Keep Me True.

(A PRAYER FOR THE Ntw‘Yug.).
1. - Tus Deag Deao,

This is the Payu T'make ; God keep me true

2o SRR N A

e R . e

Dear heart, t few !
m.dﬂlwith T‘b‘.;bcnﬁt mﬁ“w
Tho' loog the Seasons passed away

: w#mmmu.ﬂy&x‘la to-day.”

:f‘lymbmdd'oldllth tly lose,
Oc-what poor wr may not refise,
Tbok thought the luln. !hth' lovcthe wealth lchoooe.
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w beyond Son| were they, meumught while here,
And Love fails not'*lho year may add to year,
\Vuﬁhuud God there is no Far nor Near.

, who would live if {.ove's sweet self could die!
5 Love less than Love beyond the Sky ?
So thiok who will. Such thought abhor shall I,

Who walk the clnngdul earth may whiles forget,
So fickle we, e’en Love’s most blessed debt,
But all who are with God are faithiul yet.

e« " e

In that Far Land, so near the feet of God,
We know them (airer even than when they trod,
Hand in our hand, with us the common sod.
For Death makes fair. How passing sweet they seemed
When in that last White Slumber sunk they dreamed !
God's Smile had risen upon their eyes, we deemed.
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This is the Prayer 1 make: Goéd keep me true
To the Dear Dead-—Ah, heart, they are not few !
Who dwell with Thee above tbe Stacry Blue.,

2. Tre Dear DisTant.

This is the Rraver | make :  God keep me true
" ¥ '"To the Dear{Distant Ones I may not view.
_§ Dear are they yet, tho’ wide is Ocean’s Blue.

So many have fled since in-their face
1 saw Love glow, and won their warm embrace ;
But l(vll to-day | have them of Thy Grace.

The' thrice a thousand Jeagunes between us lie,
Thought lightly leaps the Void. A common Sky
Of Sun :nd‘Sun enfolds and makes us nigh.
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Haaodl in my hand by meadow and by sea

Ju Sabbaths of White Peace they walked with me
To House of God in joyous company:

. Or watched with me beneath youth's happy skies
The fair Day fade, and the fair Night arise,
[' Thﬁ Stars that shone more tender for their eyes;

Or stood with .e where the Dear Dead were laid
g 5 Mid snowy hlpom in snowy vest arrayed,
In that drep hush the Hand of God had made.

“Their Griel with mine, with mine their Joy was blent,
Their Face my Morn, their Smile my deep content,
Their Love my Laife, their Tears my Sacrament.
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’ {“ When the red embers glow medreams | see
% Agsin yon breezy slopes, yon daisied lea,
Yon, good green wood ye wandered oft with me.

Kh&dy on our heads the years have sprent
4 £ Fheir silver nme. How far the day is spent |
~ 1 How soon the evening and the Jow green tent !

Ihe low green teat | Nay, yonder azure dome,
Where myriad myriad worlds unjoistling roam,
1s none oo wide if God shall make i* Home,

Long, loog the roads, nor smooth, our feet have trod,
* Aud wide divergent on the Planet broad,
Yet may they all lead Home, the Home of God |

. This'is the Prayer | nuke God keep me. true
To the Dear Distant ones | may not view,
‘Dear are they still, tho’ wide the Ocean B'ue.
3. ‘Nzar anp Dear.

This is the Prayer | make: God keep me true
To the r Ones who still with me pursue

. Their why this side the Sky and Ocean Biue.
. ©" " No Death has crowned them with a halo bnght
| No purple distance covers up from sight
[ ©" ‘That they are Jess than perfect or than white.
4% ol ™ the plain noonday of the present hour,
Not ous dusks of yore, your graces flower,
In'wi true Love is my sufficient Dower.
'dl beyond the stars, beyoad the sea,
‘wlmc their names as whitest saints 1o me,
n~t more fair, are not more dear than ye,
3 had their faults, and haply those,
=h anc ye; for cut of I'.den blows

an friendship’s field no rose.
love and lruum faithful memory stored

w,ﬂd. bat at Iife’s common board °
the daily bread His Iunds aflord.
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woldl th-d-khdll(ht.
the sober noon of
m!buww

pels of how the Greek hero'

Dot i mnfamm’

Ard webep!hmdln‘l\yl-hndm

For what were h@ but vaio nld breath,
Without love's shining i tis death?
The going to Our Father's qﬂlm

s Godkoepmcuutommn-hm

Until beyond the sunset I shall see
Thy blessed Face,nhadfou !nt,

Thou Who art Highest Lqu. m sake
co all I love who sleen, w,ll
God keep me true, “This i§ illl?h!- “make.

