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12 e are God®s, then bet on do God's wls,
Aod grapple with the dves of hell,

T burn o dross the selfshooes
lowrcught tnoacul dealve.
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MY GUIDE AND L

FRIEXD once met me in tha dark,
And through much canning and Gine art,
Sadd: " Come with me, the way seems fair,
We'll walk zlong, a Joving pair,
And give ourselves to duty's call,
Not asking Self or love at all,
But sintply say *in God we trust'
Follow what will, come what mast,
Our atandard high, our faith soprethe,
Homanity the living siream
‘That we must better if wa can,
By lenditg will to heart and hand.
Unfarl our banner for the right,
The only pewer that givath might ;
Step down, if need be to secure
The gem calied Charity, whose birth s pures,
And greater than a diadem
T crown the bearta of Fving men,
To angels help wo will give heed,
Asking whenever much in need,
And if the way seems filled with doube
We'll never stop 2nd turn aboat,
But bravely an, the uphill side
Oft times presents the loveliest ride,
And in our 'iuumcy on together
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We will be friends in spite of weather,
In spite of all that's dark and drear
We will with fate hold goodly cheer,
And never murmur on the way,

But greet the monargh day by day,

As picking In the affairs of life

Is held to us the signal strife.

Must we turn bacl, think ye, my friend,
When duty calls and angels lend

Their strength of porpose to oor walk?
Let us be caveful how we talk,

Let us be careful how we act,

If angels guide this love compact.

The world expects resés foll biown
From every bush that heaven hath shown,
Without a thorn, all coloring true,
Withouot a yellow mized with blue,
Without a sham of any kind

To save the workd from being biind.
Think ye, my friend, we can succeed
By glving life to human need !

Succeed in yielding to the best

That God amites those he toves the hest,
And crownz them with a work in hand,
Sustained in full by angel band ¢

I said: * My friend, your way seems clever,
Although despondent in foul weather,
Show me the treth — I’ give my lile,
I'll enter in the coming strife ;

I"ll bend to circumstances all

That may surround me like a pall,

To find this God of truth and right
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That tosk my mother from my sight,

And folded down the curtain dark

‘That shut from view onc. heaveniy spark.”

Isald: My life is poor indeed,

I'm helpless In the coming need,

Do with me as you will. Oh friend !

1 do myself most willing lend;

Try me by every art you please,

On rugged ground, In paths of ease,

I would be troe in cvery way,

If T am chosen at thiz day

To give my life at heaven's high call

I would yield self, and home and alt;

T’ll take my sister by the hand,

Tl rgach to you in heavenly Tand

For council and as guids to lead

e safely through the tangled weed.

Again, T say te thee, Oh friend,

My life to you I willing lend,

Give it the coloring that you please,

The discipline devold of gase:

I must be snired in my giving,

Elze my poor life is scarce worth living.”

You say, " we wust not talk of case

When we have this wholo world to please,

But I will do ty best endeavor

Ta balance foul with faicer weather,

And as thiz compact is agreed

I'il state to you my present need.

A seribe [ waal, with pen in hand,

To give my thoughts from spicit land §
+ I've tried in many ways to find
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Cing suited wholly to my mind,

But well I knww a perfect zest

Was never found in any goest,

And eo I take you, siater, friend,

And do my doty to the end.

T'll give you bogks = can you indeed
Make them sapply your pregent need
Give you bread without the huney,
Experience without the money,

And a3 you are the one T choose,

I'm snre to win and never lose,

For well I know no trick can anter
Where raoney faila to he the centre )
And well I know the golden lever

Can never you from duty sever.

Tl give you books, a few short years,
1Tl give you emiles, and also tears;

Il give you aspirations grand,

And lead yoo with my spirfc hand

To where the scul shall ind new light,
That breakpst throogh the darkest night,
And leaves the captive mind as free
As crested fvam opon the sea.

And when I™ve tested all yoor worth,
And opened out the newer bicth,
Think you, my friend, I can dissever
The ties that bind us well together 7
And leave you when you're most in need
OF strength (o battle with life's creed
I know you've oft times thought it strange
That I could take you such a range,
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Without more comforts on the way

Ta give more strength from day to dayj
But well I know the falth that’s best

Is never foond beneath a crest.

Now at this tima and in this place

Let us in friendship atill embrace

A newer work of broader hue,

Bath suited to myss?f and vou,

It shall combine in system grand

Ta show myaelf throughout the land,
And take no money at the door,
Althongh I know you're wondrous poor,
But 5til] have faith, like Ruth of ald,

I pever can be Douwght o sold,

Bat in yoor case, on monéyed land,

I'll give to you a business band

That will probe hearts with rod of love,
Dipped in the fountain head above.

Do you agree ta this new scheme? ™

“T answered yes, as in a dream,”

" Then hert's my hand, my sister irue,
We'll sife the old world and the new,
And bring our woerk within the rangs
0Of every human heart and grange.”

1 sat quite still, I could not think

The epivit broaght me to this brink

Of joys eo grand, so filled with awe.

I said, Oh God I take every flaw,

1 would be pure as him of old,

Who in his deeds shone forth as gold.
T would be free from sin of every kind,
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Of selfishness that ao distracts the human mind §
I would be free, that angels in their great desire
Might touch me with that living fire

Called Inspiration, and bend with me

For doubie life and work.

My guide then spoke, T held the cadence long,
He said, * My child be etrong, brace well your fert,
On emoother groond we surely scon shall meet.
Iwve heard the new renunclation with Jov, with hope,
You nevermare shall in the darkness grope}

For in this living stréam of truth

Youll find fair bealth and more of youth-—
You'll ind me true to every promise given,

Il make it fast with knot of 01d gold ribbom
Therefore be strong, be doubly stayed,

And brave and troe as Orleans maid,

When in the springtime’s early day

I bear you on yout journey's way,

And stand in honor by yuor side,

A ciaimant for a epirit bride,

To work with me while ime shall clafm

The rivulet pounding in your nams.



