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HAST THOU HEARD HIM, SEEN HIM, KNOWN HIM?

Harper G. Smyth

§|i-ii71i|2--6-8 8|7 2776 5|1-1]|
- R B S HFOR B 2 IR O B Tk BT B
2 WH B BEERE G B8 # UBAGY =
3 EEE HHEH @ BorkE E HREENE
4 TR E BELN # BRe # SRR K +
5- MH B BHREHN R B HERE K FMENE K
6 WX W ORBEI AW M R EE H AW TE v
SRS S S e e =i =
V VvV 1 i : 44
g9 | 1481 #isg
I RE BRBATE — OBE R E LFORE S
22 8B o EFERET E HEA B F R BE 4o
FWA B KIEKLER B Ty EE B/ ' — B
- 52 M REEEN B i L EXEN o
S- B E R AT ERA K o B W OFR OB BE MRS W Fo
6- WM X RBREIFHN 1 R BAEEEME
= = =ttt
4 /y\l 1 I i'll 1 V\V\ll 1 1 1 |
yype 3 8.7 332 17-872-=6 7 1| &4
S R =

BOWET MAPZE — o mRR
=

R e ] P | V.

2|1 506 7 i|5

,l —t—f— 0 —f1 -
< 3 '\/5:['
R MR TEAN dzg— Al

: \l.’_l {8 man cec i xf—\ n
1 4 1 By ;|
ll/ 3 ! Vll 1 l T :

Hast thou heard Him, seen Him, known Him? Is not thine a captured heart? As the
fairest of thousands own Him, joyful choose the better part?

Idols once they won thee, charmed thee, lovely things of time and sense; Gilded
thus does sin disarm thee, Honeyed lest thou turn thee thence.

What has stript the seeming beauty From the idols of the earth?

Not a sense of right or duty, But the sight of peerless worth.

Not the crushing of these idols, With its bitter void and smart; But the beaming of
His beauty, The unveiling of His heart.

Who extinguishes their taper. Till they hail the rising sun?

Who discards the garb of winter Till the summer has begun?

‘Tis that look that melted Peter, ‘Tis that face that Stephen saw,

‘“Tis that heart that wept with Mary, Can alone from idols draw.

Draw and win and fill completely, Till the cup o’erflow the brim.

What have we to do with idols. Who have companied with Him?



