
543ACROSS THE SEA

her hUsbandýs, she repeated slo'wlye the words of ône
of her belovéd Canadian poçts

Forever constgnt to the good
SÛR arm our faith, thou Guard sublime,

To scorn, like all whove understood;
The âtheistdangers of the time.

«,, Thou hearest 1 Lo, we féel our love
Of loyal thoughts and actions free
Towrd all divine achievement iriève,
Ennoýled, blest, ensuréd, by Thee."',
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