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.PREFACE.
TKz tint edition of thie work, pubJiahed in 1877, and edited
·by "A. D.," waa intended to meet the present requirement&
and growing needs of the local Lyceum. The establishment
of a kindred institution in Sydney, and their adoption of the
aame text book, used up the edition more rapidly than waa
at first anticipated, and for 10me time paat the Syduey
Lyceum baa been considerably cramped in ita action for want
of them. To meet this want, and .Provide for the exteneion
of the Lyceum movement in Victor~&, the preaent edition has
'been publiahed.

Excellent as was the former edition, experience allowed
that l1ke all other mundane things it could be improved upon,
but on the other band it waa eeen that any radical chaDge,
either in ita ~ntents or their arrangement, would render
comparatively useless the large number of the former edition
now in circulation, I have therefore been content to strike
out the long Ode of Derzhavin and two aborter ones rarely
need by the Lyceum, and having filled their places with something more useful, have added a few pages of additional and
appropriate matter to the end of the book, extra aheeta of
which have been printed, and can be procared, to attach u
an addenda to the old edition.
·

..

The comJ>1aint made by many of the size of the former
"Leader," baa been met as far aa practicable by condensing
the matter and cutting down the size of the pagea.
The " Lyceum Leader" ia not only a text book f'or tile ·
Lyceum, but ie full of excellent matter adapted for home
and general reading.

W. H. TERRY.
..

Melbonrne, February, 1881.

THE LYCEUM.
-o-The Lyceum is an adaptation of the ·spiritual system of
edneation to onr material conditions. Andrew J ackaon
Davia1 the gifted aeer, whilat in an illuminated state, saw one
o'llllese Summerland achoola in aeesion, an-d being imprened
with ita superiority over those prevailing here, WJ'Ote and
published ' Manual, and started the first Lyceum -at New
York in 186&. Subsequently, in 1870, Messrs. Peebla-1 Barrett, and Emma Tuttle compiled a more complete and com~
prehenaive "Guide;" introducing by the aid of a. musical
friend appropriate music to the songs, and giving the whole
formula of the syst-em. This book is unfortunately out of
print, and copiea difficult to obtain; to reprint it in full
would be too expensive an ·undertaking, and beyond present
requirements, as a sufficient number are in the hands of
leaders and officers of the Colonial Lyceums for the purpose
o£ inatruction.
.
The central idea of the system ia the harmonious develop-

ment of the ph}sical, intellectual, and religious faculties of
the children, and the preOJervation of their individuality-to
educe all the good that is in them, and encourage a proper
independence. How this ia done is described on page 78,
As no dogma is taught -. , the school, Freethinkers ana Liberaliata of all denominations may safely allow their children to
avail tbemaelvea of its advantages.

GOLDEN CHAIN RECITATIONS.
No.1.
Beatitude•.
~.-Bleued are the faithful ;
CAUdr-.-For they ahall dwell in the confidence of mao. and of angela,
~.-Bleaeed are the dutiful ;
.Lt!tMlw•.-1!' Jr they shall find the peace which cannut be bought nor sold.
0~.-Bleaed are the pancta&l;
CAilciNII.-For they ba..e learned the 1ellon whioh ltara and planets
tear.h. They are lltndentll of God •
. ~.-Bleaeed are the orderly;
.Lt!tMlw1.-For theirl is the first law of progreaa.
I.AfulWittw.- Dl8118d are the innocent;
CAiZM~~t.-For they shall have peace of conecience.
ODUwtw•..:..Blesled are the pure in heart ;
.Lt!tMlw1.-For they shall see God.
COIS4wctw.-B18118d are the faithful, the dutiful, the punctual, the
orderly, ~e bmocent, the pare in beart.
..f ZJ.-For tbein ia the republic of heaYen,
-:~:--

.No.

n.

The World ia full of Beauty.
1.
There liYes a Yoice within me, a guest-angel of my heart ;
And its sweet lispings win me till the tears a-trembling start.
Up evermore it sprlngeth, like some magic melody,
And evermore it singeth this sweet song of songs to me :
Tbia world ia full of beauty, 81 other worlds above;
And, if we did our duty; it might be fall of love.

t,
If faith and hope and kindne11 p811ed, 81 coin, 'twixt heart and heart,

Ho11r through the eye~ tear-blindneBI should the s11dden soul upstart I
The cJrearr, dim, and desolate should wear a sunny bloom,
And Ion should ~~>ring from buried hate like 6.owen from "IV"inter's tomb
This world i1 fall of beauty, as other world• abon ;
And if we did our duty, it might be full of love.

J'
•

6

!riD!: IdiOEVK

J.~

8.
With truth our uttered language, angell might talk with men,
And, God-illumined, earth should see tae golden age again ; ·
The burdened heart should soar in mirth, like mom 'a young prophet lark,
And misery's last tear wept on earth quench hell'11 last conning spark.
This world is full of beaaty, as otller worlds above;
And, if we did our duty, it"lllight be full of love.

'·

The leaf tonro;ea of the forest, and the flower-lips of the sod,
The happy buds that hymn their raptures in the ear of God,
The summer wind that bringeth music over land and sea,
Have each a voice that singeth this BWeet song of songs to Jne :
Thia world is full of beauty, as other worlds above ;
And, if we did onr duty, it might be full of love.
-:o:-

0

No. III.
Invooation to l.he IIrllnite.

INJ!'INIT.B: source of wisdom and love I
In the moming of m;r daya, ere temptations have brought their
aorro,n, Oh teach m~ truth I
. ·Gf?e'me kno,rledge, that I may shun the evil, and choose the good.
Let wise and loving angela guard the springs of my youth.
Let my worship be the purities of health, the strength of JUOral heroism,
the ofterings of noble thoughts, and the aacriflces of daily charities.
And may my heaven be found in the traitioua of a well-ordered life I
-:o:-

No. IV.
Invooatioa to our Divillitiel.
1.
0 Spirit of Light ; may the time hastl!n on,
When wronging aud crime from our midst shAll have gone,
And the gospel of angela, throughout the broad land,
Like a beautiful bride at on.r hom~altars stand I

t.
0 Spirit of Peace I may the dark waves aubeide
That dash us about on ooutention's fleroe tide,
And warring winds hush at the fiat of will,
That apeaka to the soul of the roclter, " Be atilll"

s.
0 Spirit of Lon I with thy magical wand
Touch sweetly each heart in our sin-shrouded land,
And make, wlth thy roeeate tintings of light,
The •ble-hued garmer.ta of mortals more brishto

GOLDU CRAlli BECIT.A.TIONS.

'·

0 Spirit of Truth I may the j!Onnd of thy feet,
Like the firm tread of armies that know not defeat,
Be heard in our land ; and thy strong arm of might
Be lifted to aid thoae who stand for the right.

IS.

0 Spirit of Han I bonnd in fetters of clay,
While awiftly·the momenta of time ftee away,
Work bud for all truth while those brief momenta taat,
That thy Ufe may be sweet when the earth-shores are past.
·
Mr1. J£ J.

K""·

-:o:-

NO.V.

0

Pra,.... to the vtrtu...
ANGEL of love I dwell in our bosoms u the dove of inno<!ence.

0 angel of wisdom I eulighten our understandings with the
beauties thou dost unfold from spiritual. aftectiona.
0 angel of justice I balance our forces of character to equalise the
.bleaainga of life.
0 angel of truth I free na from false traditions and habits, and sit aa
·a serene judge in the chambers of a clear conscience.
0 angel of modesty I ·lead us to childhood of spirit, that we may love
oand cultivate the ftowera of simplicity.
0 angel of merclf I teach us charity and forgiveneea, and breathe on
na the heavenlr apuit of sympathy for the sufferiu:g.
0 angel of the pure in heart> I ~low all our loves to holineaa.
0 angel of harmony! we pray for rest of aonl, for -thy philanthropy,
for.the heaven of univeraal peace.
0 ye angels of virtue I oliaaten every aftection of our being to love
.aa you love the beautiful, the good, and the true.
J. 0. Barritt.

--:o:-

No. VI.

The Bptrlt World.
L

.

spirit-world around this world of
T D Floats
like an atmosphere, and everywhere
leD&e

Wafts through these earthly mists and vapoura dense
A. vital breath of more ethereal air,

2
Our little Uvea are kept in equipoise
By opposite attractions and deairea :

The struggle of the instinct that enjoys
And ~he more noble instinct that upirea.

s.

These perturbationa, thia perpetual jar
Of earthly wants, and upirations high,
Come from the inftuenoe of an 1Ullt'I8D stu,
An undiscovered planet in our sky.

••

And u the moon from tome dark Rate of cloud
Tbrowa o'er the sea a tla.tiq bridp of light,
Acl'Oit whoee trembling planu uar bncies crowd
Into the realml of m,stery and 11i1ht i
I.
So from the world of apirita tbere deiOOilds
A bridie of J.irht connecting it with tbit,
O'er wboee UWl~7 floor, that 1waya and bends,
Waude.r our tboQBhtlabove the dark abJ•·
-:o:IAfltfllkwc.
No~ VII.

The llmer .Tudp.

Colll~or.-Preeerye ~y•lf.

M...-...-Purily th)'88lf.
Develope thyself.
,
Deny thJ18lf.
Know thyself,
,
Moderate tbyaelf,
11
.,
Instruct tb,..elf.
,. · Celebrate tbyeelf.
• ,
Aftlnn thyself.
,
Hannoniae th;r1111lf.
Tbe great Judge of the world is inherent Justice.
Tbe Supreme pieroea into the recesses of the heart, as llg'bt penetrates
fnto a dark room. We mast endeavour to be in hannopy with this light,
Ctm/'tlcitll.
like a musical instrument perfecUy attuned.
Behold a part of God himself within thee I Remember thine own
Brahmittic.
dignity, nor dare descend to evil or meanness.
--:o:..-,.

No. VIII.
1.
3.
Ifmencaredlesaforwealthandfamellf niore would t1ct the play of life,
And le. forbattle-fteldsand ~tlory; And fewer apoU it in rehe&ll&l ;
If, writ in huliU\n hearts, a name
If Bigotry would sheath ita knife
8eemedbetterthanint~ongorstory; rm good became more universal;
If men, instead of nursing pride,
If Cnstom, gray with ages grown,
Woald learu to bate it and abhor it; Had fewer blind men to adore it ;:
If more relied
If talent shone
On lo\"e to guide-.:..
In truth aloneTbeworld would be the better for it: The world would be the ~ter for it.
~

~

If men dealt less in stocks and lands If men were Wise in little thinsrs,
And more in bonds and deeds fra.. Afteoting less in all their dealings;.
[ternal; If hearts had fewer rusted strings,
If love's work had more willing To isolate their kindred feelings ;

[hands, If men, when wrong beats down the
Tolinkthiaworld with the supernal;
(right,.
If men stored up Love'a oU ani! wine, Would strike together to restore ii,
And on braised human hearts would
If right made might
In every fight[pour it ;
If " yours" and " mine"
Tbe world would be the better for it.
Would once combineThe world would be the better for it.
M • H. lll~b.

.l'o. IX.
Dflappotntmenta.
diaappolntment I Th7 band Ia oold and hard ;
W BLCOHB
But it ia the band of a friend.

Th7TOice ia stern and b.arab ; but It •• the voice or a friend.
Oh I there ia somethinl{ sublime in oalm eod11J'Ul08.
Something sublime in the resolute, bed purpose of auflerlng without oom·
plaining which makes diaappointment oftilD4!1 better tllan au008111.
Diaappointmr.nta are the llliiken ~iera upon which are 1'elted the bridge&
to more rational hopes and aChievements.
Then let ua not drown them in thoughtleaa merriment
It ia a trescheroiU peaoe which ia purchaeed by indulgence. Bather
should we take them to ooz hearts, until ~grow wiser and monger.
Welcome disappointment I
.Th;y11md ia oold md hard ; "but it it the hand of a friend. LMttf1UolfJ.

-;o:-

No. X.

'l'he Promiled. Land To-monow.

1,
High hopea that bum like etara The world rolla freedom's radiant;
raublime
(way.
Go down the hea vena of tr-Iom ; hd ripiD8 with oar ICft01t' :
And. true hearts periah in the tia6 And 'tie the martyrdom to-day,
We bitterlieet need them :
Brings nctor,. to-morrow.
But never ait we down and sa.y,
4
"Tha'a nothing left but sorrow."
•
We wallt the wilderness to-day
Through all the long dark nfJht of
'
The promiled land to-morrow.
Th
,
ded ~-~
e peop1e s trrf aacen
;
·
And ~h wu wet with blood and
Our birds of 10111 are silent 1.10w,
[tears.
: There are no dowers bloominr ;
Bre their meek anftt"rance ended ;
But life beata in the frosen bough, The few shall not for ever swa;rAnd freedom'• eprinr ia coming.
The many toil in sorrow ;
:4Dd freedom's tide comes up alway, The bars of hell are atroua to-day•
•Though we may strand in sorrow ; But Chrili eball riae to-morrow.
And our KOOd bark, a-ground to-day,
6
Shall tloat again to-morrow.
• t-atill upir e
0 vxouth , II.ameearnee
WiUl energies immortal ;
8.
Though hearts brood o'er the put, To many a heaven of desire,
roar eyes Your yearning opes a portal:
With tmiling futures glillten;
And thoqh age wearies by the way.
Lo I now the dawn burata up the And hearts break in the farrow,
·
( skiea, We'll aow the golden grain to-dayLean out JOur aoula and listen,
The harvest comes to-morrow •
.Om~W

N4111JV.

10
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No. .D.
The_BeliFOD. ~f ltaalth.
HAT is our baptism?
.
.lrlfW!It l&bz.tiou ill pUN Jt~f~Ur,
What is our euchariat 1·
NtarUio161food. aflll ooU rrN.JUr.
What Ia our inspiration ?
~ llf ltml&glat .U frNAtJi.fo.
What Ia our prayer f
.Ahntlatat
What is our pledge of holiness 1

W

-IIW.

PM"-z clii4,.U.,W,,
What is our "love-feast "1
A clll4r ~ a.M MIVU llup.
What is our bond of fellowship 1
S.l8t (lljf~Ctiuu au ,u,_w... IOtllal r~.-J. 0. Btwr«t.

-.o:-

No. XII.

Health ie Wealth.
A clear brijfht eye
And a chest so grand
That can p1erce the sky
That the lunge expand
With the strength of an eagle's Exultant without the striYing;
[vision,
And a steady brain
That can bear the strain
A breath like morn,
of the world's ciollision ;
When the crimson dawn
Ia fresh in its dewy sweetneas ;
2.
A manner bright,
And a spirit light,
A well-knit frame,
With the ruddy fiame
With joy at. its full completeness.
Aglow, and the pulees leaping
5.
With the measured time
Of a duloet rhyme,
Oh I give me these,
Their beautiful record keeping ;
Nature's harmonies,
And keep all your golden treasures;
a.
For what is wealth
A rounded cheek,
To the boon of health
Where the roses speak
And ita sweet attendant pleasure~ I
Of a soil that is rich for thriving,
1Lr1. 11. A • .ll.i44M',
--:o.-

'·

.Aad:--

No. XIII.

fte 8en8ee.

is the monarch of thy frame; eu1fer not ita subject& to
T HYrebelsoulagainst
it.

.Ae the ocean giveth riie to springe, whoee waters return again into Ue
bciaom tbiough
rivers ; so runneth thy life from the heart outwarda, and so retnmeth it onto ite place again.
Keep the currenta of life pore by pure habits, and all th1 being llb&ll
be healthful.
. 0. BM't'tftt,

the

11
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Cleanliness is next to Godlinese.
Preserve thy soul in moderation ; teach thy apkit to be attentive to ita
good: so sball these, its ministers, be always to thee conveyance~
of truth.
.
Why, of all things living, art thou made capable of bluahlng f The world
shall read thy shame upon thy face ; therefore do nothing shameful.
Br...,.iAiD,

--:o:-

No. XIV.
There'• no Dearth of ltindn8flll.
1.
HEBE'S no dearth of kindness
In this world of oura ;
Only in our blindness
We gather thorns for flowers.
Outward we are spurning,
Trampling one another ;
While we are inly yearning
.A.t the name of "Brother."

T

2.
There's no dearth of kindness
Or love among mankind ;
But, in darkling loneness,
Hooded hearts grow bliud.
Jrull of kindness ~gling,
Soul is abut from soul,
While they might be mingling
ln ODe kindred whole.

8.
As the wild rose bloweth,
As runs the happy river,

Xiadneaa freely fl.oweth
In the heart for ever ;
But if men will hanker
Ever for golden dust,
Kingliest hearts will canker,
Brightest spirits rust.

'·

There's no dearth of ldndnea~
In this world of ours ;
Only in our blindneaa
We gather thorns for fiowera.
Oh I cherish God's beat £ivlng,
Falling from above ;
Life were not worth lmng,
Were it not for love.
t1wald .au.

-:o:--

No. XV.
Charity.
CotlltiCtw.-Wbat is the bond of union 1
I..tJtulw1.-Do unto otb.ers as ye would that othen should do unto you.
~.-What is the commandment of brotherhood f
C.WUr-.-Thou shalt love thy neighbour as thyself.
Colulwtw.- Wbai is the law of angela 1
IAadw1.--.A.ll men are my brothers ; all women are m71118tera ; aU
children are my children.
C11114wtor.-What does love require 1
.AU.-Inatruction for the ignorant, sympathy for the fallen, rest for the
weary, kindness to the unthankful, sucoour to the diatre88ed, forgiveneBB to the erring.
~w.-Little children, love one another,
.A. J. .DMil.

12
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No. XVI.
0. the Other Bide.
1.
B 10 our way in life too much alone;
We hold ouraelTes too much from all our kind ;
Too often are we deaf to sigh and moan,
Too often to the weak and helpless; blind ;
Too often, where diatre88 and want abide,
We turn and pa88 upon the other side.
2.
The other side it trodden 1111ooth and worn
By footsteps pa88ing idly all the day :
Where lie the bruised ones who faint and mqum,
II seldom more than an untroddcn way.
Our seltish heuts are for our feet a guide ;
They lead us all npon the other side.

W

s.
It should 'be ours the oil and wine to pour
Into the bleeding wound11 of stricken ones ;
To take the l!llitten, ao.d the sick and sore,
And 'bear them where the stream of blessing runs.
Instead, we look about, the way is wide,
And so we pa88 by on the other side.

'·

0 friends and brothers I gliding down the years,
Humanity i~ calling each and all
In tender accents, born of grief and teare :
God bids you listen to the thrilling call ;
You cannot, in your cold and sE!lfish pride,
Pass guiltle88 by upon the other side.
L. B. B11kw.
- : o:- -

XVII.
The Unity and llternity of Labour.

a glorious
is human life I
W HAT
How glorious mans destiny I
thin~

We behold all round about us, one vast union.
No man can labour for himself,
Without labo~ng at the same time for all others.
This trnth becomes an inward benediction, ,lifting the soul mightily
upward.
·
The .feeling of our dignity and power grows strong when we say :
Being is not objectle88 and vain ; we are all necessary links in the great
chain which reaches forward into eternity.
AU the if8at and wise and good whose names we read in the world'&
history have laooured for us.
We have entered into their harvest.
We tread in their footsteps, from which blessings grow.

18
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We can undertake the sublime tuk which UleJ once undertook;
We oan try to make our common brotherhood wiler and happier ;
We can build forward where they were forced to leave <d,
.And bring nearer to perfection the great edUlce which th87left IIDCOm•
pleted.
.And at length we, too, must leave it and go hence.
Oh I thia ia the eublimeet thought of all.
We can 11eYer flniah the noble tuk of life;
We can never oeue to work-we can never ceue to be.
What men caD death cannot brellk oif ~ tuk, which ia neNM!DdiDg.
No period ia eet to our being; we are eternal.
z-,tfllliM.
-:o:-

No. XVIII.

1.

Life Builders.

buq buildfll'l throng I
H OWEvertheoomiDI[,
ever going,

4.

Lay foundation• deep and wide,
Not on white eande idly drifting,
Daybydaytheirgreatwallegrowiog But upon the rocks, uplifting
To the hammer'• ringing aong.
All their grandeur o'er the tide;
Whether reared on fuhlon'e high· Build so wide that evert other
[way, StrugglingaoalBhall be your brother,
Or on cloee and crowded br·way, Light a beacon for the weary,
Still are homee for men opepringing, Toiling long through darkneee
(dreary,
Still ia Labour's anthem ringizag,
Where the workman playa hia part, That your towers may stand com·
Stout of hani and true of heart.
(plete,
2.
Crowned with benedictions sweet.
Thus with deeper meaning fraught,
6.
Viewleaa mansions all are rearing,
Let your worka be fair to eee ;
On their shadowy walla appearing Trace the Unee of IJr&ae aod beauty'
All the work our bauds have
Round the rugged front of duty' ;
[wrought. And, where'er your lot may beThough we build for aong or story, Wayaide tent, or lllUble J?&laoe,
Carve oat eroea or crown of glory, Cottage girt about with lilieeSilently and very elowly
Hake Ute aomething worth the liT·
Build we on fonndations lowly
tmg ;
Laid with word, or deed, or pen,
Use God's gifts, whate'er the gnirig,
Bidden in the hearts of men.
Aud his record pare shall tell
s.
Yon have builded tnte and weD.
Therefore should we build, my friend,
6.
Nobly with high aeom refoaing
Build your mauloa llDn', lily friend,
Low aims ot!ered for the 01ing,
From foundation•lton& to rafter,
Doubtful waye to eome good end. Build .it for the vut hereafter,
Write above lite'• arobway golden, Makillg strength and beauty blend
Tbele lhong warda of lwightltood Like a hint of grace supernal,
(Qiden, Like a Jream of homes eternal,
•• Bllttw ~ tf'llt.V ttfi/Mlriaf
Where the shafts of eunriee quiver
.flatt • lUI tritl ,_tl w-n.., ; O'er the bomea beyODd tbe riY•, .
.BicAw
.-ptf ptWN
On the etreetel:y anplt tnld,
n... • pUflfWl t~~~iwr•.
In the city of our God •

a-··

... _UilUrNrl.

~
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No. XIX.
'bue WeDl81lhood.

I yonder standeth .the hoWJe
joy. Within, an angel walketh iD
LO maiden
neetness, with innocence in her mind, and
on her
of

modelty

cheek. .

On her tongue dwelleth music; the sweetness of honey floweth from
her lips;
.
·
Her eye speaketh softneBB and love, and discretion with a sceptre :sit·
teth on her brow. The tongue of the licentious is damb in her
presence ; the.awe of her virtue lleepeth him silent.
When scandal is busy, the Anger of silence resteth on her lip ;
Her breast is the mansion of purity and goodness,
Therefore she auspecteth no evil in other&
Happy is the man that shall make her his wife,
Brakmi~aio,
Happy is the son that shall call her mother.

--:o:--

No.XX.

Spirit Hunger.
I.

to me, angela I the room of my spirit
COMB
Is garnished and swept for a season by prayer ;

r have cast out, just to win you anear it,

All the earth-vanities brooding in there.
·
Come to me, angels I
Lift for a moment my curtain of care.
2.

I am so weary of earthly supinenessLife that is levelled to labour and pay ;
I am so hungry for Nature's divineness,
Hungry to talk with her just for a day,
Come to me, angels I
Wnte in my heart the sweet words she would say.

s.

:Bear on your wings, in your coming and going,
Wafts of her breathing o'er prairie and lea;
Bring me sweet hints, from the May roses blowing,
Of Deity's thought sprung to bloom on a tree.
Come to me, angels I
Tell what the roses are keeping for me.

'·

Open to me, by a sacred impressment,
Mysteries hid in a gurgle of song,
8ecretB enfolded in purple caressment
Cloee to the tubes where the honey·bees throng,
·• Come to me, angels I
Bearing the bird and Lee message along.
-:o:..AvgwtG CMpr BriMZ.

No. XXI.

A Ladder of Light.

is the fttst step towards propllllll
W BA..ATtluire
to 1 - IUid fol'- trwtl.

What ia the second step 1

.

..t ~ to Mliri~e it, fllitkout diotati11f Mill tt 11uUZ MJM,

GOLDD OIU.Dr 'allol'l'.d!OB'I.
16
What fa the third atep f
Ctnef'tl,. fq DMriiA aU tl.trM. u,
ft II pM't of ... li-.
What law of progreu ought we alwaya to remember f
~""''· W••Mtll441J.,ftltl•tnel461t~MN~.
What fa the drat le111011in fraternal Jove f ·
AUA t. ..,./.U..-Mrtf•; fi1At1 tkl tW. il
1 • - .al'•
lmf'l tD If tiotl.
What doea thiala'ith teach u f
·
curUy, •Aiel MNI'Itl• ~ t1f ,..., : tkt ""' fl- ,._
. _ Mtll itnpw/.m., IMtd •• ]My •-'- ffJI CdiMIOt w.-. .
Does chArity neceealtate toleration f
·
" T.V f"'i~Uit .-J './ tAD f"'iiUUt _..,.," 1Ao~Ud If tAD tUttD II(

_li,.,

ita._,.,

••k·

fllltiou•J w~.

