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Hz wo. botter to me thon &il ny hopie,
He wua botter thon off my foira;

He made a rood Rf my broken vorca,
And a rainbo'c of my tea.

The billova that gnarded my ma.girt path,
But cocrlod my Lord ou their crout;

Wheu 1 dwoii ou the days of my wildernumatch,
1 cou leau on Hia love for the rest.

Ho empiiei my honda if my treasured store,
And Hie covenaut lovo revoolod;

There vwa not o vound lu my oching huart
But the hulm of Hlm heaith hod hooiod.

0, tender aid trio vwu the choiteuieg mire,
lu vimdom that teught and iried,

Till the minI thot Ho ooght vwa truting lu Hlm,
Aid nothiug ou oarth boside.

Ha gnided by pathe thot I could uit mee,
By vays that I have uit knovn- [pla,

The creiked via atroight, and the rough made
As I followod the Lord aimne.

1 probeé Hlm eil~l for the picmanat paime,
Aid the vater.ipriaga by the vîy;

Fer the gloviog piioar if flame by night,
Aid tho eoetertug clond hy day.

Thare la iight for me on the tocclm vild,
Ai the woude if oid I trace,

Whou the Qed if the whole oarth vont belote
To éarch me a raatiigplao.

Hau Ho chaugod for malt Noy, Ho changos uit;
Ho oi brlug me by aomo nov voy,

Througl. fire and flood, and each crofty fie,
Ail aoy u yesterday.
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Aud if te the varfare Ho colla me forth,
Mie bucichia my armour on;

iie grotte me with meiles ond a word of cheer
For botties Hie mvord bath won.

Ho vipeà uy brov au i droop and feint,
Ho bieoood my haud to toi 1;

Faithfoi in Ho au Ho vasheo My fent
From tho trace of eauh eorthly oeil.

Neyer o waich ou the drearleit hait
But nomo promise of love endeara,

1 road frum the paut thot xny future canol bo
Far botter thon Il my foiau.

Liko the guidon pot ut tho wildernooi:hm«d,
Laid op viih the hlooming rod ;

Ai mite lu the Ark vith the loy of the Lord
la the covenant coro if my God.

TEÂCE me, my Ged aud King,
Iu ail thinga Thoe te aee,

Aid vhat 1 do lu aîytihg,
To do it ne fur Thee;

To woin the semeieoay,
While gtili tu Thee i tend;

luai IU do bo Thon the vo7 ,
lu ail ho Thou the ond.

Aul may of Thee partoko;
Nothing mi omali cau ho,

But driva, when actad for Thy ooke,
Groatiomi and worth from The.

If dono te oh.y Thy lava.
Eonu rvile labours ahino

Hoilovod le toil if thia the cou..-,
Tho mueanot vork, divins.
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