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Dove 1 would fly, A __ way from this world of care 3 My
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gsonl wonuld monnt to the realms on high, And =seek for' a re —_ fuge there; But
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is there no ha — ven  here on earth, No hope forthe woun —ded breast; No
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fa —vourd spot where con — tent has birth, In which 1< may find a  rest,
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O!isit not written*believe and livel

The heart by bright hope allur’d,

Sha!l find the comfort these words can give,
And be by its faith assurd.

* Then why should we fear the cold worlds frown,

When truth to the heart has ;.';ir?n y

The light of religion to guide us on,

In j”}" fo the !'Iﬂ_'[h: of heavmn. -
A.F.Winnemore Engt

There is!there iclin 1}1}r !:..I}' word .

Thy word which ean n’er depart:

There is a promise of merey etord, .
For the lowly and meek of heart .
My yoke is easy,my burden light,

Then eome unto me for rest:™

*
These,these are the words of promise stord,

For the wounded and wearied hrooot,



