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HEMAWA, OREGON,

MY PRAYER.

- Father in heaven,
Thy Spirit aid impart
That this my prayer may eome
~ From contrite hear';
I know pot what (o pray for
r __7 Aslought

: iy Bpirit
i t;.!:(all.rrrfe n':uw he taught,
Let me not die before
~ DP'vedone for Thee
My Earthly work,
Whatever it may be:
Unll e not henee with
Mission unfullfilled
Let ma not leave my #p e
Of ground antilled,
Jdmpress thia truth upon me,
~ that not one
Can do my portion
~ Toat T leave undone;
For ench one in thy
Vineyurd hath n gpot
To labor on for life,
Anid weary not,
Then give nig strength,
AL fuithfully 1o toil
@mﬂiﬂing harren earth
~ To fruitful soil.
T long 1o be un instument
Of Thine
‘Togethor worshippers

Unto Thy shrine;

s b the means
@ human sonl (o save
m the dark terrors
~ Ofu hoyeless grave,
Yet most, T want
A aplrit of content,
Ty work where «'er

her at home,
in n atranger clime,
Jov,

Thou’lt wish my labors spent;
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Op sorrows glerper tine,
I want a epirit passive,
To lie gtill,
And by Thy power 1o do
Thy haly will,
And whea the prive
Unito my Hps doth rise—
Belure w vew home dath
My soul surprise,
Let me nccomplish gome
GREAT work for Threj—
Subdue it Lord:
Let my patition be:
Oh mwake me use ful
Inthis world of Thine,
In ways according 1o
THY will—not mine.
Call me not heveas
With wirgion unfulfilled,
. Let me not leave my
Spave of ground wntilled,
Lt me not die before
I've done for Tnee
My earthly work,
Whatever it mny be
This then, My Faiher,
Is my earnest prayer,
Thy will, not mine,
Nor have I further care;
I sk it all fn Josos
Blessed nuime,
That evermore hin love
1 may proclaim,

NOTE—The first eight, and the Inst eight
lines of this poem are by Rey, H. A. Keteh-
um D, D. to whom, while preparing fur col -
lege in 1801, the remaining part of the po-
em wae handed by a Christian ludy. The
author is not known, The prayer was giv-
en 1o the sehool in full by the Rey. Kateh-
um at the services, held the evening of
Dee. 4th.



