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CJ1••r shody well e rose once qrew, 
Budded • od blou""'ed ;. God • free f;qht, 

Wttered ood fed by mOtninq dew, 
Sh-eddinq its s,.,ttfntu dey t ftd niqht. 

£ZJ• i t qrew ond blouomod fair e nd toll, 
Slowly ,.ising to loftier heiqht, 

It come to o crevice in the well 
Throuqh which there shone o btom o f liqhi. 

81\WtJtd it Uepf wifh added Sfrtnqth, 

W ith never " thouc;~ht of feor or pddt 
It followed the j iqht through the crevtc.e·fti'IC~ th 

And unfoJded ih~lf on the other t ide. 

"Lh.e liCJht. the dew, the broodtl'linq vtew 

Wort found the Mtnt es they wert b.fort 
And it lost ihtlf in boot~titt "•""• 

8reethinq a, freqrence I'PIOft end mOtt . 

oJ;.u d eim of deeth cou:se us to grieve 
And ma\e our courage fe int Ot fofl? 

Ney, let us faith oftd hope receive 
The rose still qrows btyond tht wtll. 
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