What fa the grand ultimate of truth f
2'M trwtl dtUl - - Jlltlftw.

..1llllmG 1Wtl6.

-:o:-

No. XXII.

When thJa old Barth is Bipted.
1.

I searched the volume of my heart, Por truths that looeely lie apart
I apread ita ~le lipa apart,
Shall be inwrougbt into the heart
Ita leaves with inlpiration'a art,
By .Bealon'• akill and Wiadom'e arl,
And prophecy indited.
htranced with trope and myatic

When this old Barth fa righted.
15

And Freedom's m~h no more shall
.
[pause
At God Almighty's broken lawe.
The full :requirement& of her oa1118
Shall nevermore be alighted ;
Nor oino strategy elude
Equality and brotherhood;
And J111tice shall pronounce it good
When this old Earth fa righted.
I.
And woman'• life no mare ahaU 1.e
The playground of hypocrisy,
But earnest, uatural, and free ;
B.
And love ahall starunfrighted,
And natfoualball not then, aa now, And reign in sacred, neet content,
The canae of righteoune111 avow, .And ~ eerrice revereDt;
With "ego" written ou the bruw ; For ~ shall be sacrament
But each to each united
When thia old Barth ia righted.
Shall wear the badp of aacriloe, ·
1
And drop the h1J10Crite'l cUeaulee. Tbm urge tby tardy OOilJ'IIIII' Time t
And face high heaven with "boneit We watdl to hail the bleaaed p~,
·
re;ree, We liaten for tlae 1DOI'ning ehtme
When this old Barth ia rightecl.
That henlcla the loug-plighted :
f.
Humanity and the Dlrine
!To more before Redemption's gate, Shall wed at: JTatare'• IIICftd 1hrine,
8tumblin& at prejudice and hate, Completing Infinite design,
Humanity ahall"hedtate,
When thil old Barth fa righted.
To liberty half plighted;
..._.,.. Cot~p~r .Brttt.l.

I oanght the aymphony aubli(rbyme,
!De,
The prelude of the oom!ntr time;
I saw the old Earth nghted.
ll.
.
Thouahaltlaycroeaandburdendown,
Humanity, aud take thy crown,
The bride of heaven in Wy gown,
With fiYfJl1' wrong requited ;
Enthroned for thy achievement nat,
With each ideal of the put
One grand .reality at last, •
When thl8 old Earth ia nghted.

.

I
I

ld
lfo.

xxm.

Jbteem 'l'hpelt.

should
the drat anabition
every one t
W HAT20........,
Ail.- - . 0u
r«•• tu --.. .r
of

·be

0111..t

tltMf'1 mAo il tWt morlT&r of Ail omta.
Ia self-esteem vanityf
No. It il tlw 011~ of~ liNt~ rig~ly.

Can we e.l!teem ourselve1 wben we cheat and deceive our fellow· beings f
lf t1 f~l tAat tH tlo ut 4Mtnw trwt; tt~tl lf'Oft1 tt~Mi, fll.ltwifll,

No.

.UW&M(tl.

How can we best gain our own esteem f
.By beittf ~!.oMit itS ovr dtlaling1, tn4.V.Z ita t1w fftUf'tJHCtll of oar~.
INN ita 11indioo.ting tMm. "'lim uraiW, au covrag-. Ia &Mll
tMm, aZmag1 ttllting tltei.r tMritl iN tWr rt~~Ultl. Em-:zwtu.

-:o:-

No. XXIV.
'l'he Happy Life.
1.
••
OW happy is he bom and taagh Who hath his life from rumours freed,
Thateervethnotanother'swlll; Whose oonsclenoe is his strong
Whose armour is hie honest thought.
rretreat;
And simple truth his utmost •kill! Whose state can neither i\atterera
ffeed,
2.
Nor ruin make oppreaeora great ;
ThOle pusions not hie maetAire are.
5.
Wlloee eoul is still prepared for Who God doth late and early pray
[Death, llore of his graoe tban glfca to
(lend ;
Untied nnto the worldly care
Of public fame, or priYate breath. And entertains the harmleaa day
With a :religious book or friend :

H

~

L

Who envies none that ohanoe doth This man is freed from servile banda
[raiee, Of hope to r~se, or fear to fall;
Or vioe ; who never underet.ood Lord of himself, though not of
How deepest wounds are given by
[Ianda,
hath all.
(praise, And having nothing,
Norrulesohtate, but rules of good.
IJir Htltef'l W«toa.
--:o:-

,-et

No.XXV.

Tu XtnpoJU of

Bature.

is the loweat kingdom in nature t
W HAT
Tltlai.,.M.
.

WW it the Dame of that lr:iqd.Gm immediately above the mineral f
D6 "lftltM".
.
Wha& 11 _ , abare the vegetable t

n.--.z.

,............

Wha' above the abbaal r

GOLDEN CIUIN RECITATIONS.

17

What rises above the human, tlte highest and most glorious of all;
The 1pirit11al,
What do you mean by the mineral kingdom 1
The baltJ of th8 grana P!tramid ofezistence.
What do you mean by the vegetable kingdom 1
!l'he ji;t'lt step of thi.t pyramid, terought by thtJ aotio~& of litJing force•.
What do you mean by the animal k!ngdom 1
!1114 1 ·rond 1tep, includi11f1 the 'f!ut tl.omai1l from tM begining of lefltient
li{d to tM lxm:n-11 of th8 h?tman.
What do you mean by the human kingdom 1
The third ltep, ott tllhick man. 1tandl aloruJ, u ihiJ rtJprelentatitJC of
.det:eloped rea1on and ifltellect, and pN•plwcy of immortality,
What do you mean by the sptritual kingdom 1
The infinite apez, tM cron:ning glory of Ltfe'• grand pyramid ; the
region,ofinfin,ite force, and tlte dcsUnatio>1 of allprogre11. Hitdlon Tuttle.
- - :o:--

No. XXVI.
The voice of Progress.
1.

lengthen the hours of the dying night,
CANOryechain
the wings of the morning light 1
Can ye seal the springs of the ocean deep,
Or bind the thunders in silent sleep 1
The sun that rill<l8, the seas that flow,
l'be thunders of heaven, all answer, No I
2.
Can ye drive young Spring from the blossomed earth,
The earthqu..ke still in its awful birth 1
wm the band on Time's dial backward flee,
Or the pulse of the universe paW~e for thee 1
The shaken mountains, the flowers that blow,
l he pulse of the universe, answer, No I
3
Can ye burn a trnth in the martyr\; fire,
Or chain a thought in the dungeon dire 1
Or stay the soul when it soars away,
In glorions lift: from the mouldering clay 1
The truth that hveth, the thoughts that grow,
The spirit ascending, all answer, No I
4.
0 priest ! 0 despot ! yo~tr doom they speak ;
]<'or God is mighty, as ye are weak..
Your night and your winter from earth must roll,
Your chains must melt from the limb and soul.
Ye have wrou({ht us wrong, ye have brou~~:bt us woe;
!Shall yt: triumph much long.:r 1 we answer, No 1
5.
Ye have builded your temples with gems impearled ;
On the broken heart of a fambhed world,
Yo have crushed its heroes m desert gr•vei,
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Ye have made ita children a race of slaves.
O'er the future age shall the ruin go 7
We gather against ye, and anawer, No I
6.
Ye laugh in ~eom from your shrines and towers ;
But weak are ye, for the mth is ours.
In arms, in gold, and in pride ye move ;
But we are stronger, ottr 1trtmgth ill Un!e.
Can truth be slain with a curse or blow ?
The beautiful heavens, they answer, No I
7.

The wintry night of the world is past,
The day of humanity dawns at last ;
The veil is rent from the soul's calm eyes,
And prophets and heroes and seers arise.
rheir words and deeds like the thunder go :
Can ye stifle their voices? they answer, No I
8.
It is God who speaks in their words of might ;
It is God who acta in their deeds of right.
Lo I Eden waits, like a radiant bride :
Humanity springeth close to her aide.
Can ye sever the twain who to oneness flow 7
The voice of Divinity answers, No.
T. L. Harri1.

--o-

No. XXVII.

W

•atter and Spirit.

HAT are the two grest divisions of nature 1
Matter and 1pirit.
What is matter 1
TM maUriaZ of t~~Aich et~erytltin!l ill tnade.
What is spirit 1
It ill a pulf'e and eternal force.
Of what is matter composed 1
.Atotn~.

What is an atom.
It ilth.8 indivilible cell.tre from t~~ltirh (orceemanatu.
What are the three states of matter 1
&lid, liquid, and gawm1.
How do we learn the qualities of matter?
By t11et11t1 of it1 emanating force or qirit.
Do we know anything of matter except by means of ita forces 1
It ill ttmetm, unfelt, a'!Ul ft.nknomn.
Will you illustrate this grand truth 1
..A1 file kalf'n of tlte I'U1t by mea1U of it1 lig'4t, !teat, ana gratritation, 10 do
tile lear-n oftlteatom bg itl attroctitm, metlwdl of combination a'!Ul~
qualitiu. JJ·ken tt:e come in Nlfltact t~~itk a 10lid, it il Mt the atom tt:e
tot(c/l, tt:e only tliUCA tlt8 'l'Mre of it1 emaflating force,
What is the relation between matter and force 1
Tlteyare imeparabv, and co-""naZ.
Hutl.Mm Ttdtle.
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XXVIII.
'l'he Divine Order.

are bot part. of one atupendoua whole,
A LLWh011e
body nature is, and God the aoul ;
That, changed through all, and yet in all the same,
Great in the earth, as in the ethereal frame,
Warms in the sun, refreshes in the breeze,
Glows in the stars, and bloaaoms in the trees,
Lives through all life, e1tends through all extent,
Spreads undivided, operates unspent,
Breathes in our soul, informs our mortal part,
As full, as perfect, in a hair as heart,
All full, as perfect, in vile man that mourns,
As the rapt seraph that adores and burns ;
To Him no high, no low, no great, no small,
ne feels, He bounds, connects, and equals all.
Cease, then, nor order imperfection name.
Otar proper bli88 depends on what we blame,
Know thy own point; this kind, this due, degree
Of blindness, weakncss Heaven bestows on thee.
Submit,-in this or any other sphere,
Secure to be as bleased aR thou canst bear ;
Safe ir. the hand of one disposing Power,
Or in the natal or the mortal hour.
All natcre is but art, unknown to thee ;
All chance, direction which thou canst not see ;
All diaeord, harmony not understood ;
All partial evil, universal good ;
And spite of pride, in erring reason's spite,
One truth is clear, 1fJltattn!llt' il, il riflit•
.1./Raflder

Pt~pe.

--:o:--

No XXIX.
The Three B.ulea.

the loweat rule of human conduct
W HATT.VisI,_
Rw~.

What is the next higher rule 1
T.W Silf!W .Rw~.
What is the highest rule of human conduct 1

T.W

(}tlliiMt. Jlw~.

What is the Iron Bale 1
.Bril for .Etil.
What is the Silver Rule 1
Oooil. for Oootl.
What ia the Golden Rule 1
tJooil. for .Eril.
Why do you consider the Iron Rule the lowest 1
B6H'IIM it il tu eii1Jireuioll of tu ani..,z f•cwltie~ of tlt1 mi11d, ami
tu ta. uf mt11 llUIIl'llllftl.
Why ia the Silver Rule better 1
B«:afl.lll it il tlt1 Golden Rtt~ ltalfe:rpreueil.
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Why is the Gvlden Rule the highest and bestf
Be~atUe it il tluJ Bl~ of our 1pi1'it.al perception~ of right ; aftd,
.ftonn~ from the ltigluJit faoultie• of our '114tNre, mtUt beth 11Je1t guitk ill
the coftduct of life,
..t. J. DIWW.

--:o:--

No. XXX.
Pride.

B

ROTHERS I henceforth be warned ; and know that Pride,
Howe'er disguised in its own majesty,
Is littleness, I that he who feels contempt
For any living thing, hath faculties
Which be has never used ; that thought with him
Is in its infancy. I The man whose eye
Is e\'er on himself, dot.h look at one
'J'be least of Nature's works, I orie who might move
The wise man to that scorn which wisdom holds
Unlawful ever. I Oh, be wiser, ye I
Instructed that true knowledge leads to IA>ve, I
·True dtgnity abides with him alone
Who in the silent hour of inward thought,
.
Can still suspect, and still revere himself,
In lowliness of heart.
William Wordmwrlk.
--:o:--

No. XXXI.

The True and the Falae.

O, soul.
A NSWER,
LYee.

What is the sweetest and best of all things 1

What is the worst 1
ONUJlty.
Answer, 0 soul I What is the noblest of all things 7
To tlo our tlu~y.
What is the basest 1
1.o be treacherotU toma rill otker1.
Answer, 0 soul! What is the grandest of all things 1
1 ke tliii&M mind.

What is the meanest 1
.Afl en~tiotU tlilpoliUon..
Answer, 0 soul I What is the purest of all things 1
Oharitf.
What 1s the foulest 1
A 1ZatttleroU1 tongtuJ•

.Answer, 0 soul? What is the most beautiful of all things l
A good life.
What is the least 1
A tlefor111«l 1pirit

.Answer, 0 soul! What is the wisest of all things 1
Atlher8fl0tl to truth.

What is the most foolish f
Vanity •
.Answer, 0 soul I What is the rarest of all things f
A mind ~hick il purelyiBZ{·III#ainitlg.
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What is the most plea&ing of all things?
.A Otmtemplation of all Ood'1 ~l'lllmcia.
What is the most distreesing?
TU 1101tt~mplatwn of YicB and itt att.endant ~~-

Mn E. 8. Lerhham.

-:o:--

No. XXXII.

Human Beauty.

young eye dazzled with the pleasant form of beauty 1
A NDThisis. thy
is but a. lower Jove ; still it hath its honor :
What God hath made, and meant to charm, let no man despise.
Nevertheless, as Beason's child, look thou· wisely farther;
For age, disease, and care, and sin shall tarnish all the BDrface,
Reach a loftier love ; be lured by the comeliness of mind,Gentle, kind, and calm or ltllltrous in the livery of knowledge.
And more, there is a higher grade. Force the mind to its perfection;
Win those ~~;olden trophies of consummate love.
.Add unto the riches of the l't'.ason, and a beauty moulded to thy liking,
The precious things of nobler grace that well adorn a eoul ;
Thus be thou owner of a treasun', great in E.'arth and heaven,Beanty, wisdom, goodness, in a creature like its God.
- -:o:- -

No. XXXIII.

A Koral Code.

wrongful act of another can bring shame ·on us ; and it is not
N. O men's
acts which disturb us, tut. our own opinion of them.

.

Our own anger hurts us more than the acts themselves.
Benevolence is invincible, if it be not an affE.'cted smile, nor acting a part.
Sin is error and ignorance-an involuntary slavery.
Sufter rather than inftict suffering.
Bless them that persecute you.
MartnU AwrBZittt.
Love is the Life of Man.
Wisdom is the light in which Love sees. ·
All Religion has relation to Life, and the Life of Religion is to do good.
Emanuel S'lt)Biknlxn-g •
--:o:- -

No. XXXlV.

Revelations of the Divine.
I.

nature is a veil, of lig-htnings woven,
'I BOtJGH
Most beautiful and glorious
to Bet',

I

I

.And registers, in each progressive motion,
The beatings of the heart of Deity ;
Yet, through 1ts folds, His loftiest revE.'Iations
Of law an<l essence have been never made ;
His voice, that ·awes and thrills the adoring nations,
Comes not with sensu"! imagery arrayed.
It ripples, bathed in everl&~~ting splendor,
Through veins where Deity hath ever ran ;
And speaks, in tones with Love's rich breathings tender,
From the child-lips an<l heaven-bright soul of man.
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2.
God speaketh in their lives of truth and beauty;
God speaketh in their words of prophet fire;
God speaketh in their acta of loving duty,
And noiseless charities that never tire.
And, haloed round with everlasting lustre,
They shine transfigured in the mi.:ht of soul;
And thronging g•merations round them cluster,
· To hear the music from their spirits roll
For them earth shines more joyfully and fairer ;
Each word and deed of right lives on for aye ;
Each heart-beat of their lives to man brings nearer
The golden sunrise of the Eden day.
T. L. Haf"rii.
- -:o:--

No.XXXV.
Heavenly Wisdom.
Who is a wise man and endued with knowledge among you? let hiJD
show out of a good conversation his wot•ke with meekness of wisdom.
But if ye have bitter envying and strife in your hearts, glory not, and
lie not against the truth.
Ye are, then, unwise and foolish.
For where envying and strife is, there is confushn and every evil work.
But the wilwlom that is from above is first pure, then peaceable,gentle,
and easy to be entreated, full of mercy and good fmita, without partiality,
and witho.tt hypocrisy.
The fruit of righteousness is sown in peace of them that make peace.
:o:--

No. XXXVI.
Wisdom, True Biohes.

It is the mind that maketh good or ill, I
That maketh grieved or happy, rich or poor; I
For one that hath abundance at his will I
Hath not enough. but wants in greater store ; I
Another that hath little, asks no more, I
But in that little is both rich and wise ; I
For wiedom I$ most riches ; I fools therefore
They are which Fortune do by vowa devise, I
:Since each unto himself his life may fortnnise.
Edmi#Nl Spmwr.
--.o:--

No. XXXVII.
Wisdom True Power.
·Self-reverence, self-knowledge, self-control,
These three alone lead life to sovereign power,
Yet not for power, powP.r of herself
Would come uncalled for, but to live by law,
Acting the law we live by without fear ;
And because right is right, to follow right,
Were Wisdom in the scorn of consequence.

a

TMf~VIOII.

-,
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No. XXXVIII.
Wi84oaa.

is wiedom
W HAT1'ojv-lg6
Zi.bMaUg, to tltinkpu,rely, au to Wtl6 thy Migli.Jour.
1

Who gaina wisdom 1

He 111M illlliUiag t11 receit16 itUtrvtcio!J (Nifll ttU IOUrcu.

Who is the mil[hty man 7
He 111M ftiHlwtll. kil temper,
Who is rich?
He ft'M il IJOfUent ft'itk ki.f Wt.
Who is deserving of honor 1
He 111M MIIOUretk modiu.
Study is more than sacrifice.
Charity il gr64ter thai& all.

TTt.e TaZmtul.

No. XXXIX.

'l'ho Happy Warrior.

is the happy warrior? Who is he
W HO Whom
every man in arms should wish to be

It is the generous spirit, who, when brought
~
Among the tasks of real life, hath wrought
Upon the plan that pleased his childish thought ; .
Whose high endeavours are an inward light
That make the path before him always bright ;
Who, with a natural instinct to discern
What knowledge can }lf'rform, is diligent to learn ;
Abides by tbiaresolve, and stope not there,
But makes his moral being his prime care ;
Who, doomed to go in company wit'll pain,
Turns hia neceseity to glorious gain ;
In face of these doth exercise a power
Which Ia our human nature's highest dower ;
f'.ontrols them and subdues, traniiJilutes, bereaves
Of their bad influence, and their good receives ;
By objects which might force the soul to abate
Her feeling, rendered more comp&Biionate,
'Tis he whose law is reason, who depends
Upon that law u c.n the best of friends ;
Who fixes good on good alone, and owes
To virtue every triumph that he knows ;
Who comprehends his trust, and tu the same
Keeps faithful with strong aingleneBB of aim,
And through the beat of conflict keeps the law,
In calmneBB made, and sees what he foresaw.
'Tis finally the man, who lifted high,
Conapicious object in a nation's eye,
Or left unthought of in obecurity,Who, with a toward or untowanl lot,
Prosperous or Adverse, to his wiah or not
Playa, in the many games of life, that one
Where what he most doth value must be one ;
Whom neither ahape of dau~rer can dismay,
Nor thought of tender bappmeBB betray ;

t
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And not content that former worth· stands fast, }
Looks forward, perserving to the l&~~t,
From well to better, daily self surpassed :
Who, whether praise of him must walk the earth
Forever, and to noble dee~s give birth,
Or he must go to dust without his fame,
And leave a dead, unprofitable name,
1
Finds comfort in himself and in his cause ;
And, while the mortal mist is gathering, draws
His breath in confidence of Heaven's applause ;
This is the happy warrior ; this is he
Whom every man in arms shquld wish to be.
William lf ordmflrlk
- -·o:- -

I'

No. XL.
Truth.
inquiry of Truth, which is the love-making or wooing of it ; the
T HEknowledge
of Truth, which is the presence of it ; and the belief of
Truth, which is the enjoying of it ; is the soYereign good of human
nature.
It is better to have no opinion of God at all, than such a one as i&
unworthy of him.
It is Heaven upon Earth to have a man's mind move in Charity, rest
in Prudence, and turn upon the poles of Truth.
Pra'II.CU Bacon.
Superstition is the reproach of Deity.
Nor is there any higher grace given to man, spirit, or angel, than that
of loving Truth because it is Truth, since in that affectiou they have
Heaven with all its blessednP.ss.
.Enuznvet &:edenborg.

--:o :- -

No. XLI.
A. Psalm of Life.
I.

Tell me not, in mournful numbers,
"Life is but an empty dream I"
For the soul is deed that slumbers,
And things are not what they seem.
2.
Life is rest I Life is earnest I
And the grave is not its goal.;
"Dust thou art, to dust returnest,"
Was not spoken of the soul.
3.
Not enjoyment, and not sorrow,
Is onr destined end or way ;

But to act' that each to-morrow
Finds us farther than to-day,
4.
Art is long. and Time is fleeting,
And our hesrtsthoughstout&: brave
Still, like muffied drums are beating
Funeral marches to the grave.
5.
In the world's broad field of battle
J n the bivouac of Life,
Be not like dumb, driven cattle l
Be a hero in the strife I
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6.
Trust no future, howe'er pleasant I
Let the dead Past bury its dead I
Act-actin the living present I
He.;rt within, and God o'er head!
1.

Lives of great men all remind us
We can make our lives sublime,
And departing, leave behind us
Footprints on the sand of time ;

8.
Footprints. that perhaps another,
Bailing o'er life's solemn main,
A forlorn and shipwrecked brother r
Seeing shall take heart again.
9.
Let us, then, be up and doing
With a heart for any fate ;
Still achieving, still pursuin~,
Learn to labour and to wa1t.
H. W. LongfellotiJ.

--:o:--

No. XLII.
Death.
What is Death ?
A colttlition of life con&quent "JXY!l it1 fllller unfoldfTUJflt,
What is the law of lite 1
Eternal Progreuion.
Whence and whither.
.1\-om imperj'utum to11Jard1 perfection.

By what means.
Tl111 da!pt11llitm of aympathy, the uq11ilition of lfflo1t!ledge, and tl1u1 theiftC?'MU of pOfiJer.

What do we leave at Death?
The phylical body, and all pertaining only to it.

What do we retain ?
The oluaracter and intt~lligtmee ta~ltio,ed on Mrth, ltiU pttr"'ing
tlnelo.Pf'lii'M.
--:o:- -

No. XLIII.
The Ladder of St. .Auguatine.
1 SAINT Augustine I well hast thou said,

•

That of our vices we can frame
A ladder, if we will but tread
Beneath ~ur feet each deed of shame ;
2 All common things, each day's events,
That with the hour begin and end,
Our pleastlle8 and our discontents, .
Are rounds by which we may ascend.
S The longing for ij{Iloble things,
The strife for triumph not for truth ;
The hardening of the heart, that brings
lrrel'erence for the dreams of youth ;
f All thoughts of ill, all evil deeds
That have their roots in thoughts of ill ;
Whatever hinders or impedes
The action of the nobler will ;

it~o
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li All these m11st fi.n.t be tiampled down
Beneath our feet, if we would gain

In the bright fields of fair renown
The right of eminent domain,
6 We have not wini!B, we cannot soar;
Bot we have fe4lt to scale and climb
By slow degreee, by more and more,
The cloudy summits _of our time
H. W. Longfillo.,.

--:o:-

No. XLIV.
Spiritualism.

