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'lîE MOST PDRECIQUS BLOO0D.

Over the desert of life,
Over its liot burning sand,

O--ut fromn the hieart of the Saviour
Flotvetîh a strcarn throtigl the land.

Freighited w~itli manifold blessings,
Ceasclesslv onward it flows,

Gladdening ail hiearts tili liev quieken
AXnd blooni witlh the lii1t of the rose.

Ahi ! liow the world-weary spirits,
Readv 'nlea-ýth sorrows to sink,

Shirinking froin thorns and crosses,
Pause in sweet jov at its brink.

Batlhed iii its If-îngwaters,
Strengtleped and liappy tlhcv rise,

Rcadv whiere God calis to ft)llc.'w
ln the pathway "'hichi Ieads to the skies.

Most Prccious Biood of our Saviotir,
Ransoni whIose Nworth is untold,

Giveii for 'the iost sons of Adani,
Give us a treascre 10 liold.

Most Precious Blood of our Saviouir,
WVashi from our spirits cach stain,

Grant thiat Tivy biessings may never
1 aIi on' our liard hiearts in vain.


