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'E\R the blue hills distant summiﬂ

@hrough the woodland, down the vale,
Golden pathways in their trail

Els sweet heralds come rejoicing
Waking joy on every side,

Baying: " Rise! your King o -

Haste to 9pe.ef the gbris’rmos-fide!_”




N the quiet haunts of nafure

Where the birds in spring-time nest,
Where sweet violets reflected

@r}ow beside the water's breast,
Row the sunbeams passing, glimmer

On the leafless branches high,
(Glance where snugly covered violets

Wdiﬁng for the sPring-ﬂme, lie.




-\ '_"HE\RE\ the fir-trees—arms enfwining—

Grroup in many a grooeful band,
Robed in surplice white and shining

Blear shstaions 4o stond
Grently now the sunbeoms pausing,

Rest awhile and linger there,
Bs with reverent foolsieps waiting,

9n the hush of silent prayer.
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iy o eier the Iﬂndsca-pe seems to dwell

nd ﬂ)e m-'u.rm.uri.ng b-reeé-eslonf)a
Words of kind|y blessing tell :

| nly follow where the sunbeams

Qoyous foofs’reps |i9b’r|y Tall,

ANNIE C. McQUEEN.
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