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.64 —Tlhis dcep, d1 cAMmy . eyes *wers half closed ;' the Iow
words were but whlspe1 ed, yobt I heard them all;
L I h'l,d a dream JuSL now-—such a befmtlful blessed
'gates I heard the anfrels son"s mthm 50 ghd 80 joy-
ous, L.cannot describo them, They: dre too blessed for
“earth. And then I passedin. O what a glovios place 1

.S])lllt words cotld only deseribo it; the earthly hasno -

: l'mgu'we that can tell of the tr ansceudent greatness and
~ blessednoss of that place of infinite love.

©« T.inet the zmgels, that snnled so sweetly apon me, n.t
» evmy stop: Buit I meted t0'8608 Ty ‘Saviouwr—I wanted

to sée my mother ' Tt was 1ot long: She WAS very near

- to hlm "L gaw them: both ——And theil I was thmkmg of
- one'more that T wished to see. "But I did riot know as.
vishe'had ‘comé yot ‘And I héard the’ ‘gates open: - AndI
saw-het f‘tce among the angel throng gathered théve. T
Knety! it, ' 'Shie was the'oric that'gavé md this book. O
how Twvanted to go to her, and tell lier what:a blossed
vo1k slighad done. |1 looked itp to Hiin, - Temusthave
nown what wagin my heart, forhe said, ¢Yes.) I stood
)y her side, and hield ‘her hand in mine.. Through the
: long, wide’ spaces of héaven I led her on. We stood De-
f01e tho Saviour. - Ho hiad o shmmg crowi in his land,
ithivery many. glonous starswithin'it. ~ She Lnolt be-
Him. He laid it upon her brow. .. But mine—mine

- Was to meet he1 is'she entered hewen, and: 1ead hel ‘to -

. Je esus But—lt was only adr eam S

‘.wlnspoxed famtly, we‘mly, —,

AR broken sob betl ayed my pr esonce I stood over Lh(, '

: dymg youth My tears - fell fast upon his _eold, wlnte
y face. :Those dark, mournful: eyes looked up.. e knew
“He had no power to move. Only the stlﬁ‘ened hps g

« NOW‘;»I Know. that T esus he'u-eth prayel And now, =
1et Thy se1vant depa.xt in- pemce, f01 my eyes have "’ seen -

ey ——



