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Dark clouds ivere spreading o'er the sky,
A stormi 'as in the air,

The wvind blew cold about ber brow,
And iii lier strealning haiir

Alroady site could licar the waves,
Dasb witlî a suddea roar,

UTpon the tait black rocks that stood
Like barriers on the shoret,

And then a passing shade of fear,
The child's fair forchead crossed,

Lest in the stormn she knew was near,
11cr father should bo lost

'Twas but a momnt, titea site raiscd
To Heaven lier dark blue eye,

And ealmly gazed upon the ivaves,
.Aiiù at the threatcuing skyy

"lMy P3ather rend the other nighit,
ilFrom God's own boly page,

ViTnt it is lc wlio rides the waves,
"And stilis the tempest's ragyq;

"Tion thougli my Fathier's far at. sea,
I need uiot foot alarm,

"For I Nvill pray the God above,
"To keep hii'i sale front harm,ý'

She Izn 1 lier down upon tue saad,
And ILped a simple prayer,

Tîtat fle wvho holds the wiads would tako
BIer fater in lis caret

Fuil niany a bark wvas lost tho.t niglit,
Loud ivas the tenipest's roar,

But God preserved that Father's life,
And brought Min safe to shorey

Aad whea hoe clasped bis ehitd again,
Site ivhispered in bis car,

'II praved to God to keep you safé,
"And so I did flot fear$I