W

HERE are the dead 7
'
TMg iMa.bit in11il~ 1pkeru of l611eli11U1 ana gwry tu~ti4 t/111
inter.Ullar qaou.
Can they re-visit the earth 7
Yu, tiUiy do 10 Cllflti.Awlllg; "'atclting or auilting t~se to "'Atm. tltey
are attraot«l.
Can we communicate with them 1
Yu, undw appropriate conditions.
Are all such as speak with us capable and veracious 1
Not -.~arily. Only t1111 tlVcipliM of lo"f peri~ of tiJM can
tltorovgltly efface t1111 stain~ vpon MJIM 10ull.
What, then, is our criterion 1
An vnbiaautl juag-t, a tleli.Hrate u:erciM of tke &ason.
What is the universal revelation as to their own forms and that of
their surroundings 1
TluU tiUiy r11emJJle tltose of earth as t1111 jloftler dou tlu< btul, or t1111 1111111
t1111 ckiltl, /roa11Jii.iclt 1111 1pra'ltg.
The change, then, is one of growth in all respects 1
Yu; HUfiUVI&ity au Natvre are derllal, ht ~Vbstance i1 i!Vinitely.
eariable, perpetually i'Mrealittg in re/i:Mtrun&t, purity, antl beauty. A .D.
--:o:-

No.XLV.
Spfrltu~tl

H

Communion.

ow P.nre at heart, bow sound in head,

W1th what divine affection~ bold.
Should be the man whose thought would hold
An hour's communion with the dead.
In vain shalt thou, or any, call
The spirits from their golden day,
Except, like them, thou too canst say,
My spirit is at peace with all.
They haunt the silence of the breast,
Imagination• calm and fair,
l'he memory like a cloudless air,
The conscience as a sea at rest.
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But when the heart is full of din,
And doubt beside the portal waits,
They can but listen at the gates.
And hear the household jar within.

- -:o:--

No. XLVI.
Spirit.
What is the Spirit 1
.AffectUm, and intelligmce,-A ulf-cunucioiU bei11g Melo16tl in kumGn
form tlu noblutmanifutatiste. of Deity.
What is its destiny 1
.&,erz..tWtg life and «"luti11g tUCMIUm through endleu realml of
tlwught and actitna.
What are ita Laws1
JtUtioe au n-ut!&, Lou and Wildom.
What is the consequence of obedience to these 1
s,i{t progreu til happineu and (107081'.
What is the consequence of neglecting them 1
Retariktllf'OffJtA, ftJtJIJMeu anci w,jferiflg.
Ia this seen on earth 1
Dflly partially, iU full reality il di.lctn!er6tl i• tlu hereafter.
What do Spirit. teach us is the one salvation 1
.A 1piritnal life.
What are the characteristics of a spiritual life 1
TemptJN11Ce and 1ttuly, upiratitm au char:ty, ulf·deni!ll, tlu prtJCtictt
4{t!e tJi.rlve1, and tlu tn~ZtitJIJtion 11{ our higlur fiiJture in all it1 fatnlltiel.
A.D.

--:o:--

No. XLVII•
. Work is prayer.
1.
Brothers I be ye who ye may,
Sons of men. I bid ye pray I
Pray unceasing, pray with might,
Pray in darkness, pray in light.
·iLife hath yet no hours to spare :
Life is toil, and toil is prayer 1
2•
.Life is toil ; and all that li vee
Sacrifice of labour gi vee :
Water, fire, and air and earth,
Rest not, pa011e not, from their birth
SAcred toil d"th nature share :
Love and labor I work is prayer.

3.
Patriot I toiling for th1 kind,
Thou 1hall break the chains that bind
Shapethythought&mould thy plan.
Toil for freedom, toll for man ;
Sagely think, and boldlf dare :
Labor, labor I work is prayer I

'·

Brother I round thee brothers stand,
Pledge thy truth, and give thy hand;
Raise the downcast, help the weak ;
Toil for good, for virtue apeak.
Let thy brother be thy care :
LabOr, labor I work is ~rayer.
D"f4#U,
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)(an.

No. XLVIII.
is snstained by four things only.
THETheworld
learning of the wise.
The justice of the great.
The prayers of the good.
The valour of the brave.
The best preacher is the heart.
The best teacher ill time.
The best book is the world.
The best friend is God.
What a piece of work is man I
How nobie in reason I How infinite in faculties I
In form and moving how express and admirable !
In action how like an angel.
In apprehension how like a God I
--:o:--

The

The

·

Koran~

Talmud~

Shaheapeare~

XLIX.
The Turf shall be my Fra8l'ant Shrine.
1.
The tnrf shaH be my fralfrant shrine,
My temple, Lord, that arch of thine,
My censer's breath the mountain airs
And ~ilent thoughts my only prayers.
2.
My choir shaH be the moonlit waves,
-., When murm 'ring homeward to their
[caves,
Or when the stillness of the sea,
E'en more than music breathes of
[thee I

And the pale stars shaH be at night,.
The only eyes that watch my rite••
4.
1'he heaven on which 'tis bliss to
[look,.
Rhall be roy pure and shining book,
Where I shall read, in words of
[flame
The glories of thy wondrous name.
5
There's nothing bright above, below,
From flowers that bloom to starsa.
[that glow,
I'll seek some glade with beauty
rfraught But in its light my soul can see
Alllightand silent, like thy tbought; Some feature of the Deity. J(Qore •.

--:o:--

No. L.
Liberty, Equality, and Fraternity.
What is the law of liberty?
The right of trDery 111an to act a1 he pl8a1t1, prll'!?itling tluzt he irifringes.
fiOt upon tlul equal rigll/:1 of aU other men.
What is the law of mental freedom ?·
·ToleranctJ. Tlte right of ~erg mitwl to think a11tl j?tdge for itulf upU'II
alZ matter1 of belU!f and opinion.
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What is the law of Equality 1
That to 11ll th8 I~.U~M opportuniti81 of 11ttaitting knowZ.dge and po"'"
1luJU 1H thromn opm unreiiJ1'fJedly.
What is the law of Fraternity 1
Tli4t 1J'111J7'V f114n bo~tnd to 411ilt hil comrad81, and to mork mtl£ tli.IJm 41
a if'OtMr, iMtead of agaifllt th8m 41 an memy, f114Mg loile the guidD,
41 meU 111 th8 crown (If human aoh~tl.
What is the basis of these Jaws?
001t1Ci81&ce iLnd JutictJ, th8 common CllfUCi8nciJ of mankind:
What is the completion of the Law of Liberty as taught by conscience 1
That of Duty, n:hich. impmlti.vely tllmandl of each. ld~t~rriency t11 rig At,
fuljil1111mt of obligatiolll, and earne1t acti'llity if!. doing good.
What is the completion of the Law of Equality I
TluJt of InditJiduality, mhich. dilcorer1 to "" that ab1olute equality Df'
rimilMity of natural gift' u ""kMmn, af&d that therefore tile mtut
aUow for ditf~re'MIJI illllll d8gree1.
'\yhat is the completion of Fraternity 1
That of Wildom, tehich ~ th8 due d8r~elop1111mt of each n,long tt~itl!.
that of tbe tt~lwle, rznd reoognilu it1elf 41 11 compl1flef&t unit of th8
l!.umaf!.ity mhich it il it1 li.fe·purpole to e111alt.
How then shall the World be made a Heaven?
TM pOffJir i1 'TOt.tM" u,. J'Uitice and Tt•lerance, T,i1Hrty liM Duty,
Equality ~nd Indi.tri.duality, Fraternity and Wildom. are tl!.e angell
our deZltJeranee.
But the beginning and the end of all is Love.
A. D.

u

or

--:o:--

LI.
The Old and the lfew.
For still the New trantiCends the Old
1.
()h I sometimes gleams upon our In signs and tokens manifold :
rsi~rht, Slaves rise up men; the olive waves
Through present wrong, the eternal With root& deep set in battle graves.
[right I
s.
.And step by step, since time began, Through the harsh noises of the day
We see the steady gain of man.
A low sweet prelude finds its way ;
That all of good the past has had Through clouds of doubt and creeds
!l.emains to make our own time glad,
af.tear
()Ill' common daily life divine,
A light is breaking calm an clear.
.And every land a Palestine.
Henceforth m1 heart shlll sigh no
(mOIU
2.
For olden time and holier shore ;
We lack but open eye and ear
l'o find the Orient's marvels hero : God's love and blessing, then and
The atillsmall voice in autum's hush,
fthere,
Y OD maple wood the burning bush. Are now and here and every'il'here.
WAittilr.

J
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PART II.

MUSICAL READINGS.
[In these readlup slnglug lll8iY be lutro<luced at the poluts marked with •]

No. I.
Always a Fa.ture,
1

•

I

BEHELD a golden portal in the visions of my alnmber,
And through it atre!lmed the radiance of a never-setting day,
While angels tall and beantifnl, and countleas without number,
Were giving gladsome greeting to all who came that way.
And the gate, for ever swiP-ging, made no grating, no harsh ringing,
Melodious as the singing of one that we adore ;
And I heard a chorus swelling, grand beyond a mortal's telling ;
And the burden of thatchonll! was Hope's glad word, "Evermore!"

2 And, as I gazed and listened, came a mortal wildly weeping ;
"I have lost my hopes for ever ; one by one they went away ;
· The idola of my patient love the cold grav<l hath in keeping.
Life is one long lamentation ; I know no night nor day ! "
Then the angel, softly speaking, "Stay, mourner, stay thy shrieking;
Thou shalt find those thou art BeE'king, beyond that golden door."
Then I heard the chorus swelling, grand beyond a mortal's tellin!!'.
· "-They whom thy sad soul loveth shall be with thee evermore ! "

•
3 I aaw a toiler enter, to rest for aye from labour ;
The weary-hearted exile there fonnd his native land ;
The begpr there could greet the king as equal and a neighbour ;
The crown bad left the kingly brow, the staff the beggar's hanp.
And the gate, for ever swinging, Dl&de no )p'ating, no harsh ringiug,
Melodious as the singing of one that we adore;
And the chorus still was swelling, grand beyond a mortal's telling,
While the vision faded frolll me, with the glad word "Evermore ! '

lCU8ICA.L UAD:m68
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No. II.
Best for the Weary.

2.
1.
They are fitting up our mansions,
·In the angel's home in glory,
Which etemally shall stand,
There remains a land of rest ;
There the loved have gone before us For our stay will not be transient
In that happy spirit land.
To fn11U their soul's request.
CBORC&
There is rest for the weary,
'l'here is restfor the weary,
There is rest for the weal'1•
There is rest for you.
On the other side of Jordan,
In the sweet fields of Eden,
Where the tree of life is blooming,
There is rest for you.

CHo:atTS.-TberE' is rest, &c.
8.
Death itselfahall then be vanquished
And its sting shall be withdrawn;
Shout for gladness, 0 ye mortals,
Bail with joy the rising mom.

CBo:aC&-Tbere is rest, &c.

--:o:--

No. III.
The Angels.

stand by the pure in heart in their transfigured beauty,
T HEandangels
aurr.:>und them with a sphere of light and melody.
They come to lead the weary pilgrims from the rude scenes of life to
mansions of inward rest.

•

Their presence is marked by an irrideecent glory, and their footsteps
are luminous long after they have paeeed away.
·
They breathe a holy calm into the wounded heart.

• The glory of their presence dieeipates the darkness of the world; their

smiles diesolve the frosts of years ; they restore the springtime of the
elfections, and make life's barren wastes bloom like the gardens of
Paradise.
8. B. Brittan,

No. IV.
An OpeDina Bona.

1.
0, ye who once were mortals,
.Bnrobed, like us, in cley,
Come down from heaven's blue
meadows,
And be with us to-day.
lnetruct us, loring angels,
The way your glory came,
And meathe about our foreheads
Truth's glowing ring of flame,

J.
Bring down a breath from Eden,
And let us breathe it in,
Till ite surpauing sweetness

Hakes us furget to sin !
Our bearte are reaching upward,
Like singing Iarke in spring,
A11d every soul is willing
To learn tho~ truths you bring.

8.
Come down, ob, hleued angels,
:Make earth and beayen one,
And when our paths are shadowed,
Be ye our rising sun ;
Unfold us in God's wisdom,
His beaaty and hie loveAnd may the earth·life fit us
'l o be like you abo'fe,
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No.

v.

The Beautiful.
is the robe of divinity itself, the privilege of angels. There
B EAUTY
is a spiritual beauty gleaming from the features of the good and
pure, which tl'Bnsfigures them into a divine expression.
Beauty, called into being by the genial" warmth of goodness, and in·
spired by the soft radiance of joy, expands into bloom only in the bland
.:tmosphere:of love.
Spiritual love gne& grace to every movement, light to the eye, sweetneBS to the month, color to the cheek, and beautiful animation to the
whole figure.
Absolute purity of heart and life is the richest human poBBeBBion.
"Give ear," said the old Aryan of India, "to the instructions of prn·
-dence and let the precepts of truth sink deep into your hearts, 0 my
-children ! So shall the charms of yonr minds add lustre to the elegance
of yonr forms; and -your beauty, like the rose it resembles, shall retain
its sweetness when the bloom is withered."

....

A thing of beauty is a joy for ever:

•

I

Its loveliness increases? 1 it will never
Pass into nothingness ; I but still will keep
A bower quiet for us, 1 and a sleep
Full of sweet dreams, and health, and quiet breathing.
Keatl .

All things are for the sake of the good, and the good is the cause of
-every thing beautiful.
Plato.
--:o:--

No. VI.
Walk with the Beautiful.
I.
'Tis no long, weary road its form to
Walk with the beautiful and with
visit,
the grand:
.
~'or. thou canst make it SIJlile
Let nothing on earth thy feet
beside thy door.
deter.
·
Then love the beautiful.
:Sorrow may lead thee weeping by
8.
the hand,
Ay, love it : 'tis .a sister that will
But give not ·all thy bosom
bless,
thoughts to her.
And teach thee patience when the
Walk with the beautiful.
heart is lonely,
2.
l'hc angels love it, for they wear its
I hear thee say, "l'he beautiful!
dress·
what is it?"
And th~u art made a little lower
Oh, thou art darkly ignorant 1
only.
Be sure
·
Then love the beautiful.
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No. VII.
In Xnowledce th.-re ia Safety.
would tarry on the lowlands of ignorance 1 Are not the highW HOlands
of knowledge more broad, bright, and beautiful 7
There are no treacherona pitfalls, but we ma;y see and know that o11r
feet are sure.
Lead na onward, 0 I evangels of Truth I

..

There is no danger so appalling as that of ignorance. Groping in its
darkness, we stumble upon all conceivable sorrows and follies.
The violation of the laws of physical existence fills countless graves
with forma which the spirit should have worn much longer, for its
highest good. In ignorance we unwittingly scar and stain our souis
with sine, which pain and weaken ns here and in heaven.
Against stupidit;y the gods themselves are p:)werless.

..

Ignorance involves nations in war, and lays low their champions of
honour, amidst the wailing of broken homes and hearts.
Who can count the multitudes which have perished by her dusky hands 7
Lead us onward, 0 divine Wisdom I

--:o:--

No. VIII.
The World ia Growing Good.
Let us set the great world ringing,
With our hopeful merry singinr,
For the earth is full of bsuty, far
and near;
On the fragrant air of summer,
We will wake a tuneful murmur,
That the faint and weary. hearted
all ma;y hear.

2.
O,a thousand lights are streaming,
Brighter far than poet's dreaming,
Tbroulfh the darkness which has
shut away the skies.
Lo, we see illumined faces
Lighting up the ether spaces.
And we meet the earnest gaze of
angel eyes.
CHoaus -0, the world, Ire.

Caoaus.

s.

1.

Then we'll raise a ringing cborne,
0, the world is growing good,
For the golden days before us,
While we 'll'ork to bring them
l''or the right is uodel'lltood.
And our little lives are full of
nearer, day by day,
brilli&ut chances.
Heaven iR not so far above ue,
Martyrs have not died in vain,
1'hat its inmates cannot love us,
And lean out to hear us singing on
And we chant a glad refa·ain
Aa we follow Truth wherrver she
o11r way.
advauoes I
CKoaus.-0, tht' world, &:c.
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IX.
Bemember the Poor.

not call loudly upon God to remember the poor when thou art
DO constantly
forgetting their needs nnd their sorrows.
Benevolent actions are the most holy prayers; and he who giveth to the
needy enriches his own soul.

•

Be just as well as srenerous ; be willing to remunerate labour honestly
lllld fairly ; then shall warm hearts know better days, sighing voices.
grow merry, and the old chains of want be broken •

•Riches are the baggage of virtue ; they cannot be spared or left behind,

but always hinder the march and sometimes lose the victory.
Francis Bactm.
Riches often slip away as silently and as irrevocably as the moments of
life. Thdy are evanescent and changeable ; and only as far as they
aid us in spiritual growth are they of lasting valfie.
--:o:--

No.X.
2.
Hard Times Come Ar;ain
no Kore.
While we seek mirth .and beauty
And. music light and gay,
1.
There are frail forms fainting at
Let us pause in life's pleasures, and
the door.
count its many tears.
Though their voices are silent, their
While we all sup sorrow with the
pleading looks will say,
poor,
" Ob ; hard times, come again no
There's a song that will linger for
more."
ever in our ears-Olwru1-'Tis the song, &c.
" Oh, bard times, come again no
more."
3.
Ckortt1-'Tis the song, the sigh of 'Tis a sigh that is wafted across
the wearythe troubled wave,
" Hard timea, hard times, 'Tis a wail that is heard upon the
come again no more :
shore;
Many days you have lingered 'Tis a dirge that is murmured
around· my cabin door :
around the lowly grlweOh I hard times, come again ·• Oh I bard times, come again no
no more."
more."
hor111-'Tis the song.
--:o:--

A

No. XI.
Rome .Affections.

COUNTRY of true homes is a country of true greatness.
A beautiful home, musical with loving voices, is the nursery of
heaven.
Thou shalt rise up beforE' the hoary-headed ; thou shalt listen reverently
to the wis<iom of the aged ; thou shalt honour thy father, and let thy
words to him be full of tenderness.
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Thzmother is the guardian angel of thy life ; her virtues are registered
indelibly upon thy heart; preserve the integrity of her good·name; bless
her with kindnesa and sympathy.
·

• Love thy brother as thou lovest thy own soul ; and as often as pleasant
emotions kindle to the word expressing thy relation, shalt thou feel that
thou art not fighting life's battles alone and 11ingle-handed.
Thy sister is the playmate of thy youth. Let her purities be illspira·
tiona to virtue ; her goodness thy emulation. If she is weak, be thou
her defence ; if weary, her refuge of peace•

• The free and lovdly impulses of hospitality, the faithful attachment of
pioua friends, these too, are a holy Religion to the heart.
--:o:--

&ltUlsr.

No. XII.
Let ua Love while we may.
1.
Let us love while we may ; for the storms will arise,
As we sail o'er the dim waves of time;
And the hopes of to-day, may be hid from our eyes
By the noon-clouds that darken our prime.
We may look for the lost bills of morning and grieve;
But the •oft hush of twilight will come,
And our souls, on the rose tinted billows of eve,
Float calmly away to their home.
RP.peat.-Let us love while we may, &c.

2.
Let ua luve while we live ; and our memories will rise
Like a halo of light from the grave,
As the day from the deep IPnds a &low to the eyes
That are guarding the gloom of the wave.
There's a life in the soul that is better by far
Than the glittf'r of glory or gold ;
It may fade in the noon, but will shine like a star
When the proud world is darksome and cold.
ilPpHt.-Let us love while we may, &c. {11111 . (}, •.lark.

-:o:--

No. XIII.
Courage.

winter bath its spring, every ocean its glittering gems, every
EVBRY
frost it shining crystals, every thunderstorm its compensating at·
ID08pheric putity.
Bftry cloud hath its silver lininl!', ever ruin ita growing vines, every
wave tossed ark its dove, evel'y hlood stained cross its flower-wreathed
crown ; and for ever1 J(l&radbe lost, there are thousands to be gained.
There is a grandeur tn the soul that dares to live out all the life God
lit within it.

•
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The courage of the soldier, which makes him willing to kill or be
killed, may be bought for gold ; the courage which will face a wild beut
in its den is not rare ; martyl'll who could unfiinchingly endure priaoD,
wheel, or fagot, are not few ; but that cou~e which denies itself for
itself's own aake is rarest of all gifts, and of inestimable price.
Hudltm Tuttu.
--:o:-

No. XIV.
The Golden Bide.

.

1.

Or a dead mother's prayer to hea-.en
Thereismanyarestintheroadoflife, Or aome lone wanderer's grateful
If we only would stop to tttke it;
thanks
·
And many a tone from the betterland For a cnp of water given.
Hthequerulousheart wouldmalte
3
To
sunny aoul that is full of hope Oh I 'ti~ better to ~eave in the web
·
, '
of hfe
·
And whose beautiful trust ne er Th
t bea tiful ld filii ·
faileth,
e m~ , u
~ en
ng,
The grau is green and the flowers arc To do all life a workl! w1th a cheerful
bright,
hear.t.
.
Though the wintry storm prevaileth And.w!th hands that are swift and
·
willing,
2.
Than to snap the frail, tender, minute
There is manyagem inthe path of life
threads
Which we pass in our idle pleasure Of our curious lives ASunder,
That is richer by far than the jewelled And then blame Heaven for their
crown,
tangled ends,
Or the miserly-hoarded treasure : And still sit and grieve and wonder
It may be the love of a littlP child,
l!lrt. JL • .A. Kuldn-.

U:!"

--:o:--

No. XV.
Action.

Ir that
a man say, I love God, and hateth his brother, he is a liar; for be·
loveth not his brother whom he hath seen, how can he love God
whom he hath not seen.
Harbor the smile of childhood in your hearts, and in old age it will
halo your careworn brow with the first glimpse of heaven.

•

To do good, which is really good, a man must act from the love of
good and not with a view to reward here or hereafter E. IJwltJtkfllnny.
• Do the D4ty which lies nearest thee, the second will then be cleazer.
The end of man is an action, and not a thought, thongh it were the
noblest.
T. Caf'lyu.
"Give, and it shall be given unto you; good measure, pre&lled down,
.and shaken together, and running over, shall men give into your boeom.''
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XVL
Let ua Gather up the BWlbeama.'
1.
Would the bright eyee of OIU' dar·
If we knew the woe and heartache
ling
·
Waiting for DB down the road
Catch the frown upon O'IU' browf
Ifourlipecould taatethewormw~, Would the print of rot11 fingers
If OIU' backa could feel the load,
Vex 118 then aa they do now 7
Would we waate the day in wish in!(
s.
J'or a time that ne'er can be?
Would we wait in such impatience Let DB gather up the sunbeams
For our ships to come from sea 1 J.yin!{ all around our path ;
Let DB keep the wheat and roses.
2.
Caating out the thoms and chaft ;
If we knew the baby fingers
Let us fiud our sweetest comfort,
Pl'el8ed against thewiudow-pane In the blessings of to-day,
Would be cold and stiff to-morrow, With a patient hand removing
All the briers from OIU' way.
Never trouble DB again,

- - :o:--

XVII.
llature'a Teaohiop.

Tmth and Falsehood grapple ; who ever knew Truth pnt to the
L ETworst
in a fair and open encounter 7
Jlilttm.

•

Not to know at large of things remote
From use, obacure and subtle ; 1 but to know
That which before us lies in daily life,
Is the prime wisdom .

JCilttm.

Nature ia the uniTe~l exponent of God; and ff'a&On is the extemal
exponent of Nature; therefore nature and reason combined constitute
the only true and reliable standard of judgment.
Obe;r God manifest in thy Intuitions•

•

Ever to that truth,
Which but the semblance of a falsehood weara,
A man, should bar his lip.
Those things alone
Are to be feared, whence evil may proceed,
None else.
Dat6t~.
LoTe thyself laat ; cherish those hearts that bate thee, I
Corruption wine not more than honesty.Still in thy right hand carry ~ntle peace
To silence enTioDB tongues.-Be just and fear not. I
Heaven doth with 118 RS we with torches do,
Not light them for themselves; I for if our virtues
Did not JrO forth of 111, t'were all alike
As if we bad them not,
To thine own self be true ;
And it mn!t follow, as the night the day,
'I'hou can'at not then be falae to any man.
BA411upMrl.
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No. XVUI.
Onward and Sunward.
Tell me the song of the beautiful rAnd lo I it is writ by the finger of
stars,
God,
As grandly they glide on their blue : On the tree and the fiower, and the
· way above us,
·
i living green sod.
Looking in spite of our sins and our Onward for ever, for evermore onI ward.
. scars,
Down on us tenderly, yeal'Jling to And ever she turneth all trustfully
sunward,
love us.
This. is the song in their work-wor· 1
s.
shtp sung.
• i The mightiest souls of all Time
Dow~?- throu~th the world Jewelled
hover o'er us,
umverse rung,
·
Wbo laboured lile Gods among
Onward for ever, for evermore on· men and have anne
ward,
. •
,.. 1 .
Ltke great bursts of sun on the dark
And ever th.ey open th.etr
ovmg way before us,
eyes sunward.
They're .with us, still with us, our
2.
battles fight on;
Onward I shouts Earth, with her Looking down victor-browed from
myriad voices
the glory-crowned hill
Of muRic, aye answering the song They beckon, and beckon us on,
of the seven,
onward still,
.
As liktJ a winged child of God's And tbe true heart's aspirings are
love she rejoices.
onward, still onward
Swinging her censer of glory in rt turns to the future, as Earth
heaven.
turneth sunward.

