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GranaLodgewimieet anon. Higlinoonis
here;

To old and fam'd Quebeo, froin far and
near,
*Have corne a goodly show of Brothers:

with le.tgh ana jeBt, ana great good-will
they greet,

EHappy now each oe; feul sure some friend
he'll meet,

Ana with him, learn to know the others.

Assembled now in Hall, some thlouglitfii
scene,

Perhaps Ambition whispers, for e'en liere
I ween,
As ai are inortal, a place sbe'il indl,

The only fomale who'd dare to enter there;
Ah, Brothers! shun lier gaze, she's far froin

fair, [blind.
To lier indeed'twere weil you ail were

But hush!1 the Master in the East appears,
The Muster P.ow for leugth of nime long

yeaxe;
Ail forwardbend, silence reignesupreme,

As lie with gentie courtesy begins bis
speech,

Hie firat pure woras are for tlie God of eacli,
Thonglits for those dead, blessinga on

the Queen.

And then lie passes on te speali of things
Pertaining te the Crû#t; te, ligit lie bngs

Many noble worhe of the past, yea.r;
None are forgotten, ail are rwade te feel
Their efforts good; tho' they dia but heal

Some silly strife, a work- that Christ
holds dear.

Hie country's laine lie longs te see incree.se,
But urges that with ail, we live in peace,

Tho' not in any forced hurnility,
For ail, their dignity must well main-tain-,
No abject service ruar Masonic lame,

Ana thus impair its great utility.

The speech is closing, Brothers, still lie
atands

The hlaster; hie gavai stiil in bande
That wield it ably. Ahi, who so ineet?

A fev deep words of love, lie needs must
Say

Unte the Brethren, ana from bis heart will
'pray

Blessingp on huxa who'll take hie vacant
seat.

Now solemnly the eneigu je laid by,
The Master is ne more,-some gently aigli

.Astho' tbey'd aay, "OurRingisdeadil"
Not so, xny Brothers, lie but reats awhule,
Hlis worls are living on Time's ynighty file,

And lie eau kn'W 'Who follows in bis
Steaa.

The ballot now begina, eacli wrltes a naine,
Ambition, siily fool, hopesmuoh for faine#

Aùid scarce bideSbèr bea, so eager abe;-
But scon she sans away, ana gladly ring
The Brothers' veices, they cry, the King,

The King, <'long live the KiDg, '-SO
mnoto i be.
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Dwells, witbin the seul of every artist
More than ail bis efforts can express:

And lie knows the best remains unutteredt-
Sighing at what we cail bis eucces.

And the more devoutly that lie listens,
And the holier message that is sent,

StiR the more bis soni muet atruggle vainly,.
Bowe ' eeath a noble discentent.

No great thinker ever lived and tauglit you
Ail the wonder that bis soul received;

No irue painter ever set on canvas
Ail the glorious visions lie conceit.

No musician ever held your spirit
Cliarzned and bound in bis meloaïous

chains;
But be sure lie heard, and strove te render-

Feeble echoas of celestiai strains.

No reai poet ever wove in nuxubers
Alibhis dreain; but the dliviner part,

Hdden froin ail the world, speke to hlm
only

In the voicalese silence of bis heart.

So with Love; for Love and Art, unîted,
Are t.win mysteries, different, yet the

saine.
Poor indeed would lie the love of any

«Who coula :find its f u ana perfect naine..

Love may strive, but vain is the endeavor
Ail its boundiese riches te, uanfol-

SUtih e tendarest, truest, secret lingera
Even in the deepest dapths untold.

Things of Tima have veices, speali and
periali-

Art ana Love Spak, but their words,
must be

Like eighings of illimitable foresis,
And waves of an unfathomable sea.
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