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THE CHESTNUT BURR. 
‘IN DUE TIME’

 

 

Behold, these burrs a story tell ;  

One closed, the other opened wide:  

And should we heed the story well, 

Great things to us it may betide. 

 

We note with thorns that each is armed;  

The one its secret will not broach. 

The wise by this are fully warned, 

Forbidding thus a close approach. 

 

The other opened wide to view, 

Discloses rich, sweet fruit within;  

Yet once ’twas like the first one too, 

And held its secret safe from men. 

 

What wrought this change? Pray bring to light 

Why one should yield its fruit so fair, 

And one remain unopened quite, 

Absorbing God's pure light and air?  

 

Ah!  There's the key, my brother true;  

For when the Sun completes its task, 

Its kernel then will come to view, 

In God’s own time. Who more can ask? 

 

 

 

 

For God has times and seasons too, 

And all shall be as He has said;  

Tho’ this is known to but the few, 

Who to the world are ‘reckoned’ dead. 

 

Just as the burr so slowly grew, 

Knowing the seasons in their round, 

To God's appointed time was true, 

Its open petals then were found; 

 

Thus Truth shall yield her fruits to men, 

When ripened in God’s own fixed day;  

Her portals firmly closed ’til then, 

Nor yield to aught that men may say. 

 

Shall we not profit then by this?  

With patience wait ’til He reveals 

His times and purposes to men, 

Withdrawing that which now conceals? 

 

But we are told in His own word, 

The ‘wise’ alone shall understand. 

Then make us ‘wise’, most gracious Lord, 

To know what cometh from thy hand. 

—A. J. MORRIS.

 
—Zion’s Watch Tower, March 15, 1906.— 


