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Fast hast’'ning on where demons

soon shall re’gn with Him on high.

I never, never can forget

That day when I my Saviour met,

“Thy debt is paid and thou art free,”

And now my sins, tho' crimson red,
Are washed away by blood He shed ;
And more than conqueror I shall be
hro’ that great love He had for me.

With joy I can my title read,

\nd changeful feelings do not heed ;
Satan’s darts I now defy,

ince I upon the blood rely.

h, dreadful thought, that ever T
Should matchless grace so rich defy,
0 save my soul, in wondrous love.

nd now, may nothing in me grieve
y Lord in whom I now believe,

* *

When through His Word he said to me :

Which stooped so low from heaven above,

ut let my time and strength be given
0 Him who made me meet for heaven.

THE SOWER.

“SAVED BY THE BLOOD.,”
ONCE was on the way tohell, [dwell, Psa, ix, 17.
Matt. xxv, 41.
But now, by Jesus’ blood “made nigh” Eph, ii, 13

Rev. v, 9-10.

Luke, vii, 47.
Col, i, 3-6.
John vV, 24.
1 Peter ii, 24

Isa i, 18,
Rev. i, 5,

)

Rom. viii, 37,

Rom, viii, 38-39,

1 Peter i, 3, 4, 5.

Mal. iii, 6.
1 Peter v, 9,

Exod, xii, 13,

Jnl), x]ii, 5. 6,

John i, 14,
Titus, ii, 11,
John iii, 16,

Eph. iv, 30.
John xx, 28,
2 Co. v, 15.

Col. i, 12.