I

- -:o:--

•

No. XIX.
Childhood Koral&.

kill or torture any living thing for amusement.
N EVER
Whoever would inflict needleas suffering on the weak and helpleas
is a cruel tyrant and an ignominious coward.
Be just in small things, and you will be just in great ones •

•

Treat all playmates as equals by right. We are all brotherE and sisters;
and there is no high no low, except in spiritual attainments.
The bud of generosity in the child will unfold into the flower of
benevolence in the adult.
.
J. 0. Barrett.
He prayeth best who loveth beet,
All things, both great and small? I
For the dear God, who loveth us,
He made and loveth all.
S. 1'. Oolel•itlge.
Never mix thou thy pleasure or thy pride,
With surroN of the mean(:.qt thing that feels.

n·. wortlmortli.

....._.
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No. XX.
Be Kind to :Baoh Other.
From" TM P1al'11U of Life."

1.
De kind to each other :
The night's coming on,
When friend and when brother
Perchance may be p:one.
'Then, midst our dejection,
liow sweet to have earned
'The blest recollection
Of kindness returned I

2

When day hath dep&Tted,
And memory keeps
Her watch, broken-hearted,
where all she loves sleeps,

Let falsehood assail not.
Nor envy disprove;
Let trifles prevail not
Against those you love.

8.

Nor change with to morrow,
Should fortane take wing ;
But, the deeper the sorrow,
The closer still clinK.
Oh I be lund to each other I
The night's coming on,
When friend Md when brother
Perchance may be gone.

--.o:--

No XXI.
lfobllity.
lies in a valiant suffering for others, not in a slothful
N OBLICNESS
.
making of others suffer.
The chief of men is he who stands in the van of men, fronting the peril
which frightens back all others.
1: Ctwlyle.
Take the instant way ;
For honour travels in a strait so narrow
That but one goes abreast.
Sltake~pe~M"6 •

•

0 it is lll'e&t, and there is no other greatness,.
To make some works of God's creation a littte fruitfuller, better, more
worthy of God.
To make some human hearts a. little wiser, manfuller, happier,-more
b leased, less accursed.
It is a work for a God I
T. Carlyle•

•

There is no wealth but Life-Life including all ita powers of love, of
joy, and of admiration.
That country is the richest which nonrishes the greatest number of
noble and happy beings.
That man is richest who having perfected the functions of his own
life to the utmost, has also the widest influence, both personal. and by
means of his poesessions, over the lives of others.
JoAn. RtultirJ.
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No. :XXII.

•

Are we not Brothers P

1.

3.

Hushed be the battle's fearful roar, Sect,clan,and nat1on,oh! strike down
The warrior's ruahing call :
Each mt'an partition wall ;
Why ebould the earth be drenched, Let love the voice of dieeord drown~
with gore t
Are we not brothers aU ?
Are we not brothers all f
4.
2.
Let love and truth and peace aloneWant from thestarvingp>Ordepart! Hold human hearta in thrall,
That Heaven ite work at length may
Chains from the captive fall!
Great God, subdue the oppressor's
own,
heart !
And men be brothers all.
Mrs. Sigourney.
Are we not brothers all ?
--:o:--

No. XXIII.
The Hereafter.
kingdom of Heaven is within you.
T HEEvery
noble deed of charity is heaven.
Giving water to a thirsty pilgrim is heaven.
Educating the orphan is heaven.
Watching in the midnight holll'8 with the lick, to administer the healingpanacea, is heaven.
Placln!f a wanderer's feet In the high road is heaven.
Bemovmg thorns and stones from a brother's or sister's pathway is.
heaven.
Shedding sympathy upon the unfortunate, and amiling in a brother's
faee,.is heaven.
Lifting up the fallen, and holding them till they can stand alone, is.
heaven.
Leading our fellow men into paths of virtue, and inciting them to.
deeds of charity, is heaven.
J. N; PN6le1.
Nay falter not ; 'tis an &BBured good
To seck the noblest ; 'tis your only good,
'Now you have seen it; for that higher vision
Poisons all meaner choice for evermore.
George Eliot.
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No. XXIV.
Keet ua at the Crystal Gate.

1.
Meet ue, angela, at the gate,
Which will aet our faint heart•
beating
With a welcome sweet and warm ;
Be it early, be it late.
To love's olden, olden prayer.
We shall come thro' dark and Meet us where low, holy hymns
storm,
Float like balm upon the air ;
Where no sullen blaming dims
Weary from our dying pillows,
Faint with surging on death's Tboae who come sin-tarniahed
billows,
there.
Strewn with cypress leaves and
willon
S.
Plucked to monm the cherished Meet us with extended hands,
form.
As yon used to here below ;
Jrlee~ ue, angela, at the gate,
Tell us when we reach those Ianda.
Wtth a welcome sweet and warm ; " Friends, come home I we love
Be it early, be it late,
you 80 I "
.We shall come thro' dark and Then we all can love eaoh other,
storm.
Parente, husband, siuter, brother;:
2.
Kuowini fully, one another,
lleet ua where low, holy hymns
Warm as sunlight, pure M snow ..
Float like balm upon the air;
Meet us witll extended banda,
As you used to here below ;
Where no sullen blaming dims
Those who come sin-tarnished Tell ue, when we reach those Iande,
" Friends, come home I we love-·
there.
Hail ua at that precious meeting,
you 80 I "
With some old familiar greeting.
-:o:-.-

No. XXV.
Our mp.eet.

'fBBToaecret
of senins is to suffer no fiction to exist.
demand in all things good fllith, reality, and a purpose.
And first, last, midat and wathout end, to honour every truth by uae.
•
lhetlu:• .
Fidelity to conscience is the essential precept.
We are to do unfalteringly and without speculating as to con~~equence•
whatsoever it requires.
The highest truth we see we mnst fearlessly utter. Ik1'bert Sptmcer•

•

To suffer woes which Ho~·e thinka infinite ;
To forgive wrongs darker than death or night; I
To defy Power which seema omnipotent ; I
To love and bear ; to hope till Hope creates
From its own wreck the thing it contemplates ; I
Neither to chanjre, nor flatter, nor repsnt: I
Thla is true triumph this it is to be
Good, great, and glorious, beautiful and free ; I
'l'his is alone Life, Joy, Empire, and Victory I
.
P. B. Blu:lley~
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No. XXVL

Speak I lfo matter what betide.
1.
L
He who seeks the truth and trembles Be thou like the first apostles ;
At the dangers he most brave,
Never fear, ~hou shalt not fall;
Is not fit to ~ a freeman ;
If a free thought Bel".ks expression,
He at best IS bot a slave:
. Speak it boldly ; speak it all!
Speak I no matt.E;r what bet1de thee • . Face thine enemies, accusers ;
Let th~m stnke, but make them: Scorn the priaon, rack, or rod I
hear ;
, Ancl if thou hast truth to utter,
Be thou hke the noble Jesus,
Speak, and leave the rest with
Scorn the threat that makes them
Gud 1
fear.
- -:o:--

I

No. XXVII.
Saoriftce.

of life is sacrifioe.
T HEThegreatness
reward of holier actions comes not in this world, and is not

.

, given by the hands of

humanity•

It is easier to rise with the knife unsheathed, than to keep watch and
ward on our own passions.
But let us not cheat ourselves into believing that it is higher, and
nobler, and harder.
.
To die when life can be lived no longer with honour, is greatness indeed.
But to die because it galls us and is difficult to pursue, is base•

..

To kt!flp our souls in patience; to strive unceasingly \Vith evil ; to live
m self-negation and continual sacrifioes of desire.
To give strength to the weak, and sight to the blind ; bring light where
there is darkness, and hope where there is bondage.
To do all this throu~h many years unrecognised of men, content that
tbat they are done wit:~. such force as lies in us-th1s is our duty:
ONUla.
--:o:--

No. XXVIII.
I.

Your Mission.

H you cannot on the ocf'an.
Sail among the swiftest fieet.
Rocking on tl.e highest billows,
Laughing at the storms you meet,
You ·can stand among the sailors,
Anchored yet within the bay,
l' ou can lend a band to help them,
As they launch their boats away.
2.
If you are too weak to journey
Up the mountain steep and high,
You can stand within the valley,
While the .multitudes go by;

You cannot chant in happy measure,
As they slowly pass along,
Though they may forget the &inger,
They "ll'i~l not forget the song.
3.
If you have n.>t gold and silver

Ever reudy to command,
If you cannot towards the needy,

licach an ever open hand,
You can visit the aftl.icted,
O'er the erring you can weep ;
You can be a true disci~le,
Hitting at the t:!aviour a feet.

CHORAL RESPONSES.

PART

III.

CHORAL RESPONSES
ABBBEV lATIONS.
Conductor.
Con.
Aur. Cir.
Aut·ora Circle.
Sun. Cir.
Sunbeam Circle.
Jiltn. Cir.
Mountain Circle.
Bt. Div.
Right Division.
Lt. Div.
Left Division.

--:o:--

I.
TheP~yofBaUon&

-con.-What does History diaclose to us 7
Aur. Cir.-Man's trials.
Sun. Cir.-Man's conquests.
Mtn, Cir.-Man'a progression.
All.-The pl'OCe88 of civilisation.
Con.-What are the aacending grades of organised life 1
Aur. Cir.-The individual.
Sun. Cir.-The family.
Mtn. Cir.-The nation.
All.-Nations are individuals in the family of man.
Con.-What do the moat ancient records discovert
All.-Three countries.
Aur. Cir.-India, the birthplace of Religion.
Sun. Cir.-Egypt, the cradle of Science.
Mtn. Cir.-Greece, the home of Philosophy, Poetry, and Art.
Con.-What are those po"'ero; parallel to and mingling with these 1
All.-l'hree Racea.
·
Aur. Cir.-Tbe Persians with thoir Zend Avesta,
San. Cir.-The Jews with their Two Testaments.
lito. Cir.-The Arabs, with their Koran.
Con.-What followed these stream• 7
All.-Three powers.
·
Aur. Cir.-Italy, the land of great cities, Rome, Venice, and Florence.
Sun. Cir.-Spam the Monarclt of the Two Worlds.
lltn. Cir:-The Netherlands, the aaviours of religious liberty,
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Con.-Wbat are the glories of Modern times 1
All-Three peoples.
Aur. Cir.-The French with their rare intelligence.
Sun Cir.-The Germans with their lofty thought.
Mtn. Cir.-The Anglo-Saxons, the pioneers of poHtical freedom, and th&
enlightened advocates of consistent advance.
eon.-Has the History of Nations any teachings 1
Aur. Cir.-BUSBia and Turkey darkened by ignorance remain in want.
Sun. Cir.-Spain and Austria are crushed by priestly despotism.
Htn. Cir.-Huntrary and Poland fell victims to internal diBBensions, Met
the ambition of relentless neighbours.
All-Ignorance, Supentition, Discord and Tyranny are the common
foes of all mankind.
Con.-Was the European the first Civilisation.
All-No. It is the oftspring of othet'll whose memory has passed away.
Con.-Have there been any contemporary with it 1
All-Three.
Bt. Div.-The Aztec, and the Peruvian, destroyed by bigoted fanatics.
Lt. Div.-The Chinese, which having lost the impolte of progressio~
has lost therefore its life also.
Con.-What will be the probable future of national existence 1
All-Each nation will perfect itself harmomously in its own sphere, until
all are blended in a superb whole.
Con.-Does that perfection involve the 1088 of nationality?
All-Not in its true sense ; they will be distinct in their oflicea, but
united in their operation like the various limbs and organs of the body.
Con.-Is then Humanity in reality a Unity 1
AU-Yes, even as God is. Its many members mutually IUJiisteaehother~
they are governed by an intelligence and a sympathy, which the same in
every race, blends the millions of mankind in one holy brotherhood, of
aim and being.
.A. D.
- -:o:--

II.

Hymn to Intelleotu.al Beauty.
).

The awful shadow of some unseen Power
Floats, tho' unseen, among us ; Tisiting
This various world with aa inconstant wing
As summer winds that creep from fiower to fiower ;
Like moonbeams that behind some piny mountain shower~
It Tisits with inconstant glance
Each human heart and countenance ;
Like hues and harmonies of evening,
Like clouds in starlight widely spread,
Like memory of music .!led,
Like aught that for its grace may be
Dear, and yet dearer for its mystery

4.5
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2.
Spirit of Beauty I that dost: consecrate
With thine own hues all thou doet shine upun
Of human thought or form, where art thou gone 1
Why doet thou pa8ll away and leave our state,
This dim vast vale of tears, vacant and desolate 1
'Tis barren all bereft of thee,
Doubt, ohiUlce, and mutability.
Thy light alone. like mist o'er mountains driven,
Or music by the night-wind sent
Thro' strings of some still instrument,
Or moonlight on a midnight stream,
'lives grace and truth to life's unquiet dream.
3;
The day becomes more solemn and serene
When noon is past ; there is a harmony
In autumn, and a lustre in its sky,
Which thro' the summer is not heard or seen,
.As if it could not be, as if it bad not been I
Thus let thy power, which like the truth
Of nature on the poet's youth
Descendeth, to our onward lives supply
Its calm, that we may worship thee,
And every form containing thee,
So that thy spells our souls may bind,
To tear ourselves, and love all human kind.

Sltelley.

--:o:-

ill.
The Belision of HnmanitJ'.

W HAT is the Religion of Humanity l

Tlul tUJlt.lUlml«lgfiiMt, rBf!BreMe, and ffJOT"Ikip oftlui Dit~iu itt J/-.,
What is thl! measure of the Divine so manifested 7
1Ni d'fr• '" m.\io.\ t.\eir tlunlf!ht• a!ld iwtiou 1Hinejlteil tUir kiflll.
How is jt worshipped 1
·
By-.zati" imi.tatio~&, tN! rinceT"elt adoT"ation..
What is its prophet 1
Gniu.
What is Genius?
Slnritwal ItUigkt.
.
11pon what is it based r
.LtrD6 aflll Wiliom.
From whence do they proceed 1
FI'O'IIf. tN! Dtrity.
What is our highest conception of Deity l
..A1 tlul 9ai.'" of gtHJdiJIJII, om11ipote11t a!Ul ettl7'1&al, i11 aiJtl tlNNg.\

hlltll41&i.ty,

A.D.
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IV.

Joys and Borrows ot Genius.

the few with signal virtue crowned
B ECAUSE
The heights and pinnacles of human mind
Sadder and wt".arier than the rest are found,
Wish not thy soul leas wise, or lesa refined.
True.that the dear delights which eTery day
Cheer and distract the pilgrim are not theirs ;
True that though free from lawless Passion's sway
A loftier being brings severer cares ;
Yet have they special pleasures-even mirthBy those nndream't of who have only trod
Life's valley smooth ; and if the rolling earth
To their nice ear h~We many a painful tone,
They know man does not live by joy alone.
But by the presence of the power of God !
-·o:lltmckttm llihw.

V.

A Calendar ot Saints.
Con.-What is a Saint 1
All-One who elevates his kind by his labour aud sorrow.
Con.-Name some saints 1
Rt, Div.-Buddha and Zoroaster.
Lt. Div.-Jesus and Mabommed:
Con.-For what are thcae canonised 1
All-Because they uplifted the religious consciousness of their· several
days.
Con.-Recall some of the Saint-s of Philosophy 1
Aur. Cir.-Plato and Aristotlt".
Sun. Cir.-Descartes, Bacon, and Kant.
lltn, Cir.-Bpinoza and l:!wedenborg.
Con.-In Poetry 1
Aur. Cir.-Homer, Dante, and Calderon.
Sun. Cir.-Goethe, Schiller, and l:!pcnser.
Mtn. Cir.-Shakeapeare, Milton, and l:!helley.
Con.-In Art 1
Aur. Cir.-Phidias, and Michael Angelo.
Sun. Cir.-Titian, Turner, and Leonardo.
Mtn. Cir.-Beethoven and Mozart.
Con.-In Arms?
Aur. Cir.-Cyrus and Epaminondas.
SuD, Cir.-Cmsar and Belisarius.
Mtn. Cir.-William the Silent, Washington, and Garibaldi.
Con.-In Science 1
Aur. Cir.-Euolid an:l Archimedes.
Sun, Cir.-Newton, Laplace, and Bich&t.
Mtn. Cir.-Priestley, Hunter, and Linnreus.
Con.-In Mechanical Inventions?
Aur. Cir.-Watt and Stcpbl!nson.
Sun. Cu.-Morse and Wheatley.
lltn. Cir.-Arkwright and Brunei.
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Con.-Have you no Martyrs?
Aur. Cir.-The Truth baa thousands.
Snn. <.'ir.-From Socrates to Bruno.
lltn.-From Galileo to Paine.
Con.-Are there no women saints?
Aur. Cir.-Aspatia and Cornelia.
Sun. Cir.-Joan of Arc and Florence Nightingale.
Htn. Cir.-George Sand, George Eliot, and Hrs. Browning.
Con.-.Arc these all the saints?
All-No, they are but a few from the great host who have founded our
happiness.
Con.-18 the list closed ?
All-No, every year adds to it, and the future will see it even more
rapidly increase.
Con.-What are the sainted great in relation to the past?
Aur. Cir.-Its glories.
Con.-In relation to the present?
Sun. Cir.-Its riches.
Con.-In relation to the future?
lltn. Cir.-Its prophecies.
Con.- What do we offer our saints?
Aur. Cir.-Gratitude.
Sun. Cir.-Reverence.
Htn. Cir.-Affection.
Con.-What do they give us?
Aur. Clr.-Light.
Sun. Cir-Btrength.
Htn. Cir.-Hope.
Con.-What is their teaching 1
.
All-That we like them may attain to lofty levels, wherefrom we can be
as beacons to our brethren in distress, if we will but make oursel ve&
worthy.
Con.-How will they reward those so aspiring?
All-By their presence, sympathy, and inspiration.
Con.-Let us then gratefully remember the Saints!
All-And by our lives summon them to our &81istance.
.A. D,

--:o:--

VI.
What :ia 1ioble P

I

2.
I.
What is noble 1 to Inherit
What is noble? 'tis the finer
Wealth, eatate, and proud degree? • Portion of our mind and heart,
There must be IICime other merit ; Linked to something still diviner
Higher' yet than these to see ! 1 Than mere language can impart :
Something greater far must enter Ever prompting-ever seeing
Into life's majestic span,
: Some imprvvement yet to plan :
Fitted to create and centre
1To uplift our fellow being,
True nobility in man.
, 1 And, like man, to feel for man I

TBB LYCEUJl LEADD.

s.

~.

What is noble 1 Is the sabre
Nobler than the humble spade f
'There's a dignity in labour
Truer than e'er pomp arrayed I
He who aeeks the mind's improvement
Aida the world, in aiding mind I
Bv'ry great oommanding movement
Serves not one, but. all mankind.

What is noble 1 that which places
Truth in its enfranchised will,
Leaving steps, like angel traces,
That mankind may follow still I
E'en tho' eeom's malignant Jlancea
Prove him poorest of his ctan,
He's the noble-who advances
Freedom, and the canee of :mar;. I
0/tarlu &1ai•.

.

·

VII.

The Deity.

<Jon -All things proceed from God. His power is unbounded, his wisdom
is from eternity, and his goodness endureth for ever.
Rt. Div .-He sitteth on his throne in the centre, and the breath of his
mouth giveth life to the world.
Lt. Div.-Order and grace, and beauty spring from his hantl. His
goodness is conspicuous in all his works ; he is the fountain of excel·
lence.. the centre of perfection.
Con.-There is but one God : the author, the creator, the governor of
the world ; almighty, etemal, and inoomprehensible.
Rt Div.-He hath stretched forth the heavens with his hand ; he hath
described with his finger the oourae of the stars.
Lt. Div.-He aetteth bounds to the ocean, which it cannot paea, and
saith unto the stormy winds-Be stilL
<Jon.-The thoughts of the heArt. the depths of futurity are open to Him •
.All-To Him alone belongs worship, adoration, thankagivin~r, anci praise.
Brak,.inic.
Con.-God is the one life and intelligence of the universe. S~rg •
.Aur. Cir.-God is a Spirit.
J~''"·
Sun. Cir.-God is Love.
Joh•.
Mtn. Cir.-God is All.
SpiiiMIL,
<:on.-Onr Father and our Mother.
TluJod,or, Par'Ur.
Rt. Div.-The'Divine Mind ,manifest in Nature, which is" His living
garment."
Goetkl.
Lt. Div.-And in the soul which is his offspring.
--:o:--

Vlll.
The Higher Pautheiam..

moon, the stars, the 1fea8, the hills, and the plains
T HI!:Aresun,notthethese,
0 8oul, the vision of Him who reigns?
Is not the vision He, tho' He be not that which he seems 1
Dreams are true while tb~ last, and do we not live in dreams 1
Earth, these solid stars, thts weight of body and limb,
Are they not lign and symbol of thy divi!ion from Him 1
Dark is the world to thee, thyaelf art the reason why,
·
For is He not all bat thou, that hast power to say," I am 1."
Glory about thee, without thee, and thus fnlfillest thy doom,
Malting him broken·gleama, and a atified splendour and gloom.
Speak to Him for He hears, and spirit with spirit can meet.
Cloeer ia He than breathing, and nearer than hands and feet.
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God Ia Law, say the wise, A Soul, and let us rejoice,
For if He thunder bylaw, the thunder is yet Hie voice;
.Auci the cnr of man cannot llear. and the eye of man cannot see,
But if we could hear and eee tbia viaion- Where ia not He 1
Tnl11VI01t.

- -:o : -

IX.

Pra;rer.

Con.- What is prayer 1
All-The soul's aspiration.
How is it expreued 1
Aur. Cir.-In words.
l:!un. Cir.-In thought.
Jltn. Cir.-In action.
Con.- What are ita c.fl'ectaf
Rt. Div.-It induoes in us a superior condition of trust, strength and
fePling.
Lt. Div.-Jt draws to us benevolent apirits anxious to assist and
blesa us.
Con.-II it then a poeitivt> power in the world 1
All-Yea, a mighty one, whose imperceptible influence pervades the
whole sphere of being.
Con.-What must the posaeesion of so potent a force impreaa upon ua7
Aur. Cir.-The necessity for absolute purity of desire and intention.
Sun. Cir.-For loftineaa and generosity of aim, forbearance, and
forgiveness.
Mtn. Cir.-Ita earnest and couatAut use in noble oflloea.
Con.- By prayer we eume nearer to the Supreme l:!pirit, and enter into
ita attribute~t.
-----:ol......All-Let ua pray.
.A.D .

.No. X.
Pra;rer.

s.

1.
Prayer ia the soul's sincere desire
Unuttered or exp~ ;
".l'he motion of A hidden tire
. That. trembles in the breaat.

Prayer is the simpleatform of !Jl86Ch
That infant lipa can try ; Lreach
Prayer the BUblimest atraina that
The Majesty on high.

Prayer ts the burden of a aigh,
The falling of a tear ;
".l'be upward glancing of an eye,
When none but Jod is near.

Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice
Returnins from his ways;
While angela in their songs rejoice,
And cry, " Behold he prays."

&

•

- -:o:--

XL

Parental ud CJbildren.
Con.-Consider thou who art a parent the importance of thy trust.
All-A wicked child is an endurhig reproach.
.
Con.- The soil is thine own, let It not want cultivation; the -'!
wh!ch thou sowest, that also ahalt thou reAP.
All-Reverence the virtut'll of thy children, remalberiD~ that they
are now immortal souls.
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Con.-Teach them obedience.
Aur. Cir...:... And they shall bless thee.
Con.-Teach them modesty.
Sun. Cir.-And they shall not be uhamed.
Con.-Teach them gratitude.
Mtn. Cir.-And they shall receive benefits.
Con.-Teach them charity.
All-And they shall gain love.
Con.-Teach them temperance.
Aur. Cir.-And they shall have health.
Con.-Teach them prudence.
~un. Cir.-And fortune shall attend them.
Con.-Teach them sincerity.
Mtn. Cir.-And they shall be strong.
Con.-Teach them justice.
All-And the world shall honour them.
Con.-Teach them diligPnce.
Aur. Cir.-And their wealth shall increase.
Con.-Teach them benevolence.
Sun, Cir.-And their minds shall be exalted.
Con.-Teach them sciuce.
llftn. Cir.-And their lives shall be useful.
Con.-Teach them reli11ion.
All-And their death shall be happy.
Con.-The piety of a child is sweeter than the incense of Persia.
Rt. Div.-Children, honour your parents !
Lt. Div.-Love and serve ,them.
Braltminic.
- - : o:- -

No. XII.
Loye.

