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Houle of lbards antd sages,

Sltrintîs iiiiiiintli','edt are in thu
W.'ltere te piigrilni revetently
'Stat.s like mie uipon a short-,
Lookzing- fat' the hiiiows uu'

Fron t ilt- Nastes that lie re'otbe;
S-o wve lean, w'it hl eat' attenit,
For Soute wiged uxtossa~ge sentt.

li te di.stanee hiere Nwe Stand
'Tis a deep <lovotion,
M<titet isie of oceati,

Speaks ai hiossinig on1 thy land,
For thy hierous, strong of hiand,
Brave of hoeart, the ages througli;
'Tis a sitining retinite
Titou hast grivoti for the lead
0f a wot'ld in rostless speed
Seas are wvide, but ehiains of gold
Bînul nis eacit, the new atnd old.

Wliere the TIrent with easy flow
Secks te H-umiber, ,gidingr,
Witnding oft, and hidin-,

Titroughi the levovls " rich and iow,
'Lhere a ilianor long ago
Rose hcyond, on lieiglits of green,
Looking dow'n the river sheen
That is Epivorth, panish old,
0f a dlate that is flot Lold;
Hence the eclîn o'er the sen,
\Vorthy thitene of innstrolsy.

Parsonage of Epworth, wltere
(7aine there irighter augel,
With a ghad evangel ?

Nover on the burdencd air
W as a swvecter breath of prayer,
Tihan the words by priest intoncd,
Whoen the niother, lovc-ent.hroned,
(lave the new-borni otte caî'oss,
With C'od's seal of blossedness;
Write that rnother's quecnly soul,
E ngland, on the royal scrol'.

Thatched the cottage where lie dw~elt,
Shophord and protoctor,
Epwortlî's saintiy rectot';

D'xni the chancel wlîcre lie kneit,
'Neath the ntossy towcr that felt
Shock of storin, and suntlighit kiss,
Pointing froua the w'orld that is
To the highier towvors of gold,
Ini t glory manifold
Bless St. Axîdrew's ivitiî its chiiune,
Relie of the olden Mine !

rl"n t lie parisit (if th it' utiest.
ilttntluii'e in its.stort'v
Spread a wa\'u of gh'ury

Like te da,1''s-ta ti ii te Eatst
Tlo tilt-' dav'Iiglit brotol iicî'eastil
Till attuuit 'u i" litat'd
Lik' a nvd of R i'ir'l

H isilitg ailI ti't 'ie wt t'd rounld
Pl>ae's ihave' Iteati tli tttit
And thle lowI1' lvep tcfrtain.

Ep%'0rth luorli, andi Oxfordl h'ed,
Stiln'tt cw, inastet',
'.iieiwe. a ild'ji pastot'

W~hete te rt't.ij hlac n'a led,

Mid te New'gate felonls itohi,
)On thle oo'i'dtemiple old,
WVhere te eitsvo olliers ilt,
whie ie.u sîreaci tue gospel tiet
%Vitle' tait a bisittîj>S sec.
His a priesthood bydgc.

W~estwat'd rolcd the giory w'cwo
WjLh te wav'o of freedonu
As froin ancient Edou

Camte te inifiîty mie0 L sav'c,
S Lilte- staiwat't and te br'ave
Ettet'cd tt'otugi te foi-est doors,
Trod te great catliedral I leous,
W'itlt titeil. archtes old and <lita,
%Where, as ft'oîn tue citeriii,
Foul tito beauty and te gold
Witit a rapture iever toi(l.

Onw'ard is te sacredl mardi
Titrouit revoited t'fogins,
Fiiicd iit htostile logionis

WViid sir'occo stoiis bult par'eit
Ali te wîay to victory"s a reit;

G Yod is wîi th lis, " best of aill

We sitail %vrite uipon tue ])ois
0f te limores as lie tells,
1Holiioss " for itis rettown,

1-is the -lory anîd the crown.

'Tis a birtiî-sotig ve htave sunig
W'hîspered as we' iistcuted,
WVier a babe w'a- olîristoed(

Wilein tue parish l>ells w'ero rung,
And two soîtis togetiior chîutg,
Ciîild and ilnotiier. 0niwqrd, tittie
'Tis a battietield sublinie;
Turn te kingt1omas z islands w~ait;
Chinies tite jihlole Cdate !
Parisu of the world !beliold
Chrîist is crowned %vitlt stars of gold.


