A GLORIQUS TERMINATION. 11
TRUST IN JESUS.

Words by Mrs, E, W, ClAPMAN. Music by J. H.PENSBRY. By permission.
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1. May we  al-ways trust in Je - sus; Will He nee-ver, ne-ver  fail us; Trast Him all the time,
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Trust Him on  the storm -y wit - ters, E - venwhenourcour-age fal - ters, And our  faith grows dim.
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And our faithgrows dim,

dun.
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Yes, \\’e’il c‘\- ver tmit 1'13 Je - sus; Sure of this, He nc'er will leave us When the clond  lies lows
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In the dark-ness ¢ is  near- est, ‘Tis the thoughtfor ¢ - ver dear - est That our hearts can kuow.
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Trust Him in the decpest sorrow, Trust Him in the midday brightness,
Trust Him with the cares of morrow, When our licarts are filled with lightness,

At the set of sun; And our cup runs o'er:
Trust Him in the carly dawuing, Trust Himm when our lents we're leaving,
Trust Him in the glowing morning, ‘When the billows dark ave heaving,

For the day begun. Till we reach the thore.

Yos, we'll ever trust, ete. Yes, we'll ever trust, ete.

" A GILORIO S RM ". because your head is well protected by the helmet of salva- °
A GLORIOUS TERMINATION‘ } tion, yo?x can lay the breastplate of rightcousness and the

- | shield of faith aside, is to invite attack from the enmcmy by
JERGEANT LAVERACK has written 2 book entitled . your uoprotected state. To sec the river of life dashing n;p
“*Straight Street,” which we should like all our readers ; its silvery spray, s few drops of which may possibly fall
tosec. It ismost curious in its character, but the faithiul ; upon your parched soul, cannot be considered as wise and
warnings are timely, and greatly called for. After some . refreshing as to step into the life-giving stream and ‘“drink
400 pages, deseribing the temptations and triumphs of those . abundantly.” Just one taste of the luscions grapes of
living 1 ** The Street,” the author goes on to say :— i Eshcol, brought by friends from a distance, fcannot be
*Enjoyment of God's favour and smile, methinks, ought . as satisfying as the precious clusters gathered by your
to prompt us, not to sit idlr down bebind the gate, but to ;own hands. To rest for an hour within the beantiful
dlimb some of the higher heights where the wonders of crea- ; gate, cannot be compared to abiding within the sacred
tion and redeeming love may be scen to greater advantsge, , precincts of the magniticent temple itsclf. 1t may be a great
sad where the grassy sward is grecner, and the corm is, glessing to be permitted to be an outer-court wershipper, bot
yellower, and the water is deeper, and the air purer, and the | it cannot be compared to an entrance into the holiest of all.
sky cleater, and the prospect wider, and the golden hues It is delightful to give utterance to the first note of praise
richer, and the sunheaws the brighter, and the breeze is | from a new-born soul, but more delightful still to have the
fresher, and the fruit the sweeter, and the words are kinder, , heart, Iike a well-strung instrumeat, evoy making melody unto
and the music softer, and the faith stronger, and the expe- | the Lord. Itis blcsscﬁ to catch onc ray of heavenly light
rience riper, and the peace profounder, and the people are | beaming from the countenance of var Redeemer, but mere
geatler, and actions are nobler, and the golden chain is drawn ; blessed still to dwell in those heavenly sunbeaws. What joy
closer, and hearts and lives are holier, and the people ave , we experienced when we first heard a word of comfort spoken
happier, and the joys arc fuller, and the flame of love i3 | by our blessed Lord ! but who can describe the joy of thoso
hotter, and souls are humbler, acd Gob is nearer. | whose cars arc over attentive to His word ! Blessed, indeed,
“ Aud unlesy we are progressing in the Divine life, it scems | is it to be in His presence for one hour, but it isnot to be
that we have but little taste for the sublime and pure. To compared with leaning, like the beloved disciple, on Jeau's
sit down just over the border docs not betoken much desire | breast. It is 3 gladsome thing to have a solitary ray of
to possess the goodly heritage. To rest within the gate docs ; light to illamine the dark abyss within, but nut so gladsome
not certainly evince much determination to take the kingdom | by a thousand degrecs as to ‘ walk in the light, as he is in
by force, To take 1t coolly at the starting point does not the light,’ then *we havo fcllowship one with another, and
indicate much desire to win the prize. To lie down under ¢ the blood of Jesus Chrst His Sva cleanscth us from all
the juniper tree scems to prove that the journey at the very jsiw.’ Itis a blessed thing to have a place in the housebold of
begiuning is too great for you. To think that all your foes | our God, evcu 38 servants, but Liow much more blessed is it
are slaiu when only a few of the worst have been wounded, | to ‘receive the Spirit of adoption, whereby we cry, Abba,
18 to covet and cnsurc defeat yourself. To think that, « Father. The Spirit itself bearing witucss with cur spirit, ihat



