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N all thy afrlictions Ht\ loo, i$ altlicted ;-—

No season of sutTcriii*^ or soriow is ihine,

Oh ! nauoht that Thou dreadesi doth ever approach ihee,—
But wakes a new thrill of compassion divine. . .

List thou to His voice, which, in softest of accents,

Most sweetly doth speak to thee : ''Be of good cheer,

My strength through each trial shall surely sustain ihee;

Peace, peace troubled heart, let Me banish thy fear."
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