AL TNat no man the giant strong

would fight.

“Then if there is no other one,”
be eried, -

“To free our land from this
distressing plight

'Tis T who trusting in Jehovah’s

© might
Will forth to meet this powerfu]
i champion go

And He who watches o’er ug day
and night

And He who once did help me to
lay low

The lion and tho bear, will save me
now from foe.”

Then forth he goes to battle
all alone

The king’s rich armor he had put
aside

And had no armssave Shepherd’s
sling and stone.

Out came the champion with insuli-

ed pride

‘He loudly curged and to the fad

o he eried

“Am: T a dog that thou art come
with sling?

And also thou art youth in war
untried

But surely thou shall ne more

pebbles fling

gLar
Tho many {imes misfortune wasg ar
hand.
{ Thou who cndured hardships great
and small :
!Now you're called the Father of our
! strand,
Who answered to the people’s mighty
call
Because you struggled that
vountry might not fall.
: Ina Puekott.

your

JI‘he greatest theme in ajl the worig
is life

Whose joys and sorrows must ba
shared by all. : :

Tho great or small we enter in the

strife. :

We then must uge our power to fill
our call

[And win for right or in disgrace must

“ fall

[And be a slave ip falsehood’s sinful
hire.

But he that can the woeful path fore-
stall

By some good deed Or noble that in-
Spires

In him a hope now lost, ’tig all that
lLie desires. :
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