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TOHE CHANGED CROSS

Ir waa a tims of ssdnees, and my heart,
Although & knew and loved the better part,
Folt weariod with the conflict and the strife,
And sll the neadfal disgipling of lif

Ard while I thought on theas as givea b0 me—
My trial tests of faith and love to he—

It seemed &8 if T never oould be sore

That faithful to the sod T should endure

Avd thos no lopger trosting to His might,

Who says, “we walk by faith and not by sight,’
Doubting, and almost yioldiog to deapair,

Tha thonght arose—My croes 1 can not bear.

Far heavier ita weight must sursly be

Than those of others which I daily e ;

Oht if T might acothar barden choome,
Methinks I should nob fear my orown to lose.

A sclemn ailenes reigned on all arcund-—
E'en Nature's voices utiered not & sound ;
The evening shadows seemed of pascs to tall,
And aloop upon my weary spirit fell

A moment's paunse, and then & hoavenly light
Beamed full upon my woodering, raptared slght
Angels on sllvery winge seemed every whers,
And angels’ muaip thrilled the balmy akr,

Then One, neors falr than all the rest to see—

Ous to whom all Lhe others bowed the knee—

Oame gently to me as I trembling lay,

And, “Pollow ma” He ssid, “I sm the war *
3



THE CHANGED CROSS.

Then speaking thus, He lnd ma far above
And thers, banaath & canopy of love,
Crosses of divers shape and size were seen,
Larger and amsfler than my own had been.

And cus there was most beauteous to bahold—
A litle one, with jewels set in gold ;

Al this mothought, I can with comfort wear,
For it will be an easy one to bear, .

And o the litte cross T quickly took,

Buot all at onee my frame beooath it shook ;
The sporkling jowsls fkir wore thoy Lo a2,
But far too heavy was their weight for me,

This may not be, 1 eried, &xd Jopked again,

To mse if' thore was any here could eass my pain:
But ono by ooo I passed them elowly br,

Tili on & lovely ons I cast my eye;

Falr fowers sround its geulptured form entwined,
And grace and bepnty seemed in it combined ;
Woodering, T gazed, and atill I wondered mora
To think 0 many should heve passed it o'er,

But, oh! that form 8o beantiful to ase

Seon made s hidden sorrows known to me;
Thorns lay beseath those fowers and colors fair:
Borrowing, I auid, * This eross I may not hear.”
And 8o it was with each and all aroond—

Kot gno 1o #ait my seed conld there ba foond ;
Weeping, I laid each heavy burden down,

Ag my Guide gootly said, * Ko croag wo crown 17

At longth to Him I ralsed my saddened heart:
He kuew itz sorrows, bid ita doubts depart,
 Be not afraid.” Hs said, * bot trust in me—
My perfact love shall now be siown to (hee.™
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IHE CHANGED CROSS.

And then, with lightened epes and willing feeg,
Agsin I turned, my earthly cross to meet,
With forward footateps, terning ool aside,

Faor fear some hidden evil might betide.

And thers, in the prepared, appointed way—
Listeniog to hear and resdy o obey—

A oross I quickiy found of plainest form,
With only words of love inseribed theregn.

With thenkfulnees T raised it from the reat,
Ard joyioliy scknowiedged it the hegle—
The only ons of &ll the many there
That I could fael was good for wa (0 bear.

And while I thus my chosen one confeased,
I saw & heaveoly brightocss o it rest;
Apd gz T bent, my barden to sustain,

I recognized my own old cross aowin!

But, oh] how different did it seem to be
Now I bed learned it prociousness o seol
No longer ocuald I uohelieving =ay,
Parhepa another 18 a better way.

Ah, no| kenceforih my own desire shall be,

Tiat He who knows me best should chooss for me;
And g0 whats"er Hia love sess good to send,

100 trast it s besty, becanss He koowa the end.

ﬂ";'n-rm.riluu'hhm mob your thawghis, sailh the Lord "—Ivatin

* o For I enow the toaghts that T think towarda you—4 ad
poRce, snd not of evil; to give you an expacied snd.™—Jen -l |

And when (kat happy thme shall come, of sndless ponce and e,
Wa ahall leok hc{ upan gar path, and say=—1i wns the best,
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THE MEETING PLACE.

Wazzez the faded flower shall freshen,
¥reshe; never more to fade ;
Whero the shaded gky shall brighten,
Brighten never more to shade;
Where the sun-blaze never scorchos;
Whera the siar-beame cezse to chill j
¥Whera no tempest atirs the echoss .
Of the wood, or wave, or hill ;
Where the morn ehull weke in glodness,
And the moon the joy profong;
Whera the daylight dies in fragrance
*Mid tha burat of boly scag—
Erother, we shall mest and rest
'Mid the holy and the blest]

Where no shadow shall bawilder 3
Whers lifa's vain parade I8 o'er;
Where the sleep of sin i broken,
And the dreamer dresms oo more §
Where the bond I8 never severad—
Partings, cluspiogs, sobs, and moan,
Midnipht waking, twilight weeping,
Heavy poontide—all are dona §
Where the child has found its mother,
TWhere the mother finda the ohild ;
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THE MEETING PLACE.

Where dear families are gathered

That wers scattered on the wild—
Brother, wo ghall meet and rest
'Mid the holy and the blest!

Wheora the hidden wound 15 healed ;
Whaere the blighted Haht re-blooms ;
Where the gmitten heart the freshness
0f ita buoyect youth resames ;
Where the lovs that here we lavish
M the withering loaves of time,
£hall have fadaless flgwers to fix on,
In an aver spring bright clime;
Where we find the joy of loving,
A we never loved hefpre ;
Loving on onehifled, unbindered,
Loving onee aod evermora—
Brother, we shall meet and rest
"Mid the holy end the blest!

Where a binsted world shall brighten

Undernesth o bloer sphers,

And a softer, gantler sunshine

Bhed its healing splendor here ;

Where earth's barren vales shall blessom,

Putting on their robe of green,

And a purer, fairer Eden

Be where only wastes have been §

Where & King in kingly glory,

Eueh e enrth haa pever known,

Bhall nasume the righteous sceptre,

Claim and wear the heavenly crown—
Brother, we shall meet and rest
"Mid the holy and the hleat!
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