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The Coming
of Joy

and other Poems

by
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THE
CO/AING OF JOY

JOY came into my lioart ono tiny:

—

I kopt him tliPic. an hononnl guf^t.

Koi in Ins chforful comjjany

I f»»nn<l both pf^acc and rest.

His radiant spirit know no boiin.l.

It .swept across ttic ind and soa.

And looking through Joy's eyos. it sfpmed

A hotter world to mo :

A world whor<' lovo and sympathy
Bound up the wounds of sin and strife,

And justice triumphed over ill.

And mercy tempered life
;

A world of beauty—God's own world.

Extending far beyond our view.

The more its treasures we explored.

The more of God we knew.

And thus in perfect harmony
We dwelt together day by day ;

Thro' pastures fair I went with Joy.

Joy kept with me the even way.

And when I lay aside my tools.

Earth's labor done. I'll take Joy's hand;

Together we will journey on
.\nd reach the Far-Off-Land.

5
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A SPRING DA Y

A S|>HI.\(i HAY

<)|) upctMMi iUo (lour <»l Heaven
And sent forth a fair spring day—

II look the wings of llu' morning
And sped on ils downward way.

'• broathcd on the whilt'-cappfd muun
tain.

.Viul over til*' snowy plain.

Htd<'asing the silonl brookld
I'iiaf hubbh'd with Joy again.

Far down in the .shelt«>r<'d valley

Its radiant beams were shed.
('compelling each little tlower

Tct raise a curious head.

'I hen notes «d' magical sweetness
Went echoing far and wiih'.

Till myriad song-birds caught them
.Vnd joined in the swelling tide.

(lod opened the door of Heaven
When evening shadows fell ;

—

With fragrance of dewy blo.ssoms
And songs of the woodland dell.

With majesty of the mountain.
And laughter of brooklet gay.

There soured to the door of Heaven
The soul of a fair spring flay.



AN KASIKK MKSSA(JK

Il.O'
KKI) into llif* lily'^ '»"-

—

No sha<low of 111*' rrosrt was lliore.

Iho won. Irons light of victory

Shone f'-om its petals white and fair;

I saw no l« n.'ly sepulehre,

Nor any t"aee of darkened tomh.

ihe g'.ory of the risen Lord

I saw within tlie lily blo(tm.

I looked into the lily's heart

For grief that ha<l been stored away.

The hope of immortality

Deep in its pure sweet ehalice lay ;

I saw no mark of sacrifice,

No sign of shame d' guilt with

For lo. the great atonement seal

Had blotted out the stain m" «'n.

() lilies, that adorn 'od's h( -^

And breathe of . ' \ pur<-. undenied.

This Is your silent ministry

Your message of the Eastertide !



IF

IF I suflf.,' Faitfi logo
*

le
^\^^* ''^" ^^'^"^ 'ts place •'

" I lose my Charity

ff 'he lamp of Hope burn dim
I f-utJi, how may f see •>

'f Love vanish, who wil, .shar.My cold hearU, with me ?

f'earfully I bind my faith
Closer fo my heart •

I^ray Jhat ne'er sweet Charity
f^'-om my home depart •

And to Love repeaf my vows
i^y the hearthsfone bright

I



THE ETERNAL DAWN

I'HE F/rEHNAF. DAWN

Yor ar>> a pari of this great universf^

Linkod up willi ompires and witli

grains of sand,

Claiming a kinship with the distant stars.

Fashioned and moulded by the self,

same Hand.

The mighty mountains call across vast

space
And find an echo in your inmost soul,

You seek the oce^n in your troubled

moods.
Responsive to its calm, unceasing roll.

The trees your comrades are, tlie birds

your friends,

Tlie brooklet greets you as it goes its

way,
And cool and quiet hills invite your stcp^

When slowly sinks the sun at close of

day.

You move as moves the whole created

world.

Impelled by some deep force, divinely

drawn
I nto that far-off goal where shines the

light—
I he ligiit of Heaven—and eternal dawn.

1



10 NEITHER SHADOW OF TURNING

N KITH EH SHADOW OF TURNING

OI'R lives are passed 'mid change of

scone and season.

We gaze on nature in fier wonder-
ful array,

Now pale and glistening in her spotless

garments,
Now revelling in robes of colour gay.

Delighting in these glorious transforma-
tions,

Yet doubtful in the face of Nature's

plan,

"Surely." we reason, "He who wrought
such changes

.Must change in His relationship to

man.

"

Can we believe that God is still the

Father
Whose promises fail not, unto the end?

In spite of all life's seeming contradic-

tions.

Does God still hear and consolation

send ?

Thus reads the Word: He faints not, nor
grows weary.

(Though all about us changes may
abound)

There falls on earth no shadow of His

turning.

