
-w mu

Mle 1iic 4bicti, M-ztinc!ie

"STIA"Y with u,'' Lord, the Ohd~ f 'ù~ :Ir ai' tt':ding,

A 11l fadc es sinlin m in t1icý golden \vt

NV ueed Thiv pIvace ini 1i irt, ind soi, a nd fKelintg

Sitny with u-ý '' Lord, it i., t1iý himur Ur r, 't.

The inorn of life wi~ls ins fui mi t Th v. >h i ng,

The~ Enchiriýt l oe illnia i n d imur way,

And oft it seviïid arourid our spir'its shiniig

Stili muore we net(I Vice noms, at closei of dàty.

"Stay with us"Il Lord ! the niglt-elouds darkly gather,

We dare flot pasî " the vale of' death " alone,

We pray like Philip, "Show to us the Father,"

O may we see Iiis glory and Thine own.

'Che 1RO)OC.
l'Y' * * t h ai -r C a~ Ar ,q frý,ma nuil.1

The rose or simu m-i gIm ve.,?

~Vihis the purer, oelé

(Jr the sweùt lift: that sh liv?

Is shle not with li:iurs tiided

A rose-wàistc o11 1hW ,od ?

Oh ! féel t1îeý'e a comnimon beauty

Il the wvnoîii-), >iglit or (God.
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