L

OVE is the happy privilege of mind,
Love is the reason al all living things.
A Trinity, there seems, of principles
Which represent and rule created life,
The love of eelf, our fellows, and our God.
In all throughout one common feeling reigns,
Each does maintain and is maintained by each,
All are compatible, all needful ; une
To life, to nature one, and one to blisa,
Which thus together make the pow~e .end,
And the perlection of created Being. ··.
Truly to love ourselves, we most love God,
To love God, we mOBt all his creatures love,
To love his creatures both ourselves and Him ;
Thus love is all that's wise, fair, good, and happy.
--:o:--

XIII.
DuUea.

Con.- What are our duties ?
Anr. Cir.-To ourselvll8.
Sun. Cir.::.....To our neighbo111'8.

B•iky.
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lltn. Cir.-To God.
Con.-Wbat ia our duty to ouraelves 1
Aur. Cir.-Belf·reverence, control and culture.
Con.-What ia our duty to our neighbour?
Sun. Cir.-Jnatioe, sympathy and charity,
Con.-What i1 our duty to Uod 1
Ktn. Cir.-To love and cherieh all created things that evidence His
qualities.
Con.-What are His qualities 1
Anr. Cir.-Truth.
Sun. Cir.-Goodness.
lltn. Cir.-Beauty.
('.on -In what are these exhibited 1
Aur. Cir.-In Nature.
Son. Cir.-In Animal Life.
Aur. Cir.-In Humanity.
Con.-How do we prove l)ur appreciation of these?
Anr. Cir.-By seeking to unclerstand, enjoy, and perfect NaturP..
Sun. Cir.-By protecting, tending, and miniatering to all helple88 living
things.
.Mtn. Cir.-By making the good of others the sole aim of our exertions
and persisting in thOBe exertions unremittingly for the period of our
days.
Con.-De1bie theae duties more fully?
All.- We mnst be faithful to friends, dutiful to parents, and gentle with
children, respect all ages, all oi&BBes, all nationa, and all creeda, honour
'Virtue, seek truth, and continue in right doing without discouragement
.A.. D.
from persecution, or expectation of reward.
--:o:--

No. XIV.
Ode to Duty.
ST.BBN daughtPJ' of the voice of God I
0, duty I if that name thou love
Who art a light to guide, a rod
To check the erring, and reprove ;
Thou who art Yictory and law,
When empty terrors oyerawe ;
From vain temptations doat set free ;
And calm'st the lfl18ary strife of frail humanity.
t Through no disturbance of the soul,
Or strong compunction in ns wrought,
We 1upplicate for thy control;
But in the quletn8111 of thought ;
Now this unchartered freedom tires;
We feel the weight of chance delfrea;
Our hopea no more must change their name,
We long for a repoee which e.er ia the ••e.
8
Stem lawgfyer I yet thou doat wear
The Godhead's moet benignant grace ;
Nor know we anything so fAir
AI ia the smile upon thy face ;
1
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Flowers laugh before thee in their l>eds ;
And fragrance in thy footing treads ;
Thou dost preo~erve the stare from wrong ;
And the most ancient heavens, thro' thee, are fresh and strong.
! To bumble functions, awful power !
We call thee; we ourself commend
Unto thy guidance from this boor ;
Oh I let our weakness have an end,
Give unto us, made lowly wise,
The spirit of self-sacrifice ;
The confidence of reason give;
And in the light o[ truth, thy bondsmen let us live.
--:o:-Wordmortlt.

.No. XV.
The Conduot ot Lite.

Con.-Since the days that are past are gone, and those that are to come
may not find thee, it behoveth thee, 0, man, to employ the prPSent.
All.-This instant is thine, the next is in the womb of futurity, and
thou knowest not what it may bring forth.
.
·
·eon.-Whatsoever thou resol~est to do, do it quickly; defer not till the
evening what the morninp: may accomplish.
Rt. Div.-Idleness is the parent of want, and of pain.
Lt. Div .-But the labour of virtue bringetb forth pleasure.
Con.-Bndeavoor to be first in thy calling. whatever it may be, neither
let anyone go before thee in well-doing,
Rt. Div.-Bnvy not the merits of another.
Lt. Div.-But improve thy own talents.
Con.-Boorn to depre&ll thy competitor by dishonest or unworthy methoda.
Rt. Div.-Btrive to raise thyself a~vc b,im only by excelling him.
Lt. Div.-So shall thy contest for su,periori,t.y be 9rowned with honor, if
not with success.
Con.-llear the words of prudenoe, give heed unto her coUDiels, and store
them in thy heart.
Rt. Div.-Her maxims a1e universal, and all the virtues lean upon her.
Lt. Div.-She is the guide and mistress of human life.
Con.-A noble spirit disdaiueth the malice of Fortune ; his greatness of
soul is not to be cast down.
Rt. Div.-His happineBB dependetb not upon her smiles.
Lt. Div.-Therefore with her frowns he is not dismayed.
Con.-He meeteth the evils of life as a man goethforth unto battle, and
returneth with victory in his hand.
Rt. Div.-His calmnes.. and courage alleviate the weight of his misfortunes.
·
Lt. Div.-His constancy surmounts them.
Con.-A good cieath is better than au evil life; strive ·therefore to Uve
as long as thou oughtest, not as long as thou canat.
Rt. Div.-While thy life is to others worth more than thy death, it is
thy duty to preserve it.
Lt. Div.-Complain not of the. shortness of thy time; remember that
with thy days thy cares are shortened.
Con.-He who gave thee life as a bleBBing, shortened it to make ~t more.
so.
Bral!.minic.
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XVI.
Gocl Knowa it All.
dim recess of tlly spirit's chamber,
I N Ia!hethere
some bidden grief thou may'et not tell f

Let' not thy heart forsake thee, but remember
Hia pitying eye who aeea and knows it well.
God knows it all!
And art thou t088ed on billowa of temptation,
And would'at be good, bat evil atill preYaile 1
Oh, think, amid the waves of tribulation,
When earthly hope, when earthly refuge faila,
God knows it all!
And dost thou wronlf thy brother : deeds concealing
lo'or some dark spot no human eye· can see t
Then walk in pride, without one sin revealing,
The deep remorse that should disquiet thee.
God k;owa it all I
Art tbon opprl!lllled, and poor, and hea17 hearted,
The heavena above thee in thick olouda arrayed 1
And well nigh craahed, no earthly strength imparted,
No friendly voice to say, " Be not afraid 1 "
God knows it all.
Art thou a mourner 1 Are thy tear-drops flowing
. For one 10 early lost to earth and thee 1
The depths of grief no hom• being knowing,
Which moans in aplrit like the moaning sea.
God knows it all.
Then traat thy God. Pour out thy heart before Him ;
There ia no grief thyl.<'ather cannot feel ;
And let thy grateful songs of prai..e adore Him
By atriving overy wounded heart to heal!
God knowa it all.

-:o:--

XVIL
Bod7 and 8pjrit.
Oon.-Wherefore of all creatures, 0 Man, art thou only erect, but that
thou mayeat behold God's works.
Bt. Div.-W.herefore art thou to behold, but that thou mayeat admire
them.
Con.-Wherefore is consciousness reP.Ofled in thee alone, and whence is
it derived to thee 1
Bt. Div-'Tis not in flesh to think, 'tis not in bones to reason?
Lt. DiY.-The lion knoweth not that worms shall eat him ; the ox per•
ceivetb not that he is fed for alaughter.
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Con.-Bomething is added to thee, unlike to what thou seest; something
infol'lllll thy clay higher than all that i• the object of thy senses,
Rt. Div.-The body remaineth perfect after it baa tied.
Lt. Div.-Therefore it is not part of the body.
Con.-It is immaterial, individual, and eternal.
Brakminic.

- -:o:--

No. XVIII.
Crown the Prophet.

N

QT in vain the large-eyed pro- All the olden mystic bare,
phets
Staude on mountain tope and waves
Saw the days of evil told,
her
Heard the anthems of the nations
Rod amid the vaaaal atars.
-From the harps of Freedom rolled.
.
.
Who can mock their glorious visions1 Art 18 grander, bnghter growing;
Hark. I already ev'ry hour
Ev'ry moment ia her shrine
Falls some chain, and man arises
At the '!"ill of Thought's ti-w: angels
To his natural, sacred power
Beammg more and more divine.
.
Nations hail your Dawn Triumphal,
Mt:rcy walks with broader symbols; Lamped no more by wavering
Justice lifts a stronger hand;
moon;
Love tends more and more her ,Crown the temples; crown the
flowers;
prophets ;
. Not in vain they..aang the noon.
. ~wn by God in ev'ry land.
ScienCP. more and more is breaking

-

:o:--

No. XIX.
Beaolution.
Con.-What exalted ·form is this, that hitherward direct& its even, its
uninterrupted course 1
Rt. Div.-His foot is on the earth. his hesd above the clouds.
Lt. Div.-On his brow sitteth majesty, and in his heart reigneth tranquility.
Con.- He deigneth not to look down upon the obstacles which oppose
his way ; he prooeedeth, though heaven and earth oppotre his passage.
Aur. Cir.-The mountains sink beneath his tread,
Sun. Cir.-The waters of the ocean are drted up under the sole of his foot.
Mtn. Cir.-l'he tiger throweth herself acroea his way in vain; the spots
of the leopard glow against him unregardcd.
Con.-He marcheth through the embattied legions ; with his hand he
putteth aside the terrors of death.
Aur. Cir.-Storms war against hie ~Shoulders, but are not able to shake him.
Sun. Cir.-The thunder bursteth over his head in vain.
Mtn. Cir-The lightning servetli but to show theglol'iesof his countenance.
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Con.- His name is Resolution; his eye discoveretb the temple of
Hap:(linesa beyond the pole.
.Aur. Cir -Ht~ walketh up to it.
Sun. Cir.-He entereth boldly.
loftn. Cir.-He remaineth there forever.
Con.-B11tAhlish thy heart, 0 man I in that which is right, and then
know that the greatest of human glories is to be immutable.

•

Brakmileic.

- - :o:--

No. XX.
Beauty.
'Beautiful feet are they that go
faces are they that So swiftly to litthten others' woe.
BBAUTIFOL
wear
Th •
' h t, thro' · ..__,
. ht f
1
t · 't th
ro summer a ea or
Win
s

'Th e 11g o a p easan sp1n
ere,
It matters little if dark or fail'.

snow

..a

·

.
Beautiful children, rich or pool\
Beautiful handt are they that do Who walking the pathways sweet
'The. work of the noble, good aud true, and pure,
Patient and busy the longday through Lead on to mansions of rest secure.

--:o:--

No. XXI.
Lite and Death.
Con.-As the production of the metal proveth the work of the al·
chemist, so is death the test of our lives.
Rt. DiY.-To judge of a life examine the period of it.
Lt. DiY.-Atits last it appearetb without dissimulation.
o<Jon.-He bath not spent his life ill who knoweth how to die well.
li.t. Div.-He was not born in vain who dietb as he ought.
Lt. Div.-Neither bath he lived unprofitably who dieth happily.
Con.-Wouldest thou learn to die nobly? let thy Yices die before thee.
Itt. Div.-Join esteem to thy admiration,
Lt. Div.-trnite friendship to thy love.
Con.-So shalt thou find that contentment surpasseth raptures, and that
tranquility is of more worth than ecst.acy.
Rt. Div.-Prcsume not in prosperity; despair not in adversl~y.
Lt. Div.-Court not daogel'll, nor meanly fly from them,
All.-Dare to despise whatever will not remain with thee.
Con.-The wise man maketh everything the means of his growth.
Aur. Cir.-He governeth the good.
:tlun. Cir.-He conquf'reth the eviL
Mtn. Cir.-He is aumoved in aiL
Con.- Think not tbe longest life the happiest; that which is best employed doth man most honor ; himself shall rejoice after death in its
llarvest.
Bra!minic.
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No. XXII.
'l'he Workera Win.
which lies inert and cold
3.
THEWillseedneither
flower nor froitagt> Yet Truth ehall Sc>ond her bogle-calt
And Justice draw her flaming sword
Tbe•Spirit of the Lord on all
For light and air.
Sbnll be outpoured.
The soul that seeks for Freedom's A countless host unseen but near,
Prize To hopefol bum~n hearts akin
MDI!t Free4om's battle fir&t begin- Bept>at the words of lofty cheer:
" The workers win."
True eftort never vainly dies,
The workers win.
bear,

Unlessitstro~les through the mould

4.

2.
Oh, fainting soul! " take heart ot'
Through wearyyearsofwantand woe
grace t•
The. soul irresol~te must .wait,
Though dangers in thy pa~bway He~
While he who strtkes the ttmely blow Ponue thine hesven·appomted ways
Will conquer fate. •
With courage high.
The might that nerves the hero's arm One grand, eternal law, controls
!Springs from themanlymightwithin. The life without-the life within.
The coward only flies from harm ;
Heaven is no place for idle souls :
The workers win.
The workers win.
Lizzie DPtt'll.

--:o:--

No. XXIII.
'l'he Religion of Uae.
Con.-What is the principle of the Bell¢on of use 1
.
All.-That all its rites and ritual must be such as minister to the well- ·
fare of humanity.
Con.-What does coniideration of the welfare of our fellows involve t
All.-Care for everything developing them, and the conditions 'amongst
which they move.
Con.-What are its three planes?
Anr. Cir.-The Material.
Son. Cir.-The .Mental.
Mtn. Cir.-The Spiritual.
Con.-What are its commandments upon the material plane?
Aur. Cir.-That every human beingmustbeabletoobtain the necessities.
of physical health and happiness.
Sun. Cir.-That social irregularities mnst be removed, and the unjust
division of labor and p088C88ions ~lated.
Mtn. Cir.-Thatscience must be culttvated to its highest pitch, in orderthat the severer manual and mechanical employments may be abolished.
Con.-What ate its commandments upon the Mental plane?
Aur. Cir.-That every restraint upon inquiry and reason must bedestroyed.
Son. Cir.-That the intt'llectual faculties of each be unfolded to their
fullest possibility.
.•
Mtn. Cir.-fhat the sphere of scientific knowledge be extended until it
-.... includes all the phenomena with which we are acquainted.
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Con.-What are its cnmman:lments upon the Spiritual plane 1
Aur. Cir.-That a clear and accurate understanding of the Spiritual
univene be the common herita~.
Sun, Cir.-·That the auperior regtona of thought, emotion, imagination,
aspiration, and OOD&Cience be universally eduoated,
lltn. Cir.-That the lives and beings of all be moulded by an everpreeent consciousness of the sublime and eternal relations of God
and Han.
Con.-How are those who own tJiis Religion to worahip 7
Bt. DiY.-By devoting themselYes to become, u far u possible, its.
exponents.
Lt. Div.-And ooneecrating their lives. to adnnce its ideal in others.
Con.-What does this Religion render sacred 7
Aur. Cir.-Allllfe.
Sun. Cir.-All thought.
lltn.Cir.-Ail action.
Bt. Div.-All places.
Lt. Div.-All times.
Con.-What are its saerifiees 7
Rt. Div.-The buer parts of us to become more pure.
Lt. DiY.-Tbe better parts of us to make others holy.
Con.-What is. its iuspiration 1
All-Love.
Con.-What are the manifestations of this spirit 1
All-Inceaeant effort. Neglecting nothing. From the slightest word t<r
th'e most momentous deeds, directing its energiee to the religiou
fulfilment of those duties.
Con.-What is the Gospel of this Religion 1
All-Truth.
Con.-What is its God 7
All-Goodness.
Con.-What is its Temple 7
All-The spheres of Btemal Life and Btemal Labour.

-:o:-

XXLV.
LoYe On.

L

1.

OVB on I love on I but not the empty things
Of fleeting beauty in a 8ummcr's day.
Truth, virtue, well from heaven's eternal springs,
Nor quit the spirit when it leaves the clay ;
Love them I love them I

2.
Love on I love on I though death and earthly chaDge
Bring mournful 111lenoe to a darkened home,
The trusting heart rests where no eye grows strange,
Where never falls a shadow from the tomb :
Love there I love ~ere I
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8.
Love on I love on I the voice of grief and wrong
Comes from the palace and the poor man's cot ;
Bid proud ones bend, and bid the weak be strong,
And life's tired pilgrim meekly bear his lot :
.
Give str<lngth I give peace I

4.
Love on! love on I and though the evenin2 still
Wear the stern clouds that veiled thy noon-day sun,
With changeless faith, with calm, unwavering will,
Work, bravely work, till every duty's done;
Love God I love man I
--·o:--

. No. XXV.
Charity.
<lon-Though we speak with the tongues of men and angels, and have
not charity; be are become aa soundin~t brass, or tinkling cymbals•
.Anr. Cir.-Charity su:lfereth long, and is kind.
Sun. Cir.-Charity envieth not.
l'tltn. Cir.-Cbarity is not puffed up.
<lon.-Tbough we have the gift of prophecy, und understand all mysteries, and all knowledge ; and though we have all faith, 10 that we
could remove mountains, and have not Charity, we are nothing •
.Anr. Cir.-Cbarity seeketb not her own.
8un. Cir.-Charity is not to be provoked.
Mtn. Cir.-Charity tbinketh no evil.
<lon.-Charity hopeth all things, endureth all things, rejoiceth in the
truth .
.Aur. Cir.-Prophecies may fail.
Sun. Cir.-Tonguf.ll! may ceaae.
Mtn. Cir.-Knowlcdge may vanish away.
Con.-But Charity failetb, ceaseth, vanisheth never.
Aur. Cir.-Love your enemies.
Sun. Cir. -Blesa them that curse you.
Mtn. Cir.-Do good to them that hate you.
<lon.-Pray for them which despitefully use you and persecute you. JuU&.

--:o:--

1.

XXVI.
How to Live.

HE liveth long who liveth well!
All other life is short and vain.
He liveth lonpat who can tell
Of living most for heav'nly gain.
Waate not thy being; back to Him
Who freely gave it, freely give;
Else is that being but a dream ;
'Tis but to btl, and not to live.

2.
Be thou in truthfulness arrayed ;
Hold up to earth thy torch divine I
Be what thou prayest to be made ;
Let steps of chllrity be thine I
Fill up each honrwith what will last;
Buy up the momenta as they go :
The life above when this is past,
Is the ripe fruit of life below.
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3 Sow truth; if thou the truth wouldllt reap ;
Who sows the false shall reap the vain ;
Erect and sound thy consoience keep ;
From hollow words and deeds refrain.
Sow love, and taste its fruitage pure ;
. Sow peace and reap its harv•t bright ;
Sow sunbeams on the rock aml moor,
.And find a harvest home of light.

-:o:-

XXVII.
Proverbe.
Con.-Happy is the man that findeth wisdom, and the man that getteth
understanding.
Rt. Div. For the merchandise of it ia better than silver.
Lt. Div. .And the gain thereof more than line gold.
<Jon.-Wisdom is more precious than rubies, and all the things thou
canst desire are not to be compared with her.
Rt. Div .-Length of days ie in her right band.
Lt. Div.-.And in her left band riches and honor.
<Jon.-Uer ways are ways of pleasantness, and all her paths are peace.
Rt. Div .-Forsake her not, and ale ahall preserve thee
Lt. Div. Love her and abe shall keep thee.
{}on. The man that wandel't'th out of the way of understanding shall
remain in the contregation of the dead.
Rt. Div. He that loveth pleasure shall be spiritually poor.
Lt. Div. He that lovetb poesea•lona aball not be rich.
Con. He that followeth after righteonsness and mercy, findeth life,
righteousness, and honor.
&lo11101t.
--:o:-

No. XXVIII.
Elute •ot t Beat •ott
l.

8.

Without haate, and without reat I
Bind the motto to thy breast ;
Bear it with thee aa a spell;
titorm and sunahine guide it well I
Heed not dowers that round thee
bloom
Bet.r it onward to the tomb.

Rest not I life is sweeping by.
Go and dare before you die;
liomething mighty and sublime
Leave behind and conquer time ;
Glorious 'tis to live for aye,
When these forma have paued away

2.

!I

Haste not I let no tbongbtlCIIII heed
Mar for aye the apirit'a speed ;
Ponder well and know the right,
()nward then, with all thy might;
Baste not I years can ne'er atone
For one reckleaa action done.

4.
Haste not I rest not I calmly wait;
Meekly bear the storms of fate I
Duty be thy pJOpef guide,
Do the right whate'er betide I
Haste not I rest not I con1licts put,
God shall crown thy work at lut.
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No. XXIX.
Precepts.
Con, Blessed are the merciful.
All. For they shall obtain mercy.
Con. Blessed are they which are persecnted for righteousness sake.
All. For theirs is the kingdom of h.eaven.
Con. Lay not up for yourself treasures on eBrth.
Bt. Div. Where moth and rust doth corrupt.
Lt. Div. And where thieves hreak tr.rough and steal.
Con. But lay up for yourself tft'asures of the spirit.
Rt. Div. Of holmess, truth, aad love.
Lt. Div, For where the treasure i11 there will the heart be also.
Con. Do not your alms before men, and when ye pray let it be in private-.
Rt. Div. Whatscever ye would that men should do to you.
Lt. Div. Do ye even so to them.
Con. Suffer little childrE.n to seek the teacher.
Rt. Div. Cherish them, and forbid them not.
Lt. Div. For such is the kingdom of heaven.
Con. Love one another.
Jmtl.
All. Worahip in spirit and in truth.

--:o:--

No. XXX.
Bature's Bevelation.
I QOD of the granite and the ruse I
Soul of the sparrow and the bee I
The mighty tide of being flows
Through countless chi&Ilnels, Lord, from thee.
It leaps to life in grass and flowers,
Through every grade of being rnns,
Till, from creation's radiant towers,
Its glory flames in stars and suns.
2 0 ye "Who sit and gaze on life
With folded bands and fettered will,
Who only see, amid the strife,
The dark supremacy of ill,
Know that, like birds, and streams, and flowers.
The life that moves you is divine I
Nor time, nor space, nor human powers,
Your God· like spirit can confine.
S God of the granite and the rose I
Soul of the sparrow and the bee !
The mighty tide of being flows
Through all Thy crentures back to Thee.
Thus round and round the circle runs,
A mighty sea without a shore,
While men and angels, stars and suns,
Unite to praise Thee evermore.
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xxxr.
<Con.-What Ia a reform f
.All-A re-adjustment of the oonditiODs .of life, bringing them into b'rmony with the hitJher needs and aspirations of humanity,
Oln.-Are such alterationa l'lliJ.IIited J
•
Rt. Div.-They are neoeuary imd inevitable.
Lt. Dlv.- To all growth.
<Con··· In what department of being do they appear f
.Rt. Div.···ln all tbat relates to Han and Nature,
Lt. Div.-·Progteflllla th" eeqaence of reforms.
<lon.··· Who among mankind attain to the oftice of Reformers f
Rt. Div.-·The wile, the jut, the good, and tbe inspired.
Lt. Div.···All who are above or beyond their own day •
.COn.···What is their reward for signal eervioee in the cause of Bight
and Freedom.
Rt. Div.--On earth persecution, neglect, and sorrow.
Lt. Div.-··Beyond it love, honour, and power.
<:on.--What is Reform in its highest sense f
Rt. Div.--The sign of a ceaeeless aspiration.
Lt. Div.--The oontinual triumph of the BUul
.COn.--· What are Reformers in this light r
Bt. Div.---The ted~mers and benefactors of mankind •.
Lt. Div.···The angelic ministers of Divine Providence.
()on.-·l'he first task of the Reformer i.e within himself ; out of his own
character he manifests his mission to the world.
.A. D,

-:o·---

XXXII.
J'utice and

~til.

8.
no: Sage bla cup of hemlockqualrd, Wid pri.lon walls, the Sage oould trust
1.

.And calmly drained tht f&taldm.,b Th"j::~ "r.ould grow more wile an(l

Such pledge did Grecian justice Jeive From Calvary's mouqt the Christ
oould aee
·
.,.
.&O one who taught men how to live. The dawn of immortality.

2

4.

The Christ in piety assured,
\Vho know to liYe. and know to die,
The anguiah of his croes endured ; l'heir sonia are safe, their triumph
nigh.
Such pangs did Jewish bigots tr1
Power may oppre11 and priestcraft
On Him who taught uti how to die.
ban
Justice aad faith are God in man.
w. J.~o~~:.
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PART

IV.

SONGS.
I.
Sing Altogether.
1 SING, for the Angela from God's brighter lands,
Link with the lowly their dear loving hands,
The roees of love. and the lilies of troth
They bind for a crown round the forehead of youth.
CHOBU&-··Sing altogether ; aing, sing, sing l
Sing like a chorus of woodbirds in spriug ;
Sing 1\111 be happy, sing and be gay,
'l'he fuller of music,
The brighter the day.
2 Gaily to music our hands shall keep time,
Happily bounding our thoughts flow in rhyme,
Working together in movement and word,
The deeps ol our aouls shall in concert be stirred,
Caoaua...·Sing altogether, &c.
B If errors oppress us, with quickness and tact
Together in crushing them out we will act;
At pleasure's sweet fountains fraternally drink.
And sweetness and power in one chai11. we will link,
CHoaus--Sing altogether, Ale.

