POEMS OF RUTH
But go tol thy love
Such a erown

Shall chant itself its ewn beatitudes

Seoexbadbubecompyedotls A slck man helped by thee shall make thee strongs
I set upon thy head,

After ite cwn lifewsorking, A child's ldoss
Set on thy sighing 1ips shall make thee glad;
A poor men served by thoe shall malke thee rich;
Theu shalt be served thyself by cvery sense

Of service which thou renderest.
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By sorrow tried, widowed by deathj
She comes to Judash's goedly hemes,
Led by the trusting hand of fal th,
2
s Door, and wanting rest;
cheer of loving hands
And kinéred hearts that Ood hath blessed.

A1l friendless

At Bethlchem's gate the stranger stands
She waits the

From Moab's hill the stranger comes,



