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A GLIMPSE OF HEAVEN

As the caged eagle neared the mountain range,
O'er which he oft had soared on pinions strong,

He clapped his wings, moved by some impulse
strange,

And then fell dead his prison floor along.

So Moses stood on Pisgah's heights alone,

With sight undimmed, and unabated strength

;

He gazed with rapture on the vision shown,
Of the fair land in all its breadth and length

;

He saw the vale of Eschol clad with vine.

Mount Libbanus adorned with lordly trees,

Gilead and Achor, with their lowing kine.

And verdant Sharon swept by the sea breeze

;

He saw the spot where Jacob's ladder stood.

The oaks at Mamre where their father prayed,
Saw Bashan with its pastures and its wood,
And the rude cave where Abram Sarah laid.
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