1

0

-:o:-II.
'Rile Beautiful BiDs.

f

the beautiful hill1, where the blest have trod
•
Since the year when the Barth was new,
Where our fathers gaze from the fields of God,
On the vale we are journeying through.
We have seen those hills in their brightness rise,
When the world was black below,
And we've felt the thrill of immortal eyes
In the night of our darkest woe.
CHo:ava.···Tben sing for the beautiful bills
That rlse from the evergreen shore,
0 l sing for the beautiful hills
Where the weary aball toil no more.

80NGI.

2 The cities of yore. that were reared in crime,
And renowned by the praise of eeers,
Went down in the tramp of old King Time,
To sleep with his gray-haired years :
Bnt the beautiful bills riae bright and strong
Thro' the amoke of old Time't red wars, ·
AI on that day when the first deep aong
Bolled up from the morning atars.
CHo•ua--Then ling for the beautiful hills, &e.
S We dream of rt'Bt on the heautUul hills,

Where the traYeller shall thirst no more :
And we bear the hum of a thonsand rills
Tbllt wander the green glens o'er ;

We feel the souls of the martyred men
Who have braved a cold world's frown ;
We can bear the burden .which thoy did then,
Nor shrink from their thorny crown.
CBORU6-·•Then aing for the beautiful hills, &c.
<i Our arms are weak, yet we would not !ling

To oar feet this load of ours ;
The wings of spring to the valleys sing,
And the turf replies wi.tb flowers ;
And thus we learn on our wintJ'1 way
How a mightier arm ·control&
That the breath of God on our liTes will play,
Till oar bo.\ies bloom to souls.
CHOJ&U6-··Then sing for the beautiful hills, &c.

--:o:--

III.
Cheriah Kindly l'eeliDp.
1.

Hardships to endure ;
feelin~r~, children, TJ'1 to make their burdens lighter,
Nune them in your heart .i
Help them in their need,
Don't foraet to take them w1th yon By aome sweet and kindly feeling,
When from home yon start.
Or aome generons deed.
In the 11Chonl·room and tbe parlour.
At your work or play,
s.
Kindly thougbtl and kindly feelings
Cherish kindl:r feelings, children,
Cherish every da:r.
While on· ealth you stay,
They willacatter light and IUJllhine
lt.
All along :roar way ;
Cherish kindly feelings, children, Make the path of duty brighter,
Toward the old and poor,
Make your trials lese ;
For you know they've many blight- And whate'er your lot or atation,
ing,
Bri»g fOil happiness.
CBEaJIJT kindly
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IV.
Come to the Wooc:la.
I.
CoMJC to the woods, oome to the
woods,
Come to the woods, hei~rho I
Come to the woods, oome to the
woods,
When summer glories glow,
.An.d the la~ghing lo'ring ann
Bnghtly sbmes thro' shadows dun,
Come to the woods, oome to the
th ood h . h 1
Cowoods,to
me
ew
s, eg o
2
Come to the woods, come to the
woods,
Come to the woods, heigho I
Come to the woods, come to the
woods,

Come from the haunts of woe,
Where the cheering tuneful song
Of the tbroetle tells no wrong.
Come to the woods, oome to the
woods,
Come to the woods, heigho I

s

Come to the woods, come to the
woods,
Come to the woods, beigho 1
Come to the woods, come to the
woods
With heaith your cheeks shall glow.
Come, ob oome, from dusty town.
Come from dreamy beds of down.
Come to the woods, oome to the
woods,
Ccme to the woods, beigho I

-:,,:_
v.
Old " Glory Hallelujah.''
1.
3
.A grand old song, so sweet and And past the lair of "Grim Despair'
We pus, his strength defying,
atron~r,
His challenge drear we do not fear,
Old "Glory Hallelujah !"
But shout with songs replying,
We'Ileing it on 'Mount BeaatifQ),
Glory, &tc.
And in the land of Beulah.
i.
OHo:aus.
With joy sincere we scale .Mount
Glory I glory, glory,
Clear,
Glory, Glory Hallelujah I"
While echoes all are ringing.
The ht>.ro song, so sweet and A mighty song the sound prolong,
strong,
We pilgrim• must be singing.
Old ''Glory HallP.lujah I
Ulory, &tc.
5.
2.
A good old song, so sweet nud
.And 'mid the shadowy, gloomy vale,
stronp:,
On earth it led our legions,
With darknesd closing o'er us,
We hear the chorus joyful rise,
But higher praise· in angel lays,
Shall till the·starry regions.
Of pilgrims gone before us.
Glory, &tc.
Glory, &tc.

SONG&.

Vl.
The Unaeen Ctty.

1.
1 see them again in their raiment
.
white,
I think of a c1ty I have not seen, In the blue, bluediatancedwellini;
Bxcept in my hours of dreaming ; And I hear their praises in calm deWhere feet of mortals have never
light
been
•
Come down on the breezes swelling.
.
As I dream, 4te.
'To darken its soft, soft gl~mmg.
A glimmerofpearl, and aglmt of gold
And a breath from the s'lul of roses ;
3
.And glory and beauty aU untold,
That beautiful city ie home to me.
"Steal over my calm reposee.
My loved ones are going thither,
Cuoaus.
And they who already have croesed
.As I dream ofa city I have not seen.
the sea
o()f a city I have not seen.
Are calJing, "Come hither, hither,"
The tender eyes that I worshipped
2
here,
"I think of that city, for 0, how o~t From the golden heights behold me ;
My heart has been wrung at. partmg And their songs entrance myraptured
With friends all pale, whow1th footear
fall& soft
.
When the wings of slumber fold me.
'To its airy heights were startmg.
As I dream, &c.
--:o:--

VII.
Christmu Ben..
Seein(!' the tread of the brilliant
throng,
"Merrily, merrily ring the bells,
Marching the earth far nn•ler?
H i(!'h in the steeples pealing ;
All for thy sake, beloved of men,
Beautiful chiming ! it sinks and Thine, who art pure and holy,
swells,
Thinking for aye, in thy paradise,
Far o'er the still air Rtealing,
When Thou wert~ mortall~wly.
Thill is an eqnisite world to-night,
.M:ernly, memly, &e.
Bright as a vision gleaming ;
3
Beautifu~ stars, with a clt:ar delight, Little thou dream 'st when in Galilee
Look on Its happy dreammg.
Fishing by Jordan'11 river,
"I . 1
(.l~°8'!~ d .
Bells in the future would ring for
·' ern.Y• mern 1 y r~ an swmg,
thee
Bella m a thou!l&nd steeples I .
O'er the broad land for ever.
All t~e grace of the good Chriijt Soo1fa for tLy teachings, and thoms
n.ug
·
for thy brow,
Loud In the ears of the peoples. These were the gifts whir.h cumbered,
Garlands the fairest are wrought
2
thee now,
<Christ in the heart of the heavens High 'mongst God's sons thou'rt
so long
numbered.
Look'st thou not down in wonder,
Merrily, men·ily, &e.

1
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VIII.
Morn Amid the Kountains
1
llom amid the mountains,
Lovely solitude I
Gushing streams and fountains,murmur
" God is good."
llurmur,murmur, murmur, murmur,
Guahing streams and fountains murmur,
"God is good."

2
Hymns or praise are rinl[ing
Through the leafy wood ;
Songsters sweetly singing,

Warble, "God is good."
Warble,

Now the glad sun, breaking,
Pours a golden flood ;
Deepest vales awaking,
Echo, " God is good."
Echo, &e.
~

Wake, and join the ehol'lll,
Child with soul endued ;
God whose smile is o'er u,,
Evermore is good,
Ever, .tee.

- -·o:--

IX.
. Be Happy.
1

&~.

8

BE. With
happy I be happy I for bright is the earth,
sunshine and music and love ;
Each day it Jll'OWS richer in wisdom and worth,
And more like sweet heaven above.
CHOBUB-Then let ns be happy I
Sunny and bright in the face ;:
Oh, let ua be happy I
.
Earth is a beautiful place.

2 Be happy, be happy! for fountains most sweet
Are gushing along the bright years,
And pathways all pleasant are waiting our feet,
With joys more abundant than tears,
3 Be happy, be happy I who loves the black clouds,
Which lower in their boding so deep 1
'Tis better to walk in bright raiments than shronda,
'Tis better to amile than to weep.
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X.
'l'he Power of Little 'l'hinp.
1.
3.

.

A traveller on the road
A man amid a croud
Strewed acoma on the lea,
That thronged the daily mart,
And one took root and sprouted up, Let fall a word of hope and love
And grew into a tree.
Uuatadied from the heart.

'·

2
A spring had loat ita way

0 genu I 0 fount I 0 lon I
Amid the graas and fe1n;
0 thought at random cast I
A puaing stranger scooped a well, Ye were but little at the first,
Where weazy men might tum.
But mighty at the laa~

--:0:--

XI.

Kal'Ohin&' Song.

1

I

~

WB are
marching on, we are marching on,
Will you come and march along f

There is room enough in our rankot for all ;
We will welcome you with song.
Our banners float in the light of love,
And our hearts are warm and true,
Our leaaoua come from the better land,
Far away in the soft sweet btue.
2 We are marching on, we are marching on,
And our feet grow sure each day ;
We can catch a breath from the landscapes bright
To which we march away.
There are voices ringing back to ua,
All glad with their cheering& aweet,
And who would fear, when we almoat hear
The chime of the angela' feet f
8 We are marchin~e on, we are marching on,
But not in idleneaa ;
Thia world of ours ia a place to learn,
To toil, to loYe, to bleaa ;
8o day by day we maat grow in aoul ;
In wisdom, strength. and truth,
AI we march along to our cheery eong,
Through the pleaa&Dt paths of youth.
i We are marching on, we are marching on,
To the fair lands bathed in light,
Where willdom rulea in majesty,
And Hea.an ta doing riaht.
We ask no pledge that a crown of gema
Upon our brows aball1low,
J'or the aih•er flowers of immortal bowet~,
Within each heart will grow.
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XII.
Life'a Beautiful Sea.

1
THE wave<~ are bright
With rosy light
Upon life's beautiflll sea ;
The shores are new,
The skies are blue,
And who so merry 88 we 1
New lights are gleaming,
Through all our dreaming,
Oft on a distant shore.
0 I glad and cheerful,
Not sad and tearful,
Steer we for the distant shore.

And who so merry 88 we 1
We sail away, away, away,
Upon life's beautiful sea.

2.

We sail away,
Day after day,
Over life's beautiful sea,
With f~gay,
As waves that play,
And break in their melody.
Moonlight will meet us,
Daylight will greet us,
Many a time on the wave.
Cao:aus.
The waves are bright with rosy light, Singing and Miling,
Cheerily hailing
Upon life's beautiful sea;
Our brothers and sisters brave.
The shores are new,
The sktes are blue,
'
The waves, &c.
--:o·--

Xlll.
Moonlight and Starlight.
1
F.&:a oven- ocean, o'er moorland and Moonlight and starlight tenderl;r
streaming,
lea,
Moonlight and starlight are gleam· Over the beautiful,
Over the brave.
ing;
Wake from your slumber and wan.ler
2
with me
•
Down where the roses are dreaming, Daylight has fiown to the caves of
Come to the hills ;
the deep.
Bing with the rills ;
~ars o'e: the mountain ~s burning;
Roam where the tiver is shining;
R1se whde. the wild b1rds awake
0 I may our hcpes like the star o'er
from the1r sleep,
Come ere the dawn is returning.
the aea,
"ing me the lays,
Live "when our day is declining.
Breathing of days,
•
CHORUS:
.
Radiant of memories olden :
Moonb~ht and starbght s1lently Sweet 88 the flowers where the
.b~mmg,
.
. , .
night shadows W'll4!PI
Gtldmg the mountam, stlv r1.11g the Pure 88 the moonbeams olden.
wave,

--:o:--.

XIV.
We •hall Xeet our l'riendl in the Korntq.
1

Q

the

cb~ring

dreams we know,

As we toil along below,
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To the country where we all shall rest together, friends,
Where the summer always stays
With her hlOBBOm brightened days,
And we need not face earth's stormy, wintry-weather friends.
0BOJUJ8- 0, glory-lighted land,
Thy nlleys deep and grand,
rhy rivera adown them that flow,
Thy silver lakes and streams
Come flashing through our dreams,
As we dwell in our own world behw.
W11 shall meet our friends in the morning,
We shall meet our friends in the morning,
We shall meet our friends in the morning,
When the dream of our earth-life is o'er.
2 Oft our hearts grow sick with pain,
And we hope and pray in vain
That our Father make more sweet earth's bitter fountains, friends,
Then we wipe away our tears,
And look past these cloudy years,
Where a rosy dawn lights up Hea'I'Cn's vernal mountains, friends,
0BOB118.

8 We shall scarc11 remember there,
All these battle scars we bear ;
How we cleft a path to glory through the shadows, friends,
For our triumph will be s\veet,
And moet iubilant our feet,
•When we tread at last God's greatatar-gleaming meadOWI, friends.
CHOBtJS.

-:o:--

XV.
I Live for thoae who Love M:e.
1
3
I liTe for thoae who love me,
I live to hohl communion
For thoae I know are true ;
With all that is divine,
Bor the heaven that smiles above me To feel there is a union
And awaits my spirit too;
'Twixt Nature's heart and mine;
For the human ties that bmd me, To profit by aftliction,
For the task that God a&Bign'd me, Re"p truths from fields of flction,
·For the bright hopes left behind me, Urow wiser from conviction,
And the good that I can do.
' And flllfil each grand design.

2

I live to hail the season,
By gifted minds foretold,
When men shall rule by reuon,
And" not alone by gold.
When man to man united.
And ev'ry wrong thing righted,
The whole world shall be lighted,
Aa Eden wu of old.

4
I live for thoee who love me,
For thoee who know me true,
For the Heaven thatsmileeaboveme
And awaits my spirit too ;
For the wrongs that need resistance,
For the canae that lacks assistance,
lt'or the dawning in the distance,
And the·good that I can do,
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XVI.
0 Saored. Pretlenoe.

1.
0 sacred presence 1 Life Divine 1
We rear for thee no gilded shrine I
Unfaahioned by the hand of art i
Thy temple is the child-like heart,
No tearful eye, no bended knee,
No servile speech we bring to thee;
For thy great love tnnes ev'ry voice,
And makes each trusting soul re·
joice.

2.
We will not mock thy holy name
With titles high of empty fame,
For thon with all thy works and
ways,
Art far beyond our.feeble p~-;
Rut free!y as the birds that smg!
The B?uls spontaneous gift we
And bke the fragrance of the flow re,
We consecrate to thee our powers.

hri?g,

s.
All souls in circling orbits run
Around thee as their central sun ;
And as the planets roll and burn,
Then strike your lyres, ye angel To thee, 0 Lord, for light we tnrn;
choirs I
Nor life, nor death, nor time, nor
The sound prolong,
0 white-robed throng I
Sh!it:'b na of our name or place ;
Till ev'ry creature joins the song!
But we shall love thee and adore,
Through endless ages evermore.
--:o:-CHORUS.

XVII.
'l'ruth.
1. 0 Truth, we tum as.,f> the light. I Thou art a .. Treasure above
all price.
·
2. To thee we bow the knee as to our king. I Thou gnid'st in pleasant
places;
.
·
·
8. Lifting the dark clouds from our sonls I Revealing the joys of heaven.
4. Thy celestial beacon gleams. j Over the shi!Jlows and •• valley of
death.
·
5. Thou art the harmony of Nature's laws. I The goal of .. perfect
spirit.
6. Thou art the King of the world, I onr Redeemer •• Saviour and ·
friend.
6. Our feet shall be swift at thy bidding. I Our voices ever , • ascend
in thy praise.. .\·men.
--:o:--

No. XVIII.
'l'he

Ang~

of Ooll80l&tion.
1. With silence only as their benediction, the angels come,
Where in the shadow of a great aftlictlon, the soul sits dnmb.
2. Yet would we say, what every heart approveth, oui' Father's will,
Calling to him the dear ones whom he loveth is mercy still.
S. Not upon us, or ours, the solemn angel hath evil wronght ;
The fun'ral anthem is a glad evangel ; the good die not.
4. God calls our loved ones, but we lose not wholly what he has given ;
They live on earth in thought and deed as truly as in his heaven.

11

BONGS •

•

XIX.
Where the B08M ne'er lh&ll Wither
1

Where the roses ne'er shall wither,
Nor the clouds of sorrow gather,
We shall meet, we shall meet,
Where no wintry storm can roll,
Driving summer from the soul,
Where all.hearts are tuned to love,
On that happy shore above.

We shall meet, we shall meet,
Where life's morning dream returne,
And the noon-day never burnt,
Where the dew of lifa is love,
On that happy shore above.
Where the roses, &:c.

3

Where no crnel word is spoken,
Where the roses ne'er shall wither, Where no faithful heart is broken,
Nor the clouds of sorrow gather, We shall meet, we shall meet,
Angel bands will guide us thither, Eland in band and heart to heart,
Where the roses ne'er shall wither. Friend with friend no more to part;
2
Ne'er to grieve for those we love,
Wh~ the hills are ever vernal,
On that happy shore above.
And the springs of youth eternal,
Where the roses, &:e.
CHORUS.

--:o:--

XX.
Star of the Bven.in«.
I.
2.
Beautiful star in heaven so bright; In fancy's ear thou seem'st to say,
F4owme,~~etJ:ol!learthaway;
Softly falls 1 thy silvery light,
As thou mov'st from earth afar ;
Upwat'd thy spmt pmtons try,
•
Star of the evening, beautiful star, To realms of love beyond the sky ,
8.
CHoRUS.
Shine on, 0 star of love divine ;
And may our soul's affections twine
Beautiful star, beautiful star ;
Round thee as thou mov'st afar;
Star of the evening, beautiful star. Star of the evening, beautiful star.

--:o:--

XXI.
Xeep a Pure Heart.
Au.-"Orv.tal Fou"tain.
Come, let us sing together,
As leaves sing on a tree,
When through the swaying branches
The wind pipes merrily.
Let us repeat a lesson
OUI Angel guides impart ;
1'bat he shall be most ble$sed
Who keeps the purest heart.

2.
We learn a loving spirit
Will beautify the face,
And fashion every feature
To soft ani{Clic grace.
While sinful thoughts and feelings
Will spoil the brightest eyes,
And mar the lips of childhood,
Though steeped in rosy dyes.
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4.

3.
Each child may make bis spirit
An angel, clad in clay,
And do an angel's mission _
To others m·ery day.
How many bleeding gashes
His little hands may bind;
How sweet the ways of Heaven
.Thus placed before mankind!

Oh, who would oovet brilliants
To glitter on bis brow?
Or who win empty honours
That all the world may bowr
Since well we know the lesson
Our Angel guides impart ;
That he shall be most blessed
Who keeps tbe purest besrt.

Emma Tuttle.
--:n:---

XXII.
Scatter the Germs of the Beautiful.
1 Ccatter the germs of the beautiful I
~ By the wayside let them fall,
That the rose may spring by the cottage gate,
And the vine on the garden wall ;
Cover the rough and the rude of earth
With a veil of leaves and flowers,
And mark with the opening bud and cup
The march of summCI' hours.
2 Seatter the germs of the beautiful
In the holy shrine of home,
Let the pure and fair and the graceful there
In their loveliest lustre come ;
Leave not a trace of deformity
In the temple of the heart,
But gather about its hearth the gt-ms
Of nature and of art.
3 Scatter the germs of the beautiful
In the temple of our God,
Of the God who starred the uplifted sky,
And who flowered the trampled sod;
Building " temple for himself
And a home for every race ;
He reared each arch in symmetry,
And curved each line in grace.
4 Scatter the germs of the beautiful
In the depth of ev'ry soul ;
They shall bud and blossom and bear the fruit
While the endless ages roll ;
Plant with the flowen of charity
The portals of the tomb,
And truth, lo'fe, joy about your path
In Paradise shall bloom.

lONGS.
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XXIII.
One b,-One.
1.
01nl: by one the sands are flowing,

'Bvery hour that lleets ao slowly
Has its tuk to do or bear ;
One by one the moments fall ;
Some are coming, aome are going. Luminous the crown, and holy,
Strive not thou· to grasp them all. If thou set each gem with care.
One by one thy duties wait thee,
s.
Let thy whole strength go to each, Do not lingt>r with regretting,
Let no future dream$ elate thee,
Or for passion hours despond,
Learn thou first what those can Nor the daily toil forgetting,
teach.
Look too eagerly beyond.
2.
Hours are golden links, God's token.
Do not look at life's long eorrow,
Reacbin~t heaven, but one by on~
See bow small each moment's pain ; Take them lest the chain be broken
God will help thee for to-morrow,
Ere the pilgrimage be done.
Every day begin again,
A. A . Proctw.
--:o:-

XXIV.
Shall we know the Loved on.. There P
1

ANDInshall
we know the loved ones there,
yon bright world of love and bliss,

When on the wings of ambient air,
Onr spirits soar away from this 1
Or must we feel the ceaseless pain
Of absence in that glorious sphere,
And search through heaven's bright hosts in vain
The sainted forms we've cherished here 1
2 Will not their hearts demand us thereThose hearts, whose fondest throbs were given
To us on earth, whose every prayer
Petitioned for our ties in heBven 7
Whose love outlived the stormy pa3t,
And cloeer twined around us here,
And deeper grew until the JutSay, will they not demand us there 1
3 Will they not wander lonely o'er
Thoee fields of light and life above,
If spirits they have loved of yore
Respond not to the call of love 7
And though tbe filory of the skies,
And seraph's glittering crowns they wear,
Though heaven's full radiance greet their eyes.
Still, will they not demand us there 1
f It must be ao ; for heaven is home,
Where several spirits reunite ;
And from the baaement to its dome,
Are altars sacred to the rite ;
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And joy <ioth strike her golden st.ringa,
And holier seems that home of bliss,
As some t·eft heart from earth upsprings
To meet in that the loved of this.

--:o:--

XXV.
Blessings of Triala.
1 WEEP not I God's angel now is standing by us ;
Our tears will blind us to the blessed sight ;
Doubt not such love in darkness sent to try us ;
For soon shall pour the heaven's eternalli~ht I
Faint not I 'tis Love whose heavy burdens bmd us;
Girding our souls a higher joy to share ;
Life's selfish ways must all be left behind us ;
We shall be braver for the past despair,
2 Oh, not in loss shall be our journey's ending I
Sin, with its fears, shall leave us at the last ;
All our best hopes in glad fulfilment blending,
Shall dawn so golden when the death is past.
Come 0 Divine I for hard the trials pressing
on'our frail hearts that bleed at every pore;
Securely lead u~ to the constant blessing
Of Love's pure fountain in the evermf)re· l

--:o:- -

XXVI.
We love the Father.

1
We love the Father, He's so good,
We see lrim in the flower,
We hear him in the rain-drop,
He sr.eaketh in the shower,
His ~mtle is~ the sunlight,
. Hts bea~ty m. the h?w,
We h~ hts whtsper m the breeze,
And m the zephyr low,

2

His wisdom's in the dew drop,
That sparkles on the lea,
His truth is in the violet's hue,
His love's in.all we see.
He's mercifnl and kind to all,
And ever just and true,
-To those who truly ou Him call,
He ever gives their dne.

3

lie soothes the striken mourner's
heart,
He aids the wear1 soul,
And leads them, while he joy imparts
To an eternal goal,
In Nature's grandest work we find,
· His great immortal skill :
Then let us each with bumble mind,
Learn to obey his will.

4t
Oh, may we ever gentle be,
In all our works and ways,
In all our condu~t frank and free,
And his great goodness praise.
In everything we look upon1
His Image we can see.
We love the Father, He's so good,
And teaches us to be.
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xxvn.
B'e&rDeu to GocL

1

In merct given ;
Angela to l:ieclton me
Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee I

:Nearer. my God, to thee,
Nearer to Thee,
B'en though it ~ a C1'08I
That raiseth me ;
:Still all myeong shall be,
Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee I

4
Then with my waking thoughts
Bright with Thy praise,
Out of my atony gnefa
Bethel I'll raise ;
So by my .woes to be
Nearer, my God, toTh~
Nearer to Thee I

2
'Though., like a wanderer,
The sun gone down,
DarltneBB be over me,
My bed a atone ;
Yet in my dreams I'd be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee I

5

3
'There let the way appear
~tepe unto heaven ;
.All that Thou aendest me,

Or if, on joyful wing,
Oleaving the slty
Sun, moon, and stars forgot,
Upward I fly ;
Still all my BODJII shall be
Nearer, My Uod, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee I
--:o:--

XXVIII.

Tho Life ofLite.

a

1
ILife of all being I throned afar,
'Thy glory flames from sun and star;
Centre and soul of every sphere,
Yet to eacllloving heart how near!

2

OurmidnightisThysmilewithdrawn
Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn :
Our rainbow's arch Thy mercy's sign
All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine.

.

