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And si» vhen wanes what now seems fair

—

The thinjjs that man may innlerstand,
C'Miditinns will abound somewhere,
\\ here life will more and more expand

—

Somewhere where hOVR in rirhness sweet
Is hovering round the Mercy-Seat:
\\ here Wisdom finds a nobler way
'I'o praise, than what we have today.

HE MADE THE STARS ALSO.

That star with his encirclinjf ring-s

\\ hich still to father vSaturn dingus,
Drop hints how earth in embryo

>

\\'»)ul(l break away and wider gi».

To grow into a rollingf sphere

—

(Juite as those rings will yet ai)pear

;

I''or satellites those rings will be
I'pon that stars periphery!

P>ut science cannot tell how soon
Each ring will change into a moon

—

Xor can it ever tell the time,
Before the suns were made to shine.
When (lod Divine conceived Sublime

—

(iave Nature |)ower through a thrill

To reproduce and to instill

P>oth reason, instinct and a Will

—

(lave (irace to aim up higher still.

With obligations to fulfill

;

And further it can't tell the time
When Cod installed the Sovereign line.

Enabling man to l)reathe Divine.
And breathe a prayer that will incline
The listening ear for all mankind

# * •


