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- "In'tho cerenmients of doath'closely bound ;- .-
Silont, and shrovded in darknesa and gloom, - .
With-the saal.of the Cinsars affixed, to His tomb,
And Cusar’s storn warriors aroind ;
.'-..-1'_'Anll'"1wep?.',. " )
50 Watobman, I'woep for the Morning Star fled,
r the sepulchre sesled, and tho ainless Ono dead,
And » world wrapped in darkness profound ! .
. W Second.-Voics.
Ah, foolish, and slow to perceive
That tho cup that He drained in that hour was for you ;—
That the mocking and acorn,
The scourge and the thorn,
And the cross with:lts agony dread
Tho argnish Ho bors and ‘the blood that Ho ahod,
And tho.death that Ha died were your duo !
Ah; fooliab, snd heart-slow to learn
That,to save thes, dying, Himsolf must dio,
Whilo in dark eclipso in the sorrowing sky
Tho sun for.a season hnn% §—
That, Hisransomed to suatoh.from the pitiless tomb,
Himsolf must entér the ghastly gloom,
+And sojonrn imong the dead !
But not long its awful oclipso beneath
-Lingered the noon-day sun;
Nor long ’noath the darker eclipse of death
Lingerod God's holy One.
" Death might not thus detain
Tho'Cong'ror In slamberous thrall,
Naor the grave in its' loy fotters restrain
The victorious Lord of all.
* But thelr fetters He burst
With His first warm breath,
And firat-born from the dead,
His environments dread
Bwopt nslde and walked forth in His might,
Thus life, immortality, bringing to light,
. For those He atoned for in dooth !
Then higher, and biightar than ever beforo
From the east to the west, and from shore to shore,

Shono oat in now besutj the Day ; ™

° + And'all earth grew bright
Jn the beantiful light,
And demons slunk cow'ring to shadows of night ;
Whilo holy onos sang in full chorua again.
“ Panco upon earth and good will towards mon ;
‘“The sun rises liigher and higher, and night,
‘“Forever and ever has taken its flight !

" First Voice.
Bat Watchman, long ages have since rolled away,
Aud even our race has been ssking for Day ;—
'*Qh, whep will {t cotiio, and the dark sbadows cense,
“Aud the weary earth amilo ia the sunshine of peaca?
“We qroge in our.datknégs, we falter, we die,
¢ Aud light-—if there bo light—comés not to our sky,
“Or coming, has faded sa soon 1 o
: Oh, what haat. thou seen,
Watchumion, what hast:thou scon
In lands where this life-giving ennlight haa been
* " Beeond Voice.
! \:the years have rolled by,
., . Brave workers nx_\d,-sj:mngi i A
8owlng sced for the Master 'midst troubls, and tears,
; And suff'ring, and petil, and wrong,
* 1 hiave seen’'them unmurmaring dis,—
Cat down at their toll—and their blood
Wat'ring frecly,thesod . , =~ :
‘Whers their patient fact trod 1 .
Yet, the-sced grei.apace 'neath the direful rain,_ :
And angels, at harvest-time, gathered the grain.
. And bore jt with: sl glqg.g'God (X o

1 havo seen,
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- Leaves freightod. with health for the millions that

. And hope'aud:

_ Bee the desolate dungeons of Error's long ﬂighf. L

. Gath'ring and shaping with tireloas batids,

of crgu_h}oix In angulsh’ and paf

. hn\ic"_ie'en} look‘lng down thtonﬁh'tlfe.yém;
With leaves from Life’s treo-in thotr hande—

Palsicd and stricken and ready to die—~ .- -
" - Womon patieént and pire,” - PR
.Apd men strong to endure. . . .. - -
Speeding forth to earthi’s desolate lands ; .
And healing, and life, And re{‘,oic!hg, sud mirth .
They have left fn the paths that they trod;~
Andy h ‘of thanksgiving and gladnsss to-day, *.°
From [ales of tho ocean and lands far dway, .
Aro hoticly.ascending to God. " - B
And atill 1 bohold—as; with steady inorease,
God’s servants spoed forth with thelr message of peace
vation forall— - - -
8lld'nylwnm of Lgnomnm&, :hmrﬁﬁna (X;vngl -t A
ving way as they speed the | gsaloog . .
Ologenﬁem:d vﬁctomvge,-—- E R
Bes tho blood-orimsoned shrines of the Idols give way,
And tho idols thomselves sink in hopeless decay, - '
Never, no never to riso ; . -

Op’ning slowly but surely to Heaven's sweet light, -
Or hastening fast to their fall. -

. Firat Poice.
And Watchman, what more of the day? '
Look abroad o'er the world at this moment, snd eay,
In the toil nearly done? \ o
Te the crown almost won ?
evl;ld dot:a tlla,n nw::til rie’,at-lﬁme draw nclﬁr ; .
en the ory again will appear,
And sit dgwn on throno ppf:a !
With all earth for His own
In tho blessed, Sabbattical year?

Becond Voice.

Ab, foolish and slow of heart still !

For’knowest thou not

That the doy of thy Lord,

As He saith in His word,
Shall come as a thief in the night—
Unannonnced and uanheralded come? : .
And happy those servanta whom, coming, He'll find -
Their appointed task doing with resolute mind, o

In the quarries of home or in far away lands,
In mountain, or desert, or cavernous mine, B
Precious stones in His temple's rich sotting to.shine;—
Find repping His harvest, or sowing His grain, 2 .
Or turping the furrows in sunshine or rain, - RRCR
List'ning over Hin footsteps to hoar, N B
Whe, whother they lsbor, or suffer, or pray, .
Rest nssnred thoy are bringing with each busy day
His kingdom and coming more near. o

Firat Voice, -

Bat is there no stoN, Watcbmon, no horald Star

Such as guided the wandering ehepherds from far,
And at longth over Bothlehem bung?— -
Na heavenly. voloes that, Uet'ning, you %ear-"' :
Voicea of angels, that sing of Him pear, i
As of old to t~e shepherds they sung?. - °
o Second Voies. ' .
None; down throngh the silence no angel songs come
No enrbhw’n’rd~bolmgd star leaves its hcpg(:nlynlggwul :

His joyfal herald to bo ; o
Nor f:b doat thou need them ; for Is it not wri!
waorda that inaltered yet stand :— -
‘¢ Waron, for ye know not the hour or.the ddy,
Ays WATOH, for the Lord is at hand 7"

And even more urgently rises the moan’ "’




