
Harry	S.	Mason

Are	Ye	Able?
Earl	Marlatt





















 



















 



















































  





























































































ty.alloyandloveToGod,tocon

radianceingguid

Thine.

death
place
mend
then,

a

areitsspir

the

com
as

Of
“To

To
Now,

Thyvine.diThee,

Ourble.”

thy
umphs,
swer

swered,an
wor
tri
an

aare

ers
is
it
its

beaAbeshallusboveA

Likeus,make	

we“Lord,

dream
soul
spir
spir

y

that
ic

doned

lee.

dise?
God?

par

ro

sturd

lieve

Thee.”

the
his
be
he

them,moldRe

i

a
to

Gal

par
soul

low

To

“Yea,”
That

And

fol

in

in
your

we

Me?”
eyes,
sod,
ty,

the
ni

with
his

ter

fied
up
withyou

e

ci
lifts

cru
thief
round
down

a

be
a

pers
Close
Whis

“To
When

ows
ter

ter,
ber,

shad
Mas

Mas
mem

the
the

the
re

Still
when

said
to

ble”
ble?”

ble,”
ble,”

a
a

a
a

ye
ye

ye
ye

3.	“Are
4.	“Are

1.	“Are
2.	“Are































Public	Domain