No variablenes.-i iti Him is found.



THE SHEPHERD'S PSALM 11

I'HE SHKPHERD'S PSALM

THE Lords my Shepherd. I shall never

want
Or homeless be ;

In pastures green He maketh me fo lie ;

He leadeth me
In paths of righteousness for His name's

sake,

My waters still, where'er my steps I take.

Yea. though I walk amid surrounding

gloom,
Why should I fear '.'

Through death's dark vale no evil shall

befall,

For Thou are near ;

I'hy rod and staiT shall be my comfort

still.

And Thou wilt keep me safe from every ill.

There, in the presence of mine enemies,

I'hy table stands,

And my unworthy head thou <lost anoint

With Thy dear hands ;

(ioodness and mercy follow on my way.

Till, safe with Thee, I dwell through eml-

less day.

^ZZ



12 THE GARDEN OF HOPE

I

IHK GARDEN OF HOPE

HAVE my liopcs—a goodly ruw.

Some dio. hut others live and grow.

Concealing the unsightly plaee

Of plants that withered in the space.

A hope for wealth
—

'tis slirivelled quite

But growing here to mark the site

A modest flower I behold.

A daisy with a heart of gold.

My hope of fame—unhappy lot-
It lies in this neglected spot

But brave endurance, fair and green,

Has chosen here to grow unsf^en.

A hope for wisdom—and a plea

For deeper knowledge; here I see

A plant that needs the proper soil.

A vast amount of honest toil.

Experience has taken root

And sent forth quite a healthy shoot.

Contentment has a leaf that's new,
And happiness is showing through.

And as I travel down the row
.Among the hopes that thrive and grow.

I plant new hopes, praying that they
May blossom in some future day.



CAIN

«JAI.\

COINT not <s loss, llw hours ot tni-

tit^avour.

I'lic prizf tliou (liflst not win liafli

boi'nc tlit't tar

I'lion (liy coiii'sf, leading tln'c lliro' ili,'

darkness ever

Into Itriglit vistas, like a guiding star :

1 hy feel are set upon a hig'.ier piano

Wliat matters Hie award !—Count I Ins

thy gain !

Count not as loss, the heights thou hast

ascended.

Ihine eyes have caught the glory ot'

the hills.

And ever on thy way by |io[)e attended

I'liou hearest the soft music of the

rill<
•

What lh(»" thou hast not reached the

longed-for goa].

Count this thy gain— the finding of thy

Soul !



]4 GAUN

Count lutl as loss—tin- oiidf'st lioixv-

that perish.

Heaven hath still ri.lHT gilts fur tlioo

in store.

All the best things of Life for thee to

eherlsh.

Such is the oroniise. Canst thou wish

for more ?

—

Oft times thy gain is loss—thy loss is

gain

So strangely interwoven are the twain.



THE EN-^RANCE OF LOVE 15

I

THE ENTRANCK OF LOVE

FOUND a pool- negloo(ed heart

And longed to make it trim and fair,

Bu( though I stood before the door

I could not gain an entrance there.

I tried the keys that I had brought.

The keys of Hope and Charity,

lUit neither fit the rusty lock.

Ah, which among them could it be !

I paused dismayed before the door,

Then breathed a prayer to Heav'n

above ;

The answer clearly came to me,

"You have not tried the key of Lo.e."

\n<i lo, before the magic key

I felt the stubborn hinges start.

Love entered in to occupy,

That lonely and neglected heart.

*3tew«MAto



16 BLINDNESS

H1JN")NKSS

EYES liavo IIk'v but lln'v caiiintl sec.

riioy know not that the world ih

fair.

Ihat overy bUde of grass ri'vcals

The sccTc) of divincst care :

Know not that strofching far and wido

Arc fields of greon o'orllockod with gold,

ilial there is more of lovliness

Than earlli can ever rightly hold.

riiey know not thai each timid wave

frenihling before the ocean's roar.

Is guided by a Hand unseen

Intil it gains the quiet shore :

Know not that mountains grave and stern

Are set in lirm resistless row,

Protecting by their giant forms

I he gentle, smiling plains below.

They know not, sec not; suns go down.

Stars blossom out and pale moons

I'isc—
The glories of the universe

fnliccdcd pass before their eyes.

<) eyes that see not. soon will fall

llic shadow of approacliing iiiglit.

<io forth and view Gods handiwork

Kre darkness hide it from your sight.



TWO PRAYERS 17

I

TWO PRAYERS

The Pharisee's Prayer

THANK Thee, Lord, that Thou hast

made
And fashioned me in perfect way.

Unlike the vast humanity

Formed out of common clay.

A man unjust, extortioner.

A publican, I could not be ;

How fortunate v'as my escape !

Lord, I give thanks to Thee.

