
CON' RAS1
INFIDMY ANSWERED

DRAWMBYE.J.PACE

it of the night that covers tne,
Uackas thepitfrotnpoletopole,
ink whatever god? may be

jor my unconquerable soul.
ijnthefell clutch of cireunwtance
| have not winced,nor cried aloud.

ler the bludgeoning of chance
headi^bloodujbut unbowed.
»nd thy place of wrath and tears

w _ w? but the horror of thejhade;
nd yet the menace of the years
^nd5,and^hallftnd,me unafraid.
matters not howstrait the date,
pw charged with punishment tr
im the majter of mjj fate;
am the captain of mu soul.

"Invictuf by wm.flenUij

of theligni tnat dazziej me,
tc^tnesunfrom pole to pole,

thank the Hod I know to be
>r|5iristthe conqueror of trajsoul

ince His theswajj of circumstance
1 would not wince nor cru aloud.

ler that rule which men caU chance
head with jojj i^humblgbowcd
nd this place of sin and tears-

t life withflim! and His the aid,
at,spite the menace of the years,
[eeps,andshallteep,me unafraid.
iVe no fear thoi^hstraitthe gate;
cleared from punishment thcscroll.

thelfeter of my fate;
is the Captain of my soul.

My Captain" by Dorothea

3 ff
J (<3 i /

! 4
I !£


