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TIME IN FLIGHT.
A " NEWCENTUIIY"Y SONGO0F PIIAISE.

Tirne in flight, the a-ges roll,
Tide eternal, lighlt, and shade,

l3oundless sea wvhereon the seul
Blesseth Chirist's "B3e not afraid:

Titne iii flighit, a hundre(l years,
Gone, begrun, in hate and love:

Stormi and calin alilze have fears:
Guidance ceîneth frein above.

Tirne in ifiglit, life's hielm in hand>
Christ our Captain, Qed the Lord:

Helpless, trustful, ]et us stand,
Tfaking'( courage frein His Word:

Truth the standard of our faith,
Fealty's banner raised on ighyl,

Qed eternal, life er death,
riear w e naught since Thou art nigh

Time iu fligrht, 0 give us Iigrht,
Qed the Father, Ged the Sen,

Majesty and meekness,-miighit,
Spirit rognant, Qed the One!

Deubts defied and 'nopes unfurled,
Righer yet our aimns in view,

ILove can make ef lhfe a werld
Throbbingr with the geed and true.
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