4

:Sun of our life I Thy walt'ning ray Assist us, then, to act, to be, Sheds on our path the glow of day ; What nature .and Thy laws decree,
.Star of our hope; Thy' aoftened light W ·~thy Thy lnt.ellectual ~e, ..
<Cheers the long watches of the night Winch, from Thy breathmg spmt
·
came.
--:o:--

XXLX.
Spiritual Liberty.

1

THEFrom
world bath felt a quick'ning breath
heav'n's etemal ..hore,
And aoula triumphant over death
Return to earth once more
For this we hold our jubillee,
~'or this with joy 11·e ling,
" 0 Grave I where is thy vietor1 !
0 Death ! where ia Th1 sting 1"

.,-
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2 Our cypress wreaths Rre laid aside
For amaranthine flowers,
For death's cold waYe does not divide
The souls we love from ours ;
From pain and death and sorrow free,
They join with us to sing" 0 Grave I where is thy victory 1
0 Death I where is thy sting 1
3 " Sweet spirits, welcome yet again I"
With loving hearts we cry ;
And "Peace on earth, good-will to men,"
The angel hosts reply.
· From doubt and fear, through truth made free~
With·faith triumphant sing,
" 0 Grave I where is thy victory 1
0 Death I where is thy sting 1"

--:o:---

XXX.
Where have the Beautiful gone 1
Where have the souls of our beautiful ones flown.
Down in the shadows of death's river?
Why have they left us in sorrow and a-lone,
Say, are they gone from us forever?
Truth never dies, love only flies
Back to the heavenly fountain ;
Gloom veils the shore, night rolls before,
Morn_ paints the far blue mountain.
CHoBus.-Where the distant mountains wear~
On their brows the glow of day,
We will walk together there,
When the shadows roll away.
Say, do the dear ones remember, as of yore,
Those who are lingering in sorrow 1
Will they return ere our wanderings are o'er,
Cbeenng our journey ere the morrow 1
Love ever burns, fondly it turns,
Faithful to mem'ties olden;
An!t~!ls are near, guiding us here,
Safe to the mountains golden.
CHOBUs.-Yes, they come 'todry the tears,
lt'rom the mourner's weeping eyes,
And they tlll the night of years,
As the stars the evening skies.
Where have the souls of our beautiful ones flown,
Over the shadows of death'a river;
We shall behold them, and call them our own,
Sharing their glory for ever.

80lfG8.
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XXXI .
.All Bail Sublime I
1

Father of earth and sky,
Whose all be-holding eye
Looks tbrongh all time,
Whose fingers weave tbe light
Of morning's glory bright
Upon tbe woof of night,
All hail, Sublime I
Whose more than matchleu will
The thunder bids be still,
Or light'nin2's glet.m ;
Who over earth and air,
Systems divinely fair,
Spheres bright with beauty rare,
Beignetb supreme I

2. God of the uneet'n world I
Thy mystic mi(lht unfarl'd
O'er this dark sphere,
Around us lead in light,
Thy viewless children bright,
Who stand for thee and rightOar friends still dear.
Oh I may the gentle shower
Of sweet .ethereal power,
Dew-like and free,
Refresh as even now,
Our souls with love endow,
And lift as while be how,
Nearer to Thee.
--:o:-

XXXII
Korn of Freedom.

1.

l'be spear shall then be broken,
And sheathed the glitt'ring sword ;
Belound from shore to shore ;
The olive be tbe token,
13oon, tanght by heavenly wisdom,
And peace tbe gree.ting word.
)(an shall oppress no more ;
8.
:But ev'ry yoke be broken,
\"ea. yes, the day is breaking I
Bach captive soul set free,
Far brighter glows its beam I
And ev'ry heart ehall welcome
The nations round are waking,
The day of jubilee.
As from a midnight dream.
2.
They see its radiance shedding,
".l'he mom of peace ia beaming,
Where all was dark as night ;
Its glory will appear ;
'Tis l1igbtr, wider apeeding,
Behold its early gleaming,
A boundleee1lood of light I
The day ia dawning near ;

'6oon shall tbe trump of freedom
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J?ART V.

SILVER OHAIN RECITATIONS.
I.
The Lyceum.
What is the Lyceum 7
.
The school of a liberal and harmonious education.
What is its object?
The unfoldment of all the faculties in their due order and Q.egree.
How is this attainecl 7
By first removing all obstacles to self-development, and then providing. the expanding iutelligeu\le with the fitting food, which it can assimilate
according to its needs.
.
What are the two great divisions of its study 7
The Physical and the Mental Nature.
How does it accomplish Physical education 7
By a aeries of calisthenics, arranged so as to exercise every portion of
the body.
In what way is mental advancement obtained 1
By such instruction as calla forth the rational powers of the pupils,.
through judicious information and careful diseuasion.
How are the artistic sensibilities appealed to 1
By the Badges, Standards, and Banners, with graceful marching and
exercises.
Of what use are the Recitations and Responses 1
1.'hey embody in poetry and prose choice selections of great truths, thus
impressed upon the memory, awakening the understanding and
gladdening the heart.
What is the chief principle of our system 1
Harmony.
·
What is its particular manifestation 1
:Music and singing, in which our unity of feeling and purpose is at once
symbolised and expressed.
What is the invariable accompaniment of all our exertions?
Pleasure. That which is right is always delightful to bhe healthy
spirit.
Which ofll.ce is the m011t important 1
The Leader~~, since upon them devolves the responsibility of directing
and encouraging the young and plastic minds, 8U8ceptible to every
breath of influence.
Recall the dutiee of childrun 1
Punctu~~rder, attention, diligence, and earneatneBIJ; IAlbordinatioo
and o · ce, kindness and self·reatraint.
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What distinguiehes the Lyceum method from other modes of tuition t
Ita recogniuon of the "intellectual ri'hte, freedom, and conditions ?f
the young; ita comprehensiveness, vanety, and tolerance; the ecope 1t
giTes to individuality, and ita perfect accordance with the laws of nature..
What is ita moet characteristic quality?
That it teaches a Religion of Reason, a creed without dogmas, in .a.
ritual whoae only laws are Beauty and Truth, and wh011e sole end IsGoodness.
What ie ita glorious aim.
The spiritual, moral, and intellt3(ltual elevation of its members, ancl
through them of the world at large.
Let us remember this, and each recognising the lofty standard of our
commonwealth, fulfil his or her part in faithful devution. So shall
come to realise its superb ideal.
A.D. •

vr•

--:o:-II.
The L7oeum Boq.
AIR.- " Crystal .Fou11tain."
1.
s.
Our hearte are bound together,
Wid meet with glances sparkling
To touch the skirts of Truth,
A chain of chaliced blooms,
And plant the germs of wisdom
Wooing the dews of heaven,
And rich in sweet perfumes.
Along the banks of youth.
The skill of angel fingers
The brightly tinted I'OIIell
Combined the circlet fair,
Will bless us bye and bye,
And our glad souls will wear them
And bade ua be love's lilliea,
The dusky earth shall wear
Through dea:h in 'rictory.
2.
f.
We love our march and music,
We part, and m.ay each mrmber,
Our t.annera bright unfurled,
Wherever he may go,
Our lessons and our teachers,
Work for the poor and sinful,
And all the great wide world.
And keep as pu"' as snow !
Our souls behold Uod's goodness,
Our confidence is boundlesa,
And blOISOm into prayerFor though we; walk with men.
Prayer which shall speak in actions Angela will wateh and guide us
Of kindness everywhere.
Until we meet again.
l!lrHwU& Tuttlf:.
--:o:--

III.
".l'he Law ot Love.

1.

2.

Pour forth the oil, pour boldly forth, But then, when such are found DO
It will not fail until
more,
Thou faile.t veueil to provide,
Though lowing broad and free,
Which it mar largely fill.
TUl tbeu, and nourished from on higb
It straightway staunched will be.
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3.
The Yery founts of love for thee
Dig channels for the streams of love, Will soon be parched and dried.
Where they may broadly run,
.And love has overflowing streams
5.
To fill them every one.
For we must share if we would • eep
That good thing from above ;
4.
Ceasing to give, we cease to have,
Such is the law of lo..e.
But if at any time thou cease
Such channels to provide,
H. 0. T1"tmck.
--:o:--

IV.
Peace, Perfect Peace.·
1.
Bears its griefs and braves its paine_
Where may perfeet peace be "found 1 Dreaming of a perfeet rest ;
Can we find it in the grave 7
Mourns its losses, counts its gains,
No: the green embroidered mound
Rosaries upon the breast.
Where the lowly graBBes wave
4;
Doth not rest the weary soul
In its silenoe dark and deep ;
Where may perfeet peaoe be found 1
For Death's melancholy toll
In the laurel-leaves of fame,
Wherewith mighty men arecrown'd
Only lays the form to sleP.p.
When the peoples shout a name 7
2.
No, not there; f.>r crowning leaves
Where may perfeet peace be found 7 Soon grow faded, crisp, and brown·
For the spirit cannot die,
And thought's roaring ocean heav~
Norlie dreamless in the ground
New names up and heats old down.
As the last year's roses lie.
5
In the clustered gems of earth· .
Diamonds. garnet,., opsls. pearls 7 Where may perfec~ peace be found l
Brilliants are of little worth
Tell us, 0 ye gutdes. above I
Save to signal kings and e.~rls.
'·l'erfeet peace? she st~teth crown'd
ln the soul replete.With love."
3.
There, serene 'mid clash and jars
Wht>re may perfeet peace be found 7 Dwelling in earth's twilight even
In the dow'r which beauty gives 7 t-he can pass the tomb's <lark bars, '
:No: the head with graces crowned
And live on for aye in heaven.
Bows, and fades, and vanishe'B ;
Em.ma. Tutt
--:o:--

v.
Better than Gold.
1 BETTER than grandeur, bet.ter than gold,
Than rank and titles a thousand-fold,
Is a healthy body, a mind at ease,
And simple pleasures that always please ;
A heart that oan feel for another's woe,
And share his joys with a genial glow ;
With sympathies latge enough to enfold
All men aa brothers, is better than gold.
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lletter than gold is a conscience clear,
'Though toiling for bread in an humble sphere ;
Doubly ble~~t with content and health,
Untried by the lust of cares or wealth ;
Lowly living and lofty thought
Adorn and ennoble a poor man's oot;
For mind and morals in Nature's plan,
Are the genuine tests of a gentleman.
3 Better than gold is the sweet repose
Of the sons of toil when their labours close ;
Better than gold is the poor man's sleep,
And the balm that drope on his slumbers <ieep.
Bring sleeping draughts to the downy bed.
Where luxury pillows his aching head :
His simple opiate labour deems
A abort road to the land of dreams.
-4 Better thau gold is a peaceful home,

Where all the fireside charities comeThe shrine of love, the heaven of life,
Hallowed by mother or sister or wife,
However bumble the home may be,
Or tried with sorrow by Heaven's decree,
The blessings that nevllr were bought or sold,
And centre thu-e, are better than gold.

- -·: o : -

VI.
Kaxim.ua.

1

4.

"Van,, if God should make them I bow before the noble mind,
kings,
freely some great wrong
Might not di11grace the throne he That
forgives:
gave;
Yat nobler is the one foJ'iiven
How few who could u well fulfil
Who bears that burden well and
The holler office of a slave.
lives.

2.

I hold him great who for love's sake
lS.
Can give wtth generoaa, earnest
will ;
It may be hard to gain, and atill
t To keep a lowly, steadfast heart ;
Y t h
h tak f 1 •
e .:._; 0
ea or ove' awee Yet he who loses hu to fill
I think I hold more glllleroUB still. A harder and a higher part.

3.

6.
I prize the instinct that can tum
.l<'rom nin pretence with proud Glorious it is to wear the crown
disdain;
Of a deserved and pure sncceas ;
Yet more I prize a aimple heart
He who knows how to fail baa won
Paying credulity with pain.
A crown whose lustre is not lesa.
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~
I
&
Great may be be who can com· Bleseed are tb~ who die for good
mand,
And earn the martyr's crown of
And rule with just and gentle
light ;
sway;
Yet he who lives for gOQd may be
Yet is diviner wisdom taught
A peater conqueror in Truth'&
A. A. Proct!Yf'.
Better by him who can obey.
sight.
--:0:--

VII ..

The Philosophy of Life.
Con.-Let us. be libeml after the example of our great Creator, and give
to others with the same consideration that he hath given to us.
Rt. Div.-He that preaches gratitude pleads the cause both of God and
man.
.
Lt. Div.-For without it we can neither be sociable nor religious.
Con.-Tranquility is a certain equality of mind, which no condition of
Fortune can either. exalt or dE>press.
Rt, Div.-lt raises us as far as we can go.
Lt. Div.-It is human perfection.
Con.-Generosity, Gratitude, and Tranquility are the strength and
splendour of the soul.
Rt. Div.-A sound mind makes a happy man.
Lt. Div .-He that fears serves.
Con.- The foundation of Hnppiness is Wisdom Rnd Virtue.
Rt, Div.-Wisdom is to know what we ought to do.
Lt. Div.-Virtue is to do it,
.
L'on.-Virtue is the only immortal thing that belongs to mortality.
Rt. Div.-All virtues are in agreement,
Lt. Div.-All vices are at variance.
Con.-A clear conscience is the testimony and reward of a good life.
Rt. Div.-No man is happy who depends upon Fortune for his happiness
Lt. Div.-It is preposterous to place the good of a reasonable creature
on unreasonable things.
Con.-No man is ever poor who seeks for what he wants within himself.
Rt. Div.-The greatest wealth of a man ie to have a mind that subjects
all thin~ to itself.
Lt. Div.-Such a one goes not to Heaven ; Heaven comes to him.
Con.-A goood man is influenced by God himself, and has a kind of
Divinity within him.
~l'a.
-:o:-

VUI.
Kemorabilla.

halls of heavenly trut.h admission would'st thou win
T o Oft
knowledge stands without, while Love may enter in.
1

Lovingly tO each other sun and moon give place,
Else were the mighty heaven. for them teo narrow space.
Despise not little sins, for mountain high may stand
The piled heap made up of smallest grains of saud.
Despise not little sins ; the gallant ship may sink,
Though only drop by drop the \vatery tide it drink.

.
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'
Jlerely thyself, oh man, thou cana't not long abide,

•

:But preaently for Ieee or greater mast decide.
Owe no man ought save love, but that esteem a debt
Which thou must ever pay, well pleased to owe it yet.
Would'st thou do harm,and still thyself unharm'd abide?
None struck anqther yet, except through his own Bide.
Loved wilt thou be? Then love by thee must first be given,
No purchase money else avails beneath the heaven.
When thou bast thanked thy God for every blessing sent,
What time will thou have then for murmurs and lament.
Truth, knowled~te. wisdom, love, oh lay up these in store.
True. wealth which all may share, and yet yourselves have more.
What thing thou loveat most thou mak'st ita nature thine,
Earthly lf that be earth,-If that be God, divine.
One furnace many times the ~tood and bad will hold :
Yet what consumes the chaff will only cleanse the gold.
The taslte, the joys of earth, the same in heaven will be ;
Only the little brook has widened to a sea.
God, being 80 great, great gifta moat willingly imparts,
:But we continue poor that have such narrow hearta. R. C. Trench.

--:o:--

IX.
J'lowera.
I

2

8

4

6

6

SPAKE fnll well, in language quaint and olden,
One who dwelled by the castled Rhine,
When he called the flowers, 80 blue and golden,
Stars that in earth's firmament do shine,
Stars they are whel't'in we read our history,
As astrologers and seers of eld ;
Yet not wrappt>d about with awful my~tery,
Like the burning stars which they beheld.
Wondrous tnttbs, and manifold as wondrous,
God bath written in those stars above ;
But not 11!1111 in the bright flow'reta under us
Stands the revelation of hls love,
Bright and glorious is that revelation,
Written all O'ter this great world of ours ;
:Making evi<lent our own Cl't'atlon
In these stars of earth,-the golden dowers.
And the poet, faithful and far-seeing,
Sees, Alike in stars and flowers, a part
Of the self-same universal being
Which is throbbing in 'his brain and heart.
Gorgeoua llow'reta in the nnllgbt shining,
B!oBBOms ftaunting in the eye of day,
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Tremulous leaves with soft aud silver lining,
Buds that open only to decay ;
7 Brilliant hopes, all woven in gorgeous tiuues,
· Flaunting gayly in- the golden liiht ;
Lar~te desires with most uncer';a.in issues,
Tender wishes, blossoming at night.
·
8 In all places, then, and in all seasons,
Flowers expand their light and soul-like wings,
Teaching us, by most persuasive reasons,
How akin they are to human things.
9 And with chihl-like credulous affection,
\Ve behold their tender buds expand,
Emblems of our own great resurnction,
Emblems of the bright and better land.
Long(tJlltml.
--:o:- -

X.
The Kingdom of God.

1.

Shall meet, our perilous voyagepast,
All in the spirit t.md at last.

2.

In all thy deeds remember this,
And faithfully-they only miu
The winning of that final bliu.

I say to thee, do thou repeat
To each and all thou mayest meet,
In lane, highway, or open street.
That he, and we, and all men move
Under a canopy of love,
As broad as the blue sky above.

3.

6.

7.

Who will not count it true that love
Blessing, not cursing, rules above,
And that in it we live and move.

That doubt and trouble, fear and pain
And anguish all l&l"e shadows vatn ;
8.
That death itself shall not remain ; And one truth further deeply know
That to believe these things are ao,
4.
This firm faith never to forego ;
If we our conscience will obey,
9.
The dreariest path, the darkest way,
Shall issue out in heavenly day.
Despite of all which seems at strife,
Or suffering, or with curees rife,
5.
That this il blessing this illife.
And we, on divers shores now cast,
.R. 0. Trtmol&..
--:o:--

XI.

Hope on, Hope ever.
I

HOPE on, hope ever : though to-day be dark,
The sweet sunburst may smile on thee to morrow ;
Though thou art lonely, there's an eye will mark
Thy loneliness, and guerdon all thy sorrow.
Though thou must toil 'mong cold and sordid men,
With none to echo back thy thought or love thee,
Cheer up, poor heart, thou dost not beat in vain,
For God is over all, and heaven above thee :
Hope on, hope ever,
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2 Hope on, ··hope ever ; after darkest night,
Comes full of loving life the laughing morning.
Hope on, hope ever ; Spring-tide flushed with light,
Aye crowna old Winter with her rich &doming.
Hope on, hope for ever ; yet the time shall come
When man to man shall be a friend and brother,
And this old world shall be a happy home,
And all Earth's family love one another.
Sn'Gltlll.,.
Hope on, liope ever.
--:o·-

XII.
Trut to the l'uture.
1 TRUST to the future. Though gloom1 ~and cheerless,
Prowls the dark past like a shade at thy back,
Look not behind thee; be hopeful and fearless;
Steer for the right way, and kclep to the track.
Fling oft despair, it hath strength like a giant ;
Shoulder thy purpose, and, bol.fly defiant,
Save to tbf' right, stand unmoved and nnpliant :
Faith and God's promise the brave never lack.
2 Trust to the future. The present may fright thee,
Scowling ao fearfully cl011e at thy aide :
Face it unmoved, and no danger can blight thee ;
He who stands boldly each blast shall abide.
Never a storm but the tainted air needs it ;
Never a storm but the su011hine succeeds it ;
Each has a leaaon, and he alone reads it
Rightly, who takes it, and makes it his guide.
8 Trust to the future ; it stands like an angel,
Waiting to lead thee, to bless, and to cheer;
Singing of hope like aome blessed evangel,
Lnring thee on to a brighter career.
Why should the psat or the P.resent oppresa thee 1
Stamp on their coils; for Wlth arms to caress thee,
See, the great future atanda yearning to bless thee ;
Press boldly forward, nor yield to a fear.
• Truat to the future : it will not deceive thee,
So thou but meet it with brave heart and strong,
Now begin living anew, and, believe me,
Gladneas and triumph will follow ere long.
Never a night but there cometh a morrow ; ·
Never a grief but the hopeful will borrow
Something of gladneaa to lighten a sorrow :
Life uuto such is " conqueror'aaoug.
--:t>:--

•

XIII.
'l'he Inward Power.

the gloom is deepest round thee,
W HEN
When the bands of grief have bound thee
And, in lonelinesa and sorrow.
By the poisoned springs of life
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Thou lli.tt'st yearning for a morrow
That will free thee from the strife,
Look not upward, for above thee
Neither sun nor star is gleaming ;
Put not faith in mortal seeming.
Lightly would they hold and leavt> thee
E'en thy friends may all neglect thee ;
But in the depths of thy own soul
Descend, and mightier powers unrolEnergies that long have slumbered
In its trackless depths unnumbered.
Speak the word I the power divinest
Will awake if thou inclinest.
Thou art loved in thy own kingdom ;
Rule thyself, thou rulest all.
Smile when fortune's proud dominion
Roughly touched shall rudely fall.
Be true unto thyself, and fear not
Evil thoughts that would enslave thee :
God is in thee I Mortal, fear not ;
Trust in Him, and He will save thee.
From tke Oerma'4 of Jlald11t4n ''"-

--:o:--

:x:rv.
8owiag and Reaping.
1.
l:low with'a generous hand
Pause not for toil or pain,
Weary :not through the heat of
su~er, ,
Wear;r~ot ~hro the cold spring rain,
But w&t till the autumn com':8
For the sheaves of golden gram.
2,
Scatter the seed, and fear not,
A table will be sp~;
What matter if yon are weary
To eat yonr hatd-earned bread;
"ow while the earth is brokeu,
For the hungry must be fed.
· S.
Sow while the seeds are lying
In the warm earth's bosom deep,
And your warm tears fall upon it,

They will stir in their quiet sleep
And the green blade<J rise the
quicker,
Perchance for the tears you weep.
4o.

Then sow, for the hours are fteeting
And the seed must fall to-day,
And carenotwhathandsshall reap it
Or if you shall have passed away
Before the waving corn fields
':!hall gladden the sunny day,
15,
Sow, and lcok onward, upward,
Where the starry light appears,
Where, in apite of the coward's
doubting,
Or your own heart's trembling fears,
You shall reap in joy the harvest
You have sown to-day in tears.
B.A.Prot:Ur
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XV.
To the Kurmurer.
1.
Why wilt thou make light music
Give forth a sound of pain 1
Why wilt thou weave fair ftowers
Into a weary chain 1

2.
Why turn each cool grey shadow
Into a world of fears 1
Why say the winds are walling?
Why call the dew drops tears 1

3.
"The voice of happy nature,
And the Heaven's sunny gleam,
Reprove thy sick. heart's fancies.
Upbraid thy foolish dream.

4.
Listen, and. thou shalt joy in
The song creation sings,
From the humming of bees in the
heather
To the tint~ of angels' wings.

5.
.An echo rings forever,
The sound can never cease ;

It speaks t.o God of glory,
It speaks to earth of peace.

6.
Not alone did angels sing it.
To the poor shepherd's ear,
But the sphered hours chant it
While listening ages hear.

7.
Above the peevish wailing,
Ri8811 that holy song ;
Above earthls foolish clamour,
Above the voice of wrong.

8.
No creature of God's too lowly
To murmur peace and praise ;
When the starry nights grow silent
Then speak the sunny days.

9.
So leave the sick. heart's fanciea,

And lend thy little voice
To tne silver song of glory
Tnat bids the world rejoice.
A. A. 1'1-octw,

--:o:- -

XVI.
The Angel of De Uh.
1 WHY should'&t thou fear the beautiful angel, Death,
Wbo waits thee at the port&la of the Bklea f
Ready to ki81 away the stmggling breath ;
Rt>&dy with gentle hand to close thine eyea.
.2 How many a tranquil soul hast J)8l8ed away ;
Fled gladly from fierce pain and pleasurea dim,
To the eteraal splendour of the day,
And many a troubled heart still call8 for him.
3 Spirits, too tender for the battle here,
Have turned from life, its hopes, its fears, its charms.
And children shuddering at a world so dre-r,
Have, smiling, passed away into his arms.
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4 He whom thou fearest will, to ease its pain,
Lay his cold band upon thy aching heart ;
Will soothe the terrors of thy troubled brain,
And bid the shadows of earth 'a grief depart.
6 He will give back what neither tiine nor might,
To pa88ionate prayer, nor longing hope restore
(Dear as to long blind eyes recovered sight),
He will give back those who are gune before.
6 Ob, what were life if life were a11 7 Thine eyes
Are blinded by the tears, or thou wonld"st see
Thy treasures wait thee in the far·off skies,
And Death, thy friend, will give them all to thee. A • .A. Proctor
- ---:o:---

XVII.
The Present.

I

1. and worship She inherits all his
3. treasures,
Do not crouch to·day,
The old Past, whose life is fled ;
She his heir to all his fame,
Hush your voice to tender reverence And the light that lightens round her
Crowned he lies, but cold and dead ;'Is the lustre of his name;
For the Present reigns our monarch'She is wise with all his wisdom,
With an added weight of hours ;
Living on h1s grave she stands,
Honor her, for she is mighty ;
On her brows she wean the laurels,.
Honor her, for she is ours.
And his harvest in her hands.
2.

