94 The Master Cometh.

But doubt ye not, dear friends,
There surely waits for you & FULL REWLRD ¢
The Lowp will give amends
At the great PAy-pay, for thus saith the Lorp,—
« Because ye did it to the least, so free,
« Come to my throne, y¢ did it unto me!”

A lasting blessing rest
Upon your labors prospering more and more.
God’s largest gifts aad best
Fill to the brim your basket and your store :
i1l from bard service, summoned by His voice
You shall in Lopes CeLESTIAL, all rejoice!

THE MASTER COMETIL

[A tradition, widely prevalent among Oriental Masons, affirms that
the mighty Svtervan ses-Daoup, (Solomon, son of David) the Founder
and Chiefof Freemasoury, who deceased B. C. 973, and was buried upon
Mount Sion at Jerusalem, will return again to this earth in the last days,
and inspect the work of' the world-wide Brotherhood which he founded.
Then he will pass upon the perjured aud unfaithful: then he will re-
store to the worthy the secrets forfeited by rebellious craftsmen during
the erection of his Temple upon Moriah.]

A TOBY,
Composed a»d most respecifulle dedicated to the R'eht Worshipful, the TWorshipful and Loving
Bretirea of we Lodges of Poronts and viemily, upon e occasion of his visit herg, Thursday,
November 7, 5372, by thew veteraa Brodier, Fop MoRais.

‘When the Grear MasTer comes to view his own,

Reclaim his Gavel, and resume his throne;

When through the Temple-chambers riogs the WorD

That Hizax and bis willing Duildets heard ;—

Whkat will he find? in 2ll this Brotherhood

Where thounsands stand, where myriads have stood,

What will he find 2

By many a grave, the willow-bovzbs bencath,
He will detect the tokens of ouc faith:

The shining macble, and the humble stone,
There the dead masons' trust in triumph ewn:
The pointed Star, the Coxpass, Lixe and SQUARE,
The Acacia-Serie, combine in glory there;—
These will ke find!

By many a happy fireside, he'll see

And bless the fruits of Masons’ charity :

The Orphans’ tear, to merry Jaughter tarned,

The Widows heatt, its cheeriulness bas learned ;

Blest houscholds, ‘round which groups of angels stand,
And guard unceasiagly the cherished baad ;—

These will he find?

In many a Lodge, our Master’s quest will find
The generous hand, large heart, and coltured wind,
Engaged in toil, not upon walls of stone,

But ~quaring hearts for Heavenly walls alone:
Builders of House-Eternal, mystic Craft,

Whose work is worthy, Ashlar, Column, Shaft,—
These will he find! )

Of every longue, on carth’s extended bouud,
In every land our Brotherhood is found :
Rising to labor, with the wakening East,



