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"be road that seemed s0 long at first
i8 coming to an end;
The inn which we bave sought to
reach is just beyond the _benb;
The way bebind us stretches far,
and strewn along its length
ZElre graves in which they lie who
lacked our luck or will
ot strength.
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"he motning’s long sought cheering light,
© Gomes pouting o’et the eastern bills,
/ Flecking the lake with silver bright;
The vale with pleagant radiance fills.
The night of watching now s past,
The morn of gladness dawns—at last,

Slowly the sun s sinking now,
Amidst a wilderness of bues;
Tl on the western mountain’s brow
bis broad round disc the toiler views—
TRow it is gone—the light fades fast;
The day of toil is o’er—at last.

BGod’s wotk goes on; itg course the éame;
How [oved by many, now by few;
Many who now despise the same,
At last may serve it well and frue;
Many who now stand proudly fast,
Shall, tried and tempted, tall - at last,

L ook well upon the quiet tflowers;
Tote while pou may the wild=bitd’s song;
Wse while pou-can, God=given powers;
Jount you bis blessings all day long;
Soon ghall the snow, from beaven cast,
Britt round your lowly grave - at last.
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Speak Rindly 1o the bumble one,
However bumbie he may be,
For every club and every stone,
Cast by thy band, so cruelly,
XEach jest and taunt upon bim passed,
Returns with added force- at last.

Trust on, lone ong; trust firmly on;
JBe pure and frue, and God will see,
Thou shalt bave rest when pears are gone
Tnto the past ¢ternity;
Songs shalt thou sing of darkness past,
Tn bappy, love=lit bome—at last.,-

Toil on, weaR band, so feeble now,
JBeset with faltering and pain;
Toil boldly, by thy toil T trow
Thy power and thy strength sball gain;
Wntil thy chainsg bebind thee cast,
Thou goar as on great wings—at last,

At Tast, dear Daints, the warfare o’er,
FHow shall we sing on Zionw's [and?
Those who are now Oeshisged and poor,
Shall nobles in God’s Ringdom stand;
Brows on which storms beat thick and fast,
Eean on Emanuel’s breagt—at last,
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%J.be morning’s long
sougbt cheerving light,
Comes pouring o’er
the castern hills,
Flechking the lake
with silvetr bright;
The vale with pleasant
radiance fills,
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Abe night ot watcbing

) now is past,
The motn of gladness

dawns—at last,
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is sinking now,
Hmidst a wilderness
of bues;
Tl on the western
mountain’s brow
his broad round dvisc
the toiler views—
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7 - the light fades tast;
' ;\gg?tbe day of toil

W ,
) is o’er—at last.
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“H 00’8 WOrk goes on;
its course the same;
Row [oved b\g' many,
now by few;
aany who now
despise the same,
Ht last may serve
it well and true;
fMany who now stand proudly fast,
Shall, tried and tempted, tall—at last,

www.LatterDayTruth.org



www.LatterDayTruth.org



ok well upon
the quict flowers:
Mote while yon may
the wild=bitd’s song;
Wse while you can,
BGod=given powers;
Count you bhis blessings
all day long;
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from beaven cast,
Drift round yonr
lowly grave—at last.
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peak Rindly
to the bumble one,
However bumble
be may be;
For eyery club
and every stone,
Cast by thy banod,
50 cruelly,
Each jest and taunt upon bim passed,
Returns with added force—at last,
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rust on, lone one;
: y trust fivmly on;
A7  JBe pure and true,
o and God will see,
Thou shalt bave rest
when years are gone
finto the past
eternity;
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fongs shalt thou sing
of darkness past,

AT n bappy, love=lit bome
‘ —at last.
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ol on, weak hand,
80 teeble now,
Beset with faltering
and pain;
Toil boldly,
by thy toil 1 trow
Thy power and
thy strength shall gain;
Until thy chains bebind thee cast,
Thou soar as on great wings
—at last.
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~t last, dear Saints,
the wartare o’er,
Hhow shall we sing
on Ziow's land?
Those who are now
Despised and poor,
Shall nobles in
God’s kingdom stand;
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beat thick and fast,
Lean on Emanunel’s breast
—at last.
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