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Consolation. 

OD 

No more amid the strain, and shock of war; 
No more his eyes shall rest on scenes of strife: 
Nor shall he listen to the battle's roar, 
With death, and sorrow; pain, and suffering rife. 

His work is done; his path of duty o'er: 
Beneath a foreign soil his body lies, 
Until the day when Christ, by wondrous power, 
Shall raise "His own," and take them to the skies. 

Dear boy-we know for him that all is well, 
Yet in our hearts a sorrow deep remains: 
But to our Saviour God our grief we tell, 
And prove the grace that evermore sustains. 

No heathen hope of glory won by death 
Upon the battle-field, where he was slain, 
Can touch our faith-with this, its subtle breath
Or solace give, to ease our hearts of pain. 

No-'tis our Sa\·iour·s love; HIS sacrifice, 
That can alone eternal favour win: 
His precious blood, it is, that doth suffice 
To gain "the Glory," and to cleanse from sin. 



0 Goel, we thank Thee-in Thy wondrous grace 
Thou hast redeemed his soul. whom now we mourn; 
And,. in this faith, we bow before Thy face, 
Awaiting now "the day" that soon will dawn. 

That glorious hour, when, from all weeping eyes, 
Thou with Thy hand wilt wipe all tears away: 
When He-" the Sun of Righteousness "-shall rise, 
And bring to light Thine E\·erlasting Day. 

That dav when sin, and death, shall be no more ; 
And all 'n1ine own shall in Thy presence be, 
To worship Thee ; to praise Thee, and adore, 
In ceaseless joy throughout eternity. 

"Even so, Come, Lord Jesus." 

P.R. 

Edgbaston, 
3rd June, 1917. 
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