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RYMNS FOR THE CRURCEL bright ûbeerful blaze over the shining pewter-plates Communion eh, unele ?" said the little boy,,Iooking Poor child ; lie thought be was at ho

tq B.-Thete WMus art -fitted to the Tunes uied In Churches," and brown oak-Bhelves at the further end of the room, wistfülly up in his face. cry se when he fourid he was not. 1
btkng of the âme metres wïth tbe nK-eived " Version Of th@ Pàalmg and the enow was drifting against the door outside, you Dear lad, may the kind God prepare yon for it ! under'the tree, and joined bis little bar,
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There did net seem se happy a bouse all the vil - you, Charlie Lee. 1 abould like te live te ep my old uncle had taught him se.IV. 
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