. ACROSS THE SEA 543
her hﬁsbandj’s, she r‘epeéted sldwl); the words of one
of her beloved Canadian poets :°

«Forever constant to the good
Still arm our faith, thou Guard sublime,
7 To scorn, like all who' ve understood,
The ‘atheist dangers of the time.

««Thou hearest ! Lo, we feel our love

Of loyal thoughts and actions free
Tow’rd all divine achievement move,

Ennobled, blest, ensured, by Thee.”

]




