THE TRINITY.

Time stands still and 'cross the starry heavens ply
The stars in all their miriad course

And I, this me,a pvart of all that lives , that dles,
That has it's 1life in Thee, asks now

Who art Thou Lord?and listening in the silence guiet
Hears answer clear)The Word!"

Then thro' the groping dimness of our faith

Pulses anew the surge of wonder and of joy,

And on the ear the thundering chorus breaks,
Choir-master'd by a thousand eons of time !

Majestic in it's music and zagwful in simplicity
Till mind is numb, and senses reel} Then faith
Alone, unclothed ;stands naked, unabashed,

Holds hand to faltering hope ,while all the time,
The pealing songs -“in music roll above

Again the answer comes, the trinity,"I AM, THE WORD,
AND LOVE. "™
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