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nations, well received in all circles, respected 
by all, rich and poor. A short time since, a 
man of wealth and influence meeting him 
said,—

“ Good morning, Mr. Sunners ; how af^ 
you getting on now ?”

Sunners replied, “ I have just been sing
ing, sir,

* My God, I am thine, what a comfort divine,
What a blessing to know that my Jesus is mine ; ’
In the heavenly I/imb thrice blessed I am,
And my heart it does dance at the sound of his name.'

That is what I have been singing. Glory, 
glory ! I wish every rich man in Liverpool 
was as happy as I am."

Well may such a man be called Happy 
Ned.


