TH E

HOME & FOREIGN RECORD

OF THE

CANADA PRDSBYTER[AN CHURCH.

No. 3. MAROH 1873 Vol XII.

CONTENTS:
Yoetry—Ileart of Christ ... . ) l l’resb;,ter) of Ottawa ... ............. §0
Revivals of Religion-—~by Rev. W. M- Cobourg 8t
Kenzie. ...... P (I o Owen Sound. .. 82
Revivals of Rchglon and mvs,mhn R - Durham ... 82
. Huron .. . . 8¢
MISSIONARY INTELLIGENCE. - Maimtoba .. .iveeenn civian . 85
Lettor from Rev. C. Chimquy ............. T2 . .
Maigsons of United Presbyterian Churel... 73 COMMUNICATIONS,
- Presbyterian Church of the . The Saskatchewan Mission ..o...eveenn..n. 87
Lower Provincessee.... . T4 Pres. of Owen Sound— Coutri butions to
. X Schemesof Chirch. ..ol ol 87
GENBRAL RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE
Death of Dr. Guthrie &¢. ceeeen .. L6 NOTICE OF PUBLICATIONS.

HOME ECCLESIASTICAL INTELLY } The Presbyterian Quarterly, &eo.ooo.oo., $9
Calls, &Co....... a7 | Canada Pr eshyterian Puivit...oooo L 9
Meetings of Synods ... . T -

PROCEEDINGS OF PRESBATERI Moneys Received . Lo

Presby! tery of Montreal

Moneys Received by Mr. W. l\m,
Brockville

thclpts for lkconl

HEART OF CHRIRT.

The title, and a little of the phraseology of the following liymn are somewhat
suggeestive of the author's religious views, but the beauty a nd evangelical character
of the whote more than redeem these apparent blemishes.

Heart of Christ! O eup most golden,
Brimmming with Salvation’s wie,
Milhion souls have been beholden
Unto thee for life divine.

‘Thou art full of blood the purest,
Love the tenderest and surest ¢
Blood 18 life and life is love ;

Oh! what wine is there like love !

Heavt of Christ ' O cup most golden,
Out of thee the martyrs drank,

Wha, for truth, in cities olden,

Spake. nor from the torture shrank
Saved they were from traitor's meanness,
Filled with joys of holy keenuess.

True are they that drink of love ;

Oh'! what wine is there hke love :

Heart of Christ! O cup most golden,

To remotest place and time,

Thou for labors wilt embolden,
Unpresuwming, but sublime.

tlcarts are firm, though nerves be '*hancn
When from thee our hife is taken

Strang are they that dnnk of love ;

O what wire 1s there hke love !