Twice in the week I keep the fast

On solemn and appointed day ;

«)f my possessions, great and small.

A tithe to Thee ! pay.

And when I change my earthly place

For blest abode on distant shore.

I know a special Paradise

Awaits me evermore.

t^-iiaaiU



18 TWO PRAYERS

I'lic Prayer of I he Publican

Lord, bo merciful—merciful to me.

A sinful man, condemned by Pharisee ;

I dare not raise my eyes to heaven, I smile

My breast, and fall before the dazzling

light.

Were I as righteous as this Pharisee.

() Lord. Thy favor might descend to me ;

But how unworthy of reward am I !

My life is base—I am but fit to die.

Have mercy, if Thou canst then stoop so

low.

For heaven is very far from me. I know.

O ^'riend of sinners ! 'tis Thy face I see—
'i . ju art merciful—merciful to me !



MYSTERY 19

MYSIKUY

WHEN I liavo lookori across vast

spa<'<>s

And soon tin' tiislaiit mountains

high.

JlaisinK tlioir grave und rovoront facos

With hoads iinrovorod 'noath tlio sky

—

I too havo piaypd. ... I know not why.

Wlion I have listened tlirough the sadness

And lieard a feathered songstress nigh,

Singing in ecstasy of gladness.

As of needs must sing or die

—

I too have sung. ... I know not why.

C



20 THE DOOR OF HOPE _

IIIK DOOll <U ' HOI'K

w y| IHIN the spacioii?< I'l'niith of i.l Ic

wf Ytnitli stood with (•arclcss and (' isy

graco.

111." 11 liglitly knocked
Wt-allli

oil tin' Dooi ot

And wailt'd tlicfi' Willi t .N|it'<laii laci'.

riif clink of gold could be plair !y lica.

lUit no response lo ills summons came.

He sadly turned from the massive door

And saw befoi-e him the Door of Fame.

.\gain lie ki.ocked in his eager way,

A light illumined iiis features fair.

He iieard the chanting of praise within

The odor of incense (Uletl the air.

On down the corridor lined with doors :

He tried Ambition and Worldly Gain.

Mul patient knocking no answer bi ought •

His face grew weary and wan with paic.

.

He reached the last, the end ot the row.

.Vnd saw that one an inscription b(.i. :

Above the archway he read thes(> wopils.

"The Door of Hope is an Open Door."

oh. weary feet, the portals are wide !

Tis God's own hand keeps the door a.jar.

Across the threshold the light falls clear,

For high ir. Heaven. God sets a Star.

imsmk- aii.-i i.



THE OUTCAST 21

I

(".ARK nitt liow <|pi'p yon liavo fallen.

ThpiM's tlu> faco of a Clirist above ;

And no one can blot out tho pity

And no one can allor Ibc love

—

A face of unqvicnchablo brigbtnc^<^»

I'hal sbinos thro' the pitiless gloom.

Ami conios between man and destruction

And rt'^cucs the sonl fi-oin its d«ti)in.

I care not liow far you have wandered.

That dead to the world you may be :

One bond can never be broken.

For it linketh a Christ to thee.

There is never a path too lonely,

There is never a trail too steep.

For the feot of a Christ to find you.

For the heart of a Clirist to weep.



22 SONGS OF HOME

SONGS OK HOME

OSING tf) nic of homo !

Tliaf Iiomc wlioso kindly walls 1

may not see.

In distant lands I roam
But memory keeps the vision clear to me
And dear old songs so vividly sustain

The scenes of former years that rise

again.

O sing to me of Home !

That fair celestial Home heyond the skies

Beneath whose radiant dome
The songs of angels and archangels rise:

blest abode, where many loved-ones

dwell !

1 see the faces that I love so well !

O paradise of mind !

Where I may wander amid pleasures fair.

About me faces kind,

And loving hearts to banish ev'ry care ;

songs of home, like far-ofT melody
1 hear you caU across the years to me [

«t,-



VOICES OF LONG AGO 23

VOICES OF LONG A(iO

THEY come to us in the silent night,

Voices of long ago.

We see them in the shadowy light.

Faces we used to know ;

'['hey speak to us of the bygone day.

They smile on us in the old-time way.

Whence do they come ? Where do they

go ?

Voices and fai'cs of long ago.

From peaceful shores of the world above.

Voices of long ago,

Tliey come to us in the forms we love.

Faces we used to know ;

The cords that bound on earth before,

Are bound again in Heaven once more ;

Softly they come—whispering low

—

Voices and faces of long ago.

labu-^Si- .,Mi&L



24 WHAT THANK HAVE YE?

VVHAI' THANK HAVE YE ?

IF
in yoii:" lioarl

Yp lovo wlioro lovo is given, "lis but

part.

