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I AM only a child, wIkj is lyini^

On the bosom of Infinite Love
;

I speak not of living;- or dying,

I know not of sorrow and crvinu:,

My thouirhts are dwelliniif above.

The spring of the Hfe tliat is (lowing

Is liidden witli Christ in God;

Not yet tlie mysLery knowing,

I feel that the peace is growing

As a river grows deep and !)rf)ad.

All I need, withe ait price I am buying

My my trust in tlie Goodness above;

There's an end to my yiuuMiing and sighing.

For just like a child I am lying

On the l)f)Som of Inlinite Love.
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These verses, l'r(Mn the lorilicoinirv,' vohiine, "Sonqs of the Hu-
m.Tn," are primed for privaie circulaiion onK.


