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When sinners through Thy word,
Arc led their state to sec;

The servant's hearts are filled,
With gratitude to Thee.

But 0, when Zion mourns,
They have niany a tryincy hour

And earnestly they pray
For thy crood Spirit's power.

0 Lord, I pray thce crive
To thein a double share,

Of faith, and hope, and love,
And lighten every care.

Let thy rich blessing Lord,
Their daily steps attend

And when their wor- is o'cry
And life on carth shall end5

Then bear their ransoffied souls
To their sweet home above;

To sing the joyful song
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Of Christ's redeeming love.

A Frayer for a Revival.
Il Wilt Thou not revive us ýgaîn,

That Thy people may rejoice in thee?"

Dear Lord, we come to thee to-day,
And with a loncfing heart we pray,

That Thy dearwaiting people may,
Reviving mercy share.

0 make their hearts rejoice in Thee,
Thy power and glory let them sec,
May this a time of gladness be,
0 gracious Lord, we pray.


