
BEFORE WE REACH THE GOAL 
 
               'Twas a glorious day: I thrilled to see 
                   The beauty of nature unfold; 
               Spring in her splendor was singing to me 
                   The joy of life untold. 
               I breathed a prayer of thanks to God 
                   For life, and love and beauty. 
               I felt so carefree, gay and glad 
                   I had forgotten duty. 
               How Heaven could be sweeter 
                   I could not comprehend; 
               Such heights of rapture I had reached, 
                   It seemed could never end. 
 
               But then I saw a fellowman 
                   Bent with pain and sorrow. 
               My heart was pricked with quick alarm; 
                   What of my life tomorrow? 
               My mind came back to earth and then, 
                   I thought in sore dismay, 
               There's much of suffering, cruelty, sin, 
                   Ere dawns eternal day. 
               There's much that hurts to be endured 
                   By every living soul, 
               And many a heartache for you and me, 
                   before we reach the goal. 
 
               But whom God loves he chastens 
                   And guides us by his will, 
               The cross of Christ we shoulder then 
                   And follow onward still. 
               There's work for each and then reward 
                   the day when ecstasy 
               Replaces all distress and tears 
                   And lasts throughout eternity. 
 
                          ----By Miriam Harwell---- 
 


