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"1 ook 1w Thes In every mesd,
A never look o vaing
I fee! Thy touch, Etertal Lowe,
And all iz wel again,
The thought of Thee is mightier far
Than sa and pain and soerow are’”
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Preface.

Turse poems have been brought together
from many sources, old and new, with the
hope that their notes of encouragement and
cheerfulness may help to carry strength and
courage into daily life. T have repeated here
two poems which were printed in *Quiet
Hours,"” because I could not spare them.
They are, " Thou Grace Divine encircling
all,” and “I look to Thee in every need.”
I have taken the liberty of substituting the
word “chafing® for “craven” in the first
line of “Alone with God,” and * mother "
for “bosom™ in the first verse of “How
beautiful our lives may be."

I must express my thanks to Messrs. J. R
Osgood & Co., Scribner & Co., and Roberts
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Brothers for their permission to use copw
righted poems. And I make grateful ac
knowledgments to the authors who have so
kindly allowed me to use their poems.

M. W. T,
Decempen, 1876



Inver of Sivst Lines.

An arterivk showr that omisrions have beenr made in the

poem indicaled,
FALGE
*Abide with me, fast falls the eventide . . . 124
A branch of yellow antumn leaves . . . . . 47

®Ah | dearest Lord, to feel that Thou art near . 105
A dreary desert dost thou trace. . . . . . 103
®Alone with God [ day's chafing cares. . . . 2§
Az Godleadsme, willIgo .« . . . . . . 20
Awake | O beautiful Hesperus . . . . . . 36

*Be Thou my Son, my selfishness destroy . . 63
*Calm Soul of all things | make it mine . . . 42

*Come, children, letusgo . + & + «. v .« . G2
*Commit thy waytoGed . . . . . . .. . Bo
*Dear night | this world's defeat. . . . . . 29
*Father, replenish with Th:.r grace . . . 3
Forenoon, and afternoon, and mg;ht.‘-l?urtnwn 23
Free of the world, by right divine . . . . . 64
®From heart to heart, from creed tocreed . . 7%
*God liveth ever . . . . B

God ploughed one day 'urith an ﬂnhqu:..h « o« 120
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TAGE
God sends sometimes a stillness in our life . . g2

God sp:ﬂamh::mufmm:nmm]wa'_ra : 122
God's smile iz on the waters . . . -« 4f
®Happy me, O happy sheep . . . . . . . 1ol
Ht hidﬂﬁ "ithi“ “'I-E ]ll_',r ] ] & & L] L L] L2 o '*'5
IMow beautiful itis to be alive . . . . 04

How beagtifol our lives may be ; how hnght . o
How few, who from their yﬂuthfnl day . . . 8o

®1 ask not, take away this weight of care. . . 18

I cannot think bot God moust know . . . . . 10
*] have a little trembling light, which still . . 32
*] haveseenacuriouschild . . . +» » . . I1I8

I hear through all the solemn pines . . . . 48
ITlook to Theeineveryneed . . o« - « - « 12

Ttisnot happiness Iseek . . . . . « . « 77
Iwakethismornand all my life . . . . . . 23
®] will not doubt the love untold . . . . . 44
Judge not ; the workings of his brain . . . . g6

*Lame from oar birth, and daily we are brooght 40
Late on me, weeping, did this whisper fall . . g6

Let nothing make thee sad or fretfel . . . . Jo
Life I I know not what thowart . . . . . .« 112
®Like a cradle rocking, rocking . . . « . . 3§
*Look up, look up, my soul, still higher . . . 79
Lord, what & change within us one short hour 109
Lovely, shadowry, soft and still . - . . « « 2§
Midwinter comes to-morToOwW . .« - « 1+ o« 20

®"Mother, fold me to your kneea . « » - 32



