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She clasps those feeble haiuis that have so thinly grown,

Ami bids that shiUitiK form to trust in Hitn above:

Then directs her to The I-anib. who sits uiion His throne.

And relates the sl^;ry of His nt-v.-r-dyinji" love.

She leaves that lowly home to enter ''irdly hai;^

But i)ride has no place in that true woman's he.irt ;

For she has made a vow. that when the .Mister calls.

She. with His aid. will iierform a woman's part.

Who, but a mother, can perform that hallowed p'rt.

And render home a iiar.n.ise while here on earth?

()) v.ho can 'lain .he slander si>ront <n start

rntil it 1h. limes the tree of noble worth'.'

What, but a woman's heart c.Mi fee! for atother's woes,

And apply a soothinp balm that eradicates the jain'.*

Or who can <()mprehend the hrippines" of those.

That throuph a woman's efforts h iinioii\ doth reign'.'

•Tis woman who has t;'Uglit the callous heart to ]ii-ay.

And sown the see<ls of lo\e within th.e s ixage breast:

'Tis woman who transforms the darkness into day.

And bi-e.athes the silei.t pr.iyiT that !;i\e the \«eary rest.

Blest lie the ii.ime of hei', our lale belove<i citieen.

Whose aiiris were oeace all through her vast domain.

Although she slei'|is within the tomb her work can yet be seen

Within the hearts o;' those w lio yet in power ren in

'Tis woman who has left a home of Inxiirv aial e.ise.

And then stn'moui.Icil bairiei-s thai men in \ain ateiiij.t.

They have limbed the lofty hills and sailed the angry se.as.

Than a Ided to their number the souls t he\- h.i\e ledempt

'Tis woman that can liain thi' young .and tendei' sho<it.

I'ntil It becomes the staunch and thrifty ti-ee:

Tlien storms may lieiid the biancl-.es, bii; ..ivnot lire ik the root.

.\nil so it is with iliosc \v )iom .lesus had led set free

It is not all of those who weai- the g.irb of woman.
That can be counted worthy of so disini' an appln.ition:

'Tis only those whos • a,<,io:-^ . .,ily p, . ve liiein lo be hum. in.

Can b3 counted \\.irlh.\ of .^-o divine an appel.iiion.

In vain "The virgin ' sought .1 slnlter ai.d a bed

Within the streets and bines of rethlehems town.

Until the angel guidcu la-, to wbeie ihc . \en c,l

Atid "there" was bom 'I'lic King' who x.nic tin- tbomy ircwii.

It was woman who bathed ills ^vorn .and weary feet.

Then wiped thfm \\itb the lowd that nature Riive.

It was womati who i msed the c\ il hearts to be'U,

.\s -he went at enly na-rn to iei 1 :c.leemer"H Kl'aVP.

Il is wom-ni who his gone to where lla ilmges tlow.

And liaiie adieu to her own li. •loved l.iiid.

^y.- Krta crfi;^i- *. :: *;c; i ! *;: ;; t"!;'.ly t b.'a miPppl opCd tO **<>U'i

.\nd gather shelves of i;r.iin fioia India's coral strand.


