
Thou art the partner of my life,
And dost direct mle in the strife;
In business cares or social gice,
1'm always safe l)ecftUs of Tliee.

If sniall rny faithi and wvealz my wvill,
The Holy Une reniains there stili
And as in purpose I ain true,
The Victor always takces me througli.

5 Abrahainic Faith.

No %vritten word, no churcli divine
Had faithful Abrahamn;

No human iawvs could 1dm- confine,
Though wvrit in prose or psalm.

XVitb faitli's keen eye, bis God wvas seen;
Ile knew bis Lord wvas near,

And spake IIim back, withi lordly mien,
As f riend to f riend miost dear.

Ris voice once heard, lie could dispense,
With every doubt and fear,

With seer, witli book, wvith cominon sense,
Rivais, to nmodemns, dear.

'Twas coramon sense, to hear God's call,
To hear, thien to obey;

Book, seer and sense, he liad themn ail,
.When once he took God's way.

Faith in God's voice wve too cani show,
Since it to us is given;

JLike himi of old, we then shall grow
True favorites of Heaven.

6 Knowledge of Salvation.
[T'une, flOYLSTON.

1 know I love the Lord,
I know I do I{is wviII,
For R1e is now my constant guard
And ail my cares are stili.

My fears and doubts are gone,
2My faith *dcaimis victory,
For ail my hopes are buiit apon
The Lamb of Calvary.

.My steps of Rimi are led,
Who manifests the Son,
By Ilin cf whom the -Saviour said
le wouid show things to come.

And thus I wend nxy way
Througli life's entangled maie.
Content alone to hiear Hlm say
My eye doth on thee gaze.

Such hhissful trust have 1,
My love is undeffied,
Fior R1e wvho came clown froni the sky
Hath conflicts reconciled.

-Who would not Jesus know?
Bis Spirit nowv receive :
For H1e will make ail graces grow
And teaoh you how to live.

7 The Changed Life..
ITINIC, STr. AUNES.

To gaze upon Thy face, dlear Lord,
Is my supremne deliglit;

To kzno'v Thou art mny friend ineaziwhile,
Gladdens iny every thoughit.

Time secms to la"' to cease its 110wy,
Eternity'à beg-un ;

XVhlst thus I cdvell in thiotughtful mood,
On Thiee, Eternal Son.

And wlien I turai my eyes around,
And scan TIîy works abroad;

Stili do I seem to gaze on Thee,
I'ni presentw~ith m-y God.

B'en wlien my life I closely scan,
Lived at its best for Thee;

Thy handiwork,'it ail appears,
Thyseif, in it I see.

Like picture fair or lanclscape swvcet,
Freshi from its Maker's hand;

No spot or flawv is seen to mar
Or contrite tear deniand.

Once 'twvas not so, but every part
Was marred and blotchied by me;

l3etween us both, 'twixt mine and Thinie
There -%vas no harinony.

Rail lloly One! by Nvhiqm 'tis -%vrought,
Thou, Nvho to me art given.!1

Companion of my happy hours 1
Thou earnest sure of Heaven!

8 Peace.
[T'une, SwFer BYE-Am4D.Byz.

Thercs a peace that is founded in God;
Likze a river its deep floxving strearu;

On its bank-s ail true pilgrinis hiave trod,
To its rest ail the faithful have been.

CHORUS.
Oh!1 this peace of the sou],
Which the Coniforter now doth unfoid,
W\Lot wvhile ages do roll,
Gaii its fulness in languageeto.

To nxy heart this sweet peace is noxv giv'n,
Throughi the Spirit whom Jesus hatli sent";

iM1aking- earth like a foretaste of heaven,
And in rest ail my life shall be spent.

Oh, the bliss of this rapturous pence,
Which the Lord grants the sons of Ris

love,
For its fulness of joy cannot cease

While on earth, or in heaven above.

But this peace is bequeathied to the few
Who the words of the Saviour obey;

To the saints w'ho are faithful and true,
To wvhatever the Spirit may say.


