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And feed its sacred Fowe,
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Our oF 7HE HEART

Ot of the heart il came, the Sopnlse stromg,

With patient labor and with leving art

This wreath fo gather,— every flower a song
Out of the heart, '

And some have morning's dew on every pari ;
Amnd some have drunk the sunshing all day long ;

And some are paler for love's secrel smard,

Dear, kappy children, wiho can do ne wrong,
A few have brought; a few like fear-drops stard,
For those whose treasure Ras been missing long,

Out af the keard.
J. W. €.
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