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THE NORTHWEST MSSION FIELD.

Verses addressed to the Menibers of the Graduating Glass by one of their

number.

Harp of niy boN hood, long since first essaying

Praise of thie ineadow, the stream, and the grove;

Mien iii my wvilful youth ,vooed to, interpret,

Throbbings of passion and promptings of love;

Last, keep)iig tinie to a hiunor fantastic,

E'en as the wvhini of thy miaster enticed;

Wake once again in the miast of thy slumbers,
Sing to mv conirades one song-one for Christ!

Conmrades fuII-arnied wvith the strengthi of the Gospel,

Conirades wvll-tried in the cause of the King,
Deenm not the faintest, the -weakest, unworthy,

Now ere the onset a w'ar-song to, sing.
Skirniish and drill and parade no,%v are over--

Iiark to thec bugle forthitelling of figlit!

Swvords iu the nîarch and the bivouac sullied
Oft on tlie battle-field sparle withi lighit.

Sonie hearts are beatingr with high expectation,
Some with a courage sworn neyer to yield;

Most w'ith an eariiest and firm resolutioni,
Praverfull , trustfully, look to the field.

Sonie, looking in and iîot out,-back, not forward,
Fear, indecisioii, humility, feel;

Yea, aiîd at times perchance ye -who are trulest
Firid bcr-etofore but lukewvarrnness of zeal.


