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EASTER LILIES
Smile praises, O sky!
Soft breathe them.
O air!
Below and on bigh,

peept
And early palm.

Arcuse thc. o
apring!

Ye flowers, come
forth

With thovaand hues
tinting

The soft green
earth:

Ye violets tender.

Ard  sweet  roses
bright,

Gay Lent-lilies
blended

With pure lilies
white.

Sweep, tides of rich
music,

The full veins
along,

And pour in  fuil
measures,

Sweet lyres, your
song.

Sing, sing, for He
liveth—

He lives, 2s b e

sai-l: S

The Lord hath arisen ¥J

Uznbarmed from
the dead.

Ciap, <clap your
bands, moun-
tains!

Ye valleys, resound! EASTER LILIES

Leap, leap for jov fountains Jack Wardell had all «f a boy

Ye hills, catch the sound fun. Of owurs | ent o church
All triumph! He liveth— ome oould live with
He lives, as bhe said: not go to }
The Lord hath arisen liked well to know that v em- )
Unbarmed from the dead oyodunrrux. Beuuuud;dnot_.n wberenrv\wnx

HE GIVETH
QUIETNESS,
WHO THEN
™CAN MAKE
TROUBLE?|
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30 HAPPY DAfS

ing in with wide-upen eves the beauty of THE TASK.
the nodding lilies.  And presently Jack EY RIDGELY ROBINSOX.
was sure he had forgotten about the ser- | Let ns work with a will. my lad.

n

mon. fo to spwak to the litide Il that's tried and true:
ithent any text, jnst as if he were manv a man, if he only can.
am. and it wzs all about the \\"x Il d+ 4 deal more than vou

= €onsider the lilie=” he <2id. and Jack | Let us work with a cheer. my lad,
loved the lilies, and the With a cheer that paints a smile,
minister was talking of them, of their | Though the wav bw rough, there are tears
beantv snd wonderfal life. how the bulbs enough :
tust be placed in earth hefore thev can Then langh. and the tears beguile.
mive ns their fracranes and whiteness, and
sa why we fill churches and homes "ilh Lot us work with a h--p". my lld.
them on Faster Dax. With a hope that’s born of heaven,

“ Put thew are not -our offering to | For the Father above, whose heart is love,
God. children. How can they be that? | Forgives “ till seventy times seven.”

or he

:;lh-!xt d

(in the fall), her mother. who knew that
she was very fond of gardening, said
her: = lessie. | am going to plant m

hvacinths and tulips (thev are a kind «*¢
lil¥, vou know), and I would like vom ¢,
eome with me and hear something I hav.

to say.”" Bessie was onlv too glad to g

so when thev reached the flower-beds, her
maother took up a handful of bulbs and
said: ~ Just Lok at these, Bessic; suppos-
they <houla say. * We don’t want to go i
the eoid. dark ground,” do ycu think we
could have any beautiful hyacinths nex:
spring:”  And after the homely little
brown bulb has lain under the frozen
ground <o many months, what makes tha:

-pmt Jike blossom spring up with such

Thev are hic own flowers. made bv his
hand  What will vou offer to him on OUR SUNDAY-SCHOOL PAPERS.
Faster Day?

“ Lift up vour little white handz to God,
my ~hillren, vour little white hands that
have Jdone <o litthe wrong, and pray God
thyt vou mav hring them here next Easter
as pure from wrong as the liliea. But let
thein not be idle hands The lilies are
fragrant: vonr hands must be busy.
Frirv dar thevr must Jo kindlv things,
little thines that enly vom can do. for
thic <hali be the frasranee of our Easter
lilies™

There were more wonds said that momn-
them were <mee? Faster songs. and

ing.
Jack <at 2o «till and walked home S0 Berems Intermedinte ) .
quictly that Aunt Laura wondered if he | @erigrly Review Servicr By O T e e s

had enjoved no part of the service.  DBut domen: 0 centa per 1.
Jack was 'lnian: of Faster lilies. THE ANeTS FEGE WSS Pesme.
Aunt Laura wondered a2 good many | Addres WILLIAM BRIOGS.

- 9 5 Methadia and Poblishing House.
times after that. bat wisely kept silence. D03 Rickmwod S West. and 3 103 Temperance S
Not that there was anv great change in ———

Micki ! Faster lilies do | mws Cutberios ftreet,  Westizan Boes pooom.
= nephew. B es do 5

her rollicking « phew.  Faster lili Ly eieyan Book K

not bud and ble<<sm in a single dav. Bat

manv a littk thing might have been oo | /™ —————/————

ticed if ome were 3 keen oheerver of bovs . bapm m

The fact was that the <imple sermon had
Twnd it wav inte Jack’s heart. and TOKONTO, Am",;:_ 1905,
iluzh he had said nothing alout it, he |-
kad sturdily resolved upon cultivating A LITTLE SERMOXN \I.OCT

Faster lilies himself. EASTER.

