“MHE YE‘LIH OF LIFE o

Life lc e¢ver new, each mornlng = different cay;
it piees throu:h all our eoule »freeh, becione us on our #way.

Life tecachee us strength and love L’ we 1t'e lesson wlll heed,
Forgetting rel” indthe nobler isgk of helplng another 1in need.

Life itself is & plcture, we daub with the huce of time
Bending oureslves Lo sorrow, or hei;hts of glory esubllime.

IL1fe seeme = burden to some, to othere a blithceome play;

‘e mnrke or mar, but on each nlone frl's the burden of thewhay.
Oover snd 211 sround uc are worlds We moy NeVer Know

Let everr spring life movers snew beneath the goft whitc snow.

Perpctual, everlaeting, apromisc sure sg the fun,
Lif¢ covere sgaln the earth with grecn nev growth from the 8od

. ‘hag sprung.
Grow.h of the eplrlt , growth of the world, growth of God's

OWL (500d,
Life the beginning , 1life the end, cach muset be underetood.
Life 18 our echool and we llve 1it, each 1n hle own cne way; .
lLesrone we learn at our faiher's znee were taught in our

X Savious's day.

ihatever our greatest richese snd plane and roesy dreams of 3
. sealth,
Hone offer to ue s freater return then just llving 1life liBelf.

Normen T.. &E.Grace Turnbull.
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THE WEALTH OF LIFE .

Life 18 ever new, each morning a different day;
It pulses through all our soul afreeh ané;z:gﬁ:ﬂus on our way.

Life teaches us strength and love if we 1t's lesson will heedp,
Forgetting self in the nobler tasgk of helping another In need.

Life itself is a plcture, we daub with the hues of time,
Sending ourselves to sorrow, or heights of glory sublime.

Life seeme a burden to some, to others a blithesome play;
We make or mar, but on each alone, falle the burden of the way.

Over and all around us, are worlds we may never know,
Yet every spring Life moves anew beneath the soft white snow.

Perpetual, everlasting, & promlse sure(gg the sun;
Life covers agaln the earth with green\and

pu%#;rownn_b&wigugxyiggggl;_ ;

Growth of the splrit, growth of the world, growth of God's own good,

Life the beginning, Life the end, each must be understood.

Life 1g our school and we llve 1t, each in hls own one way;

Lessons we learn at our Father's knce were taught in our Saviour's day.

Whatever our geeatest riches and plans,and rosy dreame of wealth,

None offer to us a greater return than Just living Life ltself.
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