
CONQUERED BY LoýE. 107
egan acain to sing thiý,

CI out of the silence she b' C CY
time a very cry of pain and sorrow that went
to Wiffiam's Ileart:

0 Jesus, Thou art standincr
()utsiàý>_ihe fast-elose(l d'oor,

In lowly 1:ýfîence waitingcr
To pass the threshold o'er;
Shame on us, Christian 12rethren,
Ris name and simi who bear,

Oli shame, thrice shame.upon. us,
To -cep Him standing thexe.

0 Jesus, Thou art knoc-ing,
An-,'& lo! that hand is scarred,

And thorns. Thy brow éneircle,
-And tears Thy face have marred;

0 love that passeth knowledgre,
So patiently to wait

0 sin that hath no equal

. So fast to bar the gate

0 Jesus, Thou art pleadi-ncr
In accents meek and low,

1 died for you, My children,
And will ye treat Me so ?'

0 4ord, -with shame and sorrow
We open now the door

Dear Saviour, enter, enter,
And leave ine nevermore."

Shei,ý' ceased,, and. started the horses on theïr
ilown.mcl j ourney.

drew a long breath.