And the Iwst of all was that he did it, | Text : ~ Consider the lilies."—Matt_ 6. 26.
2w, Nt in any very great wav: often Most of you know the rest of this verse.
ne were very --'l sometimes the | Christ took the “lilies of tne feld ™ for

mh emld think of Jdoing for [ his text, and preached from them a most
e |} v a whele dav was 1o kevp hi< | tender and comforting sermon.
hand< On this glad morning, when we look at

But in the ovurse of

the vear. Jack | the beautiful flowers in our homes and in
Iv how it eame about, be | our churches, let them be to us also a text
! himeelf in the habit of thinking | for an Faster sermon. [ was quite sure
i risen Christ would like his Easter | vou would like this iext. becance children
nz with kim a little | a¢ a general thing are fond of flowers.
! every morm hefore the day |  Faster, vou will sav, means that Christ
vrlv begun. And when another | roce from the dead: how can lilies teach
dawned and clear, Jack | srvthing about coming to life from the
time for waffies | dead. When we have considered,—that

never Knew exs

nz. and of talk

- mOTH Ng SeTvice. { is. studied and thought a little more care-
= | fully abont them.—I thisk you will see

' God the Fa onlv Son. { for FmN‘\'ﬂ_
Yet with in glory ome, I knew a little girl whe was very much
Jesne! 1 believe in thee, afraid of death. esrecially of being “ put

Thow art Chnist the Lord, to me. away in the enld, dark ground.” One day

eolors, and such sweet perfume ¢
ls lt not like a resurrection, a new life out
of death ?

Bessie saw all of the bulbs buried in
their little graves, and the pext spring
when she beheld with delight the beaut:-
ful flowers, she said: “ O mamma, it isn’t
such a dreadful thing to be buried after

{all God must have been all this time
| watching and taking care of those little

bulbs in the ground, to change them into
something so beautiful and so different™

I seldom see a beautiful white lily that
I do not think of the soul and the body.
What does that flower spring from ? Why.
from the earth ; the * dirt.” as the children
eall it. Do vou sce anything in that ugiy.
dirty root that gives vou the slightest hint
«f the lovely flower that is o cume and
breathe in the bright sunchine! So I
2.~k how wonderfully different from this
taudy is the spirit that leaves it when we
die.  Let us pray that our souls, like the
ilies, max be pure and white.

EASTER DAY.

Awake, pretty fowers,

Asleep in the snows,
For this is the morning

When Jesus arose.
Each lily he loved

In the meadows of old,
Wiil welewme the Master

\‘.i!h !-;-“*-hz‘ d-f :"l".

Ye violets sweet. with

The breath of the =wmth ;
Anemone bloshing,

With resv-lipped sevth |
Arbutus half hiding

Your delicate grace—
The Saviour has risen,

Behold ve his face!

The types of his death
And his rising are ve,
Fair gceme of the meadow,
Rricht buds of the lea,
“ Messiah is living!™
The cherubim say.
Shine forth in your beauty
To greet him today!

Crow
Se
First
e

Ge

and ¢
m a
maste
Tose

and.

onure
o B
feet,

abont
<it ne
honot
this v
The

iable



A

HAPYY DAYS 31

—

r mother. who knew that AN EASTER OYMXY
nd of gardening, said t BY F. BOTTOME

am going to plant m r t ter o
ilips (they are a kind ¢
and I would like vou t.,
id hear something I has

was onlv too glad to g
iched the flower-beds, her
a handful of bulbs and
at these, Bessic; suppos-

* He that ic srest nd 2 bLranch ecannot 1 frnit by 1"

*We don’t want to go i N -
round,” do veu think we S W )
beautiful hyacinths nex: » upon the b 1. )

after the homely little Christ is risen’® -

lain under the frozen Wind. and waves the hurden bear e Ao R 18
meonths, what makes tha: r o s
m spring up with suct Saints, vour floral trilmte bringing. that
and such sweet perfume ! Early at the altar bow. . r ospirit We >
surrection, a new life out While the jovous bell: are ringing, . _ o

In! the grave is vacant now, | H v ’

| of the bulbs buried in Christ is risen’ X i
es, and the next spring Put the erown upon Lic brow Wi ! . NGuey

with delight the beauti- ; . e i v
aid: “ O mamma, it isn’t Crowa him, crown him. King of glorv?! | | . 1 .

thing to be buried after Seated on the Father's ) abo i sit = ) ) ) ; . 4 1t 1o 1

have been all this time First in all redemption’s = 1 thet | ol i '
king care of those little Men and angels make it known est honor. . ! o . o
ind. to change them into Christ is risen! | What dic teach them? How to ! e .
mtiful and so different”™ God in Christ and man made one !i-- lnn:l.bh- - { s sif ¢ The
 beautiful white lily that | How? Tie knelt and «ached A .
f the soul and the body. —— | feet : ’ an : ashed r | s The
lower spring from ? Why, LESSON NOTES. | Whe a id this? Servar r | : o7
he “ dirt,” as the children | slaves. “Hour = ’ That

«we anything in that ugly.
ves vou the slightest hint

| ie 1 frow n
SECOND QUARTER ; Whom did Jesus want them to serve?| Can a2 brar - rithout the vipe ?

