
Ist. HYMN.

THE hecavens declare Thy glory, Lord,
T n"every ar T iy wisdn sines;

W'e read Thy naine ini fairer lines.

2 The rolling sun, the changing Iight,
And night.and day, TrJy power cnes
But the ble-st volume Thou hast writ,
Reveals Thy justice and Thiy grace.

3Suni, ioon, and stars convey Thy puaise,
Ruund the w leeartb, and nteyer stand;
So whlen Thy truth began its race,
It toucheci and glanced on every land.

4 Nor %hall Tlîy spreading gospel rest,
Till through tlie world Thy truth basç ru
Till Cliri-t has ail the nation, blesi,
That see ilie light or feel the sun.

5Great Sun of R ighteousnes:s, arise
Ifesthe clark wcarld withi heavenly lighf;

Thy L;oszpel mnakes the s;pe~IC
Thvy la-s are pure, Thy judgnments right.

2;id. H YM N.

i ( WORD)(if Gort, Incante,
~J0! Wi-r1oii fr--ni on high,

0)! Truth unc*inged, chgig
0 L.ight of our dark, Aky.

\Vc praise Thece for tIuis <np
Thant n'er lifëe traouhledl >ezz,

Miçî nusts, ançi rncks,iif anrl uicksa-nçd,
Still guides, 0 Chr-ist, to Thee!

2 T lite Church frorn lier dear str
Recuive(l the gift div ie,

And ,uili the light Ahe lificth
0'cr aIl the eatc to hine.

It is the PriCCk;ss c:Lsket
WVhere_ gers r-,f truth arc storied

It is tihe vndwi 1 icture
Or Christ, thec living Word.

L.M.


