
WHO CAlf ErPLADI? 

I want to toll you a fanciful story , 
Of o. glinpao I got , of Eternal Glory; 
i'he scone was lai d , in rv native lo.nd, 
And roprooented, vhat God has plrumed. 

I was t:-nveling along, a paved hichwoy, 
Tl o weather was fine- •twaa a lovely doy J 
As my vi sion took in, the oountry ahead, 
A beautiful vista, before mo was cproo.d. 

A wonderful country, a ll dotted o'er, 
lTi th lovely eights , I hoo aeon bo:tore J 
I wo.a a t peo.oe, with all thi ngs of earth, 
Earnest ly stueying, about tho now birth. 

I hnd ~iven it long , and earn~si thought, 
Had often ~ndered, but nowhere I rot J 
So I offered up , a shOrt hu."'lblo prayer, 
And o.s I finished , oame a ohange of air. 

I heard a sound, oom.ing frol:l tho Eo.ot , 
A3 I turned around, rrtf wonder inoreonod; 
Tho viO\f had changed, new things I aeon, 
new sounds I heard- what could it moan? 

I oo.nno t ox:r>lain, try wondering thouchts , 
Vhat miracle this , that God had wroughtf 
I felt neither pain, or changing of time, 
But sot1e hOw knew , this was power Di vine. 

A!J I s t ood and gazed, there appGarod to mo, 
In every direct ion, as far as I oould soe , 
A mighty host , and al l were intently gazing , 
At 'l'tho. t to me , was as tounding.-a.ma.z ing. • 

Thoro wo.r no sunshine , yet all wo.s light , 
I oa.llod to mind, there "was no night ," 
ilhore God lived, and gov mod with tovo , 
That it wo.s rignt here, 311d not fo.r above . 

And as I looked., 7111 vision was ol oo.red, 
Until at bst , a shininc- f i gure o.ppeo.redJ 
And on I looked, all things wore plain, 
God •s proi:lise was true, He was hero again. 

And as I l ooked, there appeared to me , 
i.'ho.t all the others , oould plainly eeoJ 
In the midst of them, on the Judgment seo.t t 
A11peared the Savior, His friends to rreot . 

AT His r i ght hand, l ay a book of go l d , 
~1e ~tory of life, was thot e enrollodJ 

· But His look of Love , osaurod us all , 
Wo wore His chosen, both great and small,. 

rhOee waiting people,was gathorod thoro , 
Po.tiontly waiting , the now earth to eho.r o; 

As I realized thi s , thoro oo.me a oha.ngo, 
Thon I was awalce, feeling night strange. 

Will some wise man, explain this to nof 
Ju.ot what was neant- and what did I soo? 
I anxious~ ask , with honest intention , 
Did I po.so into , the fourth dimo~~ion? 
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