
290 ie Mclssenger of t/he Sacraie Ileari.

le tUrned to, the cross before mie,
And I thouglit I hieardf Hini say:-

My cllild, thou niust bear thiy burdeti

And learui thy task to-day.

1 ixxay not tell the reasoii,

, Tis enougli for thee to know

'rhîat I, the Master, ain teaclxiiîg,
And give this cup of wvoe."1

So I stooped to thiat weary sorrow;
One look at thiat fiace Divine

H-ad giveli nie pawer to, trust Hiui,
And say, 1'Tliy will, flot miine."

And thus I learnt iny lesson,
Tauglit by the Master alone:

He only kixows the tears I slied,
But Hle lias wept His own.

And froin tliein cornes a briglituiess
Straiglit froin the Homne above,

Where the School Life will be eruded,
And the cross wvi11 show the love.


