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Yet with the woeS of sin and srrife
The world has suffered long;

Beneath the angel-srrain havJrolled
Two thousand years of wrong I

And man, at \,r'ar \r'ith min, hears
llot-

The love-song which rhey bring :

O hush the noise, ye men of strifc,
And hcar the angels sing.
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And ve, bcncath life's crushing load,

Whose forms are bcnding lorv,
\Vho toil along thc climbing way

With painful steps and slorv,
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Look, no\v ! for glad and golden
hours_

Come srviftly on rhe rving ;
O rest beside the w'eary road,

And hear the angels sittg.
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mf For lo, the clays are hasrening on,

By propher-bards forerold,
When, with the ever-circling years,

Comes round the agc of gold ;

f When peace shall over all thc eanh
Its ancient splendours fling,

And the w'hole rvorld give back thc song
Which now thc angcls sing.


