill defied, their efforts foiled,

In plaintive words came auswer, “ No !

“IWe've toiled all night ; yes, even so,

< And thougit experienced mel are we,

“ Our nets are empty in the sea”

With wards, divine from off the shore,

From Him whom all Hciven's hosts
adore,

His words who heaven and carth com-
mand,

Spake to the toilers from the laad :

“ Cast in the net, right side of ship,

“And yve shall ind.”  Their nets they
dip,

And lower into the sea's deep trough,

A multitude ! more than cnough

Of fish to fill their nets, they take;

So great the cateh their nets they brake.

With such result from spoken word,

Disciples said : “ It is the Lord ;”

And Peter, as by impulse led,

His fisher's coat, so it is said,

Girt round his loins, in sea did cast

Himself, and to the shere as fast

As his great strength could speed,

Swiin 1o his Lord, in time of need,

An act of penitence and love,

Cutweighs his faults, as it did prove;

For men are weak when sorely tried,

And Peter had his Lord denied.



