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T.lhou nust ho true thyscîf,
If thou the truth wvouidst teach

'V}y soli' must ovcrflow, if thon
Another's soul wouldst reach

It noods the ovorfiow of heart
To give the lips full speech.

Trhink truly, amdf thy thoughts
Shial the wvorid's famine feed

Speak truly, and eachi word of thine
.Shail ho a f ruitful seed;

Live truly, and thy life shall be
A great and noble ereed.

-Sel-cted.

CGROWLNG.

BY FRANCES RIDLEY IlAVERe;AL.

Unto him thait hath Thou ýgivest

Ever "lmore abundantly."
Lord, 1 live because Thon livest,

Therefore give more life to, me;
Therefore speed me iii the race
Therefore lot mie grow in grace.

Deopen aîl Thy work, O M.-aster,
Strengthon every downward root,

{)nly do Thon ripon fîister,
M-ore and irore, Thy pleasant fruit.

Purge me, prune ine, self-abase,
Only let mie gm'owv in grace.

J esus, grace tor' grace ontpouring,
8hoiv me ever greater things;

Raise me higlier, sunward soaring,

Mounting as on cagle wings,
By the brightîîess of Thy face,
Jesus, lot nme grow in graco.

Let mie grow by sttn and shower,
E very momient water me ;

Make me really hour by hiour
More and more conformed to Thee.

Thiat T7hy loving eyo inay tiace,
Day by dlay, niy growth iii grace.

Lot me, thon, he aIways growing,
Never, ne-, or standing stili

Listening, learning, better knowing
Thee and '1hy miost blessed will.

Till I reach Thy lioly place;
Daily lot me grow in grace.
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