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32 OTTERBEIN EGIS

Joys at Easter-tide

By H. C. Elliott. 13.

The howling wint'ry blasts are o'er,
And spring-time dawns today,

While birds and bees the Lord adore,

With songs so bright and gay.

The grassy meadows now are seen,
In verdure wrapt sublime,

While in the forest all serene,
Sweet flowers with beauty shine.

And these I'm sure, with one accord,
In silent voices tell,

Of resurrection, and reward,

" And heav'n, where men may dwell.

Yea ev'ry thing on this glad day,
Which God in love hath made,

Seem, with a thousand tongues 10 say,

“The Lord is risen, be glad.

And as the zephyrs calmly float,
In accent soft and sweet,

They seem to say in gladsome note,
Love’s vict'ry is complete.

Then sing, ve merry birds of spring,
Of Him who died to save,
Oh, chant His praise, and gladdness
bring,
Of vict'ry o'er the grave.

Yes swell the chorus, loud and shrill,
"Till men and angels sing,
And heav'n and earth with praises
fill,

Of Christ, our risen King.

Oh sing of vict'ry over sin,
On this glad Easter morn,

That we a crown of life may win,

And heaven may adorn,

Miss Anna V. Zeller
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