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There is a Power whose care
Teaches thy way along that pathless coast—
The desert and limitless air—

Lone wandering, but never lost.

And soon that toil shall end;
&oon shalt thou find a summer home, and rest,
And scream among thy fellows; reeds shall bend,
&oon, oer thy sheltered rest.

fle who, from zone to zone,
Guides through the boundless sky
thy certain flight,
In the long way that | must tread alone,
Will lead my steps aright.

—William Cullen Bryant
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