
9In Love's Divine Conûiding.
In Thy sweet love abiding,

Safe sheltered 'neath th-e wvings
0f love's divine confidirig,

Ny seul serenely slngs.

Clionus.

My soul serenely sings;
Abiding,! altiding,!
In love's divine confiding.

In Thy sure rest abiding,
In Thee my Lord so near;

Froni life's contentions hiding,
No tumuit need I fear.

In lholy peace abiding,
My pain bath swveet surcease;

The Roiy Spirit guiding,
Secures me perfect peace.

In promised land abidiig,
So broad, se ftil and free;

Nly seul biath. full previding,
rior ail eternity.

10 Satisfied.
[TunLe, CLEA.%;NS WAVF.

Dear Lord, ]l'rn saved and satisfied,
Thou hast my seul released,
At home I amn at Thy dear side,
Thy presence is a feast.

CHOR10US.*

Oh, praîse the Lord, l'ni satisfied!
1'mn fully saved at Thy dear side,
l'i satisfied, yes, satisfied,
Oh, praise the Lord, I'mn satisfiecl.

Continuai joy thon dost give me,
Ny hiope soars on hier wingYs -
Ny seul is ail cemplete in Thee,
NMy faith with victory sings.-Cho.

Amid iife's strife or loss of friends,
My heart is always free;
For nil thy plans have loving ends,
And thou dost plan for me.-Clio.

When vanisiies ail w'oridly things,
.Ancl earthly prospects cease;
Ny heart and mind wvith rapture sings
0f faitli's uxishaken peace.-Chto.

Or if, dear Lord, earth's wealth increase
And worldly good appear ;
Ny faith in Thee, shall tiien net cease,
My seul shall still have cheer.-Cho.

Corne life or death, corne ease or pain,
Let friends or foes prevail,
Ny Lord to me shall.make ail gain,
For Re cau neyer fail.-Jro.

5! A Song of Triumnph.

O'cr doubting and sadness exultingly sing
Này soul in thy perfectcd joy.

Tliotigh long lit-d a captive to slavery's king,
Tliou'rt f ree in thiy Savioul's eniploy.

With the Comforter near, the Friend ever
dear,

No sin hast thou nowv to bemioan;
For no spot cf guilt hast thon ever te fear

whilst led byv the Spirit alone.

Thine Eden's restored, thirougli its bowers te
In unrestrained converse divine; [roarm,

Thy lleaven's begun; thou'rt already at home
WVhilst folloving the Spirit benign.

*Let those shrinlc in fear, wvue refuse te, be1iec'e,
And the Spirit reject evermeore;

For sin, cursed sin, like Nvith Adam and Bye,
For ever muist lie at thieir deer.

s2' Doing the Will.
(Tatne, PRAYER.

Holy One, Nvho Thee confess,
Foilowers of Ghrist's holiness,
Thee, they alwvays lzeep in view,
Ever askc IlWhat shail we do 1"»
Governed by Thy only will,
Ail Thy words wve nowv ful6il;
lEver in Thy footsteps go,
Walk as Jesus wvalked below.

Vessels, instruments of grace,
Fass we thus our happy days
'Twixt the meount and multitude,
Doing or receiving geod,
Glad te carry eut Thy will,
And our earthiy course fuifil,
Whien the wvalk of faith is o'er,
We'il gather on tlie hepavenly shere.

13 Rest in Laber.
[Tuitc,'Josiiir.

Le! 11 cerne with jey te do
The Master's blessed will;

Rim in eutward wverks pursue
And serve Ris pleastire still,

Joyful thus niy faithi te show,
I find Ris service my reward;

Every work 1l de belew,
1 doeitte the Lord.

Careful without care I arn,
Nýor feel my happy teil,

Rept in peace by Jesus' name,,
Supperted by Ris srnile;

Cahua on tumult's wvheel 1 sit,
'.Xids-t busy multitudes, alone,

Sweetly waiting at Thy feet
Till ail Thy 'vil be dene.


