
s-ri- fl III

HI Ml U HlllHf IliJilll l 111 111! NO II II r 15 1 U II 'M f.WW rtWSrr V
1

Organ cflhe North Carolina Conference.
I. . -

- -- mum uihh, Vww,Jtwf ASIXTV.FIPTH YEAR. nirrmr xr- - u it rv t i i - i i x i i t i i v at m

'i n rrn in tmmmtmn

My Mother.
By liev. J. h DeWill, AI. I).

My mother's lovi; is constant; she never Toilets to
pray

That (jod will always bless jne, though I am far
away.

And while temptations gather and dangers Ihieklv
stand,

She prays that God will lead me will) His aliiiighly
hand.

Kaeh morning J am strengthened for labor through
the day

When 1 remember mother for me is sure to pray.
Her prayers have often kept me, and may they keep

me still
In meek submission, striving to do my .Master's will !

My mother's getting old now; her silken hair is
gray;

Her step is growing feebler and feebler every day.
The cares of life have furrowed tear channels on her

cheek ;

Life's burdens are too heavy for one so frail and
weak.

0, could 1 but relieve her of burdens that she bears!
()' could I share her anguish of all her earthly cares!

I'd gladly suffer for her more than I can express,

Didll that 1 endured but make her suffering less.

And if I get to heaven when life's fleet journey's
o'er,

And meet with happy loved ones upon that shilling

shore,
I'll, next to (Jod the Father and blood oi His dear

Son,
lie indebted to my mother for all the victory won.


