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My Mother.

By Revodd EF. DeWitt, M. D,

My mother’s Jove is constant; she never forvels to

priy

That God will always bless me, though 1 oam far
away.

And while temptations gather and dangers thiekly
stand,

She prays that God will Tead we with His almiehiy
hand,

Fach morning | am strengthened for labor througl
the day
When [ oremember mother for me is sure to pray.
Ler prayers have often kept e, and way they keep
me still
In meek submission, steiving 1o do wy Master's will!

My mother’s getting old now; her silken halr s
aray ;

[Her step is growing feebler and feebler every day.

The cares of life have furrowed tear chiannels on her
cheek ;

[afe’s burdens are too ||t’£1\} for one so Tratl and
weak,

O, could | bhut relieve her of burdens that she bears!
O. could | share her angnuish of all her carthly cares!
1'd eladly suffer for her more than I ean express,

Did all that | endired but make her sulffering less

And it T get to heaven when life's Heet journey
U.t_‘J', |
And meet with happy loved ones upon that sl
shore, - |
1L next to God the Father and blood of Ths dea

Noi, :
e indebted to my mother For all the vietory woll,




