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Loves t T hou Me? Lovent thon me? Thien keep moy Iambes irons

DY L<>(I89 fi. (!On7itN. MY little osiez 1 hini Opon thy heurt;
1Stillin the lobious land of t% ilighit etaying,

LovEnT thon me ! O Simn, dont thon listen? Lead themn unto the Sun witlî patient art.
Thy %aviour talke with then healdo the eca. If thon dont love mie, te moy owo hoe loviog,

Loveat thou me! The sunflit waters glten; lIy service done onto my weok oues, proving
Bethink thon well the wort he où, nf thee. The love thon heareet him who strengtheou

Hia gracions Hipse are que.,tioning Do sweetly, the.
Hia hol>' eye looke throogt. thy mol eompletely. Lovent thon me!?

WhttLiovnto ouobe thonme ? Lovent thon me! A baud shall gird the rougher
Loveu tho meThan thon hiaut knowu, and lead againît thy

Lovent thon me ? How bold waot thon deciaring, wil ; (suffer ;
Though ail &hall falthlessu ho, yet ill ot 1 That whieh the ahepherd bore; the eheep muet

And yet haut thon forgot thy oearîng, O en of Jonas, wilt thon love me etijl?
Mihen ehameleseiy thon didet thy Lord dessy! Love yet ie love, althongh the tempeote lower,

t, thii the rock on which my Church ie founded, Love yet in love, althoughs the flameas devoý r;
The Peter nvhose profeusion loudest sonnded, Love singe ite praises on the cruel tree.

Wl1o wouid unto the death un>' follower hoe? Lovent thon me?
Loveet thon me? Loveut thon me? Thon knoweet ail, my Mauter-
Lovet thn m ? 1hav desrvei it truy; y crayon cowardice, my feebin ceai ;

%Love hn mey Iaved vd Itude trul>' Oh, lot thy heavenly lire humn brighiter, fauter,
Myyoe leeasyand y huren lghtUIl my frozsen heart its warmth %hall feel.Have nt gren puturea waited for thee dol>', Ite uo yeu h odto paetW~hen thon haut tructed tu my guiding might? Ari upni al tatletho, iLosteeaket,

Thy Shepherd, on the precipice that tayed thee, AVli d I, O thatve ee, Leoprdonth mae,
Upon hi, ehouldier temler>' that laid thee, Wl a,1hv eid e adnm,

WVho no death went forth for love ni the,- Still love I the,.
Lovent thon me?1

As A suhetîtte for th, Engllsh Teacher'sLovent thon me? With patient band and tender, Notea, which are unavoidahl>' omitted from
livo te my ahesep the foud 1 gave te thee; the IIANNER, we give the vainable Le..o Co,.

0 grateful penance for Eh, heurt to mondem, mentar>' whlch, precedee the Insanen. No effortThot groine with love andl gratitudle te me. *hall ie hopared te, malhe the BANN4ER moreThyseif hau erred ; go forth te Seek; the erring, acceptahle and more helpiol te, teachere than{iuilo them no the heeven thyef art neating; ever. Our illuutrated articlai on the Hol>'Protect my flock from, thoir arch*enemny. Laud wtil hoe found ni great interest aud lu.
Lovent thon mne? portance.