In robl :ng lovo of aU its charity

What thank have yt' ?

Sinners who claim

No place among the righteous, do the

same.

And if ye ilo

(lood unto those who do good unto you.

>ihowing no mercy to your enemy
What thank have ye ?

Sinners have learned

To do good also, where it is returned.

If ye deny
Request, of one in need, and pass him by.

Lending alone for good security

What thank have ye ?

A sinner lends

W'ith hope of increase, to his sinner-

friends.

Look rot fjr gain
;

Do good. Lei not the needy cry in vain ;

Oe merciful arni love your enemy
Even as He.

Be kind. Forgive

—

As children of the Highest ye shall live.



SOMETHING NEW 25

SOMEPHING iNEW

T HERE is somolhing ni'w bcnealh tin*

sun.

There is something different ev'ry

day.

For the work of God is never done.

He plans it so, in His perfect way.

'Tis ever a shifting changing scene,

From snow-clad hills to the lields

green.

of

Have you ever rightly understood.

Has it ever crossed your active brain.

You are in a world that God called good.

Not a sordid world of greed and gain :

Not a world of joys that quickly pall,

A world where nothing is new at all.

God is Alpha and Omega, too.

He leaves us not to a poor, blind fate.

What he hath fashioned He will bring

through,

Bring to a final exalted state

The hidden future we may not know.

But ours the present—to live and grow.



26 THE ANGELUS

I

I'HK ANGEIAS

WENT along a lonely way,

And lonely was my heart that day,

To me the dreary solitude

Aeeorded with my pensive mood.

Ominous clouds hung in the sky,

A threafning wind went sweeping by.

i'he Utile waves moved restlessly

Fearing the anger of the sea.

riien faintly from a distant tower

Sweet bells chimed out the evening

hour

—

The gloom was lifted everywhere.

I bowed my head in silent prayer.

Once more I pressed along the road.

Within my heart strange peace abode ;

And Heaven closer came to me
For angels bore me company.

r



THE MEANING OF THE STAR 27

THE MEANING OF THE STAR

4 4^yTHAI" mt^anost I he star— the .-lar

yy in llio East,

Aflame with colostial glory ?

Is I lie season on«> of a noted feast ?

I pray you tell me the story-'"

"It heralds the hirth—tlie hirtl; of a King.

He eometli to earth a stranger.

But in Heaven above, the angels sing

And wateh o'er .he lowly manger.

"And wise men have eome—wise men
from afar.

Rejoieing beyond all measure.

They were seeking a king and saw the

star

—

They bear the costliest treasure.

"While shepherds were watehing

—

watching at night,

An angel appeared in warning.

And they left their flocks when they saw

the light

And came in the early morning."

"(). come let us worship—worship the

King
Who robbed the earth of sadness !

I have naught to ofTer—humbly I bring

A heart overflowing with gladness."

ti-



28 THE HIGHER LIFE

H
IHK HKiHER LIFE

K gave to Ihc world liis noblost

Ihoughls
And those will live lor many a day.

\\\\\ what of fho unconiplPlod work.

Ho loft bohind whon ho won* away 1

Tho unfinishod fragmont.s lying thoro.

riio thonglil half-formed whon Iho

summons came,
riie quostion unasked that trembling lay

On silent lips when God railed his

name ?

Can this be the end of all his toil ?

The work lie loved, must it rest un-

done ?

His life pass out in this sudden way
The goal far-ofT and the race half won?

His work in more perfect form goes on,

Ho bears his part in the Higher plan,

Thoro Justioe and Truth are meted out,

The glorious heritage of man !



MOTHER'S DAY 29

MOTHER'S DAY

LAST Mother's Day I wore a rosebinl

red.

I know (he weaHh of mother-love, the

light

Of Mother's smile ;

Now gain.'t my heart I place a rose of

white,

And yet. I cannot say that she is dead

—

Just gone awhile.

A vision fair of immortality

Within my spolless rose ; it doth re-

veal

A shining way.

That I may follow, till at last I feel

Her Jirms enfold—and once again for mc
'Tis Mother's Day !

wmm^ae5c*«'-



30 A TALE THAT IS TOLD

A 'ALE THAT IS POLh

D\WN, with the flush of the radiant

morn

—

A roschiui unfolding its petals bright,

rhe tremulous breath of a babe new-

born,

Ihe wonchMful advent of life and light.

Noontide, the glory, and my.sfry of life

—

I'lie rose in full bloom, and man in his

prime,

Voices of pleasure, ambition, and strife.

And thro' all the footsteps of passing

time.

Night, with its forces of grandeur and

gloom

—

The soul going peacefully back to God.

Hose-petals falling— lh(> darkened room.

The weary at rest 'neath the quiet sod.
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