











9.

A Pastor - by D#., John G, Holland - Coni'd,

. He bears his people's love within his heart,
And envies no man, whatsoe'er his part.
His Church's record grows, and grows again,
With names of saintly women-folks and men.
And many a worldling, many a wayward youth,
le counts among the trophies of his truth.

0! Happy man! There is no man like thee,
Worn out in service of humanity.

And dead at last, 'mid universal tears,

Thy name a fragrance in the spesker's breath,
and thy divine example life in death.
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