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050 AS THE YEARS™E0 BY
C {Psalms 4 & 115)

B e o 2 L 5

The little New Year rode the midnight sky,
With belief in his future rising high,
Till Keé caught a glimpse, through a moon-lit cloud,
Of the.Old Year leaving earth in his shroud. -
-"You look weary and wan," the New Year cried,
When their journey had brought them gidenby=side:
Is the world then such a terrible.place
As 1 see by the anguish in your face?”
"Nay, nay, riot the world,"said the Old Year, "No,
_ But it's man himself is his own worst foe;”
8, S SO ¥'Mm passing my message on to you,

My work must go on, though my life is thréughf
“The glory ‘of God, as the psalmist said,
By misdeeds of men becomes shame, instead
For each'is ‘entitled, by right-of birth,
To the means of life on his home, the earths
Qet$N§§9!s bounty- you'll evepywhere sge,
i e eny g few, by human decree :
Held just™u. =777 -7 . i is .
Foi Fw gzin, while multitudes die
0T pleasule O: ;. . o e T T
; . o o~Yenty there is near-by.
For lack of the . % %ha New Year th catd.
"our torch kindiedines € ew Year then salt,
(9SS Taher they quickly sped,=
As close past’ each & .
w9 L 1y, as my light burns clear,
1711 heed what you © , pappy new YEAR!™
To end this wrong, for )

.- \MABEL L. REES

{Reprinted from Sage,é??ges-mJanuary 1951)
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