C: K. HARRING1ON.
Yokohama, December 29th; 1904. hpd “lil, January
5, 1905.

H: cam= unto his own, and nqu mvnd him not;

but as many nsrecuvadhlm thnmnha er o
become the Sons an;d. o 955k
Let mef‘?‘“ﬂ“&%'&i&--.- 4 8 often

speak from snch :
There are not many sen
roll such swellings ot ion, & this text which tells us
of the Christ's coming,  the - 's rejection, and the
Clirist’s recepmn. %uﬂn unto his own, and bis own
received him not,” Those words, as 1 meditated on them,
played upon myml. s the sad solema notes of a mighty
organ might play on the spirit of one who sat alone in the
- nave of a great cathedral, until heshould bow his bead and
press his hands apon his welling ‘eyes; “He came untohis
own and his onrd&uodii-m ~and thén as the
organ music might g ‘mtn-ul it was sublime, and
it “would  lift up” mahndd\hnﬁmy listener - 80 that

the light from:the Cathedral window would stream vpos

his couhitenance, s nﬂa&puyznu this mighty text
went marching tbrough t a8 many as received
him, to them gave he power to become the Soss of God.”
—POWER te become the SONS of GOD. POWER to be-
come the SONS OF GOD. His m think of Christ's
coming. .

Did youemmmmmwwuum gos-
10 his howme in
Ithica, from ‘the nine years ‘war is Troy? He came in dis-
guise, as a beggar, clothéd in coatss an garments,
But his dog, Argus, m&“ﬁ“bhp& his
nose against his hand, and died’ with m’. joy His
aged nurse recygaiz:d him, MW and her
King. When he’ revealed’ s son,

they wept tears of joy togethet, and Pene pe,
Qucen who believing that DMM

away,

« “And then recovering to uﬂ“,

m:ghtbeptolon‘ed g T
Ulysesses came unto his own, and his own re-
ceived “him. Christ, too, came unto his own. "‘Bﬁ
own _received him not.” The most pathetic and sorrowful
note in all the B-bh.m all the’ earth, the minor key of
all pature seems to wail it, “Humm mot.”
If mmuuymmmum.uhw in
* these words, “His own mvulhmnot." :
Oht

But how, if dx::nt ceived

had when h‘med.uyl.otqdﬂ-!y God 1"—would not
Christ's very chief object have been frustrated? If ‘Judss
had. received-him; who would bave betrayed him? 1t Pil-

condemped him ? If before, instead of after the crucifixion
the Rmnnﬂmnd&nﬂmhﬂmdu&. “Truly,
this was the Son of God,” who would have pierced him ?
If the th ds of the Jerusalem mob with the chief priests
and  Pharisees had gladly received him, who, with ‘wicked
hands would have crucified and slain him? ‘And" how,
without being slaini could he be the Laml¥of God, the sac-
rifice which taketh away the sin of the world ?

Ah.&eGodﬁhofmdsm,whnWto Abra-
ham Mrmmgmh&lmw‘ﬂdmw able
to have carried out his decree concerning the’ Lmb that
was slain before the foundation of the world.

Let us never say it is necessary for any men tosin in or-.
der to carry out God's good purposes. I believe in God's
decrees, but | believe that God's omnicience is not- depen-
dant on human sin to have those decrees carried into effect.
It was necessary that Christ should die, but it was not
necessacy that his owa should receive him notj. If they had
ounly received him ! ‘Ohlu‘vutnfmmwpu.the
saddest are, ‘It might bave been,’ *

l-—u-mﬂ-‘ﬁ-mmnﬂu’m«l
face, ou the mount that overlooked the city of Jervsalem,
and as, through his tears, he sees.in the spirit of ‘prophesy,
the awivl scones of the destruction,—scenes which the pen
of Jossphus would describe, and which succeeding ages
would probounce the most terrible that were ever recorded
‘on the pages of history, bleody as those pages ase. | hear
him cry, aot io sugee, but in deepest sorrow, “O Jerusalem,

Jorusalom, thou that killest the prophets, how often would

| hiave gathared your children together.as a hea doth gather
I-Ncl‘.huh'.n‘yo would not,—ye would
nel.”
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Flow
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O,kplmm*d(}d.htmmohhou
wumwmummm air,that wit-
nessed the fervor of his 2 whea his disciples slept, snd
t&omnq.ht_ﬂ uuphhmd his God, he

m’ ’
u&‘l“'ﬁ'_ unto
not

ate had bad the courage of his convictions; who would have -
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