
302 GLORY BE TO THE MOST I>RECIOUS BLOOD

It nîay be ye'd see in the gloaming
The print of wvouncled feet.

Have ye folded homne to your bosorn
The trembling, neglected lamb,
And taughlt to the littie lost one
The sotund of the Shepherd's name ?
Have v'e searched for'the poor and needy,
XVith no clothing, no home, no bread ?
The Son of man w'as aniong thern,
He had nowhiere to lay his head.

Have ve carried the livingr water
To the parched and thirsty soul ?
Have ve said to the sick and w'ounded,

1Ch rist J esus miakes thee w'hole " *
1Have ye told nmy fainting children
0f the strength of the Father's hand ?
Have ve gruided the tottering footsteps
To the shore of the Il Golden Land "?

H-ave ve stood 1w the sad and the wearv,
To7 smlooth tic pillow of death
To cornfort the sorrow striek-en,
And stremgthen the feeble faith ?
And have ve feit, wvhen the glorv
Ilas streamned througrh tic open door
And flitted across the shadows,
TIhat I have been there before ?

Hlave v-e wvept: with the broken hearted
I their agonvii% of woe ?

Ye mighit hear mie wvhispering heside x'ou,
"Fis Uhe path'vav I often go.

My disciples, miv brethren, my friends,
Can ye dare to follow mie ?
Then, wvherever the 'Master dwelleth,
There shall the servant be.


