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Daughters of Dorcas Club of Durham

II

C-

What Think Ye of Christ?
(Contributed by C. S. Young)

The Lord Jesus challenges the attention
of the world and meets the needs of
everyone.

To the Artist He is the One Altogether 
Lovely.

To the Architect He is the Chief Corner 
Stone.

To the Astronomer He is the Sun of 
Righteousness.

To the Baker He is the Living Bread.
To the Banker He is the Hidden Treasure.
To the Biologist He is Life.
To the Builder He is the Sure Foundation.
To the Carpenter He is the Door.
To the Doctor He is the Great Physician.
To the Educator He is the Teacher.
To the Engineer He is the New and Liv

ing Way.
To the Farmer He is Sower and Lord of 

the Harvest.
To the Florist He is the Lily of the Valley.
To the Geologist He is the Rock of Ages.
To the Horticulturist He is the Time Vine.
To the Judge He is the Righteous Judge 

of Men.
To the Jeweler He is the Pearl of Great 

Price.
To the Lawyer He is the Advocate and

Law-giver.
To the News Men He is Good Tidings of 

Great Joy.
To the Oculist He is the Light of the Eyes.
To the Philanthropist He is the Unspeak

able Gift.
To the Preacher He is the Word of God.
To the Sculpter He is the Living Stone.
To the Servant He is the Good Master.
To the Statesman He is the Desire of all 

Nations.
To the Student He is the Incarnate Truth.
To the Theologian He is Author and 

Finisher of our Faith.
To the Toiler He is the Giver of Rest.
To the Sinner He is the Lamb of God that 

taketh away the Sin of the World.
To the Christian He is Saviour and Lord.
What is Jesus Christ to me? He is Every

thing to me.

KINSTON'S PUBLIC LIBRARY 
Colored Branch

WELCOMES YOU TO OUR 
GRACIOUS CITY

“Books are keys to Wisdom’s treasures. 
Books are gates to lands of pleasure, 
Books are paths that upward lead,
Books are friends, come let us read."
MRS. LAURA WASHINGTON HARDY 

Librarian
Hours 2:00-7:00 P. M.

Daughters of Dorcas 
Club Song

(Words and Music by Mrs. M. L. McDougald)

I
Daughters of Dorcas Lord may we 
True Daughters of Doras ever be. 
Even as Thy servant toiled of old 
Humbly working in the Master’s fold 
Using her needle day by day 
Serving her Lord in her own way 
Working together in one accord 
True Daughters of Dorcas ever be 
Seeking always to serve Thee.

II
Daughters of Dorcas day by day 
Helping someone along life’s way 
Speaking a kindly word of cheer 
To some soul discouraged here 
A cup of water, the widows mite 
Both are precious in his sight 
So may we work in Thy name 
Not for self or earthly gain 
True Daughters of Dorcas ever be 
Seeking always to serve Thee.
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