
AN EASTER THOUGHT 

You rqay gartaqd your 1 ,  church with lilies, 
Or carpet the aisles with &ld:.~ 
You qay tone' with deep-voiced mgaq 
That story the ages told; 
But, unless, iq your soul's dim places 
You have sorrowed aqd wept aloqe, 
You are like to  a seqtry guardiqg 
His torqb aqd the sealiqg stoqe, 

Not yet have you kqowq His sweetness- 
Not yet bave you gliqpsed His power, 
You are only a heedless hireliqg 
Oq watch for oqe l itt le hour. 

You qust visioq the Cross that bore hirq, 
Aqd walk where He bleeding led; 
Before you caq give true boyage 
To Christ of the liviqg-dead, 
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