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il‘‘In view of thispromise let us inquire:—(*)

“ If to this company our Lord would come,—
If now, andhere, Jesus would make hls home,—
Jf 1'aceto face we could behold the head 
Once scarred wlth thorna, once covered wlth the dead,— 
If In our hands,‘thoee bands were laid, once torn 
With cruel splkes and 011 the cross-tree borne ;
These startlingquesttons, gallan t Templars, might 
Our G band Gumhänder make to us to-night:
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IE‘ Servant of Jesus, bold and free,

What has thou done, 8ir Knight
“ I saw the widow's tears; I heard the cry ;•

Her little ones in rags and misery :
Iler household lamp gone out, her flrellght dead,
In utter loneliness and lack of bread :

Tlien, Master, in thy jAace I stood ! My hand 
Was »pened wide to that efflicted band ;
I fed them, clothed them ; and that widow’s prayer 
Kamed my poor name 1 saved them from despair. 

This, Oh Lord, 1 did for Thee ;
Thou hadst done so muoh tor me.

é:

:‘Servantof Jesus, bold and free,
What hast thou done, tiir Knight, for me f'

“I found a good man eompaased round with foes, 
Ou every side reproa hes, threats and blows :
In innocence he bravely stood, and well.
And many a foeman to hls good sword fell;
But nature failing, soon hls arm were uumb 

not my orous-biIt sword rellevlng come.
Then, Master, in thy plaee I stood ! My 
Flew swiftly from its scabbard to his ald;
I shielded him—I smote till oldee of d#y 
And drove them all, discomflted, away.

This, Oh LolM, I did for Thee,
Thou hadst done to much for me!

il»de public by

ih
83Hud

blade is

I »i ‘ Servant of Jesus, bold and free,
\ What hast thou done, 8ir Knight, for me ? '

“ I saw a drooping heart—hls youth had fled,
Frlends of his manhood, aRe, had joined the dead 
He stood beside a monumental stoue,
A mourner, broken-hearted and alone:
Hopes, once as brigbt and flowery as the spring,
All withered, flown upon returnless wlng ;

Then, Master, in thy place I stood : I showed 
From Thy last messages the love of God ; 
Pointed thee out, upon the tadiant throne, 
And, lo 1 he made Thy promises hls own, 

This, Oh Lord, I dtd for Thee,
'Thou hadst done so mitih for me.

H

‘ Servant of Jesus, bold and free,
What hast thou done, dir Knight, formel1

“•Master Divine, in all life’s weary round 
None so unhappy as myself I fiund | 
Blind, naked, sln pot luted. whblly lost,
A wreck upon the ocean, tempeat-tost; 
Naught could I do to -wfn Thy lovtng smile, 
For all nty doings, like myself were vile ;

said.

exact dellvery gave great foroe to the reepective sentiments uttered by them.
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