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CHRIST OUR SALVATION.

A Concert Exercise. J

This exercise may be effectively repre-
gented by an arch of evergreen extending
over the pulpit, upon which the letters com-
posing ‘‘ Christ our Salvation’ should be
fastened, as each child concludes its reci-
tation.

Eighteen children should take part in th's
exercise, each bearing a letter, to be handed
to the leader at the close of the recitation.

1. Christ ig the Helmet of our salvation.
Isa. 59 : 17.

2. Christ is the Voice of our salvation.
Ps. 118 : 15.

3. Christ is the Rock of our salvation.!
Deut. 32 : 15.

Singing. '
\

Rock of Ages, cleft for me! .
Let me hide myself in Thee ; '
Let the water and the blood,
From thy riven side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure ; :
Save me from its guilt and power.” !

4. He is the God of salvation. 1 Chron.,
16 : 35. ‘
5. He has given us the Word of salvation.
Acts 13 : 26.

6. He has given us the Knowledge of
salvation. Luke 1: 77.

7. He has given us the Wells of salvation.
Isa. 12: 3.

Singing—* Jesus the Water of Life will

give.”
$. He has given us the Garments of sal-
vation, Isa. 61 :10.

9. He has given us the Hope of salvation.
1 Thess. 5: 8.

10. He has given us the Word of Salvation.
Eph. 1:13.

Singing—*‘ Sing them over again to me,
‘Wonderful words of life.” '
11. He has given us the Cup of salvation.
Ps. 116 : 13. :

12. He has given us the Way of salva-!
tion. Acts 16: 17.

13. He has given us a Day of salvation.
Isa. 49 : 8.

14, He has given us a Token of salvation.
Phil. 1: 28.

15. He is called the Horn of our salvation.
Luke 1: 69.

16. He is the Tower of salvation for His
king ; and showeth mercy to His anointed.
2 Sam. 22: 51

17. He is the Author of our salvation.
Heb. 5: 9.

18. He is the Captain of cur salvation.

| Heb. 2: 10.

Singing.

Trust in Him who is your Captain,
Let no heart in terror qualil,

Jesus leads the gathering legions,
In His name we will prevail.

Recitation.

Jesus came to bring salvation
To this dark and sin-stained earth,
And the sinless host of heaven
Sang hosannas at His birth.
All He bids to come unto Him,
Come and trust His pardoning love
That can wash away each sin-stain,
Cleanse us for our home above.

But afar across the ocean,
In the darkened heathen lands,
Many do not know of Jesus
Nor have heard cf His commands ;
How He bids the littie children
Freely, gladly, come to Him.
How He bids the heavy laden
Bring their burdens unto Him.

TWe are only little children,
'Tis not much that we can do,
To proclaim the gladsome story
Far beyond the ocean blue.
But we'll gladly work for Jesus
With our loving childish might,
That the gospel of salvation
In dark lands may shed its light.
—Selected.