" t\Na
STUDIES IN THE WRITINGS OF JOoux Others. | '

wer that is 10 cume and © |  What should the greatest be? Servant | What & ¢ Grow upen the
bright sunshine! So I 1 v N | of ail | vine and lear frujt -
rfully different from this -essox V.—Arzmn. 30. | Did Peter w hic? Yo | What is growine i T
t that lesves it when we J] JESUS WASHING THE DISCIFLES FreT. Was he = B * s

¢ that our souls, like the John 13. 1-14. Memorize verses 12, 13. Whe are
ire and white. O0LDEX TEXT. iples? i

R By love serve one another.—Gal. 5. 13. 1 '

. +HE LESSOX STORY. _ r < Christ ¢

TER DAY. It was at the last passover feast—the Lessox VEL—Mav 7 2 3
ty fowers, one that became the first holy supper of | TUF VINE AND dun mmanones i .
the snows, the Christian Church—that Jesus taught John 15, 1-12. Memearize verses 5, 6. | ©
he morning his disciples that wonderful lesson in ) GOLDEX TEXT I T e
s arose. humility  that John has kept for us Herein i« mv Father gl . that -'"I THE SEAGULL
¢ loved “ With desire T have desired to eat thie | Ivar it.—John 13, S. | gull is a beautiful bird? |
adows of old. passover with von he THE LESSOY STORY. { lives by the woran. and ales on the great

the Master said. “ for T sav been in the ki akes. [t s rvopr

B ree. It o
' ater. The 2
1, own which were f r c g

h of the = themn unto the end.”™ Ti e 3 .
eshing. f unleavened bread, the S f r

lipped month nd the herbs. while the p s, (hhers ar o1 r O
{ hiding m a side table. At the v an r - T
cate grace— master of the feast w ‘ r. but ar stly e

has risen, rose from the table, gz S f far Sowar
his face! ind. tving a long to el - e r melts

wured water into a la fr - -

f his death his dizein knelt _

ing are ve, feet.  They had been ta
f the meadow, abont their seats at ta ve
ds of the lea, it near to the Lord, and o Cand e } wid | &

living!™ homor. He had heard them ¢ in again, am the vine. ve are 1t fe

ibim say. this way teach sleepers, and not o

in your beauty The washinz of the feet of gues a e f eut away from the vine. | and reduoes shocks, but materially o
iim today! iable was alwaye a servant’s work, but | fo t has comes from the vizne, Iishel the wear and tear. ’
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FASTER. | S the lifeless. cmpty. useless clsy
BY FMILY BAKER S 1ALl v s form awa Held onee an angel of light.
My < it \ then in the eourse
I i e t. the Easter l' he Easter u
Whies 1 the grave .
“ Say, what ; ‘ i the ehild that was,
’ ( o that is to-day
“Has no one \nd v n Is
Do they 4 this ¢ Hag rolled away Jn stone. AN EASTER IN "()LLA\'D
1 gathered her 3 ' Many vears ago in a land called Hol
And gave her a tender kiss ink I made her understand land. far across the sea, the people were
! \: weil as childbood can, very poor. Their little country was or:
Then in words mast few and sin About the glorified risen life coast.  There had been storms of wind
I told to the gentle child Of him who was God and man. and rain. which had swept over the towns,

AT THE FOOT OF THE CRGSS

fair Easter lilies destroving many f their houses and some

zh a mist of tears, a happr time to
sweet Bessie had always re
ing vear children, at

thee was I

lav white and

resents

went away S r ought the watter
A with each other as to how
nes m‘xll e made happy
famﬂv keot hens and chickens and
}:k-x v of eggs. The mothers colored
ezze, blue and red. green and purple
leep in the frozen earth nd vellow. and filled the nests under the
all noise and strife. .-!,u with them.

When some children went out to gather
for the star of Bethlchem. flowers on Easter morning. ther found a

f Easter Day,

ost hitter

e little body
nt: worn in life,
a

d with these lovelv treasures
en a spow-white rabbit hbounded
e bushes.  “ Bunnv brought our
i and ever since they have
! how the rabbit bronght the Easter

ling away.
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