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B BUILDING FOR HIM

L

An old man travehng a Iane high
Came at the evening; edld and grd

Tord stréeam de&p and wide,” = s

The old man ecrossed in: the twﬂwht
dim—

#The sullen stream had no fza.'r Tor

‘ him; _

‘He turned when he reaclred the othg;j‘

i side,

And huilded a bridge to span the tide.

“0Old man,” cried a fBHOW‘pilgI‘ilIll
near, )

“You are wasting your stremgth by
building here;

Your journey will end with the e~
ing day,

You never again will pass this way, <

You have crossed the stream dée
and wide, - '

Why bnild a bridge at eventide?”

The builder raised his old gray head:
“Good friend, on the path I have
come, .
There followetk after me to-day i
5'A yvouth whose feet must pass this’i
way. 3
Thl:, stream, whicl hag been as n‘lught
~ {0 me, z
To that fair-haired youth may =z p1t
© fall be.
He, too, must cross in the twﬂlchi
dim, r
(ood friend, I am bulldmg T:hls blldgE
© for him.”. 4
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Note
<Title>Father
<Location>New Albany
<Date>ca. 1923
<Confid>3
<Text0>2 Samuel 18:31-33 = And, behold, Cushy came; and Cushy said, Tidings, my lord the king: for the LORD hath avenged thee this day of all them that rose up against thee. And the king said unto Cushy, Is the young man Absalom safe? And Cushy answered, The enemies of my lord the king, and all that rise against thee to do thee hurt, be as that young man is. And the king was much moved, and went up to the chamber over the gate, and wept: and as he went, thus he said, O my son Absalom, my son, my son Absalom! would God I had died for thee, O Absalom, my son, my son!
<Text1>Job 29:16 = I was a father to the poor: and the cause which I knew not I searched out.
<Text2>
<Text3>
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