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"One army of the living god,
To His comrnand we boiv;

Part of Hlis host have crossed the fiood
Aýnd part are crossing niow.'

A CCm1RADE, i the marelh with us this:side-Jordaii, Pç, rèar-guard,
we rest by the camp-fites in the valley at the close of -the -day,
would revive for- *a littie. the sWeet inemories- of' .«our .fellow--
pilgrim. and soldier just, passd through. the divided: floods and»
up the banks to, the Plaiiis of lightý and »peae îù the heâ-,enly
Oanaan. Beteft, wÈ, eaul ourselves, andý sit in: sileûe, or"bow our
heads, in tears7; but we f orget, we are à -militant host sw eeping
through the gateway of the.-sepaýrated- waters; into the land of the
covenant and the kingdom of the conquerors.

"Aud we are to the niargin corne,
And we expect to die."

We forget in our sadneÉs that the battie yet rages around us;
that enemies gather from ail sides; that -walls and ramparts lift
their horrid front to oppose us, and that high battiements and
towers frown upon us as from the very heavens. Perhaps more
thouglitful of our own grief and loss than of our companion's
bliss and Canaau's gains, we forget for a moment we are the
heirs of the promises; that -walls and battiements and towers

-VoL. XXXI. Ne. 4.


