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| AST Right,

| dreamed
he Master
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came fo me

and genfly said —

"Beloved, lay thy cross
aside, and come
wiﬁ? Me awbﬂe,
For | would have thee
rest within
the Garden
of the
Lord.”
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/ ano led me thro’

-
I,ljrzﬂl we came to
where a
massive galeway

barred our paﬂ:}.

Trembling hand,
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| Tbe gales were closed -

| \_/ 3
but” opened

al” the Master's

sweel” command.

o) and the shadows fled
: before His
radiant” smile.
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Ob,visiorg raplurous!

Can words be founs,
fo fell bow fair!

'Térz TBoasaqé roses
beckoned with Loves
crimson bue,

§‘

Arzb round about

our feef]
ﬁ}e violels
nestled in their

pbrple grief.
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f’A assion ﬂOWCl Mb|le velvel” papsies,

W sad symbol (

O)L His

clothed in royalty —

éjnrzg agony,

\(Erﬂ”wirgeé irse|f }\wiﬂ} ]_Jovely,
v wilh orchids rare, 3 j clinging,

| fair chiloren pink and wbifé

of the air.

sweel™ peas.




#1.4 Aob close Aqé o‘ﬂ‘en
beside, the aS we
lilies of passes,
the Master's
the valles e
bent in loving
sweel” rOZJCI?~
bumilify. Di§ rest

pon some droopirg flower,
And lo! al

once il

Aob everywbere

fhe fepder grass,
a carpel™ 1 seemed
- soff” . refreshed. 2
e ano Arlast we 3§

k cool. came o wbere

a sfarely |ily
stood.
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uplifted
like a chime
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Yo
%e closer drew,

and then | saw,

ja|a\s! bt
bere and there,

oF silver bells.
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)Y 1
ﬁ pe"ral foir was
i

Torn ano brown,

rude wino, or

@s Though by some

scorching heat.

@ wonodered greafly

: al'the sight;

henturned,

( the question on
my lips,_



Duiioe the garden’s

ivy - covered walls,

ﬂ%er*e rose
: rained oown Upon the
a sform, v Kotk ﬁ}

B So fierce,

lilies, _while 1

ot clung in ferrorfo my
7 (ever*v 1 Heavenly Guide.
HO\\ er in The y
garden bent ils l-geab. A nyorr)erﬂ” only 8id

the sform

Ar?é then a slgoWer of prevail, _
| P
flaming arrows, and then |
burled by ‘ beard the
5babowy | Master's
forms “Peace,

be still!”
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Tl?e fempest
ceased anod TF}ere

wasds Ca|n? :

Tbe wonorous light”
grew Oim,

he garden vanished,
and | woke.

TF)e Master bad nof
spoken thus,and yel”
I seemed 1o know,

The fair Sream - garden
was a piclure of

His“little ones?”
n

e

He neither sleeps
nor slambers

in His walch-care
over these.

Argb then the thought>
If in this garden
[ might choose my
p]ace,wo(ﬂé Ibe like
the rose ?

Abno! lesti hmy passiohale
zeal To show by

works my heart of love,

[ should forget the thorns,

Dear Lors,and wound
nzy loving lfzarzb.



ano sounb Tb
blessed TPUW
o'er land and sea
in clear-foned eloquence.

: Aqd a shining mark

Ab i’her? perbaps "' '

[ would

the lily
i be,

Anbd thus T thought
on each anod all
TFgaTgarberzs lovely
ones,_

Then cried_

A‘? DO Inylgbf‘ ot “My blessed Lord,

ob, let' me be the
Tender grass._

beal upon the one
whose head

Tlr?ou bast uplifted
far above his
fe“ows -
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bearthe sforms that * if I might” choose,
%

for Satan’s darfs.






