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@ear Lord, these friends of mine,
where they may stray,
Wilt Thou bear each Thy blessing
on ithis day 7
For Pow the season comes when
Yulezlogs burm,
When bearts grow kind, and sweeter
dreamings turn
Unto these olden, golden friends.
| pra
Th\/ bemedictiom on them all this
Sl ]
And |z\{ TH\/ light of love apd mercy
shine
Dear Lord, this day, on all these

friends of mine !




@zzr Lord, if amy weep, wilt Thou
be kind 7

If amy stray in error, wilt Thou
find

The way for them and brir)l:] thern
back to Thee

With  gifts of Thy rare love and
S\/mpa’chv?

¥ amy grieve, wilt Thou not brir)c]
thern cheer

This day, another day and all the
ear 7

RBreak thbem the bread of love zand
pour the wine

Of sympatby for all these friends

of mine !




@zar Lord, if some be far from

bome this dak/.,

If some be wanderers upon the
way ,

If sorme shall be in tears, and some
sball cr

With  bitter pain, wilt Thou not pass

me b

And minister to them with tender
<3re .,

Arnd what of 10\/ or qlzdnzss be
my share

Wilt thou ot qiuz Eolithern R C
Thy divine

And glorious peace upon these
friemnds of mine !
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ear Lord, if some be rich, bid
Thou therm bear ;

Some joy this day to Sorrow and
to Care.

If some be glad with livimg, bid
therm go

Afzr or mear and minister to Woe.

Br?nq love to every beart and let
dae el

The ciin jof joy for each, and over-
sl

And lPe‘c the light of S\/mpafhy SO
shine

That none shall weep of all these
friends of mine.




So now when bearts grow kind

and Yulezlogs burn,

When ’chouqh‘ts grow gentler, sweeter,
and retur,

To olden, Cjoldzn friends., or far or
near ,

This prayer of mine be ballowed
with 2 tear

Welled from the foumt of love and
sympatby ,

And sent upon the w'mjtr\/ n]qht to
Thee.,

Till 2all the world is warmed with
love divine,

Dear Lord, bless all these olden

friemds of mirne !