4.

See the shadow of his heroes
She can never reign and conquer
Girt around her cloudy throne ;
If we now her glory dim 1
Every daytheranks are strengthened Let us tight for her as nobly
By great hearts to him unknown ; As our fathers fought for him.
Noble things the great Past promisediGod, who cr.>wns the dying ages,.
Holy dreams both strange and new, Bids her rule, and us obeyBut the present shall fulfil them,
Bids ns cast our lives before her,
What he promised she shall do.
Bids us serve the great to-day.
--:o:-

XVIII.
We do not die.
1

3

We do not die-we cannot die ;
And when the spirit leaves its frameWe only change our state of life
Its home in which it long hath
When these earth temples fall and lie
wept, .
,
•
Unmoving 'mid the world's wild It g~s, .a lif~ t?at s raal to clatm,
strife.
As tf 10 this 1t had but slept.

2

4

Then ht us speak not of" the dead,"There is no death in God's wide world For none are dead-all live, all loveBut one eternal scene of change; Our friends have onlychanged-haveThe flag of life U. never furled.
sped,
y,_ 'lnly taketh wider range.
From lower homes to homes above.
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XIX.
Life.

1

4

Life is the hour that lies between
Life ia a strain of sacred love
Earth and the heavenly spheres ; The inmost spirit sings,
Ancl merges like some tranquil Then riaea to the spherea above,
dream,
While heaven with gladness rio~
In Love's immortal years,
5
2
Life ia a hymn of holy thought
Life is the kindling of a atar
From GOO's paternal mind ;
In heavenly skies to shine,
And soul into his image wrought
Where sin, nor strife, nor sorrow mar And in his tmth enshrined.
The harmonies divine.
6.
3
Life is, to be a beauteous part
Life is the blooming of a flower,
Of Nature's perfect who1e,
Whose bloBBOm shall impart
To dwell in fellowship of heart
A fragrance to Love's Edeu bower, With the Creative Soul.
A joy to God's own heart.
T. L. Barril~
--:o:--

XX.
Death.

1
Death is the fading of a cloud
The breaking of a chain ;
The rending of a mortal shroud
We ne'er shall see again.

'Tis freedom from the chains of
earth,
The pilgrim's heavenly goal.

4

Death is the close of life's alarms,
2
The watch-light on the shore ;
Death is the conqueror's welcome The clasping in immortal arms
home,
Of loved ones gone before.
The heavenly city's door ;
.
5
.
The en +;ranee of the world to come,
'Tis life for evermore.
Death 11 a son~ from seraph. hps,
The
day-spnng
from
on
htgh
;
3
The ending of the soul's eclipseDeath is the mightier second birth, Its transit to the sky,
Th' unveiling of the soul ;
T. I-. Harril~
--:o:--

XXI.
Hand in HaJ,td with A.ngela.
4 HAND in hand with angels, through the world we go;
Brighter eyes are on us than we blind ones know :
Tenderer voices cheer us than we deaf will own ;
Never, walking heavenward, can we walk alone.
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2 Hand in hand with angela ; some are out of eight,
Leading us unknowing into paths of light ; .
Some soft hands are covered from our mortal clasp,
Soul in soul to hold ns with a firmer grasp.
8 Hand ln hand with an~la, walking every day,
How the chain may bnghten none of ns can say ;
Yet it doubtless reaches from earth's lowest one
To the loftiest seraph staudini near the throne.
4 Hand in hand with angela, ever let us go ;
Clinging to the strong ones, drawing up the slow.
One electric love chord, thriUing all with fire,
Soar we through vast agee, higher-ever higher.
/.,

La,.-.

-:o:--

XXII.
Love All.
1.
Love all! there is no living thing
Which God bas not ereatod ;
Love alii there is no living thing
Which God bas ever hated.

s.

!.ove alii for hate bej!etteth hate,
And love through love increaseth ;
Love alii for hate shall faint and
fail.
While love, like God, ne'er oeaseth.

4.

2.
His lov" sustains the lowest lifeWhate'er doth live or perish ;
.And man may not disdain to love
What God hath loved to cherish.

Love is the law, the life sunreme,
The goal where all are tending;
The hate shall die, lhe strife shall
cease

But love is never-ending.

--:o:- -

XXUI.
Prom the lleoeu...
1 FROM the recesses of a lowly spirit,
Our humble prayer ascends ; 0 Father I hear it,

Upsoaring on the wings of love and meekness ;
Forgive its weakness!
2 We see Thy hand; it leads us, it supports us;
We hear Thy voloe-it counaela and it courts us ;
And then we turn away; and still Thy kindness
Forgives our blindness.
.
4 0 how long lltlftering, Lord I but thou delifhtest
To win with love the wandering ; thou mvitest,
By smiles of mercy, not t.y frowns or terrors,
Man from his errors.
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4 None can resist thy gentle call, appealing
To every generous thought and grateful feeling 1
Oh I none can hear the accents of thy mercy,
And never love thee.
~ Kind Benefactor I plant within each bosom
The seeds of holiness ; and bld them blossom
In fragrance and in beauty bright and vernal,
And spring eternal.
~ Then place them in thy everlasting gardens,
Where angels walk, and seraphs are the wardens ;
Where every flower that's paii8Cd thro' life's bright portal
Becomes immortal,
- -·o:--

XXIV.
Spirit LoDgiDI'·
1 FOREVER wakefully the air ia turning
To catch some token from the shadowy sphere ;
.Forever ia the full heart stronjtly yearning
Some word of promise from ita depths to bear•
.2 And there are kindred spirits dwelling by us, ,
And mingling yet their loving thoughts with OUl'B
ForeTer dwelling in communion nigh us,
In virtue's way to cheer our lagging powel'B.
3 Oh, there are voices that will at our asking
Come to 888ure us of that better state,
Where, evermore in endless pleasure basking,
Those gone before, our fond re-union wait.
4 The grave is not a bourne whose sombre portal
Closeth eternal o'er the bright and fair,
But through the gate, to blesaedn:eSB immortal,
The spirit pB88eB endless life to share,
l> Still old affection bereward back ia turning,
And whispering words to us of joy and pt:ace,
And spiritual eyes are round us burning,
With holier love as heavenly powel'8 increase.

-:o:- XXV.
Angel ..ootatep8.

•

1

·

1

. ')

2

~

When the hours of day are numbered Ere the evening lampe are lighted,
And the voices of the night
I And like phantoms grim and tal},
Wake the better soul that slumbered Shadows from the fitful firelight
To a holy calm delight :
l Dance upon the parlor wall,

•
TW!l LYCEUl£ Lli:A.DI:R.

XXVII !A.
liot Lost.

1.

look of sympathy, the geutle word
'I HESpoken
so low that only angels heard
The eecret deed of pure self-sa(lfifice,
Unseen by men, but marked by angels' eyes,
These are not lost.

2.
The sacred music of a tender strain
Wrung from a poet's heart by grief or pain,
And chanted timidly, with doubt and fear,
To busy crowds who scarcely pause to hear
It is ~ot lost.

3.
Tbe silent tears that fall at dead of night
Over soiled robes that once were pure and white ;
The prayers that rise like incense from the soul,
LOnging to be once more strong, clean, and whole :
These are not lost.

4.
The happy dreams that gladdened all our youth
When dreams had less of self and IDJ)re of truth ;
The child-li\:e faith so tranquil and so sweet,
Which sat in patience at the .Master'11 feet :
These are not lost,

5.
The kindly plans devised for others' good,
So seldom guessed, so little understood ;
The quiet, 11teadfast love that strove to win
Some wanderer from the woeful ways of sin :
These are not lost.

6.
Not lost, 0 Lord I for in Thy city bright
Our eyes shall see the past by clearer light;
And things long hidden from our gaze below
Thou wilt reveal, and we shall surely knew :
These were not lost.

•
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XXIX.
Charit)'.

I

1.
Backtohauntaofviceandshamet
II' we knew the cares and croaaes,
Life hu many a tangled Cl'OIIIIing,
Crowded round oar neighbor's wan Joy hath many breaks of woe,
H we knew the little lONet!,
And the cheeks, tear·wuhed, are
Sorely grievou11 day by day;
~hi testWould we then so often chide him
ThiS the blused angels know,
For the lack of thrift and gain,
3.
Leaving on his heart a shadow,
Leaving on our hearts a stain 1
Let us reach within our bosoms
For the key to other lives,
2.
And with love to errin!J nature
H we knew the silent story
Cherish good that stlll survives;
Quivering through the heart we So that when oar disrobed spirits
blame,
Soar to realins of light again,
Would our humau hearts dare doom We may have the blest fruition
them
Of unselfish love to men.

- : o:- -

XXX.
The Other World.

1.
1T lies around ns like a cloud,
A world we do not see ;
Yet the sweet cloaing of an eye
Hay bring ns there to be.
Its gentle breezes fan oar cheek
Amid our worldly cares
Ita gentle voices whisper love,
And mingle with oar prayers.

2.

s.
And in the hnsh of rest they bring,
'Tis euy now to see
How lovely and how sweet a pass
The hour of death may be ;
Bearce knowing if we wake or sleep,
Scarce asking where we are,
To feel all evil sink away.
All sorrow and all care.

4.
Sweet hearts aroand ns throb an
beat,
. Sweet sounds aroand us watch us still
Sweet helping hands are stirred,
PreBB nearer to our side,
And palpitate the nil between
Into our thoughbl, into our prayers,
With breathing& almost heard.
With gentle helpings glide
So thin, so soft, so IWCBt they glide, Let death between ua be as nought,
So near to preaa they seem,
A dned and vaniehed atream;
They lull us gently to our rest,
Your joy be the reality,
They melt into our dream
Our suffering life the dream.
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XXXI.
The Cruse that Faileth Not.
I.

Is thy cruse of comfort wasting 1
Rise and share it with thy friend;
.And through all the years of famine
There will be e:qough to spend.
Love divine may fill thy storehouse,
Or thy handful still renew ;
Scanty fare for one will often
Make a. royal feast for two.

Scattered. fill with gold the plain ;
Is thy burden hard and heavy 1
Do thy steps drag wearily 1
Help to bear thy brother's burde11. ;
Angels bear both it and thee I

s.

Numba.nd weary on the mountains
Would'st thou sleep amid the snow f
CLa.fe that ·frozen form bf>.side thee,
And together both shall glow.
2.
Art thou stricken in life's battle f
For the heart grows rich in giving; Many wounded round thee mourn ;
Lavish on their wounds thy balsam,
All its wealth is living grain,
13eeds which mildew in the garner, And the balm shall heal thine own

--:o:--

XXXII.
God in the SouL

I

The world and upper skies,
1.
.
There is Thine altar, there we bring,
God. ~neath no temples fane With a.n adoring throng,
Our mockmg vow~ we P"Y i .
Our heart-felt offerings, and sing
All prayers, ~11 offermgs are va.m
Our ever graMul song.
We on theu altars lay.
3
Vain is the priestly sacrifice,
·
.
The offering and the blood ;
Thy golden threads of !1ght and love
·Only within the soul can rise
.:rh:r g~m~ of purest Joy,
\\ 1thm l~e s endless web are wove.
Th incense true to God.
e
That bme can not destroy.
2.
Tis meet we should adore Thee thus,
Within the heart's most deep reeeu, When by this life we see
Where holiest thoughts arise,
Thy Hfe of life, innate in us,
.And sacred love flows out to blellll
And all our lives in Thee.

.

THOU

--:o:--

XXXIII.
Be True.
·THoU must be true thyself
Think truly, and thy thoughts
If thou the trath would'st teach ;
Shall the world's famine feed;
Speak truly, and esch word of thine
Thy soul must overflow if thou
Another's soul wonld'st reach.
. Shall be a fruitful seed ;
1t needs the overflow of heart
Live truly, and thy life shall be
To giYe the lips full speech.
A great and noble creed. BIIM,.,
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XXXIV.
White Souls-White BoHI.
our dreams of holy days,
I F hall
When once we gain heaven's holy highlands,
Could melt into a shining haze
To beautify earth's barren islan1la;
If half the lilies floating sweet
Upon the waters over yonder,
Could glAdden hearts too faint to beat
With joy, were it not well, I wonder 1
If loTing words we think to say
In silver accents up in glory,
Were uttered by ua day by day,
How liquid sweet would grow life's story !
How many faces wont with care
Would lighten to the call of duty ;
How full of music were the air,
How redolent this world of beaut1 I

If half the noble deeds we know
The blessed angela do above ns
Began on earth, less cold and slow
Were we to think the deaT dead love us,
We ahould not look for moon-like eyes,
Pearl-cold to shine in heavenwat·d distance;
But near and far the bending skies
Would lighten with our friends' existence.
If ball the beauty which we pray

Hay garment us in laude immortal
llight bud on earth and abape the clay
· We wear this aide the C'.ryatal portal ;
lf loTe, the artist moat divine,
In moulding human clay to beauty,
Could oTerrule ambition's shrine,
And thua make lovelineaa a duty,
The worrd would have more radiant heada
.Fit for a circle~ of white l'OIIeiiSo many aleepiog on white beds
Where oomes no day·breaks or day-oloaea ;
'Twere better tbat we meekly wear
Tbe pure white flowers on foreheads holy,
Making our lives a fervent prayer,
Than don them with our grave-clothes lowly .

\

.l..'mma 'l'uttk.
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·XXXV.

Life's Beatitudea.

O

UR sweet illusions only die,
·
Fulfilling love's pure prophecy
And every wish for better things
An undreamed beauty nearer brings,
Jt'or fate is servitor of love ;
Desire and hope and longing prove
The secret of immortal youth,
And nature cheats ~us into truth.
Oh kind allurera, wi8e1y sent,
Beguiling with benign intent,
Htill move us through divine unrest
To set"k the lowlit>st and the best.
E'erlong the flitting glimpse of good
Shall rest in full beatitude ;
Aud more than all to earth denied
Shall greet ns on the other side.
Wlt.itticr,

--·o:--

XXXVI.
Voices of the Put and ll"uture,
I

voice came up a desolate road,
A WAILING
Drearily, drearily, drearily I
Where mankind have trodden the by-way of blood,
Wearily, wearily, wearily I
Like a sound of the Dead Sea, all shrouded in glooms ;
With breaking heart~ fetters clanking, men groaning,
Or chorus of ravens, that croak among tombs,
It comes with the mournfullest moaning :
· " Weep, weep, weep !"
Yoke-fellows listen
Till tearful eyes glisten :
'Tis the voice of the Past,-the dark, grim-featured Past,
All sad as the shriek of the midnight blast.
Weep, weep, weep I ..
Tears to wash out the red, red stain,
Where life ran a deluge of hot, bloody rain,
Weep, weep, weep I

2 There cometh another voice sweetest of all,
· Cheerily, cheetily, cheerily 1
And my heart leapeth up at its glorious call,
Merrily, merrily, merrity I

.I
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It comes like the soft touch of spring· tide unwrapping
The thrall of oppression that bound us ;
It comes like a choir of the seraphim, harping
Their gladsomest music around us,-·
"Hope, hope, hope I"
Yoke·fellows listen
Till tearful eyes glisten :
'Tis the voice of the Future, the sweetest of all,
That makes the heart leap to its glorious calL
Hope, hope, hope,
Brothers, step forth in the Future's van,
For the worst is past:
Right conquers at last,
And the better day dawns upon suffering man,
.llope, hope, hope I
Gerald Malley,

--:o:--

X"XXVII.

1

bluebird, the messaJ!:e ye hringSING, little
God is forever with man !
Cleave the soft air with a rapturous wing,God is forever with man I
Warble the story to forest and rill.
Sweep up the valley, and bear to the bill
The sacred refrain of your passionate trill,God is forever with man !

2 Open, bri(lbt roses, and blossom the thought,
God is forever with man I
Precious the meaning your beauty hath wrought,
God is forever with mlllll
!olpread out the sweet revelations of bloom,
Lift and relea~e from an ordorous tomb ·
The secret embalml'd in a humid perfume,God is forever with man I
B Dance, happy billows, and say to the shore,

God is forever with man I
truth everymore,
God is forner with man I
Bear on, creation, the symbol and sign
That being unfolds in an aura divine,
And soul moveth on in an infinite line :
God is forever with man I
Echo,

ser.·~averns, tho~

.A.upn.

~·rw:
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XXXVIII.
Aphorfaml,

spirits are always in some conjunction with higher spirits,
Childr.-The Lower things in creation acknowledge some dependance on
the higher.
Leaders-The higher are informative, conservative motive of the lower.
Con.-In religious worship the presence of the mind may compensate
for the absence of the body.
Childr.-But the presence of the body cannot compensate for the
absence of the mind.
Con.-The noblest spirits are moat sensible of the possibility of error.
Childr.-A man never gives God an oft'ence if be does that which reason
requires.
Rt. Div.-We are not to submit our understandings to the belief of
thoae things which are contrary to our understandings.
Lt. Div.-We must have a reason for that which is above our reason.
Con.-Encouraging us, nevertheless, for our growth in strength and
worthiness to assist in doing evils away.
All.-Especially those of .the poor and misled.
Con.-And of all wants whatsoever, both of body and soul.
All.-As from time to time is due in the course of progress which he
bas ordained.
Con.-The human creature learning to know and to z:ellpect, more and
more, the frame which his soul inhabits ;
All.-And the beautiful region of the universe in which it is sojourning,
Con.-Worthy of study for its wonders,
All.-And of admiration for its OO&uties ;
Con.-Of respect for its patience and its endeavours,
All.-And of love for its aft'ections.
Con.-And of ita place among the stars for its hopes.
All.-Giving us to see vast evidences :of space and time and starry
habitation11.
Con.-With suns nobler and nobler, and like centres for other suns.
All.-Aslf to encourage our hearts and our understandings. onwards,
Lttigll. Bttflt,
and for ever.
-:o:-Con.-Let no man speak when he is himself in a passion;
Childr.-Nor to any one that is so.
Con.-Truth is not only a man's ornament, but his instrument; it is the
j!'l'P.at man's glory and the poor man's stock. A man's truth is his
livelihood, his recommendation, and his letters of credit.
Con.~ Human

D,.. WAicll.cote.
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XXXIX.
A Litul'IY·
Con -The heart bids us adore the great and serene mystery of the
universe.
All.-The ealmneu and the goodness of God.
Con.-Constant 88 the heavens above the clouds.
All.-Yet working in them, and beneath them, for the hopes of earth.
Con.-Who, far 88 telesocpea can discern, h::s sown the gnlfs of space
with planets ae with seed-pearl.
All.-And yet is not more present in the remotest of them than he is in
our own planet, which is one of his pearls also.
Con.-Inciting us to advanoe in knowledge and goodness.
All.-Through troubles which are not all trouble.
Con.-But sweeteners also of joy•
•~11.-And provers of affection.
Con.-Giving also termination to trouule.
Childr.-Bnt no end to the hope of joys to come.
Con.-Who being therefore good in tht> evils which we understand,
All.-Js to be held equally so in those which are obscure to us.
Con.-Like the good and wise parents, whom their children sometimes
misconstrue.
All.-But who are loved by them more and more as they grow up in
wisdom themselves.

--:o:--

XL.
God'a 8enioe.
Con.-Give all glory and duty to God.
AII.-We are his servants and should le.'\m to know "and do His will.
Rt. Div.-Love all mankind.
Lt. Div.-Love God supremely.
Con.-Love is God's universal law on earth and in the spheres.
All.-We mnst obtain a knowledge of that law, and fulfil it to the bCRt
of our ability.
Con.-Apply all your energies first to obtaining a knowlec:lge of yourselves, and :improve whatever is there found, according to the will of
Him whose service you i:eek.
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XLI.
Publio DuUes.
Con.-Public and Private duty is in the end the same .; what we owe to-ourselves we owe to our neighbour.
Leaders.-What we owe to our neighbour we owe to the whole world.
All.-This is the circle of humanity.
Con.-Every man is bound to have a general knowledge of the institutions under which he lives.
Leaders.-Of the existing state of the world, nnd of the progress which
it has made.
Child.--He is bound to encourage the progress of knowledge and education.
Con.-To enquire calmly and without interruption to reasonable
business what are the remt:dies for war, for poverty, for vice, and for
all other great mistakes and imperfections.
C.'hild.-·To take care, as far as in him lies, that aoeiety it so much the
better and wiser for his being a member of it.
uiglt Hunt.

--:o:--

XLJ
The Keant and Bnds of Sooial llndeavour.
Con.-Wbat are the great means of all social endeavonr7
Aur. Cir.-Unbonndcd enqn;ry.
Sun. Cir.-Unchallenged rights of conscience.
Mount. Cir.-Universal education-including knowledge of the bodily
frame.
Con.-Universal extinction of the doctrine of fear by that of love.
·
Rt. Div -Universal and reasonable employment.
Left l>iv.-Universalleisure.
Con.-What are its ends7
Rt. Div.-Universal healthy enjoyment cf all the faculties, bodily and
mental.
Lt. Div.-Universallove of the beautiful.
Aur. Cir.-Universal brotherhood.
Run. Cir.-Universal Knowledge of Immortality.
Mount. Cir.-Universal trust in the goodness and all reconciling fnturi· ·
tics of God.
--:o:-

XLIII.
United Work
Come forth from the valley, come forlh from the hill,
Cume forth from the workshop, the mine and the mill ;
lt'1·om pleasute or slumber, from study or play
Come forth in your myriads and aid us to dAy,
There's a word to be spoken, a deed to be done,
A truth to be uttered, a cause to be wonIJome forth in yonr myriads, come forth every one I

103
Come youths in your vigor, come men in your prime,
Come age with experience, frellh gathered from time ;
Come workers. you'r welcome, come thinken you must,
Come thick as the clouds of the midsummer dustOr the waves of the sea, gleaming bright in the sun,
There's a truth to be told, and a cause to be wonCome forth in your mynads I come forth every one.

Cfuwle1 Mackay.

--:o:-

XLIV.
Spirit Visits.
in the b118Y hauula of men
W HEN
The meek immortals tread,
The fragrance of the Spirit land
Upon our souls they shed.
And when mid earthly toils they meet
The lov'd ones of their care,
They pluck a thorn from every breast
And plant a blO&IIOm there.
For oot like flow'rs of earthly mould
The Bowen of heaven are foundIn angel hearts whose holy loves
In deathless bloom abound.
Then be it oun through gentle deeds
Of pure and perfect love
To sow in humar. hearts the seeds
Of tlow'n that bloom above.

--:o:--

XLV.
Love.
THERE is no virtue separate from love;
There is no virtue but is born of love ;
All evil is the opposite, and dies
When love hath won the beings to itself.
To hate is not an attribute of man,
But rather an ,inversion. Heaven is love.
All men are heavenly manaions built of God ;
They varl in externals only ·i all
In organised interion are the same.
Harmonic manhood is the human form
Of every human attribute complete,
Exact and just in harmony of state.
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XLVI.
:.i~t.

LIGHT ! light in darkness I the daylight dawns, raising the soul to the
hope of glory.
Truth comes to mortals brighter than sunshine.
Man is adv.anciug; led by the Most High to endless life and blessings
infinite.
·
---:o:--

XLVII.
A few Praotioal Suggestions for Lyoeum members and
J'rienda.
By practical example, teach the beautiful rules of courtesy; good
manners are the bloSBOm of good sense.
Let parents and gnardians encourage the Lyceum by their presence
at each session, and by taking part in the exercises. No person can be
a dutiful Lyceum member and not grow in wisdom and in love. Ex·
pansion is for all, eternally.
Flowers are wonderfully cheering and 'leautiful ; let those who have
them bring ~hem in their season, they brighten the aspect of the Lyceum
and if distr1buted among those who have them not may brighten many
homes.
During the singing exercises, stand erect, holding your book nearly
h<mzontal in front of the breast, low enough so that if it were raised to
perpendicular it would not quite touch the chin; take the same position

.

~~~

Members should practice deep breathing, you cannot sing or read with
good effect unless the lungs are amply supplied. with air; replenish them
when the pauses occur,
Do not fear precision in your department; it is more conducive to
grace than a slipshod, careless manner. In going to the platform to read
or recite, go quietly, but with alacrity ; not ft8 though you were in torture,
and made your offering grudgingly : such a deportment will mar the
plt>.asure of your listeners. Be glad to do what you can, and show this
feeling in your face. Do not forget " respectful bow to your audience.
It is well for the younger groups to commit to memory and repeat
moral maxims .:>ecasionally, or, if thought desirable, at every session.
Never get discouraged at cruel words from those who are not of your
belief. Have faith in truth, and remember all cannot see alike. If any
one should be unkind to you, you cannot afford to return it tv him, since
every sinful action stains your life •

•1
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