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A CHRISTIAN MARTYR BORNE
FROM THE AMPHITHEATRE.

BY M;\Ré;\RE’l‘ . SANGSTER,

Do welove Christ, my brothers—
The crowned, the erucified—

Who wear his name in purple ease,
With not o wish denied ?

Dear friends, do we love Jesus,
Whose conquering sign we bear

So lightly and faint-heartedly
Amid a world’s despadr!

True servants of true Master,
Whose will is our delight,
Are e suceessors, brave and proved,
Of those who walk in white,
Who drained the cup of anguish
Ero yet they won the palm ?
An army vast before the throne
"Phey chant the martyrs’ psalm,

Well may we ask the question
In penitence and fear,

Well may we drop for cowardice,
Or little faith, o tear:

How loyally they followed

Who followed to the death, -
With Jesus, Saviour, Son of God,
On cvery failing breath.

Turn back the ghostly finger
That marks the clock of time;
T'o misty heights of ages past
In reverent silence ¢limb.
Bzhold, the Roman rabble!
Atfiend, the scornful shout !
When, lily-pale and seraph-calm,
They bring the vietim out,

“"The Christinns to tholions!”
Al furious beasts were mild
Comparcd to men whoso hellish hate
Spared neither mnaid nor child !

There in the dread arena .
With mocking faccs hemmed,
What tide of demon’s wickedness
Cirist’s witness-bearers stemmed.
Close ringed with jeering faces
The lowly and the high ’
Are clustered there, in eruel hope-
o sce the Christian dic.
The mortal strifcis ended,
The body lies forlorn,
Bub through the glemming gates of heaven
Another saint is borne, . :

Ai_id tenderly unliftéﬂ_—-
. Such grace at least besivwed —

_ The pulscless form is caxried l{ci.‘{o

_ Along the mournful road, N

T'o rest, in peace triumphant, N
Where they who sleep shall xjgg :’,{

Shall rise and reign for evermoro
With-Jesus in the skies, |

A CHRISTIAN MARTYR. |

O friends, do welove deeply,

~ Loveloyally and well, -

Who walk in quictness to-day,
In dreamful case who dwell?

Arise! arise, my brothers,
And arm ye for thefight !

And move across the darkened world,
The Lord’s vanguard of light.

Though never erimson chalico
Ourblanching lips may stain,
Still nceds our God his witnésses
Until he comes to reign, -
And still through wrong and evil,
Through unbelict and pride,
We bear aloft the red-cross flag,
And strong in Christ nbide,
~Illustrated Christian TFeelkly.
—_———

BerLievEin the world.to come, and thou shalt

conquer.the world that is.— 7" 7' Lynch.




