
178 THE SOWER.

Oh ! colors blend
Within my heart.
Wrought in and sealed hy love 

In whole, not part—
As colors hid within U <* sun, 

Shine through eternity as one.

ONE SACRIFICE.

4 4 X X TITHOUT shedding of blood there is 
\l\l no remission."

“ When I see the Mood, I will pass 
over you." (Exodus xii. 13.)

“ But one of the soldiers with a spear pierced 
His side, and forthwith came there out blood and 
water.” (St. John xix. 34.)

“ The blood of Jesus Christ, His Son, cleanseth 
us from nil sin.” (1 John i. 7.)

“And I beheld, and I heard the voice of many 
angels round about the throne and the living creatures 
and the elders ; and the number of them was ten 
thousand times ten thousand, and thousands of 
thousands ; saying with a loud voice, Worthy is the 
Lamb that was slain to receive power, and riches, 
and wisdom and strength, and honor, and glory, 
and blessing.” (Revelation v. 11-12.)

Are you sheltered by that precious blood, or is 
your head uncovered to death, and all sin’s curse 1


