WHO CAN EXPLAIN?

I want to tell you a fanciful story,
0f 2 glimpse I got, of Eternal Glory;
The scene wag laid, in ry native land,
And reprosented, what God has planned.

1 was traveling along, a paved highway,

The weather was fine——ttwas a lovely day;
As my vision took in, the country ahead,
A beautiful visfa, before me was spread,

A wonderful country, all dotted o'ew,
With lovely sights, I has meon beforej
I was at peece, with all things of earth,
Farnestly studying, about the new birth,

I had piven it long, and earnecet thought,
Had often pondered, but nowhere I gotiy
S0 I offered up, a sho®? humble prayer,
And as I finished, came a change of air.

I heard e sound, coming from the East,

As I turned around, my wonder increased;
The view had changed, new things I seen,
New sounds I heard--what could it mean?

I camot explain, ny wondering thoughts,
That nmiracle this, that God had wroughty
I felt neither pain, or changing of time,
But some how knew, this was power Divine.

Ap I stood and gazed, there appeared to mo,
In every direction, as for as I could see,

A nighty hos%t, and all were intently guing,
At what 10 me, was astounding—amazinge.

There was no esunshine, yet all was light,
I called to mind, there "was no night,"
Where God lived, and governed with Iove,
That it was right here, and not far above,

And as I-locked, my vision was cleared,
Until at last, a shinins Pigure ’appeared;
And es I looked, all things were plain,
God!s promise was True, He wae here again.

And 28 I looked, there appeared to me,
That all the others, could plainly see;
In the midst of them, on the Judgment seat'
Appeared the Savior, His friends fto greet.

AT His right hand, lay a book of gold,
The story of life, was thete enrolled;
‘But His look of love, sssured us all,
Te were His chogen, both great and small,

Those waiting people,was gathered there,
Patiently waiting, the new earth to ghare;
As I realized this, thore ceme e change,
Then I was awake, feeling might stranse.

Vill some wise man, explain this to mep
Just what was meant-~and what did I see?
I enxiously ask, with honest intention,
Did I ypass into, the fourth dimension?
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