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Hnto the Mesiced Hoven.
Frolm cvil

WHA’I’ matter how the winds may blow
Or blow they east, or blow they west
‘What reck [ how the tides may Bow,

Since ebb or Hood alike is best,
No suimmer caim, no winter gale,

Impedes or drives me from my way §
I stezdfast toward the Haven sail

That lies, perhaps, not far away,

I mind the weary days of old,
YWhen motioniess I seamed to lie;
The nights when fiecce the billows rolled,
And changed my course, I knew not why.
I feared the calm, I feared the gale,
Foreboding danger and delay,
Forgetting I was thus to sail
To reach what seemed so far away,

I measure not the loss and fret
Which through those vears of doubt I bore;
I keep the memory [resh, and yet
Would hold God's patient mercy more,
(s)



MY SFEIRSEIP,

What wrecks have passed me in the gale,
What ships gone down on summer-day;

Whilz I, with furled or spreading sazil,
Stood for the Haven far away.

What matter how the winds may blow,
Sinee falt or foul alike 3 best;

God holds them in His hand, I know,
And I may [eave to Him the rest,

Assured that neither calm nor gale
Can bring me danger or delay,

As I still toward the Haven sail
That lies, I know, not far away.

fin fieirship.

ITTLE store of wealth have I;
Notarood ol land I own;
Nor a mansion fair and high,
Built with towers of fretted stone.

Stocks nor bonds, nor title deeds,
Flocks nor herds have I to show;
When I ride, no Arab steeds
Toss for me their manes of snowr,

I have neither pearls nor gold,
Massive plate, nor jewels rare ;
"Broidered silks of worth untold,
Nor rich robes a queen might wear,



