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(Ve are The lishiG @
(2L of the World.

i._q_la.m s are we,

Go shine Where Rz shall sy

Hnd |amps are nol for sunnj rooms,

Nor for the light o ()AY:

Bt for dark places of The carth,

@hbere shome and wron and crime have bidh,
Or for the murky TWilight gray, !

Where v?am)ering ahe'ep have Sone asTraf. '
Or where he lamp GT ]‘c.mi grows dim

And souls are gropfns afrer Rim.
And as somelimes o flame We find,
Clear sbim’ng through the night,

So dark We canndl see the amp—
But only see the light—

So may We shine, Ris love the Tlame.

Ghat men may 3lorify Ris namd¢
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