
                                        F O R G O T T E N

FORGOTTEN !  NO ,  NEVER  FORGOTTEN ,  NOT  E’EN  FOR  ONE  MOMENT
ARE   WE   FORGOTTEN   BY   HIM   WHO   HATH  LOVED  US ,  FORGOTTEN
WE   NEVER   SHALL   BE .
THOUGH   LOVED   ONES   AT   TIMES   MAY   FORGET   US ,   THOUGH
FRIENDS   ONE   BY   ONE   MAY   HAVE   FLOWN ,   YET   HE   WHO   IS
FAITHFUL   HATH   PROMISED ,   HE   NEVER   FORGETTETH   HIS   OWN .
FORGOTTEN !   NO ,   NEVER   FORGOTTEN ,   IN   THE   MIDST  OF  DUTIES
AND   CARES   HE   KNOWETH   OUR   FRAME ,   HE   REMEMBERS ;   OUR
BURDENS   AND   WORRIES   HE   BEARS .
YES ,   EVEN   THE   TINIEST   SPARROW   IS   MARKED   BY   OUR   GOD   IN
ITS   FALL ;  THEN   WE   WHOM   HE  COUNTS   OF  MORE   VALUE   SHALL
NOT   BE   FORGOTTON   AT   ALL .   FORGOTTEN !   NO ,   NEVER   
FORGOTTEN ,   IN   LIFE’S   GLOOMIEST   HOURS   DOWN    HERE ,   BY
HIM   WE   ARE   ALWAYS   REMEMBERED ,   TO   HIS   HEART   OF   LOVE
WE   ARE   DEAR .   FORGOTTEN !   NO ,   NEVER   FORGOTTEN ,   U P
YONDER   IN   GLORY   HE   STANDS ,   AND   FOREVER   OUR   NAMES
ARE   ENGRAVEN   ON   THE   PALMS   OF   HIS   WOUNDED   HANDS .   
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