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-THE HIIGIIER LIFE.

HOPE AND TRUST.

BY T. N.
COURAGE, Q brave and much-tried heart;

Although thy way be dark and drear,
Fear flot the cloud which lowers, for yet

Its "lsilver lining » shall appear.

The saints of God in this our day
No longer know the fiery stake,

The rack, the scourge, the lonely cave,
Borne brave]y for their Saviour's sake.

Yet stili God hath His crucibles
In which His chosen Hie refines;

Their cup with woe Hie olten fil;s
Their furnace heats Hie Ilseven times."l

While somne the martyr's crown now wear
By one short hour of grief and tears,

Others, the barder task to bear
Silent, the gnawing grief of. years.

Then courage take and stili endu.re,
For truth and riglit have hiddeai power;

God>s promiàses are firm and sure,
Before the damnes the darkest hour.

When dangers in the pathway lurk,
And triends and foes prove faise alike,

Then " patience hath her perfeéct work ;
"lAt eventide it shall be light.»1

NIAGARA, Ont.

SEPAItA.TiON FROM THIE WOBLD.

Salvation is ail of grâce. etthes t'hings are required:
" Let him that nameth the name of Christ depart from all
iniquity,," '<Whosoever would be my disciple, let him take up
his cross, deny himself daily, and follow me." IlYe cannot» says
oui Lord, 'IlserveGod nd Mammon." Shrink not from the pain
these saerifices mlisL cost. It is not 80 great as many fancy.
The joy of the'lr Lord is Ris peoples stTength. Love has so swal-
lowi2d up ail sense of pain, and sorrow been so lost in